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ALEXANDRE    DUMAS. 

By  Andrew  Lang. 

IT  is  certain  that  the  great  contemporary  popularity 
of  an  author  does  not  prove  his  greatness.  In 
verse,  as  in  the  cases  of  Tupper  and  Montgomery,  in  the 
fustian  of  some  contemporary  novehsts  from  which  the 
Muse  averts  her  eyes,  we  have  proof  that  what  is  adored 
to-day  by  the  multitude  is  burned  to-morrow.  Alex- 
andre Dumas  is,  so  to  speak,  burned  to-day  by  the 
contempt  of  very  superior  persons,  French  and  English. 
They  want  a  different  kind  of  fiction,  and  make  no 
allowance  for  tastes  that  are  not  their  own,  or  for  his- 
torical conditions.  Nobody  says  that  there  should  be 
no  novels  but  novels  like  those  of  Dumas.  His  age 
produced  Balzac,  Thackeray,  Merimee,  Dickens,  all  very 
unlike  him,  and  all  excellent.  One  star  varieth  from 
another  in  glory,  but  all  are  bright.  Dumas  is  as  widely 
read  as  ever,  all  the  world  over ;  he  was  appreciated  by 
George  Sand  and  by  Thackeray.  ''  I  have  read  about 
our  friend  Monseigneur  Athos,  Count  de  la  Fere,  from 
sunrise  to  sunset  with  the  utmost  contentment  of  mind. 
He  has  passed  through  how  many  volumes  ?  Forty  ? 
Fifty  ?  I  wish  for  my  part  there  were  a  hundred  more/' 
says  Thackeray.     So  do  I. 

Stevenson  abounded  in  Thackeray's  sense.  Of  the 
last  and  longest  of  the  cycle  of  the  Three  Musketeers, 
The  Vicomte  de  Bragelonne,  R.  L.  S.  wrote  : — 

**  What  other  novel  has  such  epic  variety  and  nobility 
of  incident  ?  Often,  if  you  will,  impossible ;  often  of 
the  order  of  an  Arabian  story;   and  yet  all  based  in 
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human  nature  ?  Not  studied  with  the  microscope,  but 
seen  largely  in  plain  daylight  with  the  natural  eye  ? 
What  novel  has  more  good  sense  and  gaiety  and  wit 
and  unflagging,  admirable  literary  skill  ?  And  once 
more,  to  make  an  end  of  commendations,  what  novel 
is  inspired  with  a  more  unstrained  or  a  more  wholesome 
morality  ?  There  is  no  quite  good  book  without  a  good 
morality  ;  but  the  world  is  wide,  and  so  are  morals. 
.  .  .  And  above  all,  in  this  last  volume,  I  find  a  singular 
charm  of  spirit.  It  breathes  a  pleasant  and  a  tonic 
sadness,  always  brave,  never  hysterical.  Upon  the 
crowded,  noisy  life  of  this  long  tale,  evening  gradually 
falls,  and  the  lights  are  extinguished,  and  the  heroes 
pass  away  one  by  one.  One  by  one  they  go,  and  not 
a  regret  embitters  their  departure  :  the  young  succeed 
them  in  their  places,  Louis  Quatorze  is  swelling  larger 
and  shining  broader,  another  generation  and  another 
France  dawn  on  the  horizon  ;  but  for  us  and  these  old 
men  whom  we  have  loved  so  long,  the  inevitable  end 
draws  near,  and^  is  welcome.  To  read  this  well  is  to 
anticipate  experience.  Ah,  if  only,  when  these  hours 
of  the  long  shadows  fall  for  us  in  reality  and  not  in 
figure,  we  may  hope  to  face  them  with  a  mind  as  quiet.'' 

We  know  the  story  of  the  little  Spanish  boy,  moping 
in  France.  Did  he  want  his  father?  No;  his  father 
beat  him.  His  sister  ?  No  ;  she  was  dead.  What  Ee 
wanted  was  The  Three  Musketeers,  which  he  had  begun 
to  read  in  Spain. 

Omne  tulit  punctum  :  Dumas  won  every  vote  but  the 
vote  of  the  envious.  He  made  me  happy,  when  a  not 
particularly  contented  schoolboy.  I  read  him  as  often 
as  Byron  read  the  Waverley  novels,  and,  like  these, 
Dumas  improves  at  each  time  of  reading.  I  read  La 
Reine  Margot  in  French,  and  then— read  it  in  English. 
There  was  nothing  better  to  be  had.  The  heartiness, 
the  large  light,  the  loyalty,  the  tolerance,  the  wit,  the 
brilhant  and  varied  sequel  of  adventures  rejoice  the 
heart,  and  carry  us  out  of  our  own  times  and  troubles 
into  an  enchanted  world.     We  reap  the  joys  of  it  without 
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the  perilsy'  we  run  no  risk  of  being  martyred  for  our 
religion  or  want  of  religion  ;  of  being  poisoned  with  a 
rose  or  a  book,  or  spitted  with  a  veiy  long  rapier.  We 
see  Catherine  de  Medici,  walking  like  a  wolf  through 
the  blood  and  the  dead  men  in  the  dusky  galleries  of  the 
Louvre,  but  she  will  not  drop  us  down  an  oubliette.  We 
may  be  ever  so  old,  but  the  blood  of  D' Artagnan  animates 
us  in  fancy,  a  thing  ''  to  make  an  old  man  young/' 

The  raffmh  of  to-day  think  there  is  too  much  fighting 
in  Homer,  think  that  the  Iliad  has  ''  a  second-rate 
subject"  (fact!),  deplore  the  lack  of  ''  female  interest^^' 
No  wonder  that  they  sneer  at  Dumas.  He  is  not  ''  up- 
to-date.''  His  style  is  not  precious  :  it  is  only  a  very 
clear,  animated  style,  swift  and  glittering  as  the  sword 
of  Aramis.  My  point  is  that,  in  this  world  of  ours 
there  have  been  a  large  number  of  dates.  Dumas  may 
not  be  ''  up  to  "  ours,  of  which  we  have,  perforce,  quite 
enough,  with  two  thousand  up-to-date  novels  yearly  to 
aid  the  newspapers  to  rub  it  in.  Dumas  is  ''up  to  "  a 
number  of  other  dates  and  the  bloom  of  them.  He  is 
''  up  to  "  love,  daring,  friendship,  loyalty  :  like  ''  the 
man  Heracles  "  in  Homer,  he  is  ''  conversant  with  great 
adventures."  We  can  have  no  epic  poem  of  our  own, 
the  time  is  past,  but  Dumas  gives  us  epic  prose.  As 
Homer  was  ''the  sun  of  Greece,"  lighting  up  a  world 
that,  but  for  him,  would  have  been  invisible  to  the 
Greeks  of  the  historical  ages,  so  Dumas  is  the  sun  of  the 
old  worlds  of  France. 

The  studious  can  discern  them  yet,  in  the  pages  oi 
original  Memoires,  but  the  multitude  can  see  them  in 
the  light  of  Dumas.  Give  him  a  few  pages  of  the  French 
Memoires  of  the  sixteenth  or  seventeenth  centuries,  and 
he  will  make  the  dry  bones  live,  and  clothe  them  in  silk 
and  satin,  in  the  golden  baldric  of  Porthos,  and  the 
diamonds  of  Buckingham  and  of  Anne  of  Austria.  There 
are  smiles  on  beautiful  dead  lips,  light  in  the  eyes  thai 
have  long  been  dust,  love  in  hearts  that  beat  no  more ; 
hatred,  desire,  and  plot  repeople  the  dusty  cavities  oi 
skuL^ 
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Dumas  is  not  forgotten,  time  cannot  harm  him,  Ia 
Mori  n'y  mord  !  When  Cyrano  de  Bergerac  was  acted  in 
London  some  years  ago,  the  player  with  the  part  of 
D'Artagnan  had  only  to  cross  the  stage  and  utter  two 
lines.  Enthusiasts  applauded,  hands  were  clapped,  per- 
haps to  that  gentleman's  surprise.  The  house  was  not 
applauding  him  but  Dumas,  was  welcoming  the  great 
D'Artagnan  whom  we  knew,  our  old  friend,  ready  at 
need.  He  is  even  more  dear  to  us  than  Dugald  Dalgetty 
7>r  Lesly  le  Balafre.  As  for  Porthos,  Dumas  wept  when 
he  wrote  the  story  of  the  death  of  that  Titan.  Observe 
how  Porthos  grows  in  the  affection  of  Dumas,  as  Mr. 
Pickwick  grows  on  Dickens.  In  The  Three  Musketeers 
he  is  but  strong  and  stupid;  his  affair  of  love  is  dis- 
tasteful ;  we  are  reminded  of  one  amour  of  Tom  Jones, 
which  justly  shocked  Colonel  Newcome.  But  Porthos 
develops  such  qualities  of  simplicity  and  loyalty  as  he 
grows  older,  that  we  do  not  wonder  when,  for  him, 
Aramis  weeps  through  a  night — Aramis  who  has  abused 
his  friendship,  and  brought  him  to  his  doom. 

The  great  qualities  of  Dumas,  invisible  to  whipper- 
snappers,  were  very  apparent  to  one  of  their  idols, 
Dante  Gabriel  Rossetti.  His  favorites  among  the  novels 
were,  says  his  brother,  Monte  Crtsto,  Les  Trots  Mous- 
quetaires,  Bragelonne,  Ulngenue,  Les  Quarante'Cinq,  La 
Tulipe  Noire  (also  a  favorite  with  Thackeray),  and 
Le  Pere  Olifus.  For  Monte  Cristo  I  would  substitute 
Vingt  Ans  apres,  with  the  Musketeers  for  the  heroes. 
Olifus  is  not  recommended  to  the  young ;  U  Ingenue,  of 
the  French  Revolution,  I  have  not  read. 

Nobody  has  been  the  Boswell  or  Lockhart  of  Alexandre 
Dumas;  he  wrote  few  letters;  he  has  no  ''Life  and 
Letters."  His  own  Memoir es  are  among  the  most  in- 
teresting and  amusing  of  his  works,  but  they  describe 
only  the  early  part  of  his  career.  He  was  the  son  of  a 
young  Republican  general,  a  man  of  great  clemency, 
and  of  enormous  physical  strength,  who  soon  broke 
with  Napoleon  and  retired  from  active  service.  The 
lather  was  the  son  of  the  Marquis  Alexandre  Davy  dc 
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ia  Pailleterie,  who  married  in  San  Domingo  (he  really 
seems  to  have  married  her)  a  negress  named  Louise 
Dumas.  The  father  of  the  novelist,  again,  in  1792, 
married  an  innkeeper's  daughter  at  Villers-Cotterets, 
where  Alexandre  was  bom  on  July  24,  1802.  His  color 
was  very  dark,  his  hair  very  crisp  ;  no  one  could  take 
him  for  an  Aryan  of  blue  blood.  His  father  died  young, 
his  mother  was  in  humble  circumstances,  and  the  educ^ 
tion  of  Dumas  was  mainly  that  which  an  eager  boy 
gives  himself,  by  reading  the  books  that  he  enjoys.  At 
the  age  of  thirteen,  in  June  1815,  Dumas  saw  Napoleon 
pass  through  Villers-Cotterets  ''  on  that  path  where  his 
sorrows  were  to  be,''  and  saw  him  returning  from 
Waterloo.  Later,  Dumas'  young  friend,  De  Leuven, 
had  a  taste  for  literature  and  the  stage,  which  infected 
the  young  quadroon,  who  now  learned  Italian  and 
German.  He  marched  to  Paris,  paying  hi?  way  by  the 
game  which  he  shot,  so  he  says,  and  in  Paris  he  saw 
the  famous  Talma  act,  and  was  introduced  to  him. 
After  three  days  he  went  home,  where  his  employer 
dismissed  him  as  a  truant  clerk.  He  retuxjied  to  Paris. 
General  Foy  obtained  for  him  a  small  clerkship  in  the 
household  of  the  Due  d'Orleans,  and  he  gave  his  leisure 
to  study  and  to  essays  in  literature.  He  read  Byron, 
Scott,  and  Shakespeare  in  translations,  and  on  his  broad 
shoulders  fell  the  mantle  of  Scott,  reshaped  in  the  French 
fashion  ;  while  from  Shakespeare  he  learned  that  plays 
need  not  be  written  in  the  manner  of  Corneille  and 
Racine.  Victor  Hugo  was  making  the  same  discovery. 
Romance  was  in  the  air,  but  Dumas  was  never  a  romanti- 
cist of  the  circle  of  Hugo,  or  of  Theophile  Gautier ;  he 
was  of  no  ''  school  "  but  his  own.  In  1825-26  he  was 
part  author  of  a  play  which  was  acted,  and  of  some  short 
stories,  whereof,  he  says,  but  four  or  six  copies  found 
purchasers.  In.  1827  he  saw  Hamlet  acted  by  English 
players  ;  he  knew  the  piece  through  a  translation,  and 
he  was  a  new  man  henceforth.  A  picture  at  the  Salon 
introduced  him  to  the  history  of  Christina  of  Sweden, 
and  his  play,  Christine,  was  accepted  by  the  Comedie 
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impossibility  is  caused  by  the  geography  of  Dumas.  ^  He 
took  a  great  deal  of  trouble  often,  he  says,  in  visiting 
the  scenes  where  his  adventures  were  to  occur,  but  he 
does  not  seem  to  have  looked  at  a  map  of  England,  and 
was  hopelessly  confused  between  Tweed  and  Tyne,  Ber- 
wick and  Newcastle.  Only  pedants  are  vexed  by  such 
inacciuracies  ;  Dumas,  even  when  he  makes  D'Artagnan 
kidnap  Monk  and  carry  him  to  Charles  II.  in  the  Nether- 
lands, does  not  take  such  liberties  with  history  as  Scott 
permits  himself  in  Kenilworth  and  Ivanhoe  and  Peveril. 
You  cannot  go  further  in  the  way  of  freedoms  with 
history  than  Scott,  when  he  resuscitates  a  lady.  Amy 
Robsart,  who  has  been  dead  for  some  fifteen  years,  or 
makes  Shakespeare  a  famous  dramatist  in  Queen  Eliza- 
beth's train  at  a  date  when,  in  fact,  he  v/as  ''  creeping 
like  snail  unwillingly  to  school.''  But  Scott,  in  later 
editions,  confessed  his  guilt,  and  kindly  supplied  true 
dates  for  readers  who  cared  nothing  for  dates,  cared  only 
for  the  story  and  the  characters. 

Dumas  never  took  the  trouble  to  educate  his  public 
by  aid  of  historical  notes  and  introductions.  History 
to  him  was  a  mass  of  plastic  material.  He  gave  the 
spirit  and  atmosphere  of  an  age,  often  purifying  it. con- 
siderably. As  to  the  end  of  the  Mousquetaires,  old 
men,  but  as  adventurous  and  muscular  as  ever  |  as  to 
Le  Vicomte  de  Bragelonne,  I  do  not  think  of  it  quite  so 
enthusiastically  as  Mr.  Stevenson.  D'Artagnan  is  better 
than  ever,  with  his  schoolboy  honor,  which  makes  him 
quarrel  with  young  Louis  XIV.  when  the  king  does  not 
display  the  high  temper  and  loyalty  of  a  schoolboy. 
>'Artagnan's  duty  as  Captain  of  the  Mousquetaires  com- 
'    him  to  keep  a  close  eye  on  Aramis,  who  has  the 

[t  Secret,  the  secret  of  ''  the  Man  in  the  Iron  Mask,' 
ises  it  for  his  own  purposes  as  General  of  the  Jesuits 
ally  of  Fouquet.     Can  anything  be  more  enthral- 

[than  the  chapters  in  which  Aramis,  by  the  mosi 

stable  means,  gets  the  generalship,  and  produces  < 
fet  worth  far  more  than  those  of  his  competitors  ? 

^e  are  never  told  what  the  secret  of  the  Highlanc 
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aird  was :  did  it  concern  the  birth  of  Monmouth,  or  of 
fames  de  la  Cloche,  self-styled  eldest  son  of  Charles  IT.  ? 
Dumas  might  have  made  much  of  that  subtlest  and  most 
nysterious  of  adventurers,  de  la  Cloche  ;  but  could  not, 
ike  a  recent  writer,  have  identified  him  with  the  Man 
n  the  Iron  Mask.  Dumas  has  another  Mask — Philip, 
:he  twin  brother  of  Louis  XIV.  These  are  great  scenes 
ivhen  Aramis  places  Philip  in  the  royal  bedchamber, 
md  Louis  in  the  Mask  and  in  the  Bastille.  ''  A  good 
:)lot,  good  friends  !  ''  pity  it  is  not  true.  But  the  man 
A^ho  later  wore  the  mask  (a  mere  valet  he  was,  in  fact) 
iA^as  not  arrested  and  consigned  to  secret  prison  for  life 
1:111  several  years  after  the  date  when  Dumas'  Mask 
Dlays  his  part.  That  is  another  little  freedom  with 
listory  that  our  author  allows  himself  to  take,  ''  and 
vhat  for  no  ?  " 

In  this  novel  D'Artagnan  excels  Sherlock  Holmes  in 
econstructing  in  the  dark,  with  a  lantern,  the  events  of 
:he  night  duel  between  De  Guiche  and  De  Wardes,  from^ 
ninute  traces.  His  capture  of  Fouquet  is  worthy  of  him 
n  his  best  days,  and  worthy  is  his  glorious  death  with 
he  new  baton  of  a  Marechal  of  France  in  his  hand. 

Porthos,  too,  has  mellowed  into  his  great  self,  and 
Aramis  has  gone  daringly  down  his  night-wandering 
vay.  But  Athos  has  become  too  like  Colonel  Henry 
ismond  in  his  least  happy  moments,  le  vieillard,  comme 
I  a  baisse.  The  loves  of  Raoul  and  Mdlle.  la  Valliere 
Lre  far  indeed  from  being  over-stimulating  ;  Raoul  is 
lot  a  success,  but  La  Valliere's  love  of  the  young  king 
s  very  tenderly  handled.  In  this  novel  Dumas  shows 
hat  he  can  do  what  he  seldom  cares  to  attempt — paint 
andscape  admirably,  as  in  the  description  of  the  summer 
light  in  the  woods  when  Philip  escapes  from  the  Bastille. 
5ut  there  are  passages  which  may  be  skipped  by  a 
udicious  student. 

The  old  question  insists  on  being  asked,  how  much 

^id  Dumas  owe  to  the  collaboration  of  Maquet,  who,  in 

he  romantic  group,  called  himself  Augustus  MacKeat. 

He  may  have  heard  of  Keats.     Dumas  met  the  discon- 
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solate  and  unsuccessful  Maquet  with  his  unaccepted  tali 
Le  Bonhomme  Buvat.     He  took  it,  and  turned  it  into  tl 
successful  Chevalier  d'Harmental.     The  difference  m  t) 
titles  is  characteristic  and  explains  all.     Dumas  coui 
take  any  material  and  "  give  it  that,"  as  Turner  sai 
make  it  live,  make  it  go.    The  idea  of  Monte  Cnsto  w 
Dumas',  the  sequence  of  the  hero's  revenges  for  1 
imprisonment ;    but  Maquet  is  said  to  have  suggest' 
the  writing  of  the  prison  scenes,  which  are  by  far  t 
best  portion  of  the  book.     Apparently  Maquet  look 
out    for   subjects,    made    researches,    made   objectioi 
talked  the  matter  over  with  Dumas,  probably  he  "  block 
out"    scenes    which    the    master    retouched.      Maqi 
without  Dumas  could  do  no  great  work ;   Dumas  coi 
•  work  literary  miracles  without  Maquet.     Still,  the  ye: 
of  their  association  (1844-51)  are  the  years  of  all 
very  best  of  Dumas'  novels ;    of  the  Valois  cycle  ( 
Reine  Margot,  La  Dame  de  Monsoreau,  Les  guarat 
Cinq),  and  of  the  best  of  the  novels  of  the  period  of  ' 
Revolution.  ,  ,      , 

Deserted  by  Maquet,  Dumas  took  up  a  novel  wh 
was  to  have  been  historical,  and  needed  research,  A 
Pitou,  and  made  it  an  autobiographical  tale  of  his  c 
early  years.     He  was  deep  in  debt.     He  had  built 
own   Abbotsford,   Monte   Cristo,   filled   it   with   gue 
parasites,  and  dogs  (he  had  fourteen)    and  had  gem; 
ruined  himself.     He  by  no  means  followed  Scott  s 
ample  by  working  himself  to  death  that  he  might 
his  creditors.     Maquet  was  among  them,  for  large  arr<  1 
of  pay  :   but  Maquet,  at  all  events,  had  been  a  consi 
able  gainer  in  the  past.     James  Ballantyne    if  he 
losses  through  Scott,  without  Scott  would  not  have 
years  of  wealth.     Maquet  was  in  a  similar  situatioi 
regard  to  Dumas.  ,. 

Retiring  to  Brussels  before  the  face  of  his  credr 
in  1851,  Dumas  manufactured  novels  and  other  w 
—Mes  Bites  and  Le  Cafitaine  PamfUle  are  among 
most  interesting-and,  no  doubt,  he  superintended|]|i 
work  of  many  "  hands." 
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Everything  was  material  to  him  ,*  he  threw  every- 
ling,  as  his  son  said,  into  the  fire  of  his  genius.  We 
lay  Hke  him  most  in  his  *'  romances  of  cloak  and  sword/' 
e  may  even  wish  that  he  had  taken  up  Mr.  Stanley 
/eyman's  favourite  period,  the  later  life  of  Henri  IV. — 
is  youth  is  magnificently  handled  in  the  Valois  cycle, 
here  Henri  is  in  the  toils  of  Catherine  de  Medici,  in  the 
lambles  of  the  LouVre,  in  the  intrigues  of  the  Due 
'Anjou,  at  the  siege  of  Carcassonne.  But  a  man — • 
specially  a  man  like  Dumas — cannot  always  be  working 
t  one  vein.  As  he  says  in  the  preface  to  Conscience : 
As  one  gets  on  in  life,  and,  losing  sight  of  the  cradle, 
raws  nigh  to  the  tomb,  it  seems  as  if  the  invisible  ties 
hich  bind  one  to  one's  birthplace  grow  stronger  and 
Lore  irresistible.  ...  A  man's  life  is  divided  into  two 
Lstinct  parts :  the  first  thirty-five  years  are  for  hope  ; 
le  second  thirty-five  for  memory.  .  .  .  That  is  why, 
istead  of  always  breaking  fresh  ground  in  literary  work, 
)nsulting  solely  the  caprices  of  my  fancy,  the  resources 
:  my  imagination,  ever  seeking  new  characters  and  con- 
dving  new,  unheard-of  situations,  I  return  at  times,  at 
ast  in  thought,  to  that  beaten  track,  my  childhood, 
^tracing  those  days  to  their  earliest  hours,  looking  back 
ong  the  path  I  have  trodden,  back  until  I  see  my  little 
et  as  they  kept  pace  with  my  dearly  loved  mother's — 
hich  have  traversed  life  side  by  side  with  mine  from 
|ie  day  when  my  eyes  first  opened,  to  the  day  when 
3rs  closed  for  ever."  * 

■  He  might  have  made  endless  romances  out  of  his  own 

;lventures,  but  he  mainly  kept  these  for  his  Memoir es^ 

jlreasure  of  wit,  anecdote,  and  reminiscence. 

I  One  topic  at  least  was  essentially  his  own ;    he  had 

und  it  in  his  youth  in  an  old  French  chronicle  acci- 

^ntally  opened.     That  theme  was  the  romance  of  the 

ilois  Court,  and  in  his  play  Henri  III.,  he  at  once 

owed  how  he  could  handle  it.     The  three  romances  of 

at  court,  with  the  brief  novel  U Horoscope,  are  master- 

"  The  translation  is  by  Mr.  H.  A.  Spurr,  and  is  quoted  from  hi* 
'eand  Writings  of  Alexandre  Dumas,     Dent.     1902. 
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pieces.  VHoroscope  must  not  be  neglected.  The  seem 
of  the  two  independent  would-be  assassins,  each  of  whorr 
finds  the  other  lurking  under  the  bed  of  a  king,  and  thei] 
conversation  in  the  dark  is  extremely  humorous.  We 
wish  that  Dumas  had  told  us  more  of  the  fortunes  of  hi: 
Robert  Stewart,  a  mysterious  real  personage,  chargec 
with  an  attem])t  to  poison  Mary  Stuart  in  her  early  day^ 
in  France.  But  the  characters  'and  incidents  in  the 
three  great  romances  are  of  unequalled  variety  anc 
interest.  We  have  the  unhappy  Charles  IX.,  his  pas- 
sions, his  remorse,  the  heart  of  good  in  this  thing  con- 
genitally  evil;  his  brother,  Henri  III.,  more  guilty  thai 
he  of  the  Bartholomew  massacre,  and  a  decadent,  mora 
and  religious,  of  the  worst  kind  ;  yet  brave  in  his  earl) 
youth,  as  a  swordsman  the  equal  of  the  matchless  Chicot 
the  gentleman-jester.  Whether  with  sword  bare,  o] 
with  tongue  free  ;  whether  drinking  with  Gorenflot— 
that  delightful  monkish  rogue,  better  than  anything  it 
Rabelais,  and  only  lower  than  Falstaff — or  preaching 
Gorenflot's  sermon  to  the  Leaguers  ;  or  with  Henri  IV 
in  war  ;  or  discovering  the  mystery  of  the  voice  tha^ 
haunted  the  chamber  of  Henri  III. — in  fact,  always,  anc 
in  every  situation,  Chicot  is  as  masterly  in  his  way  a: 
D'Artagnan.  He  has  given  us  medicines  to  make  u; 
love  him. 

The  women — Catherine  de  Medici,  her  daughter,  Li 
Reine  Margot,  the  charming  Madame  de  Saint-Luc,  tb 
piteous  fortunes  of  the  Dame  de  Monsoreau — are  on  i 
level  with  the  heroes.  It  is  interesting,  in  comparisoi 
with  Dumas'  brave  Bussy  to  read  Chapman's  tragedy 
on  the  same  subject ;  full,  as  it  is,  of  superfluous  ghosts 
and  severely  condemned  by  Dryden.  The  death  o 
Bussy,  fighting  one  man  against  thirty  (a  thing  deemec 
impossible  by  Major  Bellenden  in  Old  Mortality)  is  on< 
of  the  great  battle-pieces  of  romance,  like  the  last  figh 
of  Grettir  the  Strong  in  the  Icelandic  saga. 

Dumas  at  his  best  is  the  greatest  of  saga-men,  teller 
of  romantic  tales  with  a  basis  in  history.  It  is  usual  t< 
compare  him  with  Scott,  who,  in  modern  times,  redis 
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:overed  the  lost  art  of  historical  romance,  and  handed 
the  secret  on  to  Dumas.     The  Frenchman  has  advan- 
tages I    he  takes  care  not  to  give  too  much  historical 
explanation  (a  terror  to  the  modern  reader)  ;    he  avoids 
^pompous  speeches  ;    he  does  not  begin  on  a  lower  level 
'^of  interest,  which  Scott  even  thought  desirable,  as  in 
'^Waverley  and  Quentin  Durward  ;  he  leaps  into  his  sub- 
'^[ject,  like  Homer,  and  carries  you  away  at  once.     He  has 
^ifar  more  wit  and  speed  than  Scott ;  but  he  has  not  more 
nhumor,  he  has  not  such  varieties  of  character.      Both 
'"^excel  in  kings,  but  Henri  III.  is  not  better  drawn  than 
Scott's  James  VI.  and  Louis  XL,  and,  I  think  I  may  add, 
Oliver  Cromwell.     You  cannot  find  in  Dumas  a  Jeanie 
Deans,  a  Cuddy  Headrig,  an  Andrew  Fairservice,  a  Bailie 
Nicol  Jarvie,  a  Nantie  Ewart ;    one  might  name  scores 
of  such  freely  and  masterfully  designed  minor  persons 
in  Scott  for  whom  Dumas  has  no  equivalents.     Bessie 
Maclure,  in  Old  Mortality ,  is  as  much  out  of  Dumas' 
way  as  Chicot  is  out  of  Scott's.     It  is  not  fair  to  argue 
as  if  there  were  many  passages  of  flat  matter  in  Scott, 
and  none  in  Dumas — many  of  his  novels  the  reader  can 
easily   lay   down.     Byron   said  that   he   had   read   the 
Waverley  novels  forty  or  fifty  times — meaning,  of  course, 
very  frequently — and  Byron  was  not  too  easily  pleased. 
Scott  is  said  to  lack  passion.     Nobody  could  make  that 
charge  against  the  volcanic  Byron ;  but  he  could  not, 
given  the  chance,  have  read  Dumas  more  often  than  he 
read  Sir  Walter.      He  quotes  him  in  his  later  years, 
'as  he  quotes  Shakespeare,  constantly. 

Now  people,  however  much  they  may  enjoy  Dumas, 
do  not  find,  as  Scott  found  with  Shakespeare,  and  Byron 
with  Scott  and  Shakespeare,  that  his  words  come  spon- 
taneously to  their  lips  and  pens.  Seldom  indeed  does 
any  writer  illustrate  his  meaning  and  adorn  his  page 
with  a  quotation  from  Dumas.  His  phrases  do  not 
pass  into  proverbs,  though  his  characters,  being  French, 
are  more  widely  appreciable  than  Sir  Walter's  High- 
landers and  Lowlanders.  In  construction  of  plot,  Dumas 
at  his   best  is  manifestly  superior  to  Scott,  whom  he 
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read  in  translations  that  could  not  reproduce  ''  the  kindly 
Scots  "  tliat  liis  predecessor  wrote  so  well.  He  did  much 
exaggerate  when  he  said  that  Sir  Walter  occupied  half 
a  volume,  or  a  whole  volume,  in  "  a  mortally  w^earisome  " 
setting  forth  of  his  characters  ;  but  he  was  as  unfair  to 
himself  when  he  speaks  as  if  his  own  conclusions  were 
weak  and  tedious. 

In  old  age  Dumas  had  to  fall  back  on  the  support  of 
his  son,  the  dramatist.  *'  They  call  me  extravagant,''  he 
said,  "  but  I  came  to  Paris  as  a  lad  with  one  louis,  and 
here  it  is.''  He  died  on  December  5,  1870,  near  Dieppe, 
quite  outworn,  and  scarcely  conscious,  if  at  all  conscious 
of  the  sorrows  of  liis  country.  Cest  trop  loiird,  time,  and 
toil,  and  pleasure  had  become  too  heavy  for  the  Porthos 
of  literature. 

If  any  reader  has  misgivings  about  Dumas'  part  In 
his  own  best  novels,  let  him  read  his  Memoires.  Nobody 
says  that  Dumas  had  collaborators  in  composing  them. 
Take  merely  the  scene  when  Dumas  meets  Charles  Nodier 
at  a  performance  of  the  Vampire,  based  on  Polidori'j? 
expansion  of  Byron's  opening  scene  of  a  tale  of  horror 
published  with  his  Mazeppa,  How  full  the  scene  is  of 
humor,  with  irrepressible  vivacity,  of  the  unexpected, 
and  of  curious  knowledge.  Fulness  of  life,  strength 
gaiety,  brightness,  such  is  the  work  of  Dumas.  Com- 
pare his  Motisqitetaires  with  Merimee's  V Archer  de 
Charles  IX,  V Archer  is  good,  undeniably,  but  mere 
is  only  one  Alexandre  Dumas,  only  one  Scott  •  and 
settmg  Thackeray  with  his  Esmond  and  Barry  Lyndon 
and  Ihe  Virginians  beside  Scott  and  Dumas,  we  have 
on  one  throne  three  kings  of  Brentford  in  the  realm  of 
historical  romance. 
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THE   THREE    MUSKETEERS. 


CHAPTER    I. 

THE   THREE   GIFTS   OF   M.    d'aRTAGNAN   THE   ELDER. 

ON  the  first  Monday  of  the  month  of  April,  1625,  the 
small  town  of  Meung,  the  birthplace  of  the  author 
0I  the  ''  Romance  of  the  Rose/'  appeared  to  be  in  as 
ctaplete  a  state  of  revolution  as  if  the  Huguenots  had 
dme  to  make  a  second  siege  of  La  Rochelle.  Many  of 
tie  townsmen,  seeing  the  women  flying  along  the  chief 
steet,  and  leaving  the  children  squalling  at  their  thresh- 
olds, hastened  to  don  their  armour,  and,  fortifying  their 
scmewhat  doubtful  courage  with  a  musket  or  partisan, 
th<y  proceeded  toward  the  hostelry  of  the  Jolly  Miller, 
in  front  of  which  a  noisy  and  accumulating  crowd  was 
bizzing  with  intense  curiosity. 

M  that  periocj  alarms  were  frequent,  and  few  days 
p^sed  without  some  town  or  other  registering  in  its 
ai>hives  an  event  of  this  description.  There  were  the 
nples,  who  made  war  on  each  other ;  there  was  the  king, 
v^y0  made  war  on  the  cardinal ;  there  was  the  Spaniard 
w.^  made  war  on  the  king.  Then  besides  these  con- 
flT'p,  secret  or  open,  there  were,  moreover,  robbers, 
bj.gars.  Huguenots,  wolves,  and  lackeys,  who  made  war 
01  the  world.  The  townsmen  always  armed  themselves 
a^inst  the  robbers,  the  wolves,  and  the  lackeys  ;  ire- 
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quently  against  the  nobies  and  the  Huguenots  5  somi  it 
times  against  the  king  ;  but  never  against  the  cardinjio^ 
or  the  Spaniard.  From  this  custom,  therefore,  it  aroson 
tb.at  on  the  aforesaid  first  Monday  m  the  month  of  Aprilr 


J 


)1 
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1625,  the  townspeople,  hearing  a  noise,  and  seeing  neitht 
the  yellow  and  red  flag,  nor  the  livery  of  the  Duke  ( 
Richelieu,  rushed  toward  the  village  inn,  the  J  oil 
Miller.     Having  reached  it,   every  one  could  see   an;o 

understand  the  cause  of  this  alarm.     A  young  man * 

But  let  us  trace  his  portrait  with  one  stroke  of  thi 
pen.     Fancy  to  yourself  Don  Quixote  at  eighteen — ^E  'y\ri 
Quixote  in  ever^^day  attire,  without  his  coat  of  m  if"' 
or  greaves — Don  Quixote  clotlied  in  a  woolen  double' 
whose  original  azure  was  changed  to  an  indtscribabl  Bi 
shade,  a  tint  between  the  dregs  of  wine  and  a  celestian 
blue.     The   face   lanky  and  tanned  ;    the   cheek-bone 
high,  denoting  acuteness  ;  the  muscles  of  the  jaws  pr 
digiously  developed — an  infallible  mark  by  which  t 
Gascon  may  be  recognized,  even  without  the  cap,  a)i« 
our  youth  wore  a  cap,  adorned  with  a  flyaway  feathe 
the  eye  full  and  intelligent  ;  a  Roman  nose,  but  fin^l; 
formed;  the  wliole  figure  too  bulky  for  a  youth,  53 
too  small  for  a  full-growTi  man.  but  one  whom  an  ine:< 
j:)erienced  eye  would  have  taken  for  the  son  of ^  a  fam">  e 
on  a  journey,  had  it  not  been  for  the  long  sword,  whicii 
hanging  from  a  leathern  belt,  clanked  against  the  hef  1 
of  its  owner  whilst  he  was  walking,   and  against  th 
rough  coat  of  his  steed  when  he  was  mounted — for  ou 
youth  had  a  steed,  and  this  steed  was  at  the  same  tim< 
so  remarkable  as  to  attract  attention.     It  was  a  Beamesc 
galloway,   of   about   twelve   or   fourteen   years  of   age 
tawTiy  as  an  orange,  without  any  hair  on  its  tail,  bu1 
abundant  lumps  upon  its  legs,  and  which,  whilst  carry^ri.j 
its  head  lower  than  its  knees,  making  the  applicatior 
of  a  martingale  useless,  yet  managed  gallantly  its  eighi 
leagues  a  day.     Unfortunately,  these  useful  qualities  o 
the  steed  were  so  well  concealed  under  its  staring  hide 
and  eccentric  gait,  that  at  a  time  when  everj^  one  kuj^vs 
omething  of  horses,  the  apparition  of  the  aforesaid  i 
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K't  Meung,  which  it  had  entered  about  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  before,  by  the  gate  of  Beaugency,  produced  an 
mfavorable  impression,  which  extended  even  to  its  rider, 
lind  this  impression  was  the  more  painful  to  young 
L)'Artagnan  (for  that  was  the  name  of  the  Don  Quixote 
^>f  this  second  Rozinante),  that  he  could  not  conceal 
rom  himself  the  ridiculous  plight  in  which  he,  albeit  so 
ood  a  horseman,  was  placed  by  such  a  steed.  He  had, 
herefore,  sighed  deeply  when  he  accepted  the  gift  frora 
d'Artagnan,  his  father ;  he  knew  that  such  a  beast 
vas  worth  about  twenty  francs.  It  is  true  that  the 
ivords  which  accompanied  the  present  were  pricelessij' 
i  ''  My  son,''  said  the  Gascon  gentleman,  in  that  pure 
Bearnese  patois  or  dialect  which  Henry  IV.  could  never 
mtirely  shake  off,  ''  My  son,  this  horse  was  born  in  the 
paternal  family  about  thirteen  years  ago,  and  has  re- 
mained in  it  ever  since,  which  alone  ought  to  make  you 
:egard  it  with  affection.  Never  sell  it ;  let  it  die  calmly 
and  honorably  of  old  age  ;  and  should  you  go  through 
a  campaign  on  its  back,  take  as  much  care  of  it  as  you 
would  of  an  old  servant.  At  the  court,  if  you  should  ever 
have  the  honor  to  go  there — an  honor,  however,  to  which 
your  long  line  of  noble  ancestors  entitles  you — ^support 
with  dignity  the  name  of  gentleman,  which  has  been 
ihonorably  borne  by  your  ancestors,  for  you  and  your 
[descendants,  for  more  than  five  hundred  years.  Never 
quietly  submit  to  the  slightest  indignity,  unless  it  happens 
to  proceed  from  the  cardinal  or  the  king.  It  is  by^ 
icourage — ^mark  this  well — ^it  is  by  courage  alone  that  a 
gentleman  makes  his  way  nowadays.  Whoever  hesi- 
tates one  moment,  perhaps  lets  the  chance  escape  him, 
which  fortune,  for  that  moment  alone,  has  put  within  his 
reach.  You  are  young,  and  ought  to  be  brave,  for  two 
reasons  :  in  the  first  place,  because  you  are  a  Gascon  ; 
in  the  second,  because  you  are  my  son.  Doubt  not  that 
there  will  be  opportunities,  and  look  around  you  for 
adventures.  You  have  been  taught  to  handle  the 
sword ;  you  have  muscles  of  iron,  a  wrist  like  steel ; 
fight   whenever  you   can,   fight   all  the   more   because/ 
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duels  are  forbidden,  and  consequently  it  requires  twic  i 
as  much  courage  to  challenge  an  opponent.     I  have  bi  ) 
fifteen  crowns  to  give  you,  my  son,  besides  the  hors<  )i 
and  the  advice  which  you  now  hear.     Your  mother  wi  a 
add  to  them  the  recipe  for  a  certain  salve,  which  sh  i< 
procured  from  a  Bohemian  woman,  and  which  has  th 
miraculous  power  of  curing  every  wound  which  does  no 
touch  the  heart.     Take  advantage  of  such  magnificen 
opportunities,  and  live  long  and  happily.     I  have  onl 
one  word  more  to  add,  and  it  is  an  example  which 
offer  you  ;  not  my  own,  for  I  have  never  been  at  court! 
I  have  only  served  in  the  religious  wars  as  a  volunteei  |. 
I  wish  to  speak  to  j^ou  of  M.  de  Treville,  who  was  former^  ;i 
my  neighbor,  and  who  has  had  the  honor  of  playing  | 
whilst  a  boy,  with  our  king,  Louis  XIIL,  whom  Godi 
preserve.     Sometimes  their  sports  turned  to  battles,  an(  ' 
in  these  battles  the  king  had  not  alwaj^s  the  best  of  it 
yet  the  cuffs  he  received  from  M.  de  Treville  imbue( 
him  with  a  great  deal  of  esteem  and  friendship  for  him 
Afterward,  M.  de  Treville,  during  his  first  Journey  t< 
Paris,  fought  five  times  with  other  persons  ;    from  th« 
death  of  the  late  monarch  to  the  majority  of  the  youn^ 
king,    he   has   fought   seven   times,    without   reckoning 
campaigns  and  sieges  ;  and  since  that  day  to  the  present 
perhaps  a  hundred  times  !     And  yet,  in  spite  of  edicts 
ordinances,  and  arrests,  behold  him  now  captain  of  tht 
Life  Guards;    that  is,  chief  of  a  legion  of  fire-eaten 
upon   whom   the   king  mainly  depends,   and   who   an 
feared  by  the  cardinal,  who,  as  every  one  knows,  is  noi 
afraid  of  a  trifle.     Moreover,  M.  de  Treville  gains  ter 
thousand  crowns  a  year,  and  therefore  is  a  man  of  con- 
sequence.    He  began  the  world  as  you  do.     Go  to  hin: 
with  this  letter,  and  let  your  conduct  be  regulated  b\i 
him,  and  may  you  meet  with  the  same  success.''  \ 

Hereupon  M.  d'Artagnan,  the  father,  buckled  his  owr 
sword  round  his  son's  waist,  tenderly  kissed  him  on  eacf 
cheek,  and  gave  him  his  blessing.  Leaving  the  patema' 
chamber,  the  young  man  found  his  mother  waiting  witi: 
the  famous  recipe ;    and,  from  the  advice  he  had  jusi 
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oteceived,  it  seemed  very  probable  that  he  would  require 
10  use  it  pretty  often.  The  farewell  of  his  mother  was 
epnger  and  much  more  affectionate  than  that  of  his 
1  ather  ;  not  but  that  M.  d'Artagnan  loved  his  son,  who 
Kivas  his  only  child,  but  he  was  a  man  who  would  have 
Considered  it  unworthy  of  himself  to  give  way  to  any 
itootion ;  whilst  Madame  d'Artagnan  was  a  woman, 
tind,  what  is  more,  a  mother.  She  wept  abundantly ; 
md,  to  the  credit  of  M.  d'Artagnan,  the  son,  we  may 
is  well  admit  that,  whatever  efforts  he  made  to  remain 
irm,  as  became  the  future  guardsm.an,  nature  gained 
:he  day,  and  he  shed  many  tears,  half  of  which  he  had 
^reat  difficulty  in  concealing.'; 

The  same  day  our  youth  took  his  way,  furnished  with 
:he  three  paternal  gifts,  which  were,  as  we  have  said, 
:he  fifteen  crowns,  the  steed,  and  the  letter  to  M.  de 
Ireville.  As  may  be  well  imagined,  the  advice  was 
[hrown  in  gratis.  With  such  a  vade  mecum,  D'Artagnan 
[ound  himself,  morally  and  physically,  the  counterpart 
>f  the  hero  of  Cervantes,  to  wlaom  we  so  happily  com- 
pared him  when  our  duty  as  historian  obliged  us  to 
iraw  his  portrait.  Don  Quixote  took  windmills  for 
giants,  and  sheep  for  armies  ;  D'Artagnan  considered 
fvery  smile  an  insult,  and  even  a  look  a  provocation. 
ft  followed  that  his  fist  was  doubled  from  Tarbes  to 
Meung  ;  and,  from,  one  cause  or  another,  his  hand  was 
;:>n  the  pommel  of  his  sword  ten  times  a  day.  How- 
ever, the  fist  did  not  descend  upon  anybody's  jaw,  nor 
[did  the  sword  once  leave  its  scabbard.  It  was  not  that 
the  unlucky  yellow  galloway  did  not  excite  many  a 
^mile  on  the  countenances  of  those  he  met ;  but,  as 
Reside  the  said  yellow  galloway  bobbed  a  sword  of 
respectable  length,  and  above  the  sword  glistened  an 
3ye  less  proud  than  ferocious,  the  passengers  repressed 
ch'-^ir  laughter,  or,  if  their  mirth  surpassed  their  pru- 
ie^^ce,  they  took  care  only  to  smile  on  the  far  side  of 
:h^ir  faces,  like  the  ancient  masks.  D'Artagnan,  there- 
Eo  fe,  remained  dignified  and  uninterrupted  in  his  sus- 
!:e^Hibility,  even  to  this  unlucky  town  of  Meung.     But 
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there,  when  he  dismounted,  at  the  door  of  the  Joi]^^ 
Miller,  without  any  one,  either  landlord,  waiter,  < 
hostler,  coming  to  hold  the  stirrup  of  his  horse,  D'Art; 
gnan  ]>ercei\'ed  at  the  open  window  of  a  room  on  tl: 
ground  floor,  a  gentleman  of  handsome  figure  and  di; 
tinguished  air,  although  with  a  countenance  slight! 
lowering,  conversing  with  two  persons  who  appeared  1 
hsten  to  him  with  deference.  D'Artagnan  imaginec 
according  to  his  usual  conceit,  that  they  were  talkin'^ 
about  him,  and  accordingly  listened.  This  time,  hov 
ever,  he  was  only  half  wrong  ;  he  was  not  the  subject  ( 
conversation,  but  his  horse.  The  gentleman  appeare 
to  be  enumerating  to  his  hearers  all  his  qualities  ;  an 
since,  as  I  have  said,  his  hearers  appeared  to  pay  hh 
great  deference,  they  every  moment  gave  way  to  bursi 
of  laughter. 

Now,  since  the  slightest  smile  was  sufficient  to  rous 
the  anger  of  our  youth,  one  may  well  imagine  whc 
effect  such  unbridled  mirth  was  likely  to  produce  upo 
him.  Nevertheless,  D'Artagnan  wished  first  to  e^ 
amine  the  countenance  of  the  impertinent  fellow  wh 
thus  laughed  at  him.  He  therefore  fixed  his  stem  loo 
upon  the  stranger,  and  saw  a  man  from  forty  to  fort} 
five  years  of  age,  with  black  and  piercing  eyes,  pa 
complexion,  strongly  marked  nose,  and  black  mustacb 
carefully  trimmed.  He  was  clothed  in  a  violet-colore 
doublet  and  breeches,  with  points  of  the  same  color,  wit 
no  other  Ornaments  than  the  sleeves  through  which  th 
shirt  passed.  This  doublet  and  these  breeches,  thoug 
new,  displayed  divers  wrinkles  and  creases,  as  if  the 
had  been  for  some  time  packed  up  in  a  portmanteat 
D'Artagnan  made  these  remarks  with  the  rapidity  of 
practised  observer,  and  doubtless  with  an  instincti\ 
feeling  which  told  him  that  this  unknown  was  to  ha\ 
a  vast  influence  on  his  future  life.  n 

At  the  very  moment  that  D'Artagnan  fixed  his  e^h 
upon  the  gentleman  with  the  violet  doublet,  that  irfil 
vidual  made  one  of  his  wisest  and  most  profound  'h 
marks  upon  the  Beamese  galloway.     His  two  auditit 
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pared  with  laughter,  and  he  himseh-,  contrary  to  his 
sual  custom,  permitted  a  sort  of  sickly  smile  to  wander 
ver  his  countenance.  This  time  there  was  no  room 
3r  doubt.  D'Artagnan  was  really  insulted.  Being 
onvinced  of  this,  he  pulled  his  cap  over  his  eyes,  and 
[rying  to  imitate  the  courtly  airs  which  he  had  by  chante 
feen  •  among  some  of  the  Gascon  nobility  in  their  pro- 
incial  visits,  he  placed  one  hand  on  the  guard  of  his 
word,  and  the  other  on  his  hip.  Unfortunately,  the 
learer  he  advanced,  the  more  furious  became  his  rage, 
o  that  instead  of  the  high  and  dignified  language  which 
re  had  prepared  in  which  to  give  expression  to  his 
vrath,  he  found  nothing  at  the  tip  of  his  tongue  but  a 
ough  personalitty,  which  he  accompanied  with  a  furious 
gesture. 

''  Halloo,  sir,''  he  cried,  *'  you,  sir,  who  hide  your- 
elf  behind  the  shutter,  yes,  you,  tell  me  what  you  are 
aughing  at,  and  we  will  laugh  together.'' 

The  gentleman  slowly  turned  his  eyes  from  the  steed 
o  his  rider,  as  if  it  required  some  time  to  comprehend 
:hat  these  strange  words  were  addressed  to  himself  ; 
hen,  when  he  could  no  longer  doubt  it,  he  slightly 
mit  his  brows,  and  a-fter  a  pretty  long  pause,  with  an 
iccent  of  irony  and  insolence  impossible  to  describe, 
le  answered  D'Artagnan,  ''  I  am  not  speaking  to  you. 


ir." 


But  I  am  speaking  to  you,  sir,"  cried  the  young 
nan,  exasperated  by  this  mixture  of  insolence  and  good 
nanners,  of  politeness  and  disdain. 

The  unknown  regarded  him  yet  a  moment  with  a 
J  ;light  smile,  and  then  leaving  the  window,  slowly  saunt- 
ered out  of  the  hotel,  and  stationed  himself  opposite  the 
^lorse,  at  two  paces  from  D'Artagnan.  His  serene  yet 
arcastic  countenance  redoubled  the  mirth  of  his  com- 
panions, who  still  remained  at  the  window.  D'Arta- 
!Tian,  seeing  him  come  out,  drew  his  sword  a  foot  out 
)f  its  scabbard. 

''  This  horse  decidedly  is,  or  rather  has  been,  a  jewel," 
:ontinued  the  unknown,  pursuing  his  remarl^  and  ad- 
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dressing  his  auditors  at  the  window,  without  appearii 
to  notice  the  exasperation  of  D'Artagnan,  who,  neve 
theless,  swelled  and  strutted  between  them  ;    ''  it  is 
a  color,'*  he  continued,  '*  well  known  in  botany,  but 
present  very  rare  among  horses/' 

''  A  man  may  laugh  at  a  horse,  who  would  not  dare 
laugh  at  its  master,''  cried  the  infuriated  youth. 

*'  I  do  not  often  laugh,  sir,"  answered  the  unknow 
*'  as  you  may  yourself  discover  by  the  character  of  n 
countenance  ;  but  yet  I  mean  to  keep  the  right  of  laug 
ing  when  I  please." 

*'  And  I,"  roared  D'Artagnan,  ''  do  not  choose  ar 
one  to  laugh  when  I  do  7iot  please." 

''  Really,  sir  !  "  continued  the  unknown,  more  calm 
than  ever  ;    *'  well,  it  is  quite  right  ;  "  and  turning  ( 
his  heel,  he  essayed  to  re-enter  the  hotel  by  the  froi 
door,    opposite    which    D'Artagnan,    on    arriving,    h 
observed  a  horse  ready  saddled. 

But  D'Artagnan  was  not  the  man  to  let  any  oi 
thus  escape  who  had  the  insolence  to  quiz  him  ;  1 
therefore  drew  his  sword  and  pursued  him,  exclaimin 
''  Turn,  turn,  sir  quizzer,  that  I  may  not  strike  yc 
behind." 

*'  Strike  me  !  "  exclaimed  the  other,  quickly  tumii 
round,  and  regarding  the  youth  with  as  much  asto] 
ishment  as  contempt,  '*  go  along  with  you,  little  boj 
you  are  crazy  !  "  Then,  in  a  low  voice,  as  if  he  we 
speaking  to  himself,  he  added,  *' It  is  annoying;  wh 
a  prize  for  his  majesty,  who  is  everj^where  seeking  bra^ 
men  to  recruit  his  guards." 

He  had  scarcely  finished  when  D'Artagnan  made  su( 
a  furious  thrust  at  him,  that,  had  he  not  jumped  bac 
briskly,  it  is  probable  he  would  have  given  utteran< 
to  his  last  joke.  Perceiving  now,  however,  that  tl 
affair  was  beyond  a  joke,  the  unknown  drew  his  swor* 
saluted  his  adversary,  and  gravely  put  himself  on  h 
guard  ;  but  at  the  same  moment  his  two  auditor 
accompanied  by  the  host,  fell  pell-mell  upon  D'Art 
gnan  with  broomsticks,  pokers,  and  tongs.     This  causf 
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such  a  complete  diversion  that,  whilst  D'Artagnan  him- 
self turned  to  face  this  shower  of  blows,  his  opponent 
put  up  his  sword  with  uninterrupted  tranquillity,  and, 
from  an  actor,  became  a  spectator  of  the  combat ;  a 
character  which  he  supported  with  the  same  imper- 
turbability, yet  all  the  time  muttering,  ''  Plague  upon 
these  Gascons !  Put  him  astride  his  orange-coloured 
horse  and  pack  him  off/' 

''  Not  before  I  have  slain  you,  you  coward  !  '*  cried 
D'Artagnan,  all  the  time  making  the  best  resistance  he 
could,  and  not  yielding  one  step  to  his  three  opponents, 
who  showered  their  blows  upon  him. 

*'  Yet  another  gasconade  !  ''  murmured  the  gentleman  ; 
*'  upon  my  honor,  these  Gascons  are  incorrigible  ;  keep 
up  the  racket,  since  he  will  have  it ;  when  he  is  tired, 
let  him  tell  you/* 

But  the  stranger  did  not  yet  know  with  what  a  stub- 
born being  he  had  to  deal.  D'Artagnan  was  not  the 
man  to  sue  for  quarter.  The  contest,  therefore,  con- 
tinued for  some  moments  longer,  until  at  last,  com- 
pletely worn  out,  D'Artagnan  dropped  his  sword,  which 
was  broken  in  two  by  a  blow  from  a  stick,  and  just  at 
the 'Same  instant  another  blow,  which  cut  open  his  fore- 
head, stretched  him  nearly  senseless  on  the  ground. 
I  It  was  at  this  juncture  that  all  the  inhabitants  of  the 
town  hastened  to  the  scene  of  action.  Fearing  a  dis- 
turbance, the  host,  assisted  by  his  servants,  carried  the 
wounded  man  to  the  kitchen,  where  some  attention 
was  bestowed  upon  him.  As  for  the  stranger,  he  re- 
turned to  the  window,  and  viewed  the  crowd  with  evi- 
dent marks  of  impatience. 

''  Well,  how  is  that  madman  now  ?  ''  said  he,  turning 
and  addressing  the  host,  who  came  to  ascertain  in  what 
state  he  was. 

''  Is  your  excellency  safe  and  well  ? ''  demanded  the  host. 

''  Yes,  entirely  so,  my  worthy  host ;  but  I  wish  to 
know  what  has  become  of  this  young  man.'' 

*'  He  is  better/'  replied  the  host ;  ''  but  he  was  struck 
senseless/' 
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''  Indeed  !  '*   replied  the  gentleman.  I 

"  But  before  he  quite  lost  his  senses,  he  rallied  all  hi 
strength  to  challenge  and  defy  you/'  added  the  host. 

"  Why,  this  fellow  is  the  very  devil,"  said  the  gentle 
man. 

''  Oh,  no,  your  excellency,  oh,  no,''  replied  the  host 
with  a  contemptuous  grin  ;  ''  he  is  not  the  devil,  fo: 
w^hile  he  was  senseless  we  rummaged  him,  and  in  hi. 
bundle  we  found  but  one  shirt,  and  only  twelve  crown: 
in  his  pocket,  which,  however,  did  not  prevent  his  say 
ing,  iust  before  he  fainted,  that  had  this  happened  ii 
Paris,  you  should  quickly  have  repented  it,  but  as 
has  taken  place  here  you  will  not  have  to  repent  it  unti 
some  time  hence." 

''  Therefore,"  coolly  observed  the  stranger,  ''  he  doubt 
less  is  a  prince  of  the  blood  in  disguise." 

**  I  give  you  this  information,  sir,"  said  the  host 
**  that  you  may  be  on  your  guard." 

''  And  did  he  not  name  any  one  in  his  anger  ?  " 

''  Yes,  he  slapped  his  pocket  and  said,  '  We  shall  se 
what  M.  de  Treville  will  say  to  this  insult  offered  t< 
his  protege.'  " 

*'  M.  de  Treville  ?  "  said  the  unknown,  becoming  mor 
attentive  ;    ''he  slapped  his  pocket,  and  mentioned  th' 
name  of  M.  de  Treville  ?     Let  us  see,  my  good  host 
whilst  this  young  man  was  senseless,  you  did  not  fai 
to  examine  that  pocket  ;   what  did  it  contain  ?  " 

"  A  letter  addressed  to  M.  de  Treville,  captain  of  th< 
guards." 

''  Really  ?  " 

''  It  is  as  I  have  the  honor  to  tell  your  excellency/ 
said  the  host. 

The  latter,  who  had  no  great  penetration,  did  no- 
remark  the  effect  which  these  words  had  upon  the  coun- 
tenance of  the  stranger,  who  now  left  the  window-sill,  or 
which  his  elbow  had  rested,  and  frowned  like  a  mar 
disturbed  in  his  mind. 

*'  The  devil !  "  he  muttered  between  his  teeth  ;  "  Tre- 
vdlle  could  not  have  sent  this  Gascon  ;  he  is  very  young  ; 
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i  but  a  thrust  of  a  sword  is  a  thrust  of  a  sword,  whatever 
tmay  be  the  age  of  him  that  gives  it,  and  one  distrusts  a 
boy  less  than  another ;  a  shght  obstacle  is  sufficient  to 
thwart  a  project/'  And  the  stranger  fell  into  a  reverie 
I  which  lasted  some  minutes.  ''Come,  mine  host,"  at 
[length  he  said,  ''  will  you  not  rid  me  of  this  madman  ? 
fl  cannot  conscientiously  kill  him,  and  yet,''  he  added, 
(with  a  menacing  air,  ''  he  annoys  me.     Where  is  he  ?  " 

''  In  my  wife's  chamber,  on  the  first  story,  where  they 
are  dressing  his  wounds." 

''  Are  his  clothes  and  his  bag  with  him  ?  Has  he  not 
taken  ofl  his  doublet  ?  " 

''  On  the  contrary,  these  are  below  in  the  kitchen," 
said  the  host ;  ''  but  since  this  young  madman  annoys 
you " 

''  Doubtless  ;  he  causes  a  disturbance  in  your  hotel, 
which  quiet  people  cannot  bear.  Go  to  your  room, 
make  out  my  bill,  and  give  orders  to  my  servants." 

''  What,  sir,  are  you  going  already  ?  " 

''  Yes.  I  ordered  you  to  saddle  my  horse  i  have  I 
not  been  obeyed  ?  " 

''  Yes,  and  your  excellency  may  see  your  horse  stand- 
ing under  the  grand  entrance,  quite  ready  for  you." 

''  Very  well ;  then  do  as  I  desire  you." 

*'  Heyday !  "  said  the  host  to  himself ;  ''  can  he  be 
afraid  of  this  young  boy  ?  "  But  a  commanding  look 
from  the  stranger  cut  him  short ;  he  humbly  bowed  and 
left  the  room. 

''  Milady  must  not  see  this  strange  fellow,"  said  the 
stranger  ;  ''  she  must  soon  pass,  as  she  is  already  late. 
I  had  better  mount  my  horse  and  go  to  meet  her.  If 
I  could  but  learn  the  contents  of  that  letter  addressed 
to,  Treville."  And  thus  muttering,  the  unknown  de- 
scended to  the  kitchen. 

In  the  meantime,  the  host,  who  did  not  doubt  that 
this  j^outh's  presence  was  driving  the  stranger  from  his 
hotel,  had  gone  to  his  wife's  chamber,  and  found  that 
D'iVrtagnan  had  recovered  his  senses.  Then,  whilst  he 
made  hixn  com^prehend  that  the  police  might  arrest  him 
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for  having  insulted  a  great  lord  (for,  according  to  the 
host's  idea,  the  stranger  could  be  nothing  less  than 
great  lord),  he  persuaded  him,  in  spite  of  his  weakness 
to  continue  his  journey. 

D'Artagnan,  half-stunned,  without  doublet,  and  hij 
head  completely  enveloped  in  cloths,  arose,  and,  push: 
out  by  the  host,  began  to  descend  the  stairs  ;  but,  or 
reaching  the  kitchen,  the  first  object  he  saw  was  hi^ 
opponent,  who  was  quietly  talking  at  the  door  of 
heavy  carriage,  drawn  by  two  large  Norman  horses 
The  person  with  whom  he  was  conversing  was  a  womar 
of  about  twenty  or  twenty-two  years  of  age,  whose 
head  appeared  through  the  window  of  the  carriage,  like 
a  picture  in  a  frame.  We  have  already  said  how  rapidlj 
D'Artagnan  caught  the  expression  of  a  countenance 
he  saw,  therefore,  at  a  first  glance,  that  the  lady  was 
young  and  beautiful.  Now  this  beauty  was  the  more 
striking  to  him,  as  it  was  completely  different  from  thai 
of  the  southern  country  which  he  inhabited.  She  was 
pale  and  fair,  with  long  curls  falling  on  her  shoulders 
large  blue  languishing  eyes,  rosy  lips,  and  hands  oi 
alabaster.  She  was  talking  with  the  stranger  witt 
great  vivacity. 

''So,  his  eminence  commands  me "  said  the  lady 

"  To  return  immediately  to  England,  and  apprise 
him,  with  all  speed,  whether  the  duke  has  left  London,'' 
said  the  stranger. 

"  And  as  to  my  other  instructions  ?  ''  demanded  the 
fair  traveler. 

''  They  are  enclosed  in  this  box,  which  you  will  not 
open  until  you  are  on  the  other  side  of  the  channel/' 

"  Very  well  ;   and  you  ?  what  are  you  going  to  do  ?  '' 

''  I  return  to  Paris." 

''  Without  chastising  this  insolent  boy  ?  "  demanded 
the  lady. 

The  unknown  was  about  to  reply,  but  the  moment  he 
opened  his  mouth,  D'Artagnan,  who  had  heard  every 
word,  rushed  to  the  doorway.  ''  It  is  that  insolent 
boy/'  he  cried,  ''  who  chastises  others,  and  I  hope  that 
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phis  time  he  who  deserves  chastisement  will  not  escape 


iim." 


''  Will  not  escape  him  ? "  replied  the  unknown, 
rowning. 

''No,  in  the  presence  of  a  woman  you  would  not  dare 
to  fly,  I  presume/' 

''  Consider,''  said  the  lady,  seeing  the  gentleman  place 
.lis  hand  to  his  sword,  "  consider  that  the  slightest  delay 
night  ruin  all." 

''  You  are  right,''  said  the  gentleman  ;  "  go  your  way, 
then,  and  I  will  go  mine."  Then  saluting  the  lady  with 
ja.  bow,  he  threw  himself  on  his  horse,  and  the  coachman 
whipped  his  horses.  The  lady  and  gentleman  therefore 
[kvent  off  at  a  gallop  toward  the  opposite  ends  of  the 
street. 

''  Halloo  !  your  bill !  "  vociferated  mine  host,  whose 
'espect  for  the  traveler  was  changed  to  the  most  profound 
:ontempt  when  he  saw  him  departing  without  paying 
[lis  bill. 

''  Pay  him,  rascal !  "  cried  the  traveler,  as  he  gal- 
loped off,  to  his  valet,  who  threw  three  or  four  pieces  of 
silver  at  the  feet  of  the  host,  and  set  off  at  full  speed 
after  his  master. 

''  Oh,  coward  !  wretch  !  false-hearted  gentleman  !  '* 
:ried  D'Artagnan,  rushing  after  the  valet.  But  he  was 
still  too  feeble  from  his  wounds  to  bear  such  an  effort. 
Scarcely  had  he  gone  ten  paces  before  his  ears  tingled, 
a  giddiness  seized  him,  a  cloud  passed  before  his  eyes, 
a.nd  he  fell  down  in  the  street,  still  crying,  ''  Coward ! 
:oward  !   coward  !  " 

*'  Verily  he  is  a  coward,"  murmured  the  host,  who, 
now  approaching  D'Artagnan,  endeavored  to  soothe  him 
by  his  flattery,  like  the  heron  in  the  fable  with  her 
[riend  the  snail. 

*'  Yes,  a  sad  coward,"  murmtired  D'Artagnan  •  "  but 
she  is  beautiful." 

''  Who  is  she  ?  "  said  the  host. 

"  Milady  !  "  murmured  D'Artagnan  and  fainted  away. 

"  Never  mind,"  said  the  host ;  ''  although  I  have  lost 
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two  guests,  at  any  rate,  I  have  secured  this  one,  who  ] 
am  sure  of  keeping  some  days  ;  at  all  events,  1  am 
pretty  certain  of  his  eleven  crowns/' 

It  must  be  borne  in  mind  that  eleven  crowns  was  the 
exact  sum  which  remained  in  D'Artagnan's  purse  ;  and 
the  host  had  reckoned  upon  eleven  days'  illness,  at  a 
crown  a  day.  On  this  point,  however,  he  reckoned 
without  his  guest.  The  following  day  D'Artagnan  got 
up,  went  down  to  the  kitchen,  and  in  addition  to  certain 
ingredients,  the  names  of  which  have  not  descended  to 
posterity,  demanded  some  wine,  oil,  and  rosemary, 
which,  with  his  mother's  recipe  in  his  hand,  he  com- 
pounded into  a  salve  with  which  he  anointed  his  numerous 
wounds,  renewing  his  plasters  himself,  and  not  allowing 
the  interposition  of  any  surgeon. 

Thanks,  no  doubt,  to  the  Bohemian  salve,  and  perhaps 
also  to  the  absence  of  the  doctor,  D'Artagnan  found  him- 
self on  foot  in  the  evening,  and  almost  cured  by  the 
next  day.  But  at  the  moment  he  was  paying  for  this 
wine,  oil  and  rosemary,  the  sole  expense  he  had  incurred 
(for  he  had  eaten  absolutely  nothing,  whilst,  on  the 
contrary,  according  to  the  hostler's  account,  the  yello>^ 
horse  had  consumed  three  times  as  many  oats  as  one 
would  have  supposed  possible  from  his  size),  D'Artagnar 
found  nothing  in  his  pocket  but  his  little  purse,  with 
its  eleven  crowns.  As  for  the  letter  to  M.  de  Treville 
that  had  disappeared.  The  young  man  began  b} 
looking  very  patiently  for  this  letter,  turning  oul 
and  rummaging  his  pockets  twenty  times,  rum- 
maging his  bag,  and  opening  and  shutting  his  purse 
but  when  he  was  quite  convinced  that  the  letter  wae 
not  to  be  found,  he  gave  full  vent  to  another  fit  of  rage 
in  a  manner  which  had  well-nigh  rendered  necessary  ^ 
second  decoction  of  wine  and  spiced  oil.  For  at  the 
sight  of  this  young  scatter-brain  raging,  and  threatening 
to  destroy  everything  in  his  establishment,  if  the  lette] 
were  not  found,  the  host  had  already  seized  a  spear,  hi: 
wife  had  taken  up  a  broom,  and  the  waiter  was  flourish 
ing  a  cudgel  he  had  wielded  the  evening  before. 
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"  My  letter  of  introduction  !  ''  cried  D'Axtagnan,  "  my 
letter  of  introduction  !  or  by  St.  Denis,  I  will  spit  you 
all  like  so  many  ortolans/' 

One  circumstance  prevented  the  youth  from  accom- 
plishing his  threat,  which  was,  that  his  sword,  as  we  have 
related,  had  unfortunately  been  broken  in  two  in  the 
first  struggle,  a  mischance  he  had  entirely  forgotten  ; 
consequently,  when  D'Artagnan  drew  it,  he  found  him- 
self armed  only  with  the  stump,  about  eight  or  ten  inches 
long,  which  the  host  had  carefully  thrust  into  the  scab- 
bard. As  for  the  rest  of  the  blade,  the  cook  had  adroitly 
turned  it  into  a  skewer.  And  yet  it  is  probable  that 
this  deception  would  not  have  stopped  our  fiery  youth, 
had  not  the  host  reflected  that  the  demand  which  his 
guest  made  was  perfectly  just. 

''  But  after  all,''  said  he,  lowering  his  spear,  '*  where 
js  this  letter  ?  " 

''  Yes,  where  is  this  letter  ?  "  roared  D'Artagnan  ; 
''  and  let  me  tell  you  that  this  letter  is  for  M.  de  Treville, 
and  that  it  must  be  found,  otherwise  M.  de  Treville  will 
take  care  to  find  it  himself." 

The  threat  completely  frightened  mine  host.  Next 
to  the  king  and  the  cardinal,  M.  de  Treville  was  the  man 
whose  name  was  most  frequently  in  the  mouths  of  the 
military,  and  indeed  of  the  citizens.  There  was,  certainly. 
Father  Joseph ;  but  his  name  was  never  mentioned  ex- 
cept in  an  undertone,  so  great  was  the  terror  which  his 
gray  eminence  (as  the  familiar  of  the  cardinal  was  called) 
inspired  ;  therefore,  throwing  away  his  spear,  and  order- 
ing his  wife  to  do  the  same  with  her  broom-handle,  and 
his  waiters  with  their  staves,  he  himself  set  the  example 
by  commencing  a  diligent  search  for  the  letter. 

"  Did  this  letter  contain  anything  valuable  ?  "  in- 
quired the  host,  after  some  moments  of  fruitless  search. 

''  I  believe  so,  indeed,"  cried  the  Gascon,  who  calcu- 
lated on  the  letter  to  make  his  way  at  court ;  ''it  con- 
tained my  fortune." 

*'  Were  they  Spanish  bonds  ?  "  demanded  the  host^ 
much  disturbed. 
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*'  Bonds  on  the  private  treasury  of  his  majesty ! 
repUed  D'Artagnan,  who,  calculating  on  entering  thf 
king's  service  through  this  letter  of  introduction,  though! 
he  might,  without  lying,  make  this  somewhat  rash  reply 

"  The  devil !  "  exclaimed  the  host,  altogether  as 
tounded. 

"  But  it  is  of  no  consequence/'  continued  D'Ajtagnan 
with  Gascon  gravity  ;  *'  the  money  is  nothing,  the  lettei 
is  all  I  want.  I  ha.d  rather  have  lost  a  thousand  pistoles 
than  that !  "  He  might  as  well  have  said  twenty  thou- 
sand, but  a  certain  youthful  modesty  restrained  him.  A 
sudden  flash  of  light  illumined  the  mind  of  the  host,  whc 
was  consigning  himself  to  the  devil  for  finding  nothing. 

'*  This  letter  is  not  lost !  "  he  cried. 

''  Ah  !  "  said  D'Artagnan. 

*'  No,  it  has  been  taken  from  you.'' 

*'  Taken  !   and  by  whom  ?  " 

'*  By  the  stranger,  yesterday ;  he  went  into  the 
kitchen,  where  your  doublet  was  lying ;  he  was  there 
entirely  alone  ;  and  I  will  wager  anything  it  was  he 
who  stole  it  from  you." 

*'  You  really  think  so  ?  "  said  D'Artagnan,  but  hah 
convinced,  for  he  knew  better  than  anybody  the  strictly 
personal  nature  of  the  letter,  and  saw  nothing  in  it  to 
excite  cupidity.  The  fact  is,  that  none  of  the  waiters  or 
travelers  who  were  there  could  have  gained  anything  by 
the  paper. 

*'  You  say,  then,"  continued  D'Artagnan,  ''  that  you 
suspect  this  impertinent  stranger  .^  " 

"  I  teh  you  I  am  quite  certain  of  it,"  said  the  host. 
•'  When  I  told  him  that  your  worship  was  the  pvoteg^  oi 
;M.  de  Treville,  and  that  you  had  a  letter  for  that  illus- 
trious gentleman,  he  appeared  much  disturbed,  demanded 
where  the  letter  was,  and  immediately  went  into  the 
kitchen,  where  your  doublet  was  lying." 

*'  He  is  the  thief,"  said  D'Artagnan  ;  '*  I  will  complain 
to  M.  de  Treville,  and  he  will  lay  my  complaint  before 
the  king." 

And  he  majestically  drew  from  his  pocket  two  crowns, 
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'^  which  he  handed  to  the  host,  who  followed  him,  hat  in 
1  hand,  to  the  gate,  where  he  remounted  his  yellow  horse, 
:  which  carried  him  without  further  accident  to  the  gate 
of  St.  Antoine,  at  Paris.     There  its  owner  sold  the  animal 
for  three  crowns,  which  was  a  good  price,  considering 
that  D'Artagnan  had  completely  foundered  him,  in  the 
,  latter  half  of  the  journey.     The  dealer  to  whom  he  sold 
I  the  galloway  for  these  nine  francs,  did  not  conceal  from 
the  young  man  that  he  gave  this  exorbitant  sum  merely 
on  account  of  the  comicality  and  originality  of  his  color. 
D'Artagnan  accordingly  entered  Paris  on  foot,  carry- 
ing his  small  bag  under  his  arm,  and  proceeded  until  he 
found  a  lodging  suitable  to  his  slender  resources.     This 
chamber  was  a  sort  of  garret  situated  in  the  Rue  des 
Fossoyeurs,  near  the   Luxembourg.     Having  paid  the 
earnest  penny,  he  took  possession  of  his  lodging,  and 
'  passed  the  remainder  of  the  day  sewing  on  his  doublet 
and  breeches  sundry  tags  and  laces  which  his  mother 
had  secretly  taken  from  a  nearly  new  doublet  of  M. 
d'Artagnan,  the  father.     He  then  repaired  to  the  Quai 
de  la  Foraille,  to  procure  a  new  blade  for  his  sword  ; 
after  which  he  returned  to  the  Louvre,  to  learn  from  the 
first  musketeer  he  met,  where  M.  de  Treville's  hotel  was 
situated.     This   he   ascertained   to   be   in   the   Rue   du 
Vieux   Colombier  ;    that   is,  in   the  very  neighborhood 
jwhere  he  had  hired  his  own  chamber,  a  circumstance 
which  he  construed  into  a  happy  omen  of  the  success  of 
his  expedition. 

These  matters  disposed  of,  and  satisfied  with  the 
manner  in  which  he  had  behaved  at  Meung,  with  no 
remorse  for  the  past,  confident  regarding  the  present, 
and  full  of  hope  for  the  future,  he  went  to  bed  and  slept 
the  sleep  of  the  brave.  This  sleep  lasted  till  nine  o'clock 
in  the  morning,  at  which  hour  he  arose  to  repair  to  the 
hotel  of  the  famed  M.  de  Treville,  who,  in  the  estima- 
tion of  D'Artagnan's  father,  was  the  third  personage 
in  the  realm. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

THE  ANTE-CHAMBER  OF  M.  DE  TREVILLE. 

M.  DE  Troisville,  as  his  family  was  yet  called  in  Gas 
cony,  or  M.  de  Treville,  as  he  called  himself  in  Paris,  hac 
actually  begun  life  like  D'Artagnan  ;  that  is  to  say,, 
without  being  worth  a  sou,  but  with  that  fund  of  au- 
dacity, wit  and  resolution,  which  makes  the  poorest 
Gascon  gentleman  often  inherit  more  in  virtue  of  tact 
and  thrift  than  the  richest  gentleman  of  Perigord  or 
Berri  receives  in  reality  His  reckless  bravery — cool 
and  defiant,  especially  when  blows  were  falling  thick  as 
hail — had  raised  him  to  the  top  of  that  difficult  ladder 
called  court  favor,  which  he  had  mounted  four  steps  at 
a  time.  He  was  the  confidential  friend  of  the  king,  who, 
as  every  one  knows,  greatly  honored  the  memory  of  his 
father,  Henry  IV.  The  father  of  M.  de  Treville  had 
served  the  latter  so  faithfully  in  his  war  against  the 
League,  that,  instead  of  ready  money  (a  commodity 
which,  during  his  life,  was  very  scarce  with  the  Bearnese, 
who  constantly  paid  his  debts  with  what  he  never  had 
occasion  to  borrow,  that  is  to  say,  with  his  genius), 
instead  of  ready  money,  as  we  have  said,  he  had  author- 
ized him,  after  the  surrender  of  Paris,  to  take  for  his 
arms  a  golden  lion,  rampant  on  a  field  of  gules,  with  the 
motto,  ''  fidelis  et  fortis/'  It  was  a  great  deal  of  honors 
but  not  much  profit ;  and  thus  it  happened,  when  the| 
illustrious  companion  of  Henry  the  Great  died,  the  sole 
inheritance  he  left  his  son  was  his  sword,  with  the  arms 
and  motto.  Thanks,  however,  to  his  double  legacy, 
and  to  the  stainless  name  which  accompanied  it,  M.  de 
Treville  was  admitted  into  the  household  of  the  young 
prince,  where  he  made  such  good  use  of  his  sword  and 
was  so  true  to  his  motto,  that  Louis  XIII.,  one  of  thej 
best  swordsmen  of  his  own  kingdom,  used  to  say,  thatj 
if  he  had  a  friend  who  was  going  to  fight,  he  wotdd 
advise  him  to  take  for  a  second,  first  himself,  and  then 
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Treville,  or  even  perhaps  before  himself.  On  this  ac- 
count, Louis  had  a  real  affection  for  Treville  ;  a  royals 
attachment,  an  egotistical  affection,  it  must  be  allowed, 
but  which,  nevertheless,  was  real.  In  those  Unhappy 
days  it  was  much  the  custom  to  surround  one's  self  with 
men  of  Treville's  stamp.  Many  could  take  for  their 
device  the  epithet  of  ''  fortis,''  which  formed  the  second 
part  of  the  motto,  but  few  men  had  any  right  to  the 
epithet  ''  fideUs,''  which  formed  the  first  part  of  it. 
Treville  was  one  of  the  latter  class  ;  yet  obedient  as  the 
mastiff,  with  a  blind  courage,  and  a  ready  hand,  to 
whom  the  eye  had  been  given  only  to  see  whether  the 
king  was  dissatisfied  with  any  one,  and  the  hand  but  to 
strike  the  offending  person — a  Besme,  a  Maurevers,  a 
Poltrot  de  Mere,  a  Vitry  ;  in  short,  Treville  only  wanted 
an  opportunity  ;  but  he  watched  for  it,  and  was  resolved 
to  seize  it  by  the  hair  of  its  head  if  ever  it  came  within 
his  grasp.  Louis  XIII.  therefore  appointed  Treville 
captain  of  the  musketeers,  who,  by  their  devotion,  or^ 
rather  fanaticism,  became  what  his  ordinary  troops^ 
were  to  Henry  IV.  and  his  Scottish  guard  to  Louis  XI.-^ 
In  this  respect  the  cardinal  was  not  behind  the  kingi: 
for  when  he  saw  the  formidable  picked  guard  with  which 
Louis  surrounded  himself,  this  second,  or  rather  this 
foremost  king  of  France,  wished  also  to  have  his  own 
guard  ;  he,  therefore,  as  well  as  the  king,  had  his  guard  ; 
and  these  two  rival  powers  selected  for  their  service, 
from  all  the  provinces  of  France,  and  even  all  foreigii^^ 
countries,  men  famous  for  their  skill  as  swordsmenf 
And  Richelieu  and  the  king,  over  their  game  of  draughts 
in  the  evening,  often  disputed  concerning  the  merits  of 
their  respective  followers.  Each  boasted  of  the  firmness 
and  courage  of  his  own  ;  and  whilst  openly  inveighing 
against  duels  and  quarrels,  they  secretly  excited 
their  respective  partisans  to  fight,  and  experienced 
intense  chagrin,  or  immoderate  delight,  at  their  respective 
victories  or  defeats.  Thus,  at  least,  says  the  memoir 
of  one  who  had  taken  a  part  in  some  of  these  defeats 
and  many  of  these  victories. 
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Treville  had  taken  advantage  of  thia  weakness  of  hi 
master's  with  such  skill  as  to  obtain  the  long  and  constan 
favour  of  a  king  who  has  not  the  reputation  of  havini 
been  constant  in  his  friendsl^ips.  He  paraded  his  mus 
keteers  before  the  Cardinal  Armand  Duplessis  with  aj 
air  of  irony  which  made  the  gray  mustache  of  his  emi 
nence  curl  with  anger.  Treville  also  thoroughly  under 
stood  the  war  of  that  period,  when,  if  you  did  not  liv< 
at  the  expense  of  the  enemy,  you  were  obliged  to  pre> 
Upon  your  countrymen.  His  soldiers  formed  a  legioi 
of  very  devils,  under  no  discipline  but  his  own.  Swagger 
ing  bullies,  given  to  wine,  the  king's  musketeers,  o: 
rather  M.  de  Treville's,  spread  themselves  through  th 
taverns,  in  the  public  walks,  and  in  the  theatres,  talking 
loud,  curling  their  mustaches,  jingling  their  swords 
shouldering  the  guards  of  the  cardinal  when  they  me 
them,  indulging,  in  the  open  street,  in  a  thousanc 
jokes  ;  sometimes  killed,  but  sure,  in  death,  of  bein^ 
lamented  arui  avenged  ;  sometimes  killing,  but  quitt 
certain  then  not  to  languish  in  prison,  since  M.  d( 
Treville  was  always  at  hand  to  procure  their  pardon 
Therefore,  M.  de  Treville  was  lauded  in  every  tone,  sun^ 
of  in  every  key,  by  these  men,  who  adored  him  ;  yet 
ban-dogs  as  they  were,  they  trembled  before  him  ai 
scholars  before  their  master,  obedient  to  a  word,  anc 
ready  to  be  killed  to  wipe  away  any  reproach. 

M.  de  Treville  had  used  this  powerful  lever,  first,  foi 
the  king  and  his  friends,  and  next  for  himself  and  his 
own  friends.  [Fifteen  lines  omitted,  praising  M.  de  T. 
as  a  g:entleman  and  a  soldier.  See  pp.  25,  26,  Fr.]  The 
captain  of  the  musketeers  was  therefore  admired,  feared 
and  loved,  which  state  constitutes  the  apogee  of  human 
happiness. 

Louis  XIV.  absorbed  all  the  lesser  stars  of  his  court  by 
his  vast  brilliancy ;  but  his  father,  Sol  pluribus  impay, 
left  to  each  of  his  favorites  his  own  personal  splendor — 
fiis  individual  valor  to  each  of  his  courtiers.  Besides 
the  king's  levee,  and  that  of  the  cardinal,  there  were  then 
at  Paris  at  least  two  hundred  smaller  ones  of  some  note  j 
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and  amongst  the  two  hundred  lesser  levees,  that  of  M. 
de  Treville  was  one  of  those  most  frequented.     From  six 
o'clock  in  the  morning  during  summer,  and  eight  in  the 
[winter,  the  court-yard  of  his  mansion  in  the  Rue  du 
[  Vieux  Colornbier  resembled  a  camp.     From  fifty  to  sixty 
^  musketeers,  who  appeared  to  relieve  each  other,  so  as  to 
:  present  a  number  always  imposing,  were  stalking  about 
j  incessantly,  armed  to  the  teeth,  and  ready  for  anything. 
From  one  end  to  the  other  of  one  of  those  long  staircases, 
on  whose  extent  our  modern  civilization  would  build  an 
,  entire  house,  ascended  and  descended  those  petitioners 
■  who  sought   favors  ;    with  provincial  gentlemen,  eager 
\  to  be  enrolled,  and  lackeys,  liveried  in  every  color  of  the 
rainbow,    who    came    to    deliver    messages    from    their 
masters  to  M.  de  Treville.     In  the  ante-chamber,  on  long 
circular  benches,  reclined  the  elite,  that  is,  such  of  them 
as  had  assembled ;    a  continual  buzzing  prevailed  from^ 
morning  to  night ;    while  M.  de  Treville,  in  his  cabinet 
adjoining  the  ante-chamber,  received  visits,  listened  ta 
complaints,  gave  his  orders  and,  like  the  king  in  his 
balcony  at  the  Louvre,  had  only  to  place  himself  at  his 
j  windows  to  review  his  little  army  and  their  accoutrements. 
On  the  day  when  D'Artagnan  presented  himself,  the 
lassembly  was  very  imposing,  especially  to  a  provincial 
just  arrived  in  Paris.     It  is  true  this  provincial  was  a 
Gascon,  and  at  this  period  more  especially,  D'Artagnan'§ 
countrymen  had  the  reputation  of  not  being  easily  in- 
timidated ;  in  fact,  as  soon  as  any  one  had  passed  the 
threshold  of  the  massive  door  studded  with  great  iron 
nails,  he  found  himself  in  the  midst  of  a  troop  of  swords- 
men, who  were  cruising  about  the  court,  talking,  quarrel- 
ing,   and  jesting  with  each  other.     To   clear   a  path, 
through  these  wandering  comets,  it  was  necessary  to  be 
an  officer,  a  man  of  rank,  or  a  pretty  woman.     It  was^^ 
therefore,  in  the  midst  of  this  crowd  and  disorder  that 
our  youth,  holding  his  long  rapier  against  his  slender 
legs,  and  the  rim  of  his  beaver  in  his  hand,  advanced 
with  palpitating  heart,  yet  with  that  sort  of  half  smilo 
of  rustic  embarrassment  which  wishes  to  put  the  best 
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face  upon  an  awkward  matter.  When  he  had  passed  one 
group,  he  breathed  more  freely,  but  he  perceived  that 
they  turned  to  look  at  him,  and  D'Artagnan,  who  to  that 
day  had  invariably  entertained  a  pretty  good  opinion  of 
himself,  for  the  first  time  in  his  'life  thought  himsell 
ridiculous.  When  he  had  reached  the  staircase  it  was 
still  worse  :  on  the  first  step  were  four  musketeers,  who 
amused  themselves  in  the  following  manner,  whilst  ten  or 
a  dozen  of  their  companions  waited  on  the  landing-place 
till  it  was  their  turn  to  have  a  share  in  the  games.  ^  One 
of  them,  on  a  higher  step,  with  a  naked  sword  in  his 
hand,  prevented,  or  endeavored  to  prevent  the  other 
three  from  mounting  the  stairs,  whilst  these  three 
skirmished  with  him  very  actively  with  their  swords. 
D'Artagnan  at  first  took  these  swords  for  foils,  and 
thought  they  were  buttoned ;  but  he  soon  perceived, 
by  certain  scratches,  that  each  weapon  was  as  sharp 
as  possible,  and  at  every  wound,  not  only  the  spectators, 
but  the  actors  themselves,  laughed  heartily.  The  one 
who  held  the  higher  step  at  that  time  kept  his  opponents 
at  bay  in  a  dexterous  manner.  A  circle  was  formed 
around  them,  the  condition  of  the  game  being  that  at 
every  hit,  he  who  was  struck  should  relinquish  the  pastime 
and  surrender  his  turn  of  reception  by  M.  de  Treville 
to  the  one  who  'had  touched  him.  In  five  minutes 
three  were  slashed — one  on  the  hands,  one  on  the  chin, 
and  another  on  the  ear,  by  this  defender  of  the  staircase/ 
who  was  himself  untouched — a  proof  of  his  skill,  which',' 
according  to  the  rules  of  the  game,  entitled  him  to  three, 
turns  of  favor.  This  sport  surprised  our  young  traveler, 
although  he  did  not  wish  it  to  appear  that  he  was  aston- 
ished. He  had  seen  in  his  own  province  (that  province 
where,  moreover,  the  fiery  passions  are  so  promptly 
roused)  a  good  many  provocatives  to  duels,  and  yet  the 
gasconade  of  these  four  players  appeared  much  stronger 
than  any  he  had  heard  of  even  in  Gascony.  He  fancied 
he  was  transported  into  that  famous  country  of  giants 
Gulliver  penetrated,  and  where  he  was  so  greatly  fright- 
ened.    And  yet  he  had  not  reached  the  end  ;  the  landing- 
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place  and  ante-chamber  still  remained.  On  the  landing- 
place  they  did  not  fight,  but  recounted  tales  of  the  fair 
sex ;  and  in  the  ante-chamber,  tales  of  the  court.  In 
the  ante-chamber,  D'Artagnan  shuddered ;  on  the 
landing-place,  he  blushed.  But  if  his  good  manners  were 
shocked  on  the  landing-place,  his  respect  for  the  cardinal 
was  scandalized  in  the  ante-chamber :  there,  to  his 
great  astonishment,  he  heard  the  policy  which  made  all 
Europe  tremble  openly  criticised,  as  well  as  the  private 
life  of  the  cardinal,  which  so  many  powerful  men  ha(l,> 
been  punished  for  attempting  to  scrutinize.  That  great 
man,  whom  D'Artagnan's  father  had  so  deeply  revered, 
M.  de  Treville's  musketeers  made  their  butt,  deriding 
his  bandy  legs  and  crooked  back ;  some  sang  comic 
snatches  on  Madame  d'Aiguillon,  his  mistress,  and 
Madame  de  Combalet,  his  niece,  whilst  others  planned 
adventures  against  the  pages  and  guards  of  the  cardinal 
duke  himself.  All  these  things  appeared  to  D'Artagnan 
monstrous  impossibilities.  Nevertheless,  when  the  name 
of  tiie  king  accidentally  slipped  out  in  the  midst  of  these 
jokes  on  the  cardinal,  a  sort  of  momentary  gag  stopped 
all  their  jeering  mouths ;  they  looked  around  with 
hesitation,  and  seemed  to  doubt  the  thickness  of  the 
wall  of  M.  de  Treville's  cabinet.  But  some  allusion 
soon  brought  back  the  conversation  to  the  cardinal,  and 
then  the  bursts  of  laughter  were  renewed,  and  none  of 
his  actions  were  palliated.  ''  Verily,''  thought  D'Artagnan 
with  terror,  ''  these  gentry  will  soon  be  put  into  the 
Bastile,  or  hanged.  Doubtless  I  shall  accompany  them, 
for,  having  heard  all  they  have  said,  I  shall,  without 
doubt,  be  taken  for  an  accomphce.  What  would  roiy 
father  say — ^he  who  enjoined  me  so  strongly  to  respect 
the  cardinal — if  he  knew  that  I  was  in  the  company  of 
such  reprobates  ?  '' 

Of  course  D'Artagnan  dared  not  join  in  the  conversa- 
tion I  he  only  kept  his  eyes  and  ears  wide  open,  and 
every  sense  on  the  alert,  that  he  might  lose  nothing  y 
and  in  spite  of  his  confidence  in  the  paternal  advice,* he 
found  himself  drawn  by  his  tastes  and  instinct,  rather 
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to  praise  than  blame  the  incredible  things  he  hearc 
around  him.  Nevertheless,  as  he  was  absolutely  -J 
stranger  to  the  crowd  of  M.  de  Treville's  courtiers,  anc 
It  was  the  first  time  he  had  been  seen  there,  some  one 
came  to  mquire  what  he  wanted.  At  this  question  hi 
humbly  gave  his  name,  relying  on  his  being  a  country- 
man, and  requested  the  servant  to  solicit  a  moment'^ 
audience  of  M.  de  Treville— a  request  which  the  inquirer,!  ^ 
m  the  tone  of  a  protector,  promised  to  make  at  the 
proper  time. 

D'Artagnan,  rallying  a  little  from  his  first  surprise, 
had  now  time  to  study  the  dress  and  expression  of  those 
around  him.     In  the  midst  of  the  most  animated  group 
was  a  musketeer  of  great  height,  of  a  haughty  counte- 
nance,^ and  so  fantastical  a  costume  as  to  attract  general 
attention.     He  did  not  wear  his  uniform  cloak,  but  a 
coat  of  celestial  blue,  faded  and  worn,  but  trimmed  with 
embroidery,    which   glittered  like  goldfish   in   a  sunlit 
stream  ;  a  long  mantle  of  crimson  velvet  hung  gracefully 
from  his  shoulders,  discovering  the  front  alone  of  his 
splendid  belt,  from  which  depended  his  enormous  rapier 
This  musketeer,  who  was  but  just  off  guard,  complained 
of  having  caught  cold,  and  coughed  occasionally  withi 
affectation.     Therefore,  as  he  averred,  he  had  put  on 
his  cloak  ;  and  whilst  he  was  talking  loudly,  and  proudly 
curling  his  mustache,  every  one  much  admired  the  em- 
broidered belt,  and  D'Artagnan  more  than  any  one  else. 
What  would  you  have  ?  ''  said  the  musketeer.     ''  It 
IS  the  fashion  ;  I  know  very  well  that  it  is  foolish,  but  it 
IS  the  fashion  ;   besides,  one  must  spend  one's  hereditary 
property  on  something  or  other." 

''  Ah,  Porthos  !  ''  cried  one  of  the  bystanders,  ''  do 
not  try  to  make  us  believe  that  this  lace  comes  from  the 
paternal  generosity;  it  was  given  you  by  the  veiled 
lady  with  whom  I  met  you  last  Sunday,  near  the  gate  of 
ot.  Honore." 

''  No,  upon  my  honor,  and  by  the  faith  of  a  gentleman, 
1  bought  It  with  my  own  money,"  said  he  whom  thev 
called  Porthos.  ^ 
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P    "Yes,   as  I  V ought  this  new  purse  with  what  fny 
,  nistress  gave  me/'  cried  another  musketeer. 
jj     ''It  is  true/'  said  Porthos,  ''  and  the  proof  is  that  I 
^,  Daid  twelve  pistoles  for  it.'' 

J,     The  wonder  and  admiration  were  redoubled,  though 
,  :he  doubt  still  existed. 

y    ''  Is  it  not  so,  Aramis  ?  "  inquired  Porthos,  turning  to 
J.  'mother  musketeer. 

'     The  person  thus  appealed  to  formed  a  perfect  contrast 
p  the  one  who  questioned  him,  and  who  designated  him 
Jby  the  name  of  ^Aramis^  He  was  a  young  man  not 
!  jinore  than  twenty-two  or  twenty-three  years  of  age,  with 
\  a.  soft  and  ingenuous  countenance,  a  mild  and  sparkling 
:  3ye,  and  cheeks  as  rosy  as  an  autumn  peach  ;  his  slender 
J  mustache  marked  a  straight  line  upon  his  upper  lip  ;  his 
hands   appeared  to   avoid  hanging  down,   for   fear  of 
L  making  their  veins  swell,  and  he  was  continually  pinching 
the  tips  of  his  ears  to  make  them  preserve  a  dehcate  and 
transparent  carnation  hue.     Habitually  he  talked  httle 
and  slowly,  often  bowed,  laughed  quietly,  merely  show- 
ing his  teeth,  which  were  good,  and  of  which,  as  of  the 
rest  of  his  person,  he  appeared  to  take  the  greatest 
care.     He  replied  to  his  friend's  question  by  an  affirma- 
tive inclination  of  the  head,  and  this  aihrmation  ap- 
peared to  settle  all  doubt  concerning  the  embroidery. 
The  guardsmen  continued  to  admire  it,  but  said  no  more 
about  it  I   and  by  a  sudden  change  of  thought  the  con- 
versation at  once  passed  to  another  subject. 

''  Have  you  heard  what  Chalais's  man  says  ?  "  in- 
quired another  musketeer,  not  addressing  any  one  in 
particular. 

^'  And  what  does  he  say  ?  "  demanded  Porthos,  in  a 
self-sufficient  tone. 

''  He  says  that  he  found  Rochefort,  the  tool  of  the 
cardinal,  at  Brussels,  disguised  as  a  Capuchin  friar  ;  and 
that  this  confounded  Rochefort,  thanks  to  his  disguise, 
had  deceived  M.  de  Laignes,  simpleton  that  he  is/' 
*'  He  is  a  fool,"  said  Porthos  ;   "  but  is  it  a  fact  ?  " 
''  I  heard  it  from  Aramis/'  answered  the  guardsman. 
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"  Really  1  " 

'*  Ah,  you  know  it  well  enough,  Porthos/'  said  Aramis, 
*'  I  told  it  you  myself  yesterday  evening  ;  do  not  let 
us  talk  any  more  about  it." 

''  Not  say  any  more  about  it !  that's  your  view  of  the 
matter,"  said  Porthos  \  ''not  say  any  more  about  it ! 
Egad,  you  would  make  short  work  of  it.  What !  the 
cardinal  sets  a  spy  upon  a  gentleman,  robs  him  of  his 
correspondence  through  a  traitor,  a  robber,  a  hang-dog  j 
cuts  Chalais's  throat  through  this  spy,  and  by  means 
of  this  correspondence,  under  the  flimsy  pretext  that 
he  desired  to  kill  the  king,  and  marry  Monsieur  to  the 
queen.  No  one  knew  one  word  of  this  enigma ;  you 
told  us  of  it  yesterday  evening,  to  the  great  astonish- 
ment of  every  one  ;  and  whilst  we  were  still  all  amazed 
at  the  news,  you  come  to-day,  and  say  to  us,  '  Let  us 
talk  no  more  about  it.'  " 

''  Well,  then,  since  it  better  suits  your  humor,  let 
us  talk  about  it,"  calmly  replied  Aramis. 

'*  Were  I  poor  Chalais's  squire,"  cried  Porthos,  *'  I 
would  make  short  w^ork  of  it  with  this  Rochefort." 

''  And  the  red  duke  would  make  short  work  with  you," 
replied  Aramis. 

''  Ah,  the  red  duke  !  Bravo,  bravo,  the  red  duke  !  " 
exclaimed  Porthos,  with  an  approving  nod,  and  clapping 
his  hands  ;  ''  the  red  duke  is  charming.  Rest  assured, 
my  dear  fellow,  that  I  will  publish  the  title.  What  a 
genius  has  our  Aramis  !  what  a  pity  that  you  could 
not  follow  your  vocation,  my  dear  fellow ;  what  a  fine 
priest  you  would  have  made." 

*'  Oh,  it  won't  be  for  long,"  replied  Aramis  ;  "  one 
day  or  other  I  shall  be  one  ;  for  you  well  know,  Porthos, 
that  I  continue  to  study  theology  with  that  intention." 

''  He  will  actualy  do  as  he  says,"  rephed  Porthos  | 
*'  he  will  do  it  sooner  or  later." 

*'  Ver}'  soon,"  said  Aramis. 

''  He  only  waits  for  one  thing  to  decide  what  he  will 
do,  and  to  don  the  cassock,  \\'hich  hangs  behind  his 
imiform  "  remarked  another  musketeer. 


THE  THREE   MUSKETEERS.  4} 

"  And  what  is  it  he  is  waiting  for  ?  '*  inquired  an- 
other. 

*'  He  is  waiting  till  the  queen  has  given  an  heir  to  the 
crown  of  France/' 

''  Let  us  not  jest  on  this  subject,  gentlemen,"  said 
Porthos  ;  ''  thank  God,  the  queen  is  of  an  age  to  give 
it  one/' 

''  It  is  said  that  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  is  in  France,'* 
observed  Aramis,  with  a  satirical  air,  which  gave  to  his 
remark,  simple  as  was  its  appearance,  a  sufficiently 
scandalous  meaning. 

''  Aramis,  my  friend,  this  time  you  are  wrong,"  re- 
joined Porthos,  ''  your  wit  always  leads  you  too  far.  It 
Vv^ould  be  the  worse  for  you  if  M.  de  Treville  heard  you 
talking  in  this  manner." 

''  Do  not  lecture  me,  Porthos !  "  cried  Aramis,  in 
whose  usually  soft  eye  something  like  the  lightning's 
flash  now  appeared. 

''  My  dear  fellow,  be  either  soldier  or  priest ;  be  one 
or  the  other  ;  but  not  first  one  and  then  the  other," 
exclaimed  Porthos.  ''  You  may  remember  that  Athos 
told  you  the  other  day  that  you  eat  at  every  rack.  But 
let  ^s  not  dispute,  I  beseech  you ;  it  is  useless.  You 
know  what  is  settled  between  you  and  me  and  Athos  ; 
you  go  to  Madame  de  Bois  Tracy,  the  cousin  of  Madame 
de  Chevreuse,  in  whose  good  graces  you  are  thought  to 
stand  highly.  Nay,  my  dear  fellow,  confess  not  your 
good  fortune,  no  one  demands  your  secret ;  every  one 
knows  your  discretion  ;  but  since  you  possess  this  virtue 
yourself,  surely  you  will  not  grudge  some  portion  of  it 
to  the  queen.  Occupy  yourself  as  you  please  about 
the  king  and  the  cardinal,  but  the  queen  is  sacred  j 
and  if  you  speak  of  her  at  all,  let  it  be  respectfully." 

''  Porthos,  you  are  as  presumptuous  as  Narcissus  !  '* 
said  Aramis ;  ''  you  know  that  I  detest  moralizing, 
except  from  Athos  ;  as  to  you,  my  dear  fellow,  you 
have  too  dazzling  a  belt  to  be  an  authority  on  that 
subject.  I  will  be  an  abbe  if  it  suits  me  ;  in  the  mean- 
time I  am  a  musketeer,  in  which  character  I  say  what 
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I  choose,  and  at  this  moment  I  choose  to  tell  you  that 
you  are  tedious." 

''  Aramis  !  " 

''  Porthos  !  " 

*'  Oh  !  gentlemen  !  gentlemen  !  **  exclaimed  those 
around  them. 

''  M.  de  Treville  awaits  M.  d'Artagnan/^  interrupted, 
the  lackey,  opening  the  door  of  the  cabinet. 

At  this  declaration,  during  which  the  door  remained 
open,  every  one  was  silent ;  and  in  the  midst  of  this 
general  silence,  the  young  Gascon,  passing  through  part 
of  the  ante-chamber,  entered  the  cabinet  of  the  captain 
of  the  musketeers,  felicitating  himself  upon  escaping 
the  conclusion  of  this  singular  quarrel. 


CHAPTER    III. 

THE   AUDIENCE. 

M.  DE  Treville  was  at  this  moment  in  a  very  bad 
humor  ;  nevertheless,  as  the  young  man  bowed  to  the 
ground,  he  politely  saluted  him,  and  smiled  on  receiving 
his  compliments,  which  recalled  by  their  accent  at  once 
his  youth  and  his  country — a  double  recollection  that 
makes  a  man  smile  at  every  period  of  his  life.  But 
going  toward  the  ante-chamber,  and  making  a  sign  with 
his  hand  to  D'Artagnan,  as  if  requesting  permission  to 
finish  his  business  with  others  before  he  began  with  him, 
he  called  three  times,  raising  his  voice  each  time  so  as 
to  run  through  the  intermediate  scale  between  the  tone 
of  command  and  that  of  anger, — ''  Athos  !  Porthos  I 
Aramis  !  *'  The  two  musketeers,  whose  acquaintance 
we  have  already  made,  and  who  answered  to  the  two 
last  of  these  names,  immediately  quitted  the  group  of 
which  they  formed  a  portion,  and  advanced  toward  the 
cabinet,  the  door  of  which  was  closed  as  soon  as  they 
had  passed  the  threshold.     Their  countenances,  although 
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not  quite  calm,  were  at  the  same  time  full  of  dignity 
and  submission,  and  their  apparent  indifference  excited 
the  admiration  of  D'Artagnan,  who  saw  in  these  men  a 
species  of  demi-gods,  and  in  their  chief  an  Olympian 
Jupiter,  armed  with  all  his  thunders. 

When  the  two  musketeers  had  entered,  and  the  door 
was  closed  behind  them  ;  when  the  murmuring  buzz 
of  the  ante-chamber,  which  the  summons  just  given  for 
a  moment  silenced,  had  recommenced  ;  when,  lastly, 
M.  de  Treville  had  paced  the  whole  length  of  his  cabinet 
three  or  four  times  in  silence^  but  with  a  frowning  brow, 
and  passed  each  time  before  Porthos  and  Aramis,  stiff 
and  mute  as  on  parade,  he  suddenly  stopped  directly  in 
front  of  thera,  and  measuring  them  from  top  to  toe  with 
an  angry  look,  exclaimed — ''  Do  you  know  what  the 
king  said  to  me,  and  that  not  later  than  last  evening  ? 
Do  you  know,  gentlemen  ?  ''  *.. * 

''No,''  answered  the  two  musketeers,  after  a  moment's 
silence  ;  **  no,  sir,  we  do  not  know."  ''  But  we  hope  you 
will  do  us  the  honour  of  informing  us,"  added  Aramis  in 
his  most  polished  tone,  and  with  the  most  graceful  bow. 

"  He  told  me  that,  for  the  future,  he  should  recruit 
his  musketeers  from  the  ranks  of  the  cardinal." 

''  From  the  ranks  of  the  cardinal !  And  why  ?  '' 
demanded  Porthos^ 

I"/*'  Because  he  saw  very  well  that  his  miserable  dregs 
required  to  be  enlivened  by  some  good  and  generous 
wine  !  " 

The  two  musketeers  blushed  to  the  very  eyes.  D'Ar- 
tagnan  wished  himself  a  hundred  feet  underground. 

''  Yes,  yes,"  continued  M.  de  Treville,  becoming  more 
warm  ;  '*  yes,  his  majesty  was  right  |  for,  upon  my 
honor,  the  musketeers  cut  but  a  very  sorry  figure  at 
court.  Yesterday,  whilst  playing  with  the  king,  the 
cardinal  recounted  with  an  air  of  condolence  which 
much  annoyed  me,  that  on  the  previous  day  these  cursed 
musketeers,  these  devils  incarnate — and  he  dwelt  on 
these  words  with  an  ironical  accent,  which  annoyed  me 
the  more ;    these  cutters  and  slashers — looking  at  me 
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with  the  eyes  of  a  lion — had  loitered  beyond  the  regu- 
lation hour  in  a  tavern  in  the  Rue  Ferou,  and  that  a 
picket  of  his  guards  had  been  obHged  to  arrest  the  dis- 
turbers.    'Od's   Hfe  !     you   ought    to    know   something  i, 
about  this.     Arrest  the  musketeers  !    You  were  amongst  I 
them — you,  sirs  !   do  not  deny  it  j  you  were  recognizedJ 
and  the  cardinal  named  you.     But  it  is  my  own  fault  ;| 
yes,  my  fault ;    for  I  choose  my  own  men.     Look  ye  J 
Aramis  !    why  did  you  ask:  me  for  a  uniform  coat,  when 
a  cassock  suited  you  so  well  ?    Hark  ye,  Porthos  !  have 
you  got  such  a  splendid  belt  only  to  hang  it  to  a  blade 
of  lath  ?    And  Athos — I  do  not  see  Athos ;  where  is  he  ?  '* 

''  Sir,''  answered  Aramis,  in  a  melancholy  tone,  ''  he 
is  ill,  very  ill.'' 

''  111 !  very  ill,  say  you  ?  and  of  what  disorder  ?  " 

''  We  fear  it  will  prove  the  small-pox,"  answered 
Porthos,  anxious  to  put  in  a  word ;  '*  and  this  would 
be  very  distressing,  since  it  would  certainly  spoil  his 
appearance." 

'*  The  small-pox  !  this  is  a  nice  story  you  Zixe  telling 
me,  Porthos  !  Ill  of  small-pox  at  his  age  !  No,  no 
but  doubtless  he  is  wounded,  perhaps  killed.  Ah  !  if 
were  certain  !  By  St.  Denis,  gentlemen,  I  do  not  under- 
stand why  you  haunt  such  vile  places,  why  you  quarrel 
in  the  streets,  and  play  with  the  sword  on  the  king'?:' 
highway :  and  I  do  not  wish  you  to  be  a  laughing- 
stock for  the  cardinal's  guards,  who  are  brave  men, 
quiet  and  skillful,  who  never  lay  themselves  open  to 
arrest,  and  who,  moreover,  would  not  allow  themselves 
to  be  arrested.  I  am  sure  they  would  rather  die  thanj 
yield  one  step  to  save  themselves  !  It  is  you  who  fly ! 
who  scamper  away  !  A  fine  thing  for  the  royal  musket- 
eers, indeed  !  " 

Porthos  and  Aramis  trembled  with  rage.  They  could 
have  strangled  M.  de  Treville,  had  they  not  perceived 
that  his  great  affection  for  them  was  the  foundation  of 
all  he  said.  As  it  was,  they  stamped  on  the  carpet, 
bit  their  lips  till  the  blood  ran,  and  grasped  the  hilts  of 
their  swords  in  silent  fury. 
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|-?  M.  de  Treville's  summons  for  Athos,  Porthos,  and 
'Aramis  had,  as  we  have  said,  been  heard  outside  the 
room  ;  and  those  who  remained  in  the  ante-chamber 
had  concluded  from  the  sound  of  his  voice  that  he  was 
in  a  towering  rage.  Ten  curious  heads,  therefore,  rested 
against  the  tapestry,  and  grew  pale  with  anger,  for  their 
ears,  glued  to  the  door,  lost  not  one  word  of  what  was 
said,  whilst  they  rapidly  repeated  the  taunting  language 
of  their  captain  to  all  who  were  in  the  ante-chamber. 
In  an  instant  the  whole  mansion,  from  the  door  of  the 
cabinet  to  the  outer  gate,  was  in  a  state  of  commotion.  ^ 
*'  So  the  musketeers  of  the  king  allow  themselves  to*^ 
be  arrested  by  the  guards  of  the  cardinal !  '  continued 
M.  de  Treville,  not  less  excited  within  than  were  his 
soldiers  without,  but  jerking  out  his  words,  and  plung- 
ing them,  as  one  may  say,  one  by  one,  like  the  thrusts 
of  a  dagger,  into  the  bosoms  of  his  auditors.  ''  So,  six 
of  his  excellency's  guards  arrest  six  of  his  majesty's 
musketeers  !  'Fore  God  !  I  have  taken  my  resolve  !  I 
will  go  hence  to  the  Louvre,  where  I  shall  tender  to  the 
king  my  resignation  as  captain  of  the  musketeers,  and 
demand  a  lieutenancy  in  the  cardinal's  guards ;  and  if 
I  fail  in  this,  by  Heaven,  I  will  turn  abbe  !  " 

At  these  words  the  murmurs  without  broke  out  into 
a  regular  explosion  ;  nothing  but  oaths  and  curses  were 
everywhere  heard.  ''  Morbleu  !  "  ''  Sangdieu  !  "  and 
''  Death  to  the  devils  !  "  resounded  through  the  hotel. 
D'Artagnan  hastily  glanced  around  the  cabinet  in  search 
■  of  some  tapestry  behind  which  he  might  hide  himself, 
and  failing  in  this,  felt  an  almost  uncontrollable  desire 
to  get  under  the  table. 

''  Well,  captain,"  said  Porthos,  almost  beside  him- 
self, *'  the  truth  is,  we  were  six  against  six,  but  were 
treacherously  set  upon,  and  before  we  had  time  to  draw 
our  swords,  two  of  our  party  fell  dead,  and  Athos  was 
so  grievously  wounded  as  to  be  scarcely  in  better  plight.  • 
You  know  him  well,  captain  ;  twice  he  endeavored  to 
rise,  and  twice  he  fell  back  ;  and  yet  we  did  not  yield. 
-No,  we  were  dragged  away  by  force,  but  escaped  on  the 
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road.  As  for  Athos,  we  believed  him  dead,  so  we  left| 
him  on  the  field  of  battle,  not  thinking  he  was  worth 
carrying  away.  That  is  the  truth.  Zounds  !  captain, 
one  cannot  gain  every  battle  ;  even  the  great  Pompey 
lost  Pharsalia  ;  and  Francis,  who,  I  have  heard,  was 
as  brave  as  most  men,  lost  the  battle  of  Pa  via." 

'*  And  I  can  assure  you  that  I  killed  one  fellow  with 
his  own  sword,''  said  Aramis,  *'  for  mine  was  broken  at 
the  first  encounter.'* 

'*  I  did  not  know  these  circumstances,"  said  M.  de 
Treville,  in  a  somewhat  milder  tone  ;  ''  from  what  I 
now  learn,  the  cardinal  must  have  exaggerated." 

''  But  I  beseech  you,  sir,"  said  Aramis,  who,  seeing 
his  captain  more  calm,  ventured  to  hazard  a  request, 
''  I  beseech  you,  sir,  do  not  say  that  Athos  is  wounded  ! 
he  would  be  in  despair  if  it  came  to  the  king's  ears  ; 
and  as  the  wound  is  very  severe,  having,  after  passing 
through  the  shoulder,  penetrated  the  chest,  it  is  not 
impossible ' ' 

At  this  moment  the  door  opened,  and  a  noble  and 
beautiful  head,  but  with  a  countenance  frightfully  pale, 
appeared. 

*'  Athos  !  "  exclaimed  both  of  the  guardsmen. 

"  Athos  !  "  repeated  M.  de  Treville  himself. 

"  You  inquired  for  me,"  said  Athos  to  M.  de  Treville, 
in  a  perfectly  calm  but  feeble  voice  ;  ''  my  comrades 
informed  me  that  you  commanded  my  presence  and 
I  hastened  to  obey  you.  Here  I  am,  sir  ;  what  do 
you  require  me  for  ?  "  And  with  these  words  the 
musketeer  with  a  faultless  air,  and  girded  as  usual, 
entered  the  cabinet  with  a  firm  step. 

M.  de  Treville,  touched  to  the  'heart  by  this  proof  of 
courage,  rushed  toward  him.  *'  I  was  just  going  to  tell 
these  gentlemen,"  added  he,  ''  that  I  forbid  my  musket- 
eers to  expose  their  lives  unnecessarily  ;  for  brave  men 
are  dear  to  the  king,  and  his  majesty  knows  that  his 
musketeers  are  the  bravest  on  the  earth.  Your  hand, 
Athos."  And  without  waiting  till  he  responded  to  this 
proof  of  affection,  M.  de  Treville  seized  his  hand,  and 


THE  THREE  MUSKETEERS.  53 

pressed  it  with  much  warmth,  and  without  observing 
that  Athos,  notwithstanding  his  command  over  him- 
self, uttered  a  cry  of  pain,  and  became  even  more  pale 
than  before,  which  seemed  impossible. 

In  spite  of  the  secrecy  which  had  been  observed 
respecting  it,  the  severe  wound  which  Athos  had  received 
was  well  known  to  his  comrades,  and  his  unlooked-for 
arrival  had  produced  a  great  sensation  amongst  them. 
The  door  of  the  cabinet  had,,  since  his  entrance,  remained 
partly  open ;  and,  as  two  or  three  heads  were,  in  the 
warmth  of  general  curiosity,  thrust  through  the  open- 
ing of  the  tapestry,  a  simultaneous  burst  of  applause 
followed  the  last  words  of  their  captain.  M.  de  Tre- 
ville  would,  doubtless,  have  sternly  and  instantly  checked 
this  infraction  of  the  laws  of  propriety,  but  at  the  moment 
he  suddenly  felt  the  hand  of  Athos  grasp  his  own,  and, 
on  looking  at  him,  perceived  that  he  was  fainting ;  he 
had  rallied  all  his  powers  to  bear  up  against  his  pain 
during  the  interview ;  but  he  could  now  no  longer 
sustain  it,  and  fell  senseless  upon  the  carpet. 

'*  A  surgeon  !  "  cried  M.  de  Treville  ;  *'  mine — ^the 
king's  will  be  better — a  surgeon,  or  my  brave  Athos 
will  die  !  " 

At  these  exclamations  of  M.  de  Treville  every  one 
rushed  into  the  cabinet,  and  each  pressed  around  the 
wounded  man.  But  this  eagerness  would  have  been 
useless  had  not  the  surgeon  been  found  in  the  hotel. 
Forcing  his  way  through  the  spectators,  he  approached 
Athos,  who  was  still  insensible  ;  and,  as  the  pressure 
of  the  crowd  occasioned  him  much  inconvenience,  he 
directed  that  the  guardsman  should  be  immediately 
conveyed  into  an  adjoining  apartment.  M.  de  Treville 
opened  a  door,  and  pointed  out  the  way  to  Porthos 
and  Aramis,  who  bore  off  their  comrade  in  their  arms. 

The  cabinet  of  M.  de  Treville,  a  place  usually  deemed 
sacred,  became  for  the  moment  an  adjunct  to  the  ante- 
chamber, where  every  one  discoursed,  talked  loud,  swore, 
and  consigned  the  cardinal  and  all  his  guards  to  the 
infernal  regions.     In  a  few  moments  Porthos  and  Aramis 
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re-entered,  having  left  M.  de  Treville  and  the  surgeor 
with  the  wounded  man  ;  at  length  M.  de  Treville  him- 
self returned,  and  announced  that  Athos  had  recoverec 
his  senses  ;  whilst  the  surgeon  declared  that  there  wae 
nothing  in  his  situation  to  alarm  his  friends,  his  weak 
ness  being  occasioned  entirely  by  the  loss  of  blood. 

Upon  a  signal  from  M.  de  Treville,  every  one  no\\ 
retired  except  D'Artagnan,  who  did  not  abandon  hie 
audience,  but,  with  true  Gascon  tenacity,  remained  ir 
the  same  place.  When  all  the  intruders  had  left  the 
room,  and  the  door  was  again  closed,  M.  de  Treville 
turned  round  and  found  himself  alone  with  the  young 
man.  The  e\'ent  that  had  just  taken  place  had  in  some 
measure  disarranged  the  previous  train  of  his  ideas  ;  and 
he  therefore  now  inquired  what  this  persevering  pleader 
wanted.  D'Artagnan  repeated  his  name  ;  and  M.  de 
Treville  recalling  the  past  and  the  present,  instantly 
became  aware  of  his  situation. 

"  Pardon,"  said  he,  smiling, ''  pardon,  my  dear  coimtry- 
man,  but  I  had  entirely  forgotten  you.  What  do  you 
want  ?  A  captain  is  not  merely  the  father  of  a  family, 
but  burdened  with  a  heavier  responsibility  than  an  ordi- 
nary parent  ;  for  soldiers  are  great  children  ;  but  it  is 
my  duty  to  see  that  the  orders  o'f  the  king,  and  more 
especially  those  of  the  cardinal,  jare  carefully  executed." 

D'Artagnan  could  not  repress  a  smile  ;  and  this  smile 
satisfied  M.  de  Treville  that  he  was  not  dealing  with  a 
fool.  Therefore  he  came  at  once  to  the  point,  and  at 
the  same  time  changed  the  conversation. 

"I  greatly  esteemed  your  father,"  said  he;  ''what 
can  I  do  for  the  son  ?  Tell  me  quickly,  for  my  time  is 
not  my  own." 

"  Sir,"  -said  D'Artagnan,  ''  in  quitting  Tarbes,  and 
coming  here,  I  wish  to  ask  from  you,  as  a  memorial  of 
the  friendship  which  you  have  not  forgotten,  the  uniform 
of  a  musketeer  ;  but  from  what  I  have  seen  during  these 
last  two  hours,  I  more  fully  comprehend  the  extreme 
importance  of  the  favor,  and  tremble  lest  I  may  not  be 
deemed  worthy  of  it." 
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"It  IS  indeed  a  great  favor,  young  man/'  said  M.  de 
Treville  ;  ''  but  it  cannot  be  so  far  above  you  as  you 
believe,  or,  at  least,  seem  to  believe.  However,  a  deci- 
sion of  his  majesty  provides  for  these  cases  ;  and  I  regret 
to  inform  you  that  no  one  is  received  among  the  musket- 
eers who  has  not  passed  the  ordeal  of  a  campaign,  per- 
formed some  brilliant  action,  or  served  for  two  years  in 
some  less  favored  regiment  than  our  own/' 

D'Artagnan  bowed  without  replying,  but  at  the  same 
time  feeling  more  eager  to  don  the  uniform  of  the  musket- 
eers, since  that  object  could  onh^  be  obtained  with  great 
difficulty. 

''  But,*'  continued  M.  de  Treville,  fixing  his  piercing 
look  upon  his  countryman,  as  if  he  wished  to  penetrate 
the  inmost  recesses  of  his  heart,  ''  for  the  sake  of  my 
ancient  friend,  your  father,  I  wish  to  do  something  for 
you.  Young  man,  we  volunteers  of  Beam  are  not  in 
general  overburdened  with  wealth,  and  I  fear  that 
matters  are  not  much  improved  in  this  respect  since  I 
left  the  province.  You  cannot,  therefore^  have  much 
remaining  of  the  money  you  brought  with  you.'' 

D'Artagnan  drew  himself  up  with  a  proud  air,  which 
seemed  to  say  that  he  sought  not  alms  from  any  one. 

''  It  is  well,  young  man,  it  is  very  well  f  I  understand 
your  feelings.  I  came  to  Paris  myself  with  only  four 
crowns  in  my  pocket,  and  I  would  have  fought  any  one 
who  had  dared  to  dispute  my  ability  to  purchase  the 
Louvre." 

D'Artagnan  held  himself  still  more  proudly.  Thanks 
to  the  sale  of  his  horse,  he  began  the  world  with  four 
crowns  more  than  M.  de  Treville. 

"  I  should  say,  therefore,  that  however  large  may  be 
the  sum  you  really  possess,  you  ought  to  preserve  what- 
ever you  have.  In  the  meantime  you  must  complete 
yourself  in  all  those  accomplishments  which  become  a 
gentleman,  and  I  will  this  day  write  a  letter  to  the  direc- 
tor of  the  Royal  Academy,  who  will  receive  you  to- 
morrow without  any  pecuniary  recompense.  Do  not 
refuse   this  trifling   favor.     Gentlemen   of   the   highest 
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rank  and  wealth  often  solicit  the  same  gift,  without 
being  able  to  obtain  it.  You  will  there  learn  to  ride, 
to  fence,  and  to  dance  5  you  will  form  good  connec- 
tions ;  and  from  time  to  time  you  will  personally  ap- 
prise me  of  your  progress,  and  let  me  know  if  I  can  do 
anything  for  you/' 

D'Artagnan,  ignorant  as  he  was  of  the  manners  of  the 
court,  felt  the  coldness  of  this  reception. 

"  Alas,  sir,"  said  he,  ''I  now  deeply  feel  the  want  of 
the  letter  of  introduction  which  my  father  gave  me." 

*'  I  am,  in  truth,  somewhat  surprised,"  replied  M.  de 
Treville,  "  that  you  should  have  undertaken  so  long  a 
journey  without  that  provision,  so  essential  to  every 
Beamese." 

*'  I  had  one,  sir,  in  all  proper  form,"  cried  D'Artagnan, 
*'  but  was  perfidiouslyjrobbed  of  it  ;  "  and  with  a  degree 
of  warmth  and  an  air  of  truth  which  charmed  M.  de 
Treville,  he  recounted  his  adventures  at  Meung,  accu- 
rately describing  his  unknown  adversary. 

''  It  was  very  strange,"  said  M.  de  Treville,  musingly. 
*'  You  spoke  of  me  openly,  did  you  ?  " 

*'  Yes,  sir,  I  certainly  committed  that  imprudence  ; 
but  such  a  name  as  yours  served  me  as  a  shield  on  my 
journey  ;  therefore  you  must  not  judge  me  too  severely 
if  I  sometimes  protected  myself  with  it." 

Flattery  was  as  much  in  vogue  at  that  time  as  in  the 
present  age,  and  M.  de  Treville  loved  incense  as  well  as 
king  or  cardinal.  He  could  not  help  smiling,  therefore, 
with  evident  satisfaction  ;  but  this  smile  soon  passed 
away,  and  returning  to  the  adventure  at  Meung,  he  said  : 

"  Tell  me,  had  not  this  gentleman  a  slight  scar  on  his 
cheek  ?  " 

"  Yes,  as  if  produced  by  the  grazing  of  a  ball," 

'*  Was  he  not  a  man  of  commanding  air  ?  " 

**  Yes." 

"  Of  a  tall  figure  ?  " 

"Yes." 

"  Pale,  but  brown  ?  " 

"  Yes,  yes,  that  is  he  r  but  do  you  know  this  man,  sir  ? 
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Ah  !  if  I  ever  meet  him — and  I  will  find  him,  I  swear  to 
you,  even  were  he  in  hell '' 

''  He  was  waiting  for  a  woman  ?  ''  continued  M.  de 
Treville. 

'*  Yes,  and  he  departed  after  he  had  conversed  a 
moment  with  the  woman  he  awaited/' 

''  Do  you  not  know  the  subject  of  their  conversation  ?  '' 

"  He  gave  her  a  box,  which  he  said  contained  her 
instructions,  and  charged  her  not  to  open  it  until  she 
arrived  in  London." 

''  Was  she  an  Englishwoman  ?  " 

"  He  called  her  '  Milady/  " 

''  It  is  he  !  "  murmured  Treville  f  "  it  is  he  !  I  thought 
he  was  at  Brussels/' 

''  Oh,  sir,*',  exclaimed  D'Artagnan,  *'  if  you  know  this 
man,  tell  me  where  he  is  to  be  found  and  I  will  hold 
you  absolved  even  of  your  promise  to  admit  me  amongst 
the  musketeers,  for  before  and  above  everything  else,  I 
long  to  avenge  myself/' 

''  Beware  how  you  proceed  in  this  matter,  young  man," 
said  M.  de  Treville.  ''  Instead  of  seeking  your  revenge, 
should  you  perceive  this  man  walking  on  one  side  of  the 
street,  proceed  yourself  on  the  opposite  side  ;  precipi- 
tate not  yourself  against  such  a  rock,  upon  which  you 
will  assuredly  be  shattered  like  glass." 

''  That  fear  will  not  deter  me,  should  I  ever  meet 
him,"  said  D'Artagnan. 

''  In  the  meantime,  do  not  seek  him,"  replied  Treville. 
*'  I  have  one  piece  of  advice  to  give  you " 

But  all  at  once  M.  de  Treville  paused  as  if  struck  by 
a  sudden  suspicion  :  the  deadly  hatred  which  the  young 
traveller  so  openly  avowed  for  this  man,  who  had  de- 
prived him  of  his  father's  letter — which  was  itself  a 
very  improbable  circumstance — might  not  this  apparent 
enmity  conceal  some  perfidy  ?  Was  not  this  young  man 
sent  by  his  eminence  ?  Did  not  he  come  to  lay  a  trap 
for  him.?  Was  not  this  pretended  D'Artagnan  an 
emissary  of  the  cardinal,  whom  he  sought  to  introduce 
into  his  house,  and  whom  he  wished  to  place  near  him 
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to  worm  himself  into  his  confidence,  and  afterward* to 
destroy  him,  as  had  been  done  a  thousand  times  ?  He 
looked  more  earnestly  at  D'Artagnan  than  at  first,  and 
was  but  slightly  reassured  by  the  appearance  of  that 
countenance,  beaming  with  natural  talent  and  affected 
humility.  ''  I  know  very  well  that  he  is  a  Gascon," 
thought  he  ;  ''  but  he  is  just  as  likely  to  be  one  for 
the  cardinal  as  for  me.     Yet  I  will  try  him  further.'' 

*'  Young  man,''  said  he,  slowly,  ''  as  the  son  of  my 
old  friend — for  I  consider  your  story  of  the  lost  letter 
true — I  wish,  in  order  to  compensate  for  the  coolness 
which  you  perceived  on  my  first  reception,  to  reveal  to 
you  a  secret  of  our  politics.  The  king  and  the  cardinal 
are  the  best  of  friends  ;  their  apparent  disputes  are 
merely  to  deceive  simple  folks ;  and  I  do  not  wish  that 
my  countryman,  a  handsome  cavalier,  a  brave  youth, 
formed  to  rise  in  the  world,  should  be  the  dupe  of  all 
these  pretenses,  and,  like  a  simpleton,  rush  headlong 
into  the  snare  which  has  proved  the  destruction  of  so 
many  others.  Rest  assured  that  I  am  entirely  devoted 
to  these  two  all-powerful  masters,  and  that  all  my 
serious  proceedings  can  never  have  any  other  object  in 
view  than  the  service  of  the  king,  and  of  the  cardinal, 
who  is  one  .of  the  most  illustrious  geniuses  that  France 
has  ever  produced.  Now,  young  man,  regulate  your 
conduct  by  this  ;  and  should  you,  through  your  family 
or  connections,  or  from  any  feeling  of  your  own,  bear 
the  slightest  hostility  toward  the  cardinal,  such  as  you 
may  have  seen  burst  forth  occasionally  amongst  our 
gentlemen,  take  your  leave,  and  quit  me.  I  can  assist 
you  in  a  thousand  ways,  without  attaching  you  to  my 
own  person.  At  all  events,  I  hope  my  frankness  will 
make  you  my  friend,  for  you  are  the  first  young  man 
to  whom  I  have  ever  spoken  in  this  manner." 

Tr^tidlle^cease^  speaking,  but  he  thought  to  himself, 
"  has  really  sent  me  this  fox,  he  would 
not  surely  fail— he  who  knows  how  much  I  loathe  him 
— ^to  tell  his  spy  that  the  best  mode  of  paying  court  to 
me,  was  to  say  everything  bad  of  himself.    Therefore  in  ^ 
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Spite  of  my  protestations,  the  cunning  fellow  will  doubt- 
less say  that  he  holds  his  eminence  in  detestation." 
i  The  result,  however,  was  far  different  from  M.  de 
ireville's  anticipations.  With  the  utmost  simplicity 
D'Artagnan  replied :  ''  Sir,  I  am  come  to  Paris  with 
sentiments  and  intentions  exactly  similar  to  those  you 
have  just  expressed.  My  father  charged  me  to  obey  no 
one  but  the  king,  the  cardinal,  and  yourself,  whom  he 
considers  the  three  greatest  men  in  France.*'  D'Ar- 
tagnan,  it  will  be  perceived,  added  M.  de  Treville  to  the 
two  others,  but  he  considered  that  this  addition  would 
do  no  harm.  *'  Hence,''  he  continued,  ''  I  have  the 
greatest  veneration  for  the  cardinal,  and  the  most  pro- 
found  respect  for  his  actions.  It  is,  therefore,  so  much 
the  better  for  me,  since  you  will  do  me  the  honor  to 
esteem  this  similarity  of  opinion  ;  but  if,  on  the  con- 
trary, as  may  be  very  natural,  you  entertain  any  feel- 
ings of  distrust  respecting  me,  so  much  the  worse,  as  I 
shall  then  feel  that  I  am  ruined  by  speaking  the  truth. 
I  hope,  however,  you  will  at  least  favor  me  with  your 
esteem,  which  I  value  more  than  anything  else." 

M.  de  Treville  was  astonished.  So  much  penetration, 
and  yet  so  much  candor,  excited  his  admiration,  although 
they  failed  to  wholly  remove  his  doubts.  The  more 
superior  this  youth  was  to  other  young  men,  the  more 
formidable  would  he  be  if  employed  as  a  spy.  Never- 
theless, he  grasped  D'Artagnan's  hand  and  said  to  him, 
*'  You  are  an  honest  fellow ;  but  at  present  I  can  only 
do  for  you  what  I  have  promised.  In  the  meantime, 
my  house  shall  always  be  open  to  you  ;  so  that,  having 
access  to  me  at  all  times,  and  being  ready  to  take  advan- 
tage of  every  opportunity,  you  will  probably  here- 
after obtain  what  you  desire."  . 

''  That  is  to  say,"  replied  D'Artagnan,  ''  that  you  will 
wait  till  I  have  become  worthy  of  it.  Very  well,"  he 
added  with  Gascon  familiarity,  ''  rest  assured  that  you 
will  not  have  to  wait  long  ;  "  and  he  bowed  to  retire, 
as  if  from  henceforth  he  must  trust  to  himseH  only._ 

"  But  wait  a  moment."  said  M.  de  Treville,  stopping 
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him  \  ''I  promised  you  a  letter  to  the  director  of  th< 
Academy.  Are  you  too  proud  to  accept  it,  younj 
gentleman  ?  '' 

''  No,  sir/'  replied  D'Artagnan  '  ''  and  I  will  furthei 
promise  you  that  the  fate  that  overtook  my  father'* 
letter  shall  not  befall  this,  which  I  will  take  good  care 
shall  reach  its  destination  ;  and  woe  be  to  him  whc 
shall  attempt  to  deprive  me  of  it/' 

M.  de  Treville  smiled  at  this  rodomontade,  and  leav- 
ing his  young  countryman  in  the  embrasure  of  the 
window,  where  they  had  been  talking,  sat  down  to 
write  the  promised  letter  of  introduction.  In  the  mean- 
time, D'Artagnan,  who  had  nothing  better  to  do,  beat 
a  march  on  the  window,  looking  at  the  musketeers,  as 
they  proceeded  in  order,  and  watching  them  till  thej 
disappeared  round  the  corner  of  the  street.  M.  de 
Treville,  having  written  the  letter,  and  sealed  it,  ap- 
proached the  young  man  to  give  it  to  him  ;  but  at  the 
very  moment  when  D'Artagnan  held  out  his  hand  to 
receive  it,  M.  de  Treville  was  astonished  to  perceive 
his  protege  cut  a  caper,  redden  with  anger,  and  rush 
out  of  the  cabinet,  exclaiming  : 

"  'Od's  blood  !   he  shall  not  escape  me  this  time  f  " 

*'  And  who  is  he  ?  ''  demanded  M.  de  Treville. 

*;it  is  he— the  thief  T'  replied  D'Artagnan,  "Oh, 
traitor  !  "  and  he  vanished. 

*'  A  confounded  madman  !  ''  murmured  M.  de  Treville, 
•'  unless  it  is,  after  all,  a  clever  mode  of  giving  me  the 
sUp,  seeing  that  he  has  failed  in  his  attempts.- ' 


CHAPTER    IV. 

D'aRTAGNAN   versus   the   MUSKETEERS. 

D'Artagnan,  raging,  had  passed  through  the  ante- 
chamber in  three  bounds,  and  reached  the  staircase, 
which  he  was  about  to  descend  by  four  steps  at  a  time^ 
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when  he  suddenly  ran  full  butt  against  a  musketeer, 
who  was  leaving  M.  de  Treville's  dwelling  by  a  private 
door,  and  dashing  his  head  against  his  shoulder,  made 
him  utter  a  cry,  or  rather  a  howl.  '*  Excuse  me,''  said 
D'Artagnan,  wishing  to  continue  his  course  ;  ''  excuse 
me  ;  I  am  in  a  great  hurry/' 

But  he  had  hardly  descended  the  first  step,  before  a 
hand  of  iron  seized  him  by  his  cloak,  and  stopped  him. 
''  You  are  in  a  hurry  !  "  exclaimed  the  guardsman,  as 
pale  as  a  sheet, ''  and  under  this  pretext  you  dash  against 
me.  You  say  '  excuse  me,'  and  think  that  is  sufficient. 
But  it  is  not  so,  my  young  man.  Do  you  imagine, 
because  you  heard  M.  de  Treville  address  us  somewhat 
bluntly  to-day,  that  any  one  may  speak  to  us  as  he 
speaks  ?  Undeceive  yourself,  comrade ;  you  are  not 
M.  de  Treville  !  " 

*'  Upon  my  word,"  said  D'Artagnan,  seeing  that  it  was 
Athos,  who,  after  the  attentions  of  the  surgeon;  was  now 
returning  to  his  apartments  ;''  upon  my  word,  I  did  not 
run  against  you  on  purpose,  and  not  having  done  it  on 
purpose,  I  said  '  excuse  me.'.  It  appears  to  me,  there- 
fore, enough.  Nevertheless,.  I  repeat — and  this  time 
perhaps  it  is  too  much — that  upon  my  honor,  I  am  in  a 
hurry,  a  prodigious  hurry ;  loose  me,  therefore,  I  be- 
seech you,  and  permit  me  to  go  about  my  business." 

*'  Sir,"  said  Athos,  releasing  him,  ''  you  are  by  no 
means  polite  ;  it  is  evident  that  you  come  from  a  dis- 
tance." 

D'Artagnan  had  already  descended  three  or  four  steps, 
but  at  this  remark  of  Athos  he  stopped  short.  '*  Sir," 
said  he,  ''  from  whatever  distance  I  may  come,  I  assure 
you  that  you  are  not  the  individual  from  whom  I  should 
choose  to  receive  a  lesson  in  good  manners." 

*'  Perhaps  not,"  repHed  Athos. 

"  Ah  !  would  that  I  were  not  in  such  a  hurry  !  " 
exclaimed  D'Artagnan,  '*  and  that  I  were  not  running 
after  some  one  !  " 

*'  Sir,  you  seem  in  a  hurry  ;  you  will  find  me  without 
running  ;   do  you  comprehend  ?  " 
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"  And  where  may  it  please  you  ?  " 

"  Near  des  Carmes-Deschaux/' 

"  At  what  hour  ?  '' 

*'  About  twelve  o'clock." 

''  Very  well,  I  will  be  there.'' 

''  Take  care  that  you  do  not  make  me  wait  too  long,'i 
said  Athos,  ''for  I  tell  you  plainly  at  a  quarter  pasi 
twelve  it  is  I  that  will  run  after  you  and  cut  off  youi 
ears  for  you/' 

''  Good  !  "  exclaimed  D'Artagnan  ;  ''  but  I  will  take 
special  care  to  be  there  at  ten  minutes  before  twelve." 

And  he  commenced  running  again  as  if  the  devil  wasj 
behind  him,  hoping  still  to  catch  the  unknown,  whose 
tardy  pace  could  not  yet  have  carried  him  out  of  reach 
But  at  the  corner  of  the  street  Porthos  was  talking  with 
one  of  the  soldiers  on  guard,  and  between  these  twoj 
there  was  just  space  enough  for  a  man  to  pass.  D'Ar-| 
tagnan  fancied  that  this  space  was  sufficient  for  him,  and 
he  shot  forward  to  rush  like  an  arrow  between  the  two. 
He  had  not,  however,  made  allowance  for  the  wind, 
which,  while  he  was  passing,  actually  ingulfed  him  in 
the  enormous  cloak  of  Porthos,  into  which  he  fairly 
plunged.  Doubtless  Porthos  had  cogent  reasons  for  not 
abandoning  this  essential  portion  of  his  dress  ;  and  so, 
instead  of  letting  go  the  corner  which  he  held,  he  drew 
it  more  closely  toward  him,  so  that  D'Artagnan  found 
himself  rolled  up  in  the  velvet,  by  a  rotary  motion  in- 
volved in  this  obstinate  resistance. 

D'Artagnan,  hearing  the  musketeer  swear,  wished  to 
escape  from  under  the  cloak,  which  completely  blinded 
him,  and  sought  for  an  outlet  through  the  folds.  Above 
all,  he  feared  that  he  had  injured  the  magnificent  belt, 
of  which  we  have  heard  so  much  ;  but  on  recovering  his 
powers  of  vision  he  found  his  nose  jammed  against  the 
shoulder  of  Porthos,  that  is,  exactly  on  the  belt.  Alas  ! 
like  the  majority  of  fine  things  of  this  world  which  are 
only  made  for  outward  show,  the  belt  was  of  gold  in 
front,  ^nd  a  simple  leather  behind.  In  fact,  Porthos, 
as  proud  as  he  was,  being  unable  to  afford  a  belt  entirely 
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of  gold,  had  procured  one  of  which  the  half  at  least  was 
of  that  metal.  And  this  may  perhaps  account  for  the 
cold  from  which  Porthos  had  avowed  himself  suffering, 
and  the  consequent  need  of  the  cloak. 

''  'Od's-bodikins  !  ''  cried  Porthos,  making  every  effort 
to  free  himself  from  D'Artagnan,  ''  you  are  mad  to 
throw  yourself  in  this  manner  upon  people.'' 

''  Excuse  me,''  said  D'Artagnan,  reappearing  from  be- 
neath the  shoulder  of  the  giant,  ''  but  I  was  in  a  hurry  ; 
I  am  running  after  some  one " 

''  Do  you  shut  your  eyes  when  you  run  ?  "  demanded 
Porthos. 

''  No,"  answered  D'Artagnan,  somewhat  piqued  ;  ''  no, 
and,  thanks  to  my  eyes,  I  can  see  what  others  do  not  see." 

Whether  Porthos  understood  him  or  not,  he  yet  gave 
way  to  his  anger.  ''  Sir,"  said  he,  ''  you  will  get  your- 
self curried,  if  you  thus  rub  against  the  musketeers." 

''  Curried,  sir  !  "  said  D'Artagnan  ;  ''  your  expression  is 
rash." 

''It  is  such  as  becomes  a  man  who  is  accustomed  to 
face  his  enemies." 

''  Ah,  by  St.  Denis,"  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  I  know  well 
that  you  would  not  turn  your  back  upon  yours  !  "  and 
the  young  man,  delighted  with  his  joke,  marched  off, 
laughing  outrageously. 

Porthos  was  foaming  with  anger,  and  was  hastening 
after  D'Artagnan  when  the  latter  cried  out : 

''  By  and  by,  by  and  by,  when  you  are  quit  of  your 
cloak." 

''  At  one  o'clock,  then,  behind  the  Luxembourg  !  '* 
shouted  Porthos. 

'*  Very  well,  at  one  o'clock,"  answered  D'Artagnan, 
as  he  turned  the  corner  of  the  street. 

But  neither  in  the  street  which  he  had  just  traversed, 
nor  in  that  down  which  he  looked  did  he  see  any  one. 
Slowly  as  he  had  walked  the  stranger  had  disappeared. 
Perhaps  he  had  entered  some  house.  D'Artagnan  in- 
quired after  him  of  every  one  he  met ;  he  even  went 
down  to  the  ferry,  returned  by  the  Rue  de  Seine  and 
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La  Croix  Rouge,  but  no  one  in  the  least  like  the  robbei 
was  to  be  seen.  This  racing  about,  however,  was  so  fai 
serviceable  to  him,  that  as  the  perspiration  bathed  hh 
forehead  his  lieart  grew  cool,  and  he  then  began  to  reflecl 
on  tlae  events  which  had  just  transpired.  They  were 
numerous  and  inauspicious.  It  was  scarcely  eleven 
o'clock  and  already  the  morning  had  brought  with  i1 
the  loss  of  M.  de  Treville's  favor,  who  must  have  deemec 
the  mode  in  which  he  left  him  extremely  rude  ;  besides 
this,  he  had  entangled  himself  in  a  brace  of  duels  with 
two  men,  each  of  them  capable  of  slaying  three  D'Arta- 
gnans  ;  and,  lastly,  these  duels  were  with  two  musketeers, 
with  two  of  those  very  men  whom  he  esteemed  so  highlj; 
that  in  his  own  mind  he  ranked  them  above  all  the  w^orld. 
The  state  of  his  affairs  was  desperate  ;  certain  of  being 
killed  by  Athos,  it  is  clear  our  youth  had  not  much  need 
to  trouble  himself  about  Porthos,  However,  as  hope 
is  the  last  thing  which  is  extinguished  in  man's  heart,  he 
began  to  hope  he  might  survive — it  might  be,  to  be  sure, 
with  terrible  wounds  ;  and  under  the  impression  that 
he  should  survive,  he  gave  himself  the  following  rebukes 
as  a  guard  for  the  future  :  ''  What  a  hair-brained  fellow 
I  am  !  What  a  booby  !  This  brave  and  unlucky  Athos 
was  wounded  on  the  shoulder,  against  which  I  must 
therefore  run  full  butt  like  a  ram.  The  only  thing  which 
surprises  me  is,  that  he  did  not  kill  me  at  once.  He 
would  have  been  justified  in  doing  so,  for  the  pain  I 
caused  him  must  have  been  excruciating.  As  for  Por- 
thos,— oh !  as  for  Porthos,  upon  my  word,  it  is  even 
more  droll."  And  in  spite  of  all  his  efforts  to  restrain 
himself,  the  youth  began  to  laugh,  at  the  same  time 
looking  round  lest  his  solitary  laugh,  w^hich  to  those 
who  might  see  him  must  appear  causeless,  should  offend 
any  one  passing.  ''  As  to  Porthos,''  he  continued,  ''  it 
is  even  droller  ;  but  I  am  none  the  less  a  miserable 
ninny  to  throw  myself  thus  upon  people,  without  saying 
'  Take  care/  And,  besides,  does  any  one  look  under  a 
person's  cloak  to  search  for  what  no  one  supposes  to 
be  there  ?     He  would  doubtless  have  pardoned  me,  had 
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I  not  spoken  to  him  of  that  confounded  belt.  It  was, 
it  is  true,  only  by  insinuation — yes,  insinuation.  I'  faith 
a  pretty  business  !  Foolish  Gascon  that  I  am — a  pretty 
kettle  of  fish  I  have  in  hand.  Come,  my  friend  D'Ar- 
tagnan,"  he  continued,  addressing  himself  with  all  the 
civility  to  which  he  thought  himself  entitled,  ''  should 
you  escape,  which  is  not  very  probable,  you  must  for 
the  future  be  extremely  polite ;  hereafter  every  one 
must  admire  you,  and  must  quote  you  as  a  model.  To 
be  obliging  and  polite  is  not  cowardly.  Observe  Aramis ; 
he  is  softness  and  grace  personified.  And  yet  did  any 
one  ever  pretend  to  say  that  Aramis  was  a  coward  ? 
No  ;  and  for  the  future  I  will  in  all  points  make  him 
my  model.     Ah  !   singular  enough,  here  he  is.'' 

D'Artagnan,  thus  walking  and  soliloquizing,  had 
arrived  within  a  few  paces  of  the  Hotel  d'Aiguillon,  and 
before  this  hotel  he  perceived  Aramis  talking  gaily  with 
three  gentlemen  of  the  king's  guard.  On  the  other  hand, 
although  Aramis  perceived  D'Artagnan,  he  had  not  for- 
gotten that  it  was  before  this  young  man  that  M.  de 
Treville  had  given  way  to  passion,  and  a  witness  of  the 
reproaches  that  the  musketeers  had  received  was  by  no 
means  agreeable  to  him.  He  therefore  pretended  not  to 
see  him  ;  but  D'Artagnan,  full  of  his  new-formed  plans 
of  conciliation  and  courtesy,  approached  the  four  young 
men,  making  them  a  profound  obeisance,  accompanied 
by  a  gracious  smile.  Aramis  bowed  slightly,  but  did 
not  smile.  All  four,  however,  at  once  ceased  their  con- 
versation. D'Artagnan  had  acuteness  enough  to  per- 
ceive that  he  was  an  intruder  ;  but  he  was  not  sufficiently 
skilled  in  the  ways  of  the  gay  world  to  withdraw  himself 
dexterously  from  a  false  position,  such  as  is  generally 
that  of  a  man  who  joins  those  he  scarcely  knows,  and 
takes  part  in  a  conversation  which  does  not  concern  him. 
He  therefore  sought  about  for  some  means  of  retreat 
which,  might  be  the  least  awkward,  when  he  suddenly 
perceived  that  Aramis  had  dropped  his  handkerchief, 
and,  inadvertently,  no  doubt,  had  put  his  foot  upon  it. 

The  moment  appeared  to  be  favorable  for  repairing 
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his  malapropos  intrusion  ;  he  therefore  stooped  down 
with  the  most  graceful  air  imaginable,  drew  the  hand- 
kerchief from  under  the  musketeer's  foot,  notwithstand- 
ing the  efforts  he  made  to  retain  it  there,  saying,  as  he 
presented  it  to  Aramis,  '*  I  believe,  sir,  this  is  a  hand- 
kerchief which  you  would  be  sorry  to  lose/' 

The  handkerchief  was,  in  fact,  richly  embroidered,  and 
had  a  crown  and  arms  in  one  of  its  corners.  Aramis 
blushed  deeply,  and  snatched  rather  than  took,  the 
handkerchief  from  the  hands  of  the  Gascon. 

''  Ha,  ha  !  "  laughed  one  of  the  guards,  ''  will  you  say 
now,  most  discreet  Aramis,  that  you  are  on  bad  terms 
with  Madame  de  Bois  Tracy,  when  that  gracious  lady 
condescends  to  lend  you  her  handkerchief  ?  " 

Aramis  threw  such  a  glance  at  D'Artagnan  as  makes  a 
man  understand  that  he  has  gained  a  piortal  enemy. 
Then  resuming  his  soft  air,  ''  You  mistake,  comrades/' 
said  he  ;  ''  this  handkerchief  is  not  mine,  and  I  know 
not  why  this  gentleman  has  taken  a  fancy  to  give  it  to 
me,  rather  than  one  of  you  ;  and  as  a  proof  of  what  I 
say,  here  is  my  own  in  my  pocket."  So  saying,  he 
drew  from  his  pocket  his  own  handkerchief,  a  very 
handsome  one,  of  fine  cambric,  although  cambric  at  the 
time  was  very  dear;  but  it  was  without  embroidery,  without 
arms,  and  adorned  with  a  simple  initial,  that  of  its  owner. 

This  time  D'Artagnan  uttered  not  a  syllable.  He  had 
discovered  his  mistake.  But  the  friends  of  Aramis 
M^ould  not  allow  themselves  to  be  convinced  by  this 
denial ;  and  one  of  them,  addressing  the  young  musket- 
eer with  an  air  of  affected  solemnity,  said  : 

''  If  the  fact  is  as  you  assert,  my  dear  Aramis,  I  shall 
be  compelled  to  demand  possession  of  the  handkerchief, 
De  Bois  Tracy  being,  as  you  are  aware,  one  of  my  most 
intimate  friends,  and  I  should  not  wish  any  one  to  dis- 
play his  wife's  property  by  way  of  a  trophy.'* 

''  You  make  the  demand  with  a  bad  grace,"  replied 
Aramis  ;  ''  and  on  this  ground  alone,  even  were  I  to 
admit  its  justice,  I  should  still  refuse  compliance  with 
your  request." 
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"The  fact  is,"  modestly  observed  D'Artagnan,  ''I 
did  not  see  the  handkerchief  fall  from  the  pocket  of  M. 
Aramis  ;  but  he  had  his  foot  upon  it,  however,  and  hence 
my  reason  for  supposing  that  it -belonged  to  him/' 

''  And  you  were  mistaken,  sir,''  coldly  replied  Aramis, 
not  very  grateful  for  the  apology.  Then  turning  to  the 
guardsman  who  had  avowed  himself  the  friend  of  De 
Bois  Tracy,  he  added,  ''  Besides,  on  reflection,  my 
worthy  comrade,  I  am  as  much  a  friend  of  De  Bois  Tracy 
as  yourself,  and  this  handkerchief,  strictly  speaking, 
might  have  come  from  your  pocket  as  well  as  mine." 

''  No,  upon  my  honor,"  said  the  royal  guardsman. 

''  You  swear  by  your  honor,  and  I  pledge  my  word, 
therefore,  the  one  or  other  of  us  lies.  But  come,  Monterau, 
let  us  do  something  better  than  indulge  in  counter  asser- 
tions and  denials  :   let  each  of  us  take  half." 

''  Of  the  handkerchief." 

"Yes." 

''  Perfectly  fair !  "  cried  the  other  two  guardsmen  \ 
*'  decidedly  a  judgment  after  Solomon.  Aramis,  you 
are  an  oracle  !  "  exclaimed  the  young  men,  indulging  in 
hearty  laughter  ,•  and  the  affair,  as  may  be  imagined, 
was  thus  deprived  of  further  importance.  Immediately 
afterwards  the  conversation  ceased,  and  the  friends 
separated  with  a  cordial  shaking  of  hands,  the  three 
guardsmen  going  one  way  and  Aramis  another. 

''  Now  is  my  opportunity  for  making  my  peace  with 
this  brave  man,"  mentally  ejaculated  D'Artagnan,  who 
had  kept  somewhat  aloof  during  the  latter  part  of  the 
conversation,  and  who  now,  impelled  by  this  good  feeling, 
approached  Aramis,  who  was  departing  without  taking 
any  further  notice  of  the  youth. 

''  I  hope,  sir,  that  you  will  excuse  me,"  said  he,  address- 
ing Aramis. 

''  Sir,"  rejoined  the  latter,  "  you  must  permit  me  to 
remark  that  you  have  not  acted  in  this  affair  as  a  gal- 
lant man." 

''  What  inference,  sir,  ^m  I  to  draw  from  this  re- 
mark ?  '' 
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"  Why,  sir,  I  take  it  for  granted  that  you  are  not  a 
fool,  and  that,  although  coming  from  Gascony,  you 
must  be  well  aware  that  no  one  walks  upon  pocket- 
handkerchiefs  without  sufficient  reasons  for  so  doing. 
Zounds,  sir,  Paris  is  not  paved  with  cambric  !  " 

*'  You  do  me  injustice,  sir,  in  thus  endeavoring  to 
humiliate  me,"  said  D'Artagnan,  in  whom  the  inherent 
love  of  quarreling  began  to  operate  more  forcibly  than 
his  previous  pacific  intentions.  "  I  am  a  Gascon,  it  is 
true  ;  and,  as  you  do  not  require  to  be  informed,  the 
Gascons  are  not  very  largely  endowed  with  patience  ; 
therefore,  when  they  have  once  apologized,  even  should 
it  be  for  some  imprudence,  they  consider  that  they  have 
done  half  as  much  again  as  they  ought  to  have  done.'' 

*'  What  I  have  said  to  you,  sir,''  retorted  Aramis,  '*  is 
not  for  the  purpose  of  seeking  a  quarrel  with  you. 
Thank  God,  I  am  no  bully  ;  and  being  a  musketeer  only 
for  the  time  being,  I  never  fight  except  when  1  am 
compelled,  and  then  with  the  utmost  reluctance.  This, 
however,  is  a  serious  affair,  for  you  perceive  that  a  ladj' 
is  compromised  by  your  conduct." 

''  Say,  rather,  by  your  conduct,"  cried  D'Artagnan. 

''  Why  did  you  perpetrate  such  a  rustic  jest  as  to  give 
me  this  handkerchief  ?  " 

"  Why  were  you  so  awkward  as  to  let  it  fall  ?  " 

''  I  have  declared,  and  I  repeat,  sir,  that  this  hand- 
kerchief did  not  come  from  my  pocket." 

"  Well,  then,  you  have  twice  lied ;  for  I  myself  saw 
it  fall  from  your  pocket." 

'*  Ah,  is  this  the  tone  you  choose  to  assume,  Sii 
Gascon  ?     Well,  I  must  teach  you  how  to  behave  better." 

'*  And  I  will  send  you  back  to  your  cassock,  M.  Abbe. 
Draw,  please,  and  instantly." 

**  No,  I  thank  you,  my  fine  fellow ;  not  here,  at  an} 
rate.  Do  you  not  perceive  that  we  are  opposite  the 
Hotel  d'Aiguillon,  which  is  full  of  the  cardinal's  creatures  r 
In  fact,  who  can  say  that  it  is  not  his  eminence  who  hae 
commissioned  you  to  procure  my  head  for  him  ?  Now 
as   it   happens   that    I   entertain   what   may   appear  i 
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ridiculous  affection  for  my  head,  provided  it  remains 
tolerably  firm  on  my  shoulders,  I  wish,  before  parting 
with  it,  to  kill  you.  But  keep  yourself  quite  easy  on 
that  score  ;  I  will  kill  you  very  gently,  in  a  retired  and 
secret  spot,  where  you  may  not  be  able  to  boast  of  your 
death  to  any  one/' 

''  I  am  quite  agreeable,''  replied  D'Artagnan,  "  but  do 
not  be  too  confident ;  and  here,  take  your  handkerchief, 
whether  it  belongs  to  you  or  not ;  probably  you  may 
have  occasion  for  it." 

''  Spoken  like  a  true  Gascon,  sir,"  said  Aramis. 

''  Yes  ;  but  that  is  no  reason  why  you  should  postpone 
our  little  affair,  unless,  indeed,  you  are  influenced  by 
prudential  motives." 

''  I  well  know  that  prudence,  although  indispensable  to 
churchmen,  is  a  virtue  unknown  to  musketeers,"  replied 
Aramis,  ''  and  being,  as  I  have  informed  you,  only  a 
soldier  for  the  nonce,  I  am  resolved  to  remain  prudent. 
At  two  o'clock  I  shall  have  the  honor  of  awaiting  you  at 
M.  de  Treville's,  where  I  will  conduct  you  to  a  more 
convenient  spot." 

The  two  young  men  then  bowed  to  each  other  and 
parted.  Aramis  proceeded  toward  the  Luxembourg ; 
whilst  D'Artagnan,  finding  that  the  hour  approached, 
took  the  road  to  the  Carmes-Deschaux,  all  the  while 
inwardly  ejaculating, — '*  Positively,  I  cannot  escape  ! 
but  if  I  am  killed,  at  all  events  it  will  be  by  a  musketeer." 


CHAPTER  V. 


THE   KII^G'S   MUSKETEERS   AND   THE   CARDINAL'S 

GUARDS. 

D'Artagnan  knew  no  one  in  Paris.  He  therefore  went 
to  meet  Athos  without  being  provided  with  a  second, 
having  made  up  his  mind  to  be  satisfied  with  those  that 
accompanied  his  adversary.     Besides,  he  fully  intended 
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to  offer  the  brave  musketeer  an  apology,  which,  whilsi 
it  should  be  suitable  and  proper,  should  at  the  sanw 
time  bear  no  appearance  of  timidity.  He  also  fearec 
such  a  result  from  this  duel  as  may  be  anticipated  in  ar 
aftair  of  this  nature,  where  a  young  and  vigorous  mar 
fights  with  an  opponent  who  is  wounded  and' enfeebled 
and  in  \^'hich,  should  the  former  be  vanquished,  th( 
triumph  of  his  antagonist  is  doubled  ;  whilst,  should  h( 
prove  the  conqueror,  he  is  not  only  accused  of  being 
brave  at  small  risk,  but  even  his  courage  is  regarded  as 
extremely  doubtful.  Moreover,  unless  we  have  been 
unsuccessful  in  our  attempt  to  portray  the  true  character 
of  our  adventurer,  the  reader  must  have  already  re- 
marked that  D'Artagnan  was  not  a  man  of  the  ordinary 
stamp.  Therefore,  although  he  could  not  divest  him 
self  of  the  idea  that  his  death  was  inevitable,  he  had  by 
no  means  resolved  quietly  to  resign  himself  to  his  fate 
with  that  patience  which  one  less  courageous  than  himsel 
might  have  displayed  in  similar  circumstances.  He 
pondered  upon  the  different  characters  of  those  with 
whom  he  was  about  to  fight,  and  at  length  began  tc 
obtain  a  clearer  view  of  the  situation.  By  means  of  the 
sincere  apology  which  he  contemplated,  he  hoped  tc 
make  a  friend  of  Athos,  whose  aristocratic  air  and  austere 
manner  delighted  him.  Then  he  flattered  himself  that 
he  might  intimidate  Porthos  by  the  adventure  of  the 
belt,  which,  if  he  were  not  instantaneously  killed,  he 
might  relate  to  every  one,  and,  by  an  adroit  manage 
ment  of  the  stoiy,  overwhelm  him  with  ridicule.  Lastly, 
as  regarded  the  quiet  Aramis,  he  entertained  very  slight 
apprehensions  ;  for,  supposing  that  he  should  survive 
to  fight  him,  he  entertained  no  doubt  of  his  ability  tc 
dispatch  him  handsomely,  or,  at  all  events,  by  wounding 
him  in  the  face  (as  Caesar  recommended  his  men  to  do 
with  Pompey's  soldiers),  to  mar  forever  the  good  looks 
of  which  he  was  so  justly  vain.  In  fine,  D'Artagnan 
now  brought  into  action  those  principles  of  unconquer- 
able resolve  which  the  counsels  of  his  father  had  im- 
planted in  his  heart — counsels  which,  as  we  know,  had 
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instructed  him  to  submit  to  nothing  approaching  an 
indignity — ^unless  it  proceeded  from  the  king,  the  cardinal, 
or  M.  de  Treville. 

Full  of  these  ideas,  he  flew  rather  than  walked  toward 
the  Convent  des  Carmes-Deschaux,  as  it  was  then  called 
— a  building  without  windows,  adjoining  a  chapel  of 
ease  of  the  Pre-aux-Clercs,  and  surrounded  by  dry 
meadows,  which  generally  served  as  a  rendezvous  for 
combatants  who  had  no  time  to  lose.  As  D'Artagnan 
came  in  sight  of  the  small  open  space  in  front  of  the 
convent,  it  struck  the  hour  of  noon,  and  Athos  had 
already  been  about  five  minutes  on  the  ground.  He 
was  therefore  most  punctual,  and  the  most  rigorous 
casuist  in  the  laws  of  dueling  could  have  found,  so  far, 
nothing  to  censure. 

Athos,    who   continued   to   suffer  severely   from   his 

wound,  although  it  had  again  been  dressed  by  M.  de 

Treville's  surgeon,  had  seated  himself  on  a  large  stone, 

where  he  awaited  his  adversary  with  that  air  of  calmness 

and  dignity  which  never  forsook  him.     As  D'Artagnan 

,  approached,  he  rose,  and  politely  advanced  some  steps 

I  to  meet  him  ;    whilst  D'Artagnan,   on  his  part,   went 

j  toward  his  antagonist  hat  in  hand,  the  plume  trailing 

on  the  ground. 

''  Sir,''  said  Athos,  ''  I  expect  two  of  my  friends  who 
are  to  act  as  my  seconds,  but  they  have  not  yet  arrived. 
I  am  surprised  that  they  should  be  so  late,  as  it  is  con- 
trary to  their  custom.'' 

''  I  have  no  second,  sir,"  said  D'Artagnan  ;  *'  I  only 
arrived  in  Paris  yesterday  ;  consequently  I  am  unknown 
to  any  one  here  except  M.  de  Treville,  to  whom  I  was 
introduced  by  my  father,  who  has  the  honor  to  claim 
his  friendship." 

Athos  mused  for  an  instant,  and  then  said,  "  So  you 
know  no  one  in  Paris  except  M.  de  TreviUe  ?  " 

''  No,  sir  ;  I  know  no  one  but  him." 

*'  Oh,  then,"  continued  Athos,  partly  speaking  to  him- 
self, and  partly  to  D'Artagnan,  ''  if  I  should  kill  you  I 
shall  acquire  the  reputation  of  a  child-murderer." 
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"  Not  entirely  so,  sir/*  answered  D'Artagnan,  with  a 
bow  which  was  not  devoid  of  dignity  ;  ''  not  quite  so  ; 
since  you  do  me  the  honor  to  draw  your  sword  against 
me  whilst  suffering  from  a  wound  which  must  cause  you 
great  inconvenience/' 

''  Inconvenience !  Upon  my  honor  I  assure  you  that 
you  gave  me  excessive  pain.  But  I  will  use  my  left 
hand,  as  I  usually  do  under  such  circumstances.  Don't 
imagine  that  I  am  doing  you  a  favor,  as  I  fight  equally 
well  with  either  hand.  Indeed,  it  will  be  rather  a  dis- 
advantage to  you,  a  left-handed  man  being  a  very 
trying  opponent  to  one  who  is  not  used  to  it.  I  regret, 
therefore,  that  I  did  not  sooner  apprise  you  of  this 
circumstance.'' 

''  Really,  sir,"  said  D'Artagnan,  again  bowing,  ''  you 
are  so  very  courteous  that  I  cannot  be  sufficiently 
grateful/* 

''  You  quite  confuse  me,"  replied  Athos,  with  the  air 
of  a  well-bred  man.     ''  If  it  be  not  disagreeable  to  you, 

Eray  let  us  converse  upon  some  other  subject.     Ah  ! 
ow  you  did  hurt  me  !  how  my  shoulder  still  bums  !  " 

*'  Would  you  permit  me —  ?  "  said  D'Artagnan,  some- 
what timidly. 

''  To  do  what,  sir  ?  "  inquired  Athos. 

''  I  have  a  salve  which  is  a  genuine  panacea — a  salve 
which  my  mother  gave  me,  and  the  virtues  of  which 
have  tried  upon  myself." 

''  And  what  of  it  ?  "  continued  Athos. 

''  Why,  sir,  I  am  certain  that  in  less  than  three  days 
this  salve  would  cure  you  ;  and  at  the  end  of  that  time, 
when  your  cure  is  completed,  it  would  be  a  great  honor 
for  me  to  meet  you." 

D'Artagnan  uttered  these  words  with  a  simplicity 
which  did  honor  to  his  courtesy,  without  in  the  slightest 
degree  detracting  from  his  courage. 

''  By  my  faith  !  "  exclaimed  Athos,  *'  this  is  a  proposi- 
tion which  much  pleases  me.  Not  that  I  should  think 
of  accepting  it — but  it  savors  of  the  perfect  gentleman, 
and  it  was  thus  that,  in  the  days  of  Charlemagne,  those^ 
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brave  men  spoke,  whom  every  man  of  honor  should 
make  his  model.  Unfortunately,  however,  we  do  not  live 
in  the  days  of  the  great  emperor,  but  in  those  of  the  car- 
dinal, and  three  days  hence,  however  well  we  might  pre- 
serve our  secret,  it  would  be  known  that  we  were  going 
to  fight,  and  it  would  be  prevented.  But,''  he  added, 
with  some  impatience, ''  these  lazy  fellows  do  not  come.'' 

"  If  you  are  in  haste,  sir,"  said  D'Artagnan,  with  the 
s6rme  simplicity  that  had  the  moment  before  character- 
ized his  proposition  to  put  off  the  duel  for  three  days, — • 
**  if  you  are  in  haste,  and  should  wish  to  dispose  of  me  at 
once,  do  not  hesitate,  I  beseech  you." 

*'  This  speech  of  yours  pleases  me  still  more/'  said 
Athos,  gracefully  bowing  to  D'Artagnan  ;  '*  it  is  not  the 
speech  of  a  man  who  lacks  either  head  or  heart.  I  admire 
men  of  your  stamp,  and  should  we  not  kill  each  other,  I 
shall  hereafter  have  great  pleasure  in  your  acquaintance. 
Meantime,  let  us  wait  for  these  gentlemen,  I  pray  you. 
I  have  plenty  of  time,  and  it  will  be  more  correct.  Ah  ! 
you  see,  here  comes  one  of  them." 

And  as  he  spoke,  the  gigantic  form  of  Porthos  was 
seen  at  the  end  of  the  Rue  de  Vaugirard. 

'*  What !  "  exclaimed  D'Artagnan,  ''  is  M.  Porthos 
one  of  your  seconds  ?  " 

*'  Yes  ;  is  that  unpleasant  to  you  ?  " 

''  Oh,  certainly  not." 

'*  And  here  is  the  other." 

D'Artagnan  looked  in  the  direction  indicated  bj) 
Athos  and  beheld  Aramis. 

**  What !  "  cried  he,  in  a  tone  of  yet  greater  astonish- 
ment, ''  is  M.  Aramis  also  one  of  your  seconds  ?  " 

**  Certainly;  you  are  not  aware  that  one  is  rarely 
seen  without  the  other,  and  that  amongst  the  mus- 
keteers and  guards,  at  court  and  in  town,  we  are  known 
as  Athos,  Porthos,  and  Aramis,  or  the  three  insepar- 
ables ?    But  as  you  come  from  Dax  or  Paix " 

**  From  Tarbes,"  said  D'Artagnan. 

"  You  may  excusably  be  ignorant  of  all  this." 

"Really,  gentlemen,"  said  D'Artagnan,  *'  you  are  well 
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named ;  and  should  my  adventure  become  known,  ii 
will  at  least  prove  that  your  union  is  not  founded  or 
contrasts/' 

In  the  meantime  Porthos  approached,  shook  hand 
with  Athos,  and  turning  toward  D'Artagnan,  he  seemec 
lost  in  astonishment.  We  may  mention,  in  passing 
that  he  had  changed  his  belt,  and  laid  aside  his  cloak. 

''  Ah  !   ah  !  ''  said  he,  ''  what  is  the  meaning  of  this  ?  ' 

''  It  is  with  this  gentleman  that  I  am  about  to  fight,'' 
said  Athos,  pointing  toward  D'Artagnan,"  and  at  the 
same  time  saluting  him. 

''  And  I  also  am  going  to  fight  him,"  replied  Porthos 

''  But  not  till  one  o'clock,"  interrupted  D'Artagnan. 

''  And  I  also — it  is  with  him  that  I  am  to  fight,"  saic 
iVxamis,  who  at  the  moment  had  arrived  on  the  ground. 

''  Our  appointment,  however,  is  for  two  o'clock,"  re- 
plied D'Artagnan,  with  the  same  coolness. 

*'  But  what  are  you  going  to  fight  about,  Athos  ? 
demanded  Aramis. 

''  Upon  my  faith,  I  do  not  well  know,  except  that  he 
hurt  my  shoulder." 

''  And  you,  Porthos  ?  " 

"I  fight  because  I  choose  to,"  replied  Porthos, 
coloring. 

Athos,  whom  nothing  escaped,  perceived  a  slight  smile 
curling  the  lips  of  the  Gascon. 

''  We  had  a  dispute  about  dress,"  said  D'Artagnan. 

''  And  you,  Aramis  ?  "  demanded  Athos. 

''I  fight  on   account  of  a  theological  dispute,"  an 
swered  Aramis,  making  a  sign  to  D'Artagnan  not  to 
betray  the  true  cause  of  their  duel. 

'*  Really !  "  said  Athos,  who  observed  a  second  smile 
play  round  the  lips  of  D'Artagnan. 

''  Yes,  a  point  of  St.  Augustine,  on  which  we  could 
not  agree,"  said  the  Gascon. 

''  Decidedly  he  is  a  man  of  sense,"  murmured  Athos. 

'*  And  now  that  you  are  all  arrived,  gentlemen,"  said 
D'Artagnan,  ''  permit  me  to  offer  my  apologies." 

A  cloud  passed  over  the  features  of  Athos,  a  haughty 
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smile  glided  over  those  of  Porthos,  and  a  negative  sign 
was  the  reply  of  Aramis. 

*'  You  do  not  rightly  understand  me,  gentlemen/'  said 
D'Artagnan,  elevating  his  head,  on  which  a  sunbeam 
played,  gilding  its  fine  and  manly  lines.  "  I  wish  to 
apologize  because  it  is  impjobable  that  I  shall  be  able  to 
pay  my  debt  to  all  three  ;  for  M.  Athos  has  the  right  to 
kill  me  first,  which  greatly  decreases  the  value  of  your 
debt,  M.  Porthos,  whilst  it  renders  yours,  M.  Aramis, 
of  scarcely  the  slightest  value.  Therefore,  gentlemen, 
on  that  account  alone,  I  again  repeat  my  offer  of  apology. 
And  now — on  guard  ! '' 

And  with  the  most  gallant  and  reckless  flourish  he 
drew  his  sword.  His  blood  was  fairly  roused,  and  at 
that  moment  he  would  have  drawn  his  sword  against  all 
the  musketeers  in  the  kingdom  with  as  little  hesitation 
as  he  then  did  against  Athos,  Porthos,  and  Aramis. 

It  was  a  quarter  past  twelve,  the  sun  was  at  meridian, 
and  the  situation  chosen  for  the  encounter  was  exposed 
to  all  its  influence. 

*'  It  is  very  hot,''  said  Athos,  drawing  his  sword,  ''  and 
yet  I  cannot  take  off  my  doublet,  for  just  now  I  per- 
ceived that  my  wound  bled,  and  I  fear  to  distress  this 
gentleman  by  showing  him  blood  which  he  has  not 
drawn  from  me  himself." 

''  As  for  that,"  replied  D'i\.rtagnan,  *'  I  assure  you 
that,  whether  drawn  by  myself  or  by  any  other  person, 
I  shall  always  see  with  regret  the  blood  of  so  brave  a 
gentleman  ;  I  wi]l  therefore  follow  your  example,  and 
fight  in  my  doublet." 

''  Come,"  said  Porthos,  ''  a  truce  to  these  compliments. 
Remember  that  we  also  await  our  turn." 

''  Speak  for  yourself  only,  Porthos,  when  you  utter 
such  nonsense,"  interposed  Aramis.  ''  As  for  me,  I  con- 
sider the  courtesies  which  have  passed  between  these 
gentlemen  as  worthy  of  men  of  the  highest  honor." 

''  At  your  service,  sir,"  said  Athos,  placing  himself  on 
his  guard. 

*'I  await  3^oiir  orders,"saidD'Artagnan, crossing  swords. 
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But  the  two  rapiers  had  scarcely  met,  when  a  party  of 
the  cardinal's  guards,  commanded  by  M.  de  Jussac, 
appeared  at  the  corner  of  the  convent. 

*'  The  cardinal's  guards !  "  exclaimed  Porthos  and 
Aramis  at  the  same  moment.  ''  Your  swords  to  their 
scabbards,  gentlemen — ^your  swords  to  their  scabbards  !  " 

But  it  was  too  late.  The  combatants  had  been  seen 
in  a  position  which  left  no  doubt  of  their  intentions. 

*'  Halloo  !  "  cried  Jussac,  advancing  toward  them,  and 
giving  a  signal  to  his  men  to  do  the  same.  *'  Halloo  ! 
musketeers  !  What,  fighting  here  ?  And  the  edicts — 
are  they  forgotten,  eh  ?  '' 

''  You  are  extremely  generous,  gentlemen  of  the 
guards,"  said  Athos,  in  a  tone  of  the  most  bitter  ani- 
mosity, for  Jussac  had  been  one  of  the  aggressors  on  the 
night  before  last.  ''If  we  saw  you  fighting,  I  promise 
you  that  we  should  not  prevent  it ;  therefore,  let  us  alone, 
and  you  will  reap  the  pleasure  without  any  of  the  pain." 

''Gentlemen,"  answered  Jussac,  "it  is  with  regret  \ 
declare  that  what  you  request  is  impossible.  Duty 
must  take  precedence  of  everything  else.  Put  up  your 
swords,  therefore,  if  you  please,  and  follow  us." 

"  Sir,"  said  Aramis,  parodying  Jussac's  manner,  "  if 
^  depended  upon  ourselves,  we  should  accept  your  polite 
invitation  with  the  utmost  pleasure  ;  but,  unfortunately, 
it  is  impossible.  M.  de  Treville  has  forbidden  it.  Move 
on,  therefore  ;  it  is  the  wisest  thing  you  can  do." 

This  mockery  exasperated  Jussac.  "  We  will  charge 
you,"  said  he,  "  if  you  disobey." 

"  They  are  five."  said  Athos,  in  a  low  voice,  "  and  we 
are  only  three  ;  we  shall  be  beaten  again,  and  we  must 
die  here ;  for  I  positively  swear  that  I  will  not  again 
appear  before  the  captain  a  vanquished  man." 

Athos,  Porthos,  and  Aramis  closed  in  on  each  other, 
whilst  Jussac  drew  up  his  men.  This  moment  of  delay 
sufficed  for  D'Artagnan  to  form  his  resolution.  It  was 
one  of  those  moments  which  decide  the  whole  of  a  man's 
future  life  ;  it  was  a  choice  between  the  king  and  the 
cardinal,  and  a  choice,  once  made,  must  be  adhered  to. 
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To  fight  was  to  disobey  the  law,  to  risk  his  head,  and, 
by  one  blow,  to  make  an  enemy  of  a  minister  as  powerful 
as  the  king  himself.  All  this  the  young  man  plainly 
perceived,  and  we  must  do  him  the  justice  to  declare 
that  he  did  not  hesitate  a  single  instant. 

''  Gentlemen,"  said  he,  '^  you  must  allow  me  to  correct 
one  thing  which  you  have  said.  You  affirmed  that  you 
were  but  three  ;  but  it  appears  to  me  that  there  are  four 
of  us." 

*'  You  are  not  one  of  us,"  said  Porthos. 

"  True,"  replied  D'Artagnan,  ''  I  have  not  the  dress, 
but  I  have  the  heart  and  soul  of  a  musketeer  ;  I  feel  it, 
sir,  and  it  impels  me  along,  as  it  were,  by  force." 

'*  Hark  ye,  young  man  !  "  cried  Jussac,  who  doubtless, 
from  D'Artagnan's  gestures  and  the  expression  of  his 
countenance,  had  divined  his  intentions  ;  ''  you  may 
retire  ;   we  permit  you  ;   begone — and  quickly." 

But  D'Artagnan  moved  not  a  step. 

''  You  are  unquestionably  a  brave  lad,"  said  Athos, 
pressing  the  young  man's  hand. 

''  Come,  come,  decide  !  "  exclaimed  Jussac. 

''  Let  us  do  something,"  said  Porthos  and  Aramis. 

*'  You  are  truly  generous,"  said  Athos, 

But  all  three  thought  of  D'Artagnan's  youth  and 
feared  his  inexperience. 

''  We  are  but  three,  and  one  of  us  wounded,  exclusive 
of  this  boy,"  remarked  Athos  ;  *'  and  yet  it  will  be  said 
that  we  were  four  men." 

''  Ay,  but  to  retreat !  "  said  Porthos. 

"  It  is  difficult,"  said  Athos. 

''  It  is  impossible  !  "  cried  Aramis. 

D'Artagnan  comprehended  the  cause  of  their  irresolu- 
tion. *' Gentlemen,"  said  he,  ''only  try  me,  and  I 
pledge  you  my  honor  that  I  will  not  leave  this  spot  if 
we  are  conquered." 

''  What  is  your  name,  my  fine  fellow  ?  "  said  Athos. 

''  D'Artagnan,  sir." 

"  Weil,  then,  Athos,  Porthos,  Aramis  and  D'Artagnan, 
forward  !  "  exclaimed  Athos. 
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''  So  you  have  made  up  your  minds,  gentlemen  ?  ' 
cried  Jussac,  for  the  third  time. 

'*  We  have/'  said  Athos. 

"  And  what  is  your  resolve  ?  ''  demanded  Jussac. 

"  We  are  about  to  have  the  honor  of  charging  you/ 
replied   Aramis,   raising   his   hat   with   one   hand,    and 
drawing  his  sword  with  the  other. 

"  Ah  !   you  resist  ?  ''  cried  Jussac. 

"  Sangdieti  !  does  that  surprise  you  ?  " 

And  the  nine  combatants  rushed  upon  each  other  with 
a  fury  which  did  not,  however,  exclude  a  kind  of  method. 
Athos  took  Cahusac,  one  of  the  cardinal's  favorites  ; 
Porthos  selected  Biscarrat ;  and  Aramis  found  himself 
opposed  to  two  adversaries.  As  for  D'Artagnan,  he 
discovered  he  had  to  contend  against  Jussac  himself. 

,The  heart  of  the  young  Gascon  throbbed  violently, 
not  with  fear,  but  eagerness.  He  fought  with  the  fury 
of  an  enraged  tiger,  turning  round  his  adversary,  and 
every  moment  changing  his  guard  and  position.  Jussac, 
as  we  have  before  said,  was  a  most  skillful  swordsman, 
in  constant  practice  ;  nevertheless  he  found  the  utmost 
difficulty  in  defending  himself  against  his  adversary, 
who,  active  and  nimble,  perpetually  deviated  from  all 
the  received  rules  of  fencing,  attacking  on  every  side  at 
once,  and  yet  at  the  same  time  guarding  himself  like  one 
who  had  the  greatest  respect  in  the  world  for  his  own 
person.  At  length  the  struggle  was  brought  to  a  con- 
clusion by  Jussac 's  loss  of  temper.  Furious  at  being 
thus  held  at  bay  by  one  whom  he  regarded  as  a  mere 
boy,  he  became  less  cautious,  and  committed  various 
indiscretions ;  whilst  D'Artagnan,  who,  although  de- 
ficient in  practice,  had  a  profound  knowledge  of  the 
theory  of  the  art,  redoubled  his  agility.  Jussac,  eager 
to  dispatch  him,  made  a  tremendous  lunge,  at  the  same 
time  breaking  ground ;  but  D'Artagnan  parried  the 
thrust,  and,  whilst  Jussac  recovered  himself,  he  glided 
like  a  serpent  under  his  weapon,  and  passed  his  sword 
through  his  body.     Jussac  fell  heavily  on  the  ground. 

D'Artagnan  now  cast  a  rapid  glance  over  the  field  of 
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battle.  Aramis  had  already  killed  one  of  his  adversaries, 
but  the  other  pressed  him  sharply  ;  he  was,  however,  in 
very  good  trim  ;  and  could  well  defend  himself  Bis- 
carrat  and  Porthos  had  both  received  wounds,  Porthos  in 
the  arm,  and  his  adversary  in  the  thigh  ;  but  as  neither 
of  these  wounds  was  severe,  they  only  fought  the  more 
fiercely.  Athos,  wounded  afresh  by  Cahusac,  looked 
very  pale,  but  did  not  yield  an  inch ;  he  had  merely 
changed  hands,  and  fought  with  his  left.  According  to 
the  laws  of  dueling  at  that  period,  D'Artagnan  was  at 
liberty  to  assist  any  one  of  his  companions  ;  and  whilst 
he  sought  to  ascertain  which  of  them  most  required  his 
aid,  he  caught  a  glance  from  Athos,  which  was  eloquence 
itself.  Athos  would  have  died  sooner  than  call  for 
assistance ;  but  his  look  plainly  denoted  how  much  he 
required  support.  D'Artagnan  at  once  comprehended 
his  meaning,  and  with  a  single  bound  he  fell  on  Cahusac's 
flank,  exclaiming,  ''  Turn,  sir  guardsman,  or  I  kill  you  !  '* 

Cahusac  did  turn,  and  at  the  same  instant  Athos, 
whom  his  extreme  courage  had  alone  sustained,  sank 
upon  one  knee.  ''  Halloo,  young  man !  ''  exclaimed 
Athos,  ''  do  not  kill  him,  I  beseech  you  ;  I  have  an  old 
affair  to  settle  with  him  when  I  am  cured.  Disarm  nim 
only  ;  deprive  him  of  his  sword  ;  that's  it — ^good,  good  ! 
magnificent !  '' 

These  exclamations  escaped  Athos  on  perceiving  the 
sword  of  Cahusac  flying  from  his  hand  a  distance  of 
twenty  paces.  D'Artagnan  and  Cahusac  both  rushed 
forward  to  secure  the  weapon  ;  but  D'Artagnan,  being 
the  more  active,  reached  it  first,  and  placed  his  foot 
upon  it.  Cahusac  then  seized  the  rapier  of  the  guards- 
man who  had  been  killed  by  Aramis  and  was  returning 
to  D'Artagnan ;  but  on  his  way  he  encountered  Athos, 
who  during  this  momentary  pause  had  recovered  his 
breath,  and  who,  fearing  that  D'Artagnan  might  kill  his 
opponent,  wished  to  renew  the  contest.  D'Artagnan 
perceived  that  he  would  offend  Athos  if  he  did  not  permit 
him  to  have  his  own  way ;  and  in  a  few  minutes  Cahusac 
fell  from  a  wound  in  the  throat.    At  the  same  moment 
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Aramis  placed  the  point  of  his  sword  at  the  breast  of  his 
fallen  adversary,  and  compelled  him  to  sue  for  mercy. 

Porthos  and  Biscarrat  alone  remained  fighting.  Por- 
thos,  whilst  fighting,  indulged  himself  in  a  thousand 
fantastic  jests  and  humors,  asking  Biscarrat  what  time 
of  day  it  was,  and  congratulating  him  on  the  company 
his  brother  had  just  obtained  in  the  regiment  of  Navarre. 
This  jesting,  however,  gained  him  no  advantage  ;  for 
Biscarrat  was  one  of  those  indomitable  spirits  who  never 
yield  except  to  death.  It  was  time,  however,  to  bring 
matters  to  a  conclusion,  as  the  guard  might  arrive,  and 
arrest  all  the  surviving  combatants,  whether  wounded 
or  not,  whether  royalists  or  cardinalists.  Athos,  Aramis, 
and  D'Artagnan  therefore  surrounded  Biscarrat,  and 
summoned  him  to  surrender.  Although  alone  against 
four,  and  with  a  thrust  which  had  passed  through  his 
thigh,  Biscarrat  refused  to  yield  ;  but  Jussac,  who  had^ 
raised  himself  on  his  elbow,  ordered  him  to  desist. 
Biscarrat.  however,  like  D'Artagnan,  was  a  Gascon  :  he 
therefore  only  laughed,  and  pretended  not  to  hear  ;  and 
finding  time  between  the  parries  to  point  with  his  sword 
to  the  ground  at  his  feet, 

''  Here,''  said  he,  ''  will  Biscarrat  die,  alone  of  those 
that  were  along  with  him.'' 

'*  But  they  are  four — four  to  one  !  "  cried  Jussac  ; 
**  yield,  I  command  you  !  " 

''  Ah,  if  you  order  me,  it  is  another  thing,"  said  Bis- 
carrat ;   *'  you  are  my  commander,  and  I  must  obey." 

And  leaping  suddenly  backward,  he  broke  his  blade 
across  his  knee,  in  order  that  he  might  not  have  to  give  it 
up,  threw  the  pieces  over  the  wall  of  the  convent,  and 
then  crossing  his  arms,  he  whistled  a  cardinaHst  air. 

Bravery  is  always  respected,  even  in  an  enemy.  The 
musketeers  saluted  Biscarrat  with  their  swords  and  re- 
turned them  to  their  scabbards.  D'Artagnan  did  the 
same ;  and  then,  assisted  by  Biscarrat,  they  carried 
Jussac,  Cahusac,  and  the  adversary  of  Aramis,  who  was 
only  wounded,  under  the  porch  of  the  convent.  The 
fourth,  as  we  have  said,  was  dead.    They  then  rang  the 
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bell,  and  carrying  away  four  out  of  the  five  swords,  they 
set  off,  intoxicated  with  joy,  toward  M.  de  Treville's 
hotel.  They  proceeded  arm  in  arm,  occupying  the  whole 
width  of  the  street ;  and  as  they  accosted  every  mus- 
keteer they  met,  the  march  soon  became  a  triumphal 
procession.  D'Artagnan's  heart  was  in  a  delirium  of 
exultation,  as  he  marched  between  Athos  and  Porthos. 

''  If  I  am  not  yet  a  musketeer,'*  said  he  to  his  new 
friends,  whilst  passing  the  threshold  of  M.  de  Treville's 
hotel,  ''  I  am  at  least  received  as  an  apprentice.  Is  it 
not  so  ?  " 


M  CHAPTER   VI. 

m  HIS   MAJESTY   KING   LOUIS   THE   THIRTEENTH. 

The  affair  made  a  great  noise.  M.  de  Treville  gravely 
censured  his  musketeers  in  public  ;  but  privately  they 
heard  only  his  congratulations.  As,  however,  it  was 
essential  that  no  time  should  be  lost  in  making  the  king 
jacquainted  with  the  circumstances,  M.  de  Treville  has- 
tened to  the  Louvre.  But  he  was  too  late  ;  the  king 
Was  closeted  with  the  cardinal,  and  M.  de  Treville  was 
Informed  that  his  majesty  was  engaged,  and  could  not 
then  see  any  one.  In  the  evening  M.  de  Treville  re- 
turned. The  king  was  at  play,  and  was  winning  ;  and 
his  majesty  being  extremely  covetous,  he  was  in  an  ex- 
cellent humor.  Therefore,  as  soon  as  he  saw  M.  de 
Treville,  he  exclaimed : 

*'  Come  here,  my  captain,  that  I  may  chide  you.  Are 
yotl  aware  that  his  eminence  came  to  complain  to  me  of 
your  musketeers,  and  that  his  emotion  has  been  so  great, 
that  he  is  actually  ill  from  the  effects  of  it  ?  Well, 
really,  these  musketeers  of  yours  are  perfect  devils — 
regular  fire-eaters. '* 

''  No,  sire,"  replied  M.  de  Treville,  who  at  the  first 
glance  saw  the  turn  the  affair  was  likely  to  take.  ''  No, 
on   the  contrary,  they  are  good  creatures,  gentle  as 
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lambs,  and  who,  I  am  confident,  have  only  one  wish, 
that  their  swords  should  never  leave  their  scabbards 
save  in  your  majesty's  service.  But  what  are  they  to 
do  ?  The  guards  of  the  cardinal  are  continually  seeking 
opportunities  of  quarreling  with  them  ;  and,  for  the 
honor  of  the  regiment,  the  poor  young  men  are  obliged 
to  defend  themselves/' 

"  Hark  ye,  M.  de  Treville,"  said  the  king  ;  ''  hark  ye  ! 
Is  this  a  religious  fraternity,  these  men  of  yours,  that 
you  are  speaking  of  ?  Truly,  my  dear  captain,  I  am 
half  inclined  to  deprive  you  of  your  command,  and  be- 
stow it  upon  Mademoiselle  de  Chemerault,  to  whom  I 
have  promised  the  place  of  an  abbess.  Do  not  suppose, 
however,  that  I  give  entire  credence  to  this  apparently 
simple  story  of  yours.  I  am  called  Louis  the  Just,  M, 
de  Treville  ;  and  soon,  very  soon,  we  shall  see '' 

*'  And  it  is  because  I  confide  in  that  justice,  sire,  that 
I  shall  calmly  and  patiently  await  your  majesty's  plea- 
sure." 

**  Wait  then,  sir,  wait  then,"  said  the  king,  ''and 
will  not  keep  you  long  in  suspense." 

In  fact,  at  that  moment  the  chances  of  the  game 
turned  against  the  king,  who  began  to  lose  what  he  had 
before  gained.  Therefore,  he  was  not  sorry  to  find  an 
excuse  (to  use  an  expression  of  the  gaming  table,  oi 
which  we  confess  we  know  not  the  origin)  for  playing 
Charlemagne.  The  king  therefore  rose,  putting  into  his 
pocket  the  money  which  was  before  him,  most  of  whict 
he  had  won. 

''  La  Vieuville,"  said  he, ''  take  my  place.  I  must  tall^ 
Avith  M.  de  Treville  on  an  affair  of  importance.  Ah  !  1 
had  eighty  louis  before  me  ;  lay  down  the  same  sum 
that  those  who  have  lost  may  have  no  cause  to  com- 
plain.    Justice  before  all  things  !  " 

Then  turning  toward  M.  de  Treville,  and  walking  witi: 
him  toward  a  recess  in  one  of  the  windows, — 

'*  Well,  sir,"  continued  he,  "  you  affirm  that  it  is  th( 
guards  of  his  eminence  who  seek  quarrels  with  youi 
musketeers  ?  " 
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''  Yes,  sire,  invariably/' 

''  Well,  and  how  did  this  affair  happen  ?  Relate  the 
facts  ,•  for  you  know,  captain,  a  judge  must  hear  both 
parties/' 

''  Oh  !  by  my  faith,  in  the  most  simple  and  natural 
manner  ;  three  of  my  best  soldiers,  whom  your  majesty 
knows  by  name,  whose  services  you  have  often  appreci- 
ated, and  who,  I  can  assure  your  majesty,  are  wholly 
devoted  to  your  service — ^three  of  my  best  soldiers, 
Athos,  Porthos,  and  Aramis,  had  made  a  party  of  plea- 
sure with  a  young  Gascon,  a  volunteer,  whom  I  had 
introduced  to  them  the  same  morning.  The  party  was 
to  be  held  at  St.  Germain's,  I  believe  ;  and  the  rendez- 
vous was  fixed  at  Carmes-Deschaux,  when  it  was  inter- 
rupted by  De  Jussac,  Cahusac,  Biscarrat,  and  two  other 
guardsmen,  who  doubtless  did  not  assemble  there  in 
such  force  without  some  evil  intention  in  opposition  to 
the  edicts.'' 

''  Ah  !    you  give  me  ground  for  a  conjecture,"  said 
the  king  ;    ''  doubtless  they  went  there  to  fight  among 
hemselves." 

''  I  do  not  accuse  them,  sire,  but  I  leave  your  majesty 
0  judge  what  five  armed  men  could  be  doing  in  a  spot 
.0  retired  as  is  the  neighborhood  of  the  convent." 

''  Very  true,  Treville  ;  yes,  you  are  right." 
!  '^  But,  when  they  saw  my  musketeers,  they  changed 
their  intentions,  and  forgot  their  individual  and  personal 
hatred,  to  indulge  their  enmity  toward  our  corps  ;  for 
your  majesty  well  knows  that  the  musketeers,  who  are 
wholly  for  the  king,  are  the  natural  enemies  of  the 
guards,  who  are  for  .the  cardinal  alone." 

''  Yes,  Treville,"  said  the  king,  grimly,  *'  and  it  is  a 
sad  thing,  believe  me,  thus  to  see  two  parties  in  France 
— two  royal'  heads,  as  it  were,  under  one  crown.  But 
this  must  be  brought  to  an  end.  You  say,  then,  that 
they  picked  a  quarrel  with  the  musketeers  ?  " 

''  I  say  it  is  probable  that  this  is  the  case,  but  I  do 
not  swear  to  it,  sire.  Your  majesty  well  knows  how 
difficult  it  is  to  discover  the  truth,  unless,  indeed,  one 
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were  gifted  with  that  admirable  penetration  which  has 
caused  Louis  XIII.  to  be  named  the  Just." 

"  There  again  you  are  right,  Treville.  But  your  mus-: 
keteers  were  not  alone  ;  there  was  a  boy  with  them." 

'*  Yes,  sire,  and  a  wounded  man  ;  so  that  three  of  the 
king's  musketeers,  of  whom  one  was  wounded,  and  this 
boy,  not  only  made  head  against  five  of  the  most  for- 
midable of  the  cardinal's  guard,  but  even  bore  four  of 
them  to  the  earth." 

''  Why,  it  is  a  brilliant  victory  !  "  exclaimed  the  king, 
radiant  with  joy ;    '*  a  victory  complete  !  " 

''  Yes,  sire,  as  complete  as  that  of  the  bridge  of  Ce." 

"  Four  men — of  whom  one  was  wounded,  and  another 
a  mere  boy — do  you  say  ?  " 

*'  Scarcely  of  age,  but  who  behaved  so  nobly  on  this 
occasion  that  I  shall  take  the  liberty  of  recommending 
him  to  your  majesty." 

''  What  is  his  name  ?  " 

*'  D'Artagnan,  sire  f  he  is  the  son  of  one  of  my  oldest 
friends — ^the  son  of  a  man  who  was  engaged  in  the  Par- 
tisan war  with  the  king,  your  father,  of  glorious  memory." 

''  And  you  say  this  youth  acquitted  himself  bravely  ? 
Tell  me  all  about  it,  Treville,  for  you  know  I  love  to 
hear  fine  tales  of  war  and  bloodshed." 

And  the  king  composed  himself  in  an  attitude  of  atten- 
tion, at  the  same  time  fiercely  twisting  his  mustache. 

**  Sire,"  replied  M.  de  Treville,  ''  as  I  have  already 
told  you,  M.  d'Artagnan  is  almost  a  child  ;  and  as  he 
has  not  the  honor  of  being  a  musketeer,  he  was  in  plain 
clothes.  The  cardinal's  guards,  perceiving  his  youth,* 
and  also  that  he  did  not  belong  to  the  corps,  invited  him 
to  retire  before  they  commenced  their  assault." 

**  Thus  we  may  clearly  perceive,  Treville,"  interrupted 
the  king,  "  that  it  was  the  guards  who  began  the  attack." 

**  Most  assuredly,  sire  ;  there  cannot  be  a  doubt  upori 
the  subject.  They  therefore  warned  him  to  retire  ;  but 
he  replied  that,  as  he  was  at  heart  a  musketeer,  and| 
wholly  devoted  to  his  majesty,  he  should  stand  by  thei 
king's  musketeers."  i 
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t"  Brave  youth  !  ''  murmured  the  king. 
'*  And  he  did  stand  by  them  to  some  purpose — in  him 
your  majesty  has  the  resolute  and  vahant  champion  who 
gave  Jussac  that  terrific  sword-thrust  which  has  so  much 
enraged  the  cardinal/' 

*'  He  who  wounded  Jussac !  ''  exclaimed  the  king. 
*^  He — a  boy  !     Treville,  it  is  impossible  !  '' 

**  It  is  as  I  have  the  honor  to  inform  your  majesty." 

*'  Jussac  !   one  of  the  best  swordsmen  in  the  realm  !  " 

'*  Yes,  sire  ;  but  he  has  found  his  master.'* 

'*  Treville,  I  must  see  this  young  man,"  said  Louis ; 
"  I  must  see  him  ;  and  if  I  can  do  anything — however, 
we  will  think  about  that." 

'*  When  will  your  majesty  condescend  to  receive 
him  ?  " 

*'  To-morrow,  at  twelve,  Treville." 
1     ''  Shall  I  bring  him  alone  ?  " 

1  "  No,  bring  all  four  together.  I  wish  to  thank  them 
(all  at  the  same  time.  Men  so  brave  are  rare,  Treville, 
knd  such  devotion  ought  to  be  rewarded." 

''  At  twelve,  sire,  we  will  be  at  the  Louvre." 
'    ''  By  the  private   staircase,  Treville,   by  the  private 
staircase  ;  it  is  unnecessary  to  let  the  cardinal  know  it." 

"  Yes,  sire." 

''  You  understand,  Treville  ;  an  edict  is  always  an 
edict ;   at  all  events,  fighting  is  forbidden  by  the  law." 

''  But  this  combat,"  said  Treville,  ''  is  altogether  dif- 
ferent from  the  common  duels  ;  it  was  a  sudden  brawl ; 
and  the  proof  of  it  is,  that  there  were  five  of  the  car- 
dinal's guards  against  three  of  the  musketeers  and  M. 
d'Artagnan." 

'*  It  is  quite  true,"  said  the  king  «  ''  but,  nevertheless, 
Treville,  come  by  the  private  staircase." 

Treville  smiled,  conceiving  that  he  had  secured  an 
important  advantage  by  thus  inducing  the  pupil  to  rebel 
against  his  master  5  he  respectfully  saluted  the  king, 
and,  with  permission,  took  his  leave. 

The  same  evening  the  three  musketeers  were  apprised 
3f  the  honor  intended  for  them.     As  they  had  long  known 
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the  king,  they  were  not  much  excited  by  the  news  ;  but 
D'Artagnan,  with  his  Gascon  imagination,  saw  in  it  his 
future  fortune,  and  spent  the  night  in  golden  dreams. 
By  eight  in  the  morning  he  was  with  Athos,  whom  he 
found  dressed  and  ready  to  go  out. 

As  they  were  not  to  see  the  king  until  twelve  o'clock, 
and  Athos  had  engaged  to  meet  Porthos  and  Aramis  at 
a  tennis  court  near  the  Luxembourg  stables,  to  play  a 
match,  he  invited  D'Artagnan  to  join  them.  Although 
ignorant  of  the  game,  D'Artagnan  accepted  the  invita- 
tion, not  knowing  how  otherwise  to  dispose  of  his  time 
in  the  interval.  Porthos  and  Aramis  were  already  there, 
knocking  the  balls  about.  Athos,  who  was  very  skillful 
in  all  athletic  games,  took  his  place  at  the  opposite  side 
with  D'Artagnan,  and  challenged  them.  But  at  the 
first  movement  which  he  made,  although  he  played  with 
his  left  hand,  he  found  that  his  wound  was  too  fresh  to 
permi  t  such  an  exertion.  D ' Artagnan  therefore  remained 
alone  ;  and  as  he  declared  that  he  was  too  unskillful  to 
play  a  regular  game,  they  only  sent  the  balls  about, 
without  counting  the  game.  One  of  these  balls,  how- 
ever, sent  by  the  Herculean  hand  of  Porthos,  passed  so 
near  D'Artagnan  as  to  satisfy  him  that,  had  it  hit  him 
full  in  tlie  face,  instead  of  flying  on  one  side,  his  audi- 
ence witli  the  king  would  have  been  lost,  as  in  all  proba- 
bihty  he  would  thereby  have  been  rendered  unfit  to  be 
presented.  Now,  since,  in  his  Gascon  imagination,  all 
his  fortune  depended  upon  this  audience,  he  politely 
saluted  Porthos  and  Aramis,  declaring  that  he  would  not 
renew  the  game  until  he  was  able  to  cope  with  them., 
and  then  took  his  station  near  the  ropes. 

Unfortunately  for  D'Artagnan,  amongst  the  spec- 
tators there  was  one  of  the  cardinal's  guards,  who,  irri 
tated  by  the  previous  night's  defeat  of  his  companions 
had  resolved  to  take  the  first  opportunity  of  avenging 
it.  He  now  believed  that  this  chance  had  come,  anc 
thus  addressed  his  neighbor  : 

''  It  is  no  wonder,"  said  he,  ''  that  this  young  man  ii 
afraid  of  the  ball ;  he  is,  doubtless,  a  musketeer  recruit.' 
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D'Artagnan  turned  as  if  bitten  by  a  serpent,  and 
looked  fiercely  at  the  guardsman  who  had  uttered  this 
insolent  remark. 

''  r  faith/'  continued  the  latter,  proudly  curling  his 
mustache,  *'  you  may  look  at  me  as  much  as  you  please, 
my  little  gentleman.     What  I  have  said,  I  will  maintain.*' 

''  And  since  what  you  have  said  is  too  plain  to  require 
any  explanation/'  replied  D'Artagnan,  in  a  low  voice, 
''I  will  thank  you  to  follow  me/'  ^' 

''  Ah  !  indeed  !  and  when,  pray  ?  "  said  the  guards- 
man, with  an  air  of  mockery. 

''  Immediately,  if  you  please.'* 

*'  Doubtless  you  know  who  I  am  ?  " 

"  I  have  not  the  slightest  idea,  and,  what  is  more,  I 
don't  care." 

*'  And  yet  you  are  wrong,  for  if  you  knew  my  name, 
perhaps  you  would  not  be  in  such  a  hurry." 

*'  Indeed  !  and  pray  what  is  your  name  ?  "  said 
D'Artagnan. 

''  Bernajoux,  at  your  service." 

"  Well,  M.  Bernajoux,"  replied  D'Artagnan,  with  the 
utmost  tranquillity,  ''  I  will  await  you  at  the  gate." 

''  Proceed,  sir  ;   I  will  follow." 

''  But  do  not  be  in  too  great  haste,  sir,"  said  D'Arta- 
gnan, '*  lest  it  should  be  perceived  that  we  go  out  to- 
gether ;  for,  considering  how  we  are  about  to  be  en- 
gaged, you  must  be  aware  that  a  crowd  would  prove 
inconvenient." 

''  What  you  say  is  quite  right,"  replied  the  guardsman, 
much  surprised  that  .his  name  had  failed  to  produce  a 
visible  effect  on  the  young  man. 

The  name  of  Bernajoux  was  indeed  known  to  every 
one,  except  D'Artagnan,  for  he  was  one  of  those  who 
constantly  figured  in  the  daily  brawls  which  all  the 
edicts  of  king  and  cardinal  could  not  suppress. 

Porthos  and  Aramis  were  so  much  occupied  with  their 
game,  and  Athos  was  watching  them  so  attentively, 
that  they  did  not  even  perceive  the  departure  of  their 
young  companion,  who,  as  he  had  promised,  waited  a 
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moment  at  the  door  for  his  opponent.  In  fact,  D'Ar- 
tagnan  had  no  time  to  lose,  considering  the  expected 
audience,  which  was  fixed  for  twelve  o'clock.  He  there- 
fore cast  his  eyes  around,  and  seeing  that  there  was  no 
one  in  the  street, — 

''  Faith,  sir,"  said  he  to  his  adversary,  ''  although  your 
name  is  I3emajoux,  it  is  very  fortunate  for  you  that 
you  have  to  deal  with  a  musketeer  recruit  only.  How- 
ever, be  content  ;   I  will  do  my  best.     On  guard,  sir  !  " 

**  But,**  said  he  whom  D'Artagnan  thus  addressed, 
''  it  appears  to  me  this  place  is  badly  chosen,  and  that 
we  should  be  more  at  our  ease  behind  the  abbey  of  St. 
Germain,  or  in  the  Pre-aux-Clercs." 

'*  You  speak  most  sensibly,''  replied  D'Artagnan,  ''  but 
unfortunately  my  time  is  limited,  as  I  have  an  engage- 
ment with  the  king  precisely  at  twelve  ;  therefore,  draw, 
sir,  draw  !  *' 

Bernajoux  was  not  the  man  to  wait  the  repetition  of 
such  a  compliment.  In  an  instant,  therefore,  his  sword 
glittered  in  his  hand,  and  he  rushed  upon  his  adversary, 
whom,  on  account  of  his  extreme  youth,  he  hoped  to 
intimidate  at  the  onset. 

But  D'Artagnan  had  served  his  apprenticeship  the 
evening  before,  and  now,  fresh,  and  elated  with  victory, 
as  well  as  buoyed  up  with  hopes  of  future  favor,  he  was 
fully  resolved  not  to  yield  an  inch.  The  two  swords 
were  therefore  engaged,  even  to  the  guard,  and  as  D'Ar- 
tagnan  kept  his  ground  firmly,  his  adversary  was  obliged 
to  retreat  a  single  step.  By  this  movement  Bernajoux's 
sword  deviated  from  the  straight  line,  and  D'Artagnan, 
seeing  his  opportunity,  made  a  lunge  which  wounded 
his  adversary  in  the  shoulder.  He  immediately  stepped 
back  one  pace  and  raised  his  sword  ;  but  Bernajoux, 
declaring  it  was  nothing,  made  a  blind  thrust  at  D'Arta- 
gnan,  and  ran  upon  his  adversary's  sword.  Nevertheless, 
as  Bernajoux  neither  fell  nor  declared  himself  van- 
quished, but  merely  retreated  toward  the  mansion  of 
M.  de  la  Tremouille,  in  whose  service  he  had  a  relative, 
D'Artagnan,  ignorant  of  the  severity  of  his  adversary's 
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wound,  pressed  him  closely,  and  doubtless  would  have 
despatched  him  by  a  third  thrust,  had  not  the  noise  of 
their  encounter  reached  the  tennis  court,  from  which 
j  now  rushed,  sword  in  hand,  two  of  the  guardsman's 
i  friends  (who  had  heard  him  exchange  words  with  D'Ar- 
tagnan),  and  who  fell  upon  the  conqueror.  But  Athos, 
Porthos,  and  Aramis  now  also  suddenly  appeared  ;  and 
at  the  moment  when  the  two  guardsmen  attacked  their 
young  comrade,  forced  them  to  turn. 

At  that  instant  Bernajoux  fell ;  and  as  the  guards  were 
then  only  two  against  four,  they  began  to  cry  out, — 
"  To  our  aid  !  Hotel  de  la  Tremouille  !  ''  At  this  cry  the 
inmates  rushed  out,  and  fell  upon  the  four  friends,  who, 
on  their  side,  exclaimed, — ''  Help  !   musketeers  !  '' 

The  latter  cry  was  very  common  ;  for  it  was  known 
that  the  musketeers  hated  the  cardinal,  and  they  were 
beloved  for  the  very  hatred  they  bore  his  eminence. 
Hence,  in  these  quarrels,  the  guards  of  all  the  other 
regiments,  excepting  those  actually  belonging  to  the  Red 
Duke,  as  Aramis  had  designated  him,  generally  sided 
with  the  king's  musketeers.  Of  three  guardsmen  of  the 
company  of  M.  des  Essarts,  who  were  passing,  two  came 
to  the  assistance  of  the  four  friends,  whilst  the  other 
tan  to  the  hotel  of  M.  de  Treville,  crying,  ''  Help  !  mus- 
keteers, help  !  '' 

As  usual,  M.  de  Treville's  hotel  was  full  of  soldiers, 
who  ran  to  the  assistance  of  their  comrades,  and  the 
skirmish  became  general.  But  the  superiority  of  force 
was  with  the  musketeers ;  and  the  cardinal's  guards, 
with  M.  de  la  Tremouille's  people,  retired  into  the  hotel, 
the  doors  of  which  they  secured  in  time  to  exclude  their 
opponents.  As  for  the  wounded  man,  he  had  been 
carried  away,  and,  as  we  have  said,  in  very  bad  plight. 

The  commotion  amongst  the  musketeers  and  their  allies 
was  at  its  height,  and  they  deliberated  whether  they 
should  not  set  fire  to  the  hotel,  to  punish  the  insolence 
of  M.  de  la  Tremouille's  domestics,  who  had  presumed 
to  charge  the  king's  musketeers.  The  proposition  had 
been  made  and  received  with  enthusiasm,  when  fortu- 
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nately  it  struck  eleven  o^clock  ;  and  D'Artagnan  and  his 
companions,  remembering  their  audience,  and  not  wish- 
ing  a  feat  so  daring  to  be  performed  without  their  aid, 
succeeded  in  queUing  the  crowd.  They  contented  them- 
selves with  heaving  a  few  paving-stones  at  the  impreg- 
nable door,  and  left  the  place.  Besides,  those  whom  they 
regarded  as  their  leaders  had  just  left  them  to  proceed 
toward  the  hotel  of  M.  de  Treville,  who,  already  aw^are 
of  this  fresh  brawl,  awaited  their  arrival. 

"  Quick,  to  the  Louvre  !  ''  said  he,  ''  to  the  Louvre, 
without  losing  a  moment ;  and  let  us  endeavour  to  see 
the  king  before  he  is  informed  by  the  cardinal.  We  will 
narrate  the  affair  as  a  consequence  of  that  of  yesterday, 
and  the  two  will  be  disposed  of  together.'* 

M.  de  Treville,  accompanied  by  the  four  young  men, 
hastened  toward  the  Louvre  ;  but,  to  the  great  surprise 
of  the  captain  of  the  musketeers,  he  was  informed  that 
the  king  had  gone  to  hunt  in  the  forest  of  St.  Germain. 
M.  de  Treville  caused  this  intelligence  to  be  twice  re- 
peated, and  each  time  his  companions  observed  his 
countenance  fall. 

*'  Did  his  majesty  form  the  intention  of  hunting  yes 
terday  ?  ''  demanded  he. 

"  No,  your  excellency,''  replied  the  valet.  *'  The  chiei 
huntsman  came  this  morning  to  announce  that  he  had 
roused  a  stag ;  at  first  the  king  said  he  would  not  go 
but  subsequently  he  could  not  resist  the  pleasure  which 
the  chase  promised  him,  and  he  set  out  immediately 
after  dinner." 

'*  And  has  the  king  seen  the  cardinal  ?-"  demanded  M 
de  Treville. 

''  In  all  probability,"  replied  the  valet,  ''  for  this  morn 
ing  I  saw  the  horses  put  to  the  cardinal's  carriage  ; 
inquired  where  it  was  going,  and  was  told  to  St.  Ger 
main." 

''  We  are  anticipated,"  said  M.  de  Treville.  ''  I  shal 
see  the  king  this  evening  ;  but,  as  for  you,  I  would  no 
counsel  you  at  present  to  run  the  risk  of  seeking  th 
royal  presence," 
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The  advice  was  too  reasonable,  and,  above  all,  came 
from  a  man  who  knew  the  king  too  well,  to  be  opposed  by 
the  musketeers.  M.  de  Treville  therefore  requested  them 
to  return  to  their  respective  homes,  and  await  his  orders. 

On  reaching  his  hotel,  it  occurred  to  M.  de  Treville 
that  it  would  be  prudent  to  forestall  the  cardinal  by 
lodging  the  first  complaint.  He  therefore  dispatched  a 
letter  to  M.  de  Tremouille,  requesting  the  dismissal  from 
his  house  of  the  cardinal's  guards  ;  and  further,  that  he 
should  reprimand  his  own  people  for  charging  the  mus- 
keteers. M.  de  la  Tremouille,  however,  being,  already 
prejudiced  by  his  equerry,  whose  relative  Bernajoux  was, 
replied  that  neither  M.  de  Treville  nor  his  musketeers 
had  a  right  to  complain,  but,  on  the  contrary,  he  him- 
self ;  the  musketeers  having  not  only  attacked  and 
wounded  his  people,  but  threatened  to  burn  his  mansion 
into  the  bargain.  Now,  as  a  dispute  between  those  two 
great  men  might  last  a  long  time,  each  being  likely  to 
adhere  obstinately  to  his  opinion,  M.  de  Treville  thought 
of  an  expedient  to  bring  it  to  a  close  ;  which  was,  to 
to  himself  to  M.  de  la  Tremouille.  He  therefore  repaired 
fo  his  hotel,  and  caused  himself  to  be  announced. 

The  two  great  men  saluted  each  other  politely,  for, 
ilthough  they  were  not  friends,  they  yet  esteemed  each 
other.  They  were  both  brave  and  honorable  men  ;  and 
as  M.  de  la  Tremouille  was  a  protestant,  and  therefore 
rarely  saw  the  king,  he  belonged  to  no  party,  and  had 
contracted  few  prejudices  in  his  social  relations.  .  On  the 
present  occasion,  however,  his  reception  of  the  visitor, 
though  polite,  was  colder  than  usual. 

''  Sir,"  said  M.  de  Treville,  ''  we  each  believe  that  we 
have  cause  of  complaint  against  the  other,  and  I  am 
here  to  see  if  we  cannot  together  clear  up  the  matter.'' 

''  Most  willingly,''  replied  M.  de  la  Tremouille,  ''  but  I 
tell  you  beforehand,  that  I  am  well  informed,  and  ani 
satisfied  that  the  blame  rests  with  your  musketeers."    { 

''  You  are  too  just  a  man,  sir,  and  too  reasonable," 
.observed  M.  de  Treville,  ''  not  to  accept  the  proposition 
I  shall  now  make  to  you/' 
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*'  Proceed,  sir  ;   I  will  hear  your  proposal." 

*'  How  is  M.  Bernajoux,  the  relative  of  your  equerry  ? 

'*  Why,  sir/'  replied  Tremouille,  '*  he  is  very  badly 
wounded.     Besides  the  thrust  which  he  received  in  the 
arm,  and  which  is  not  dangerous,  he  also  received  an 
other  which  has  passed  through  his  lungs  ;  so  that  the 
physician  gives  but  a  poor  account  of  him." 

*'  But  does  the  wounded  man  retain  his  senses  ?  "  in 
quired  TreviUe. 

"  Perfectly." 

*'  Can -he  speak  ?  " 

*'  With  difficulty,  but  still  he  can  speak." 

'*  Well,  then,  sir,  let  us  go  to  him.  Let  us  adjure  hirr 
in  the  name  of  that  God,  before  whom,  perhaps,  he  ii 
about  to  appear,  to  tell  the  truth.  I  will  acknowledge 
him  as  the  judge,  even  in  his  own  cause  ;  and  whatevej 
he  says  I  will  abide  by." 

M.  de  la  Tremouille  reflected  for  a  moment ;  and  a: 
it  would  have  been  difficult  to  conceive  a  more  reason 
able  proposition,  agreed. 

They  therefore  proceeded  together  to  the  chamber  o 
the  wounded  man.  When  he  saw  them  enter  his  apart 
ment,  he  endeavoured  to  raise  himself  in  bed,  but  wa 
too  feeble,  and,  exhausted  by  the  effort,  he  fell' back 
almost  insensible. 

M.  de  la  Tremouille  approached  his  bed,  and  by  th 
application  of  some  smelling-salts,  restored  him  to  con 
sciousness.  Then,  in  order  to  avoid  any  future  imputa 
tion  of  having  influenced  the  guardsman,  M.  de  Trevill 
invited  M.  de  la  Tremouille  to  question  him  himself 

The  result  was  as  M.  de  Treville  had  foreseen.  Linge 
ing,  as  he  was,  between  life  and  death,  Bernajoux  ha 
not  the  slightest  idea  of  concealing  the  truth,  and  ther 
fore  related  the  circumstances  precisely  as  they  occurred 
This  was  all  that  M.  de  Treville  required  ;  so  wishin 
Bernajoux  a  speedy  recovery,  he  took  leave  of  M.  de  L 
Tremouille  ;  and  having  regained  his  own  hotel,  im 
mediately  summoned  the  four  friends  to  dine  with  him 

M.  de  Treville  received  the  best  company,  but. 
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course,  all  were  anti-cardinalists.  It  may  be  readily 
imagined,  therefore,  that  the  conversation  turned  upon 
the  recent  defeats  which  the  cardinal's  guards  had  sus- 
tained ;  and  as  D'Artagnan  had  been  the  hero  of  the  last 
two  days,  he  received  the  congratulations  ;  which  Athos, 
Porthos,  and  Aramis  observed  with  pleasure,  not  only  as 
true  comrades,  but  as  men  who  had,  on  previous  occasions, 
frequently  received  similar  compliments  themselves. 

About  six  o'clock,  M.  de  Treville  announced  his  inten- 
tion of  proceeding  to  the  Louvre  ;  but,  as  the  original 
hour  of  audience  was  past,  instead  of  obtaining  admis- 
sion by  the  private  staircase,  he  placed  himself  in  the 
ante-chamber  with  the  four  young  men.  The  king  had 
not  yet  returned  from  hunting  ;  but  our  friends  had 
scarcely  waited  half  an  hour  amongst  the  crowd  of 
courtiers  before  the  doors  were  opened,  and  his  majesty 
was  announced. 

I     This    announcement   caused   D'Artagnan    to   tremble 
iwith  emotion.     The  decisive  moment  was  at  hand,  upon 
Which,  in  all  probability,  his  future  fate  depended.     His 
eyes,  therefore,  were  fixed  with  intense  anxiety  on  the 
door  through  which  the  monarch  was  about  to  enter. 
1   Louis   XIIL    appeared,   followed   by   his   attendants, 
^e  was  attired  in  his  hunting  dress,  covered  with  dust ; 
had  on  high  riding  boots  ;    and,  in  his  hand,  he  held  a 
riding  whip.     At  the  first  glance,  D'Artagnan  perceived 
that  the  king  was  in  a  violent  rage.     This  humor,  though 
.distinctly  visible  in  his  majesty's  features,  did  not  pre- 
vent the  courtiers  from  ranging  themselves  about  the 
room  ;   and  as,  in  the  royal  ante-chamber,  it  is  better  to 
be  seen  by  an  irritable  and  angry  eye,  than  not  to  be 
seen  at  all,  the  three  musketeers  did  not  hesitate  to 
step  forward,   although  D'Artagnan,  on   the  contrary, 
concealed   himself   behind  them   as  much   as   possible, 
j  Yet  though  Athos,  Porthos,  and  Aramis  were  person- 
lally  known  to  the  king,  he  passed  on  as  if  he  had  never 
t  before  seen  them,  without  either  looking  at  or  address- 
ling  them.     But  when   his  eyes  rested  for   a  moment 
)iupon  M.  do  Treville,  the  latter  sustained  the  look  with 
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SO  much  firmness,  that  the  king  turned  aside  his  gaze 
and,  muttering  to  himself,  entered  his  own  apartment. 

''  The  auspices  are  unfavorable,''  said  Athos,  smiling 
''  we  shall  not  be  knighted  this  time/' 

''  Wait  here  ten  minutes,"  said  M.  de  Treville,  ''  an( 
if  I  do  not  return  to  you  in  that  time,  proceed  to  m; 
hotel,  as  it  will  be  useless  for  you  to  wait  longer." 

The  young  men  waited  ten  minutes,  a  quarter  of  aj 
hour,  even  twenty  minutes ;  and  then,  finding  tha 
M.  de  Treville  did  not  rettixn,  they  departed,  much  coe 
cerned  at  w^hat  had  happened. 

M.  de  Treville,  who  had  boldly  entered  the  royc 
cabinet,  found  his  majesty  in  an  unusually  bad  humor 
he  was  seated  in  an  arm-chair,  venting  his  irritation  b 
striking  his  boots  with  the  handle  of  his  whip.  Thi:| 
however,  M.  de  Treville  did  not  appear  to  notice,  bi 
with  the  utmost  composure  he  inquired  after  his  majesty 
health. 

'*  Bad,  very  bad,"  replied  the  king.  ''  I  am  quite  ot] 
of  spirits." 

This  was,  in  fact,  the  special  malady  of  Louis  XIIlj 
who  often  withdrew  to  a  window  with  one  of  his  courtier 
saying  to  him,  ''  Come,  sir,  let  us  be  miserable  in  con 
pany." 

''  I  regret  to  find  your  majesty  thus,"  said  M 
Treville.     ''  You  did  not,  then,  enjoy  the  pleasure  of  t] 
chase  ?  " 

''  Fine  pleasure  truly !  By  my  faith,  all  goes  to  rui 
and  I  know  not  whether  it  is  that  the  game  is  no  long 
so  swift  afoot,  or  the  dogs  have  lost  their  scent.  V 
roused  a  stag  of  ten  tines.  We  ran  him  for  six  hour 
and  when  we  were  on  the  point  of  taking  him,  and  jt: 
as  Saint-Simon  was  about  to  place  his  horn  to  his  mout 
to  sound  his  death  note — crac,  all  the  pack  went  off 
the  wrong  scent,  in  pursuit  of  a  brocket.  You  will  th 
see  that  I  must  now  renounce  the  chase  with  houn 
as  I  have  already  relinquished  it  with  falcons.  Ah  ! 
am  a  most  unhappy  king,  M.  de  Treville  ;  I  had  or 
one  ger-falcon  remaining,  and  he  died  yesterday." 
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'*  Truly,  sire,  I  sympathize  with  your  misfortune  ;  it 
is,  indeed,  deplorable ;  but  there  are  yet,  I  believe,  a 
goodly  number  of  falcons,  hawks,  and  tercels  remaining/' 

"  But  not  a  man  to  train  them.  The  falconers  are 
:gone — all  gone  ;  and  I  alone  preserve  the  true  art  of 
yenery.  With  me,  all  will  be  lost,  and  the  game  will 
be  taken  by  snares,  pitfalls,  and  traps.  Oh,  had  I  only 
leisure  to  instruct  somebody !  But  then  there  is  the 
[cardinal,  who  never  leaves  me  a  moment's  rest,  and  who 
is  always  babbling  to  me  of  Spain,  of  Austria,  and  of 
England  !  But  apropos  of  the  cardinal,  I  am  very  angry 
with  you,  M.  de  Treville/' 

The  latter  had  anticipated  this  turn  of  the  conversa- 
jtion.  From  his  long  and  intimate  knowledge  of  the 
iking,  he  was  aware  that  complaints  of  this  nature  were 
only  sort  of  prelude,  so  to  speak,  to  arouse  his  majesty-i^ 
courage  to  the  proper  pitch,  and  that  he  had  now  at- 
tained the  point  he  desired. 

''  In  what  have  I  had  the  misfortune  to  offend  your 
majesty  ?  *'  inquired  M.  de  Treville,  feigning  the  Ut- 
piost  astonishment. 

''  Is  it  thus  that  you  discharge  your  office,  sir  ?  "  con- 
inued  the  king,  without  replying  to  his  question  ;  "  was 
it  for  this  that  I  created  you  captain  of  my  musketeers 
•h-that  they  should  assassinate  a  man,  excite  a  whole 
iiieighborhood,  and  threaten  to  burn  all  Paris,  without 
your  saying  a  word  to  me  on  the  subject  ?  However/' 
ladded  the  king, ''  no  doubt  you  have  come  here  to  accuse 
(yourself,  and,  having  committed  all  the  rioters  to  safe 
^custody,  to  inform  me  that  justice  has  been  satisfied.'' 
:^  ''  Sire,''  said  M.  de  Treville,  with  the  utmost  com- 
liposure, ''  I  am,  on  the  contrary,  come  to  demand  justice." 
;'!  ''  Against  whom  ?  "  exclaimed  the  king. 
c!  ''  Against  my  calumniators,"  replied  M.  de  Treville. 
li  *'  Ah !  this  is  something  quite  new,"  rejoined  the 
ipng.  ''  Do  you  mean  to  say  that  yoiir  three  con- 
bunded  musketeers  and  your  Bearnese  recruit  did  not 
i|'Ush  like  madmen  on  poor  Bernajoux,  and  so  ill-treat 
v^m,  that  he  is  probably  now  dying  ?    Do  you  also 
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pretend  to  say  that  they  did  not  lay  siege  to  the  hotel 
of  the  Duke  de  la  Tremouille,  and  that  they  did  not 
propose  to  burn  it — which,  during  a  period  of  war, 
would  have  l:)een  of  little  consequence,  seeing  it  is  merely 
a  nest  of  Huguenots,  but  which  nevertheless,  in  time  of 
peace,  sets  a  bad  example  ?  Can  you  deny  these  accu- 
sations ?  '' 

'*  And  who  has  related  to  your  majesty  this  fine 
story  ?  ''  quietly  demanded  M.  de  Treville. 

*'  Who  has  told  me  this  fine  story,  sir  ?  Who  should 
it  be,  pray,  but  he  who  watches  whilst  I  sleep  ;  who 
labors  whilst  I  amuse  myself  ;  who  manages  everything 
within  and  without  the  realm ;  in  France,  as  well  as 
in  Europe  ?  " 

'*  Your  majesty  no  doubt  means  God,''  said  M.  de 
Treville,  ''  for  I  know  of  no  other  being  who  stands  so 
far  above  royalty/' 

''  No,  sir  ;  I  speak  of  the  support  of  the  state,  of  my 
only  friend,  the  cardinal." 

"  His  eminence  is  not  his  holiness,  sire  !  " 

"  What  do  you  mean  by  that,  sir  ?  " 

"  That  it  is  only  the  pope  who  is  infallible  ;  the  in 
fallibility  which  he  possesses  does  not  extend  to  th€ 
cardinals." 

''  You  would  say,  then,"  said  the  kmg,  ''  that  h 
deceives  me,  you  would  infer  that  he  betrays  me  ?  " 

''  No,  sire,"  said  M.  de  Treville,  ''  but  I  say  that  h( 
deceives  himself ;    I  say  that  he  has  been  ill-informed 
I  say  that  he  has  been  in  a  hurry  to  accuse  his  majesty' 
musketeers,  toward  whom  he   is  unjust ;    and  that   b 
has  not  drawn  his  information  from  authentic  sourceSo" 

''  The  accusation  comes  from  M.  de  la  Tremouille- 
from  the  duke  himself  ;  what  say  you  to  that  ?  "  askec 
the  king. 

''  I  might  say  that  he  is  too  deeply  interested  in  th 
q^uestion  to  be  an  impartial  witness  ;  but  far  from  thai 
sire,  I  know  the  duke  for  a  loyal  gentleman.,  and,  o: 
one  condition,  I  willingly  refer  to  him." 

"  And  what 's  that  ?  "  said  the  king. 
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"  It  is  that  your  majesty  will  send  for  him  ;  will 
question  him,  but  by  yourself,  face  to  face,  without  wit- 
nesses ;  and  that  I  may  see  your  majesty  as  soon  as 
you  have  patted  from  the  duke/' 

'*  Ay,  marry,  indeed  !  ''  said  the  king  ;  ''  and  you  will 
be  judged  by  what  the  duke  may  say  ?  '* 

"Yes,  sire." 

'*  You  will  accept  his  judgment  ?  " 

**  Without  hesitation  !  ''  replied  Treville. 
I     '*  And  will  you  submit  to  such  reparations  as  he  may 
!  require  ?  " 

"  Entirely/' 

*'  La  Chesnaye  !  "  exclaimed  the  king.  ''  La  Ches- 
naye,  send  some  one  immediately  for  M.  de  la  Tremou- 
ille.     I  wish  to  consult  him  at  once/' 

*'  Your  majesty  gives  me  your  word  that  you  will  not 
j  speak  with  any  one  between  M.  de  la  Tremouille  and 
myself  ?  " 

**  With  no  one,  on  the  word  of  a  gentleman  !  "  replied 
the  king. 

*'  To-morrow,  then,  sire  ?  " 

'*  To-morrow,  sir  !  " 

"  At  what  hour  will  it  please  your  majesty  ?  " 

"  At  any  hour  !  " 

'*  But  in  coming  too  early  in  the  morning  I  fear  I  may 
/vake  your  majesty." 

Wake  me  ?    Do  I  sleep  ?     I  never  sleep  now,  sir ! 

may  dream  sometimes,  nothing  more.  Come  as  early 
as  you  like,  at  seven  o'clock  if  you  choose  ;  but  woe  be 
to  you  if  your  musketeers  are  in  the  wrong." 

*'  If  my  musketeers  are  guilty,  sire,  the  guilty  shall  be 
delivered  up  to  your  majesty,  who  shall  order  every- 
thing at  your  pleasure.  Does  your  majesty  require 
anything  else  ?  You  have  but  to  speak,  and  you  shall 
be  obeyed !  " 

"  No,  sir,  no  !  It  is  not  without  reason  that  I  have 
been  named  Louis  the  Just.  Farewell,  then,  tiU  to- 
morrow, sir  !     Farewell !  " 

*'  May  God  preserve  your  majesty  !  " 

4 


I" 

I  m 


98  THE   THREE   MUSKETEERS. 

However  little  the  king  might  sleep,  M.  de  Trevil 
slept  even  less.  He  had  told  the  musketeers  and  the 
comrade  to  be  with  him  at  half -past  six  in  the  morning 
and  he  took  them  with  him  without  telling  them  an^ 
thing,  or  making  any  promise,  confessing  to  them  th^ 
their  favor,  as  well  as  his  own,  was  not  worth  more  tha 
the  chances  of  a  cast  of  dice. 

He  left  them  at  the  foot  of  the  staircase.  If  the  kin 
remained  angry  with  them,  they  were  to  go  away  wit] 
out  being  seen  ;  and  if  his  majesty  consented  to  recei\ 
them,  they  would  be  ready  at  a  call. 

On  entering  the  king's  ante-chamber,  M.  de  Trevil 
found  Chesnaye  there,  who  informed  him  that  M.  de  ] 
Tremouille  could  not  be  found  the  evening  before,  an 
returned  too  late  to  be  presented  at  the  Louvre  ;  the 
he  had,  in  fact,  just  arrived,  and  was  now  with  the  kin 

This  circumstance  much  pleased  M.  de  Treville,  wl 
was  certain  from  this  that  no  false  suggestion  could  I 
insinuated  between  M.  de  la  Tremouille 's  deposition  ar| 
his  own  audience.  Scarcely,  indeed,  had  ten  minut 
elapsed  before  the  door  of  the  king's  cabinet  opened,  an 
De  Treville  saw  M.  de  la  Tremouille  come  out.  Tl 
duke  immediately  said  to  him, — 

''  M.  de  Treville,  his  majesty  sent  for  me  to  inquii 
into  the  circumstances  that  happened  yesterday  mori 
ing  at  my  hotel.  I  have  told  him  the  truth,  that  tt 
fault  lay  with  my  people,  and  that  I  was  ready  to  mal 
you  my  excuses.  As  I  have  met  you,  will  you  no 
receive  them,  and  do  me  the  favor  always  to  consid 
me  one  of  your  friends  ?  " 

''  Sir,''  said  M.  de  Treville,  *'  I  was  so  convinced  ' 
your  loyalty,  that  I  did  not  wish  for  any  other  defend 
with  his  majesty  than  yourself.  I  see  that  I  did  n< 
deceive  myself,  and  I  thank  you  that  there  is  still  oi 
man  in  France  of  whom  I  may  safely  say  what  I  ha^ 
said  of  you.'' 

''  It  is  well,  it  is  well,''  said  the  king,  who  had  heai 
all  these  compliments.  *'  Only  tell  him,  Treville,  sin 
he  desires  your  friendship,  that  I  also  wish  for  his,  b" 
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that  he  neglects  me ;  that  it  is  just  three  years  since  I 
have  seen  him ;  and  that  he  only  comes  to  me  when  I 
send  for  him.  Tell  him  this  for  me,  for  those  are  the 
kind  of  things  which  a  king  cannot  say  for  himself." 

''  Thanks,  sire,  thanks  !  ''  exclaimed  the  duke.  ''  But 
let  me  assure  your  majesty  that  it  is  not  those  (I  do  not 
refer  to  M.  de  Treville)  whom  you  see  every  day,  who 
are  the  most  devoted  to  you/' 

''  Ah  !  you  heard  what  I  said  !  So  much  the  better, 
duke  !  so  much  the  better  !  ''  said  the  king,  advancing 
toward  the  door.  ''  Ah,  it  is  you,  Treville  !  where  are 
the  m-Usketeers  ?  I  told  you  the  day  before  yesterday 
to  bring  them.  Why  are  they  not  here  ?  '' 
I  ''  They  are  below,  sire,  and  with  your  permission, 
Chesnaye  will  call  them  up.'*  ^ 

''  Yes,  yes  !  lest  them  come  directly ;  It  will  soon  be 
height  o'clock,  and  at  nine  I  expect  a  visit.  Go,  duke  ! 
I  and  above  all  things,  do  not  forget  your  way  back. 
I  Come  in,  Treville  !  " 

The  duke  bowed  and  departed.  The  moment  that  he 
lOpened  the  door,  the  three  musketeers  and  D'Artagnan, 
[conducted  by  Chesnaye,  appeared  at  the  top  of  the 
stairs. 

*'  Come,  my  brave  fellows  !  "  said  the  king.  ''  I  must 
scold  you !  " 

The  musketeers  approached,  bowing,  D'Artagnan 
iollowing  behind. 

I  ''  What !  the  devil !  "  continued  the  king ;  ''  seven 
of  his  eminence's  guards  regularly  doubled  up  by  you 
four  in  two  days  !  It  is  too  many,  gentlemen  ;  it  is  too 
[many ;  at  this  rate,  his  eminence  will  have  to  renew  his 
Jregiment  in  three  weeks,  and  I  shall  have  to  enforce  the 
Jedicts  in  their  full  rigor.  I  say  nothing  of  one  by  chance  ; 
ibut  seven  in  two  days,  I  repeat,  are  too  many,  a  great 
ideal  too  many." 

''  But  your  majesty  perceives  that  they  have  come  in 
jsorrow  and  repentance,  to  excuse  themselves." 
K     ''  In  sorrow  and  repentance  !  "  said  the  king.     ''  I  do 
)mot  put  much  trust  in  their  hypocritical  faces.    There  is. 
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above  all,  a  Gascon  face  in  the  background  there  !  Come 
here,  you,  sir  !  '' 

D'Axtagnan,  who  comprehended  that  this  last  com- 
pliment was  meant  for  him,  approached  his  majesty 
with  a  despondent  air. 

''  What  !  You  mean  to  tell  me,  then,  that  it  was  this 
youth — a  mere  boy,  M.  de  Treville,  a  mere  boy — ^who 
gave  that  terrible  wound  to  Jussac  ?  '' 

''  And  those  two  magnificent  sword-thrusts  to  Ber- 
najoux  !  "  said  M.  de  Treville. 

"  Really !  " 

''  Without  reckoning,''  said  Athos,  *'  that  if  he  had 
not  rescued  me  from  the  hands  of  Biscarrat,  X  should 
certainly  not  have  the  honor  of  paying  my  very  humble 
reverence  to  your  majesty/' 

''  Why,  M.  de  Treville,  this  Bearnese  must  be  the  very 
devil.  Ventresaint-gris  !  as  my  father  would  have  said, 
at  this  rate  many  doublets  will  be  riddled,  many  swords 
broken.  Now,  the  Gascons  are  always  poor,  are  they 
not  ?  " 

*'  Sire,  I  must  say  that  they  have  not  yet  found  mines 
of  gold  in  their  mountains,  though  the  Almighty  perhaps 
owed  them  that  recompense  for  the  manner  in  which  they 
supported  your  royal  father's  cause/' 

''  Which  is  to  say,  is  it  not,  Treville,  that  it  was  the 
Gascons  who  made  me  king,  as  I  am  my  father's  son  ? 
Well,  let  it  be  so  ;  I  will  not  contradict  it.  La  Ches- 
naye,  go  and  see  if  by  rummaging  my  pockets  you  can 
find  JEorty  pistoles  ;  and  if  you  find  them  bring  them  to 
me.  And  now  let  me  hear,  young  man,  with  your  own 
hand  on  your  heart,  how  this  affair  happened  !  " 

D'Artagnan  told  all  the  circumstances  of  the  adven- 
ture ;  how,  not  being  able  to  sleep,  from  the  expectation 
of  seeing  his  majesty,  he  went  to  his  friend's  house  three 
hours  before  the  time  of  the  audience  ;  how  they  went 
together  to  the  tennis  court ;  and  how,  on  account  of 
the  fear  he  betrayed  of  being  struck  upon  his  face  by 
a  ball,  he  had  been  rallied  by  Bernajoux,  who  had  nar- 
rowly escaped  paying  for  his  raillery  with  his  life ;   and 
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M.  de  la  Tremouille,  who  had  nothing  to  do  with  it,  with 
the  loss  of  his  hotel. 

*'  It  is  exactly  so/'  murmured  the  king }  ''  yes,  it 
is  exactly  as  the  duke  recounted  the  affair.  Poor 
cardinal !  Seven  men  in  two  days,  and  seven  of  his 
most  valued  soldiers,  too  !  But  this  is  sufficient,  gentle- 
men ;  do  you  understand  ?  You  have  taken  your 
revenge  for  the  Rue  Ferou,  and  more  than  sufficiently. 
You  must  now  rest  satisfied/' 

''  So  we  are,  if  your  majesty  is,''  said  Treville. 

''  Yes  !  I  am,"  replied  the  king  ;  and  taking  a  handful 
of  gold  from  the  hand  of  Chesnaye,  and  putting  it  into 
D'Artagnan's,  he  added,  ''  there  is  a  proof  of  my  satis- 
faction." 

At  that  period,  the  independent  notions  which  are  now 

current  were  not  yet  in  fashion.     A  gentleman  received 

money  from  the  king's  hand  without  being  humiliated. 

D'Artagnan,  therefore,  put  the  forty  pistoles  into  his 

30cket,  without  further  ceremony  than  warmly  thanking 

lis  majesty  for  the  gift. 

*'  There,"  said  the  king,  examining  his  watch,  *'  now 
:hat  it  is  half-past  eight,  retire.     I  have  told  you  that 
I  expect  some  one  at  nine.     Thanks  for  your  devotion, 
gentlemen  !     I  may  rely  upon  it,  may  I  not  ?  " 

'*  Oh,  sire  !  "  replied  the  four  at  once  •  ''  we  will  allow 
ourselves  to  be  cut  in  pieces  for  your  majesty  !  " 

''  Well !  well !  But  it  will  be  much  better  to  remain 
whole  ;  you  will  be  far  more  useful  to  me  in  that  state. 
Treville,"  added  the  king,  in  a  low  voice,  as  the  others 
retired, ''  you  have  no  situation  vacant  in  the  musketeers, 
and  as  we  have  decided  that  it  should  be  necessary  to 
pass  a  certain  probation  before  entering  that  corps,  place 
this  young  man  in  your  brother-in-law,  M.  des  Essarts's 
company  of  guards.  Ah  !  I  quite  enjoy  the  thought  of 
the  grimace  that  the  cardinal  will  make  ;  he  will  be  furi- 
ous ;   but  it  is  all  one  to  me,  I  am  within  my  rights." 

The  king  bowed  to  Treville,  who  joined  his  musketeers, 
whom  he  found  sharing  the  forty  pistoles  his  majesty  had 
given  D'Artagnan. 
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The  cardinal  was  in  reality  as  furious  as  his  mast« 
had  anticipated ;  so  angry,  in  fact,  that  for  eight  daj 
he  was  not  present  at  his  niajesty's  play.  But  this  d- 
not  prevent  the  king  from  putting  on  the  most  charmir 
smile,  and  asking,  every  time  he  met  him,  in  an  insinua 
ing  tone  : 

''  Well !  M,  le  Cardinal !  how  is  your  poor  Bern 
joux  ?  and  the  unfortunate  Jussac  ?  " 


CHAPTER    VII. 

THE   MUSKETEERS   AT   HOME. 

When  D'Axtagnan  had  left  the  Louvre,  and  had  co: 
suited  his  friends  what  he  ought  to  do  with  his  portic 
of  the  forty  pistoles,  Athos  advised  him  to  order  a  go( 
dinner,  Porthos,  to  hire  a  lackey,  and  Aramis,  to  ta 
a  suitable  mistress. 

The  repast  was  arranged  for  that  very  day ;  and  t 
lackey  waited  at  table.  The  dinner  had  been  orden 
by  Athos ;  and  the  lackey,  who  had  been  provided  I 
Porthos,  was  a  native  of  Picardy,  whom  the  glorioi 
musketeer  had  enlisted  for  the  occasion,  having  four 
him  sauntering  about  on  the  bridge  of  Latournel 
Porthos  pretended  that  this  occupation  of  doing  nothii 
was  proof  of  a  meditative  organization,  and  had  hin 
him  without  any  other  recommendation.  The  magni 
cent  appearance  of  the  gentleman,  on  whose  account  1 
thought  he  had  been  hired,  dazzled  Planchet,  for  th 
was  the  name  of  the  Picard  ;  he  had  indeed  been  slight 
disappointed  when  he  found,  on  his  arrival,  that  tl 
situation  he  expected  was  already  held  by  a  broth 
lackey  of  the  name  of  Musqueton,  and  when  Porth 
told  him  that  his  family  arrangements,  though  on 
?arge  scale,  did  not  admit  of  two  servants,  and  that  1 
must  therefore  wait  on  D'Artagnan.  But  when  ] 
attended  at  the  dinner  which  his  master  gave,  ai 
saw  him,  when  paying,  draw  from  his  pocket  a  handf 
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^'of  gold,   he   believed   his  fortune  made,    and   thanked 
?Heaven  that  he  had  fallen  into  the  service  of  such  a 
^Croesus.     In  that  opinion  he  remained  until  the  feast 
^was  over,  and  he  had  made  up  for  his  long  abstinence 
^upon  the  remnants.     But,  on  making  his  master's  bed, 
,  the  fairy  visions  of  Planchet  vanished.     There  was  only 
that  one  bed  in  the  chambers,  which  consisted  merely  of 
an  ante-room  and  bedroom,     Planchet  slept  in  the  ante- 
room, under  a  coverlet  taken  from  D'Artagnan's  bed,  with 
which  D'Artagnan  from  that  time  forward  dispensed. 

Athos,  on  his  part,  had  a  valet,  w^hom  he  had  drilled 
to  his  habits  in  a  manner  peculiar  to  himself,  and  whom 
he  called  Grimaud.  Athos  was  very  taciturn.  For  four 
l^r  five  years  that  he  had  lived  in  the  closest  intimacy 
with  his  companions,  Porthos  and  Aramis,  these  two 
had  often  seen  him  smile,  but  never  remembered  to  have 
heard  him  laugh.  His  words  were  brief  but  expressive  ; 
^'^aying  what  he  wished  to  say,  but  no  more  ;  no  orna- 
nents  or  embellishments  whatever.  Although  Athos  was 
J^>carcely  thirty,  and  was  possessed  of  great  personal  and 
nental  attractions,  no  one  ever  knew  him  to  have  an 
iffair  of  the  heart.  He  never  spoke  of  the  female  sex  ; 
Jmd  although  he  did  not  interrupt  3uch  conversation  in 
others,  it  was  evident,  from  certain  bitter  misanthropical 
lemarks,  that  it  was  disagreeable  to  him.  His  reserve, 
l.usterity,  and  silence  made  him  seem  almost  an  old 
■aan,  and  he  had  therefore  accustomed  Grimaud,  that 
ie  might  not  interrupt  his  habits,  to  obey  a  simple  ges- 
ture, or  even  a  motion  of  his  lips.  He  never  spoke  to 
lim  save  in  extreme  cases.  Sometimes  Grimaud,  who 
•eared  his  master  as  a  child  dreads  fire,  but  at  the  same 
dme  was  greatly  attached  to  him,^  believed  he  perfectly 
inderstood  him,  rushed  forward  to  execute  his  orders, 
md  did  something  directly  contrary  to  what  was  wanted. 
Then  Athos  shrugged  his  shoulders,  and,  without  put- 
ting himself  in  a  rage,  belabored  him  soundly.  On  such 
lays  he  spoke  a  little. 

Porthos,  as  is  easy  to  see,  had  a  character  diametrically 
>PPosed  to  that  of  Athos ;    he  not  only  spoke  a  great 
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deal,  but  in  a  loud  voice.  It  must  be  owned,  to  do 
him  justice,  that  it  was  of  little  consequence  to  him, 
whether  any  one  attended  to  him  or  not ;  he  talked 
for  the  mere  pleasure  of  speaking,  of  hearing  his  own 
voice  ;  and  talked,  too,  of  everything  but  the  sciences, 
which  he  never  alluded  to,  but  to  express  the  inveterate 
hatred  he  had  from  his  infancy  entertained  toward 
learned  men.  He  had  not  such  an  aristocratic  air  as 
Athos,  and  the  sense  of  his  inferiority  on  that  point 
had.  at  the  commencement  of  their  connection,  made 
him  often  unjust  toward  that  gentleman,  whom  he 
endeavored  to  surpass  by  the  splendor  of  his  dress 
But  in  his  simple  imiform  coat,  merely,  and  by  the 
manner  in  which  he  carried  himself,  Athos  took  at  once 
the  rank  to  which  he  was  entitled,  and  relegated  the 
foppish  Porthos  back  to  the  second  place.  Porthos 
consoled  himself  by  filling  M.  de  Treville's  ante-chamber 
and  the  guard-room  of  the  Louvre,  with  the  account 
of  his  conquests  —  a  subject  upon  which  Athos  never 
spoke — and  boasted  of  nothing  less  than  a  foreign  prin 
cess,  who  was  deeply  enamored  of  him. 

An  old  proverb  says  :  *'  Like  master,  like  man.*'  Lei 
us  then  pass  from  the  valet  of  Athos  to  the  valet  o: 
Porthos,  from  Grimaud  to  Musqueton.  Musqueton  wa 
a  Norman,  whose  pacific  name  of  Boniface  his  mastei 
had  changed  to  the  more  sonorous  and  warlike  title  o 
Musqueton.  Ha  had  entered  Porthos's  service  on  th< 
sole  condition  of  being  lodged  and  clothed,  but  in  j 
sumptuous  manner  ;  and  he  only  demanded  two  hour: 
a  day  to  provide  for  his  other  wants.  Porthos  hac 
accepted  the  bargain,  and  things  went  wonderfully  wel 
He  had  his  old  doublets  and  cloaks  cut  up  and  turned  u 
a  manner  that  made  Musqueton  cut  a  very  good  figure 

As  to  Aramis,  whose  character  we  believe  we  hav< 
sufficiently  explained  and  which,  as  well  as  those  of  hi 
comrades,  we  shall  more  fully  develop  hereafter,  hi 
lackey  was  named  Bazin.  Thanks  to  the  hopes  whic] 
his  master  entertained  of  some  day  taking  orders,  h 
was  always  dressed  in  black,  as  became  a  churchman' 
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servant.  He  was  of  the  province  of  Berri ;  thirty-five 
or  forty  years  of  age  ;  mild,  peaceable  and  fat ;  and 
passed  his  leisure  in  reading  pious  works.  He  was 
dexterous  in  preparing  a  dinner  for  two  ;  of  excellent 
quality,  though  a  few  dishes.  In  all  else  he  was  dumb, 
blind,  deaf  and  of  approved  fidelity. 

Now  that  we  know,  at  least  superficially,  the  masters 
and  the  men,  let  us  turn  to  their  habitations. 

Athos  dwelt  in  the  Rue  Ferou,  at  two  paces  from  the 
Luxembourg.  His  habitation,  or  lodging,  consisted  of 
two  small  rooms  in  a  very  neatly  furnished  house,  whose 
mistress  was  yet  young  and  pretty,  though  she  ogled 
him  in  vain.  Some  few  fragments  of  long-departed 
splendor  adorned  the  walls  of  this  modest  dwelling  ;  such 
as  a  richly  mounted  sword,  which  seemed  of  the  period 
of  Francis  I.,  and  of  which  the  handle  alone,  incrusted 
with  precious  stones,  might  be  worth  about  two  hundred 
ilpistoles,  which,  nevertheless,  Athos,  even  in  moments 

I  When  he  worst  wanted  ready  money,  could  never  be 
if)ersuaded  to  dispose  of  or  to  pawn.  This  sword  had 
long  excited  the  ambition  of  Porthos,  who  would  willingly 
,have  given  ten  years  of  his  life  for  the  possession  of  it. 

I I  One  day  when,  as  he  said,  he  had  an  appointment 
^With  a  duchess,  he  endeavored  to  borrow  it  of  Athos. 
|But  his  friend,  without  saying  a  word,  emptied  his 
pockets  of  all  his  money  and  trinkets,  purses,  points,  " 
^and  gold  chains,  and  offered  them  all  to  Porthos  ;  but 
|as  for  the  sword,  said  he,  it  was  fixed  to  its  place,  and 
k)ught  only  to  leave  it  when  its  master  quitted  the  lodg- 
ing. Besides  this  sword,  he  had  the  portrait  of  a  noble- 
man, of  the  time  of  Henry  IH.,  dressed  with  great 
telegance,  and  adorned  with  the  order  of  the  Holy  Ghost ; 
and  this  portrait  bore  some  slight  resemblance  to  Athos, 
k  certain  family  likeness  which  denoted  that  this  great 
kioble,  a  royal  knight,  was  his  ancestor.  Lastly,  a  box 
bf  splendid  jewelry-work,  with  the  same  arms  as  the 
jsword  and  portrait,  which  made  a  central  ornament  for 
the  chimney-piece,  though  greatly  out  of  harmony  with 
the  rest  ox  the  furniture.    Athos  always  carried  the  key  of 
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this  box  ;  but  one  day  he  opened  it  before  Porthos,  anc 
Porthos  could  bear  witness  that  it  contained  only  letten 
and  papers  ;  love-letters  and  family  records,  no  doubt, 

Porthos  inhabited  a  lodging  of  vast  size,  and  of  mosi 
sumptuous  appearance,  in  the  Rue  du  Vieux  Colombier 
Everj^  time  Porthos  passed  the  windows  of  this  house 
at  one  of  which  Musqueton  always  appeared  in  splendic 
livery,  he  raised  his  head  and  his  hand,  saying,  ''  Behok 
my  habitation  !  ''  But  no  one  ever  found  him  at  home 
nor  did  he  ever  ask  any  one  in  ;  and  it  was  therefon 
impossible  to  form  an  idea  of  the  reality  of  those  riche: 
which  this  magnificent  exterior  promised. 

As  for  Aramis,  he  dwelt  in  a  small  apartment  com 
prising  a  boudoir,  a  dining-room,  and  a  sleeping-chamber 
which  were  situated  on  the  ground  floor,  and  led  into  ; 
small  garden,  fresh,  green,  shady,  and  impenetrable  t( 
the  eyes  of  the  surrounding  neighborhood. 

We  have  already  had  occasion  to  know  how  D'Artcf 
gnan  was  lodged,  and  have  formed  an  acquaintance  wit] 
his  lackey,  Master  Planchet. 

D'Artagnan,  who  was  naturally  very  curious,  as  me: 
of  talent  often  are,  made  every  effort  to  find  out  wh 
Athos,  Porthos,  and  Aramis  really  were ;  for  unde 
these  assumed  appellations,  each  of  these  young  me: 
concealed  his  real  name. 

It  was  evident  they  w^ere  men  of  some  consequence,  toe 
particularly  Athos,  who  might  be  known  as  a  nobleman 
quarter  of  a  mile  off.    He  therefore  tried  from  Porthos  t 
get  some  information  concerning  Athos  and  Aramis,  an 
assailed  Aramis  to  find  out  something  concerning  Portho* 

Unfortunately,  Porthos  knew  no  more  of  the  life  c 
his  silent  comrade  than  the  little  that  has  transpirec 
It  was  said  that  he  had  met  with  great  misfortunes  i 
love,  and  that  a  terrible  treachery  had  forever  poisone 
the  happiness  of  this  gallant  man.  What  this  treacher 
was,  no  one  knew. 

As  for  Porthos,  except  his  real  name,  which  M. 
Treville  alone  was   acquainted  with,  as  well   as  wit 
those  of  his  two  comrades  also,  his  life  was  easily  ur 
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veiled.  Vain  and  indiscreet,  he  was  as  readily  seen 
through  as  crystal.  The  only  thing  that  might  have 
misled  the  investigator  would  have  been  a  belief  in  all 
the  virtues  that  he  claimed. 

As  for  Aramis,  with  every  appearance  of  entire  open- 
ness, he  was  enveloped  in  mystery.  He  replied  but  little 
to  the  questions  put  to  him  about  others,  and  entirely 
eluded  those  which  related  to  himself.  One  day,  D'Arta- 
gnan  having  questioned  him  a  long  time  about  Porthos, 
and  having  learned  the  report  of  his  love  affair  with  a 
princess,  wished  to  ascertain  something  of  a  similar 
nature  as  regarded  himself. 

''  And  you,  my  dear  companion,''  said  he,  "  I  have  an 
opinion  that  you  are  familiar  with  coats  of  arms  ;  witness 
a  certain  handkerchief,  to  which  I  owe  the  honor  of  your 
lacquaintance.'* 

1  Aramis  was  not  angry  this  time,  but  he  put  on  a  most 
piodest  air,  and  said,  affectedly :  ''  My  dear  fellow,  do 
tiot  forget  that  I  hope  some  day  to  enter  the  church,  and 
that  I  fly  from  all  worldly  things.  That  handkerchief 
iwas  never  given  to  me,  but  was  left  by  mistake  at  my 
house  by  one  of  my  friends.  I  was  obliged  to  take  it 
for  fear  of  compromising  him  and  his  lady-love.  As  for 
myself,  I  have  no  mistress,  and  do  not  want  one  |  I 
follow  in  this  the  very  wise  example  of  Athos.'' 

*'  But  what  the  devil ! — ^you  are  not  an  abbe,  but  a 
musketeer  !  ''  exclaimed  D'Artagnan. 

**  A  musketeer,  my  dear  fellow,  for  a  time,  as  the 
cardinal  says ;  a  musketeer,  against  my  will,  but  a 
churchman  at  heart,  believe  me.  Athos  and  Porthos 
'have  foisted  me  on  the  guards  merely  to  occupy  my 
I  time.  I  had,  at  the  moment  I  was  going  to  be  ordained, 
I  a  slight  difficulty  with — ^but  that  does  not  much  interest 
(you,  and  I  take  up  your  valuable  time.'* 

!''  Not  at  all,''  said  D'Artagnan  ;    *'  it  interests  me 
much,  and  I  have  at  present  actually  nothing  to  do." 
''  Yes,  but  I  have  my  breviary  to  say,"  replied  Aramis  ; 
i  *  then  some  verses  to  compose,  which  Madame  d'Aiguil- 
Qlon  has  requested  of  me  ;   then  I  must  go  into  the  Rue 
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St.  Honore,  to  buy  some  rouge  for  Madame  de  Che 
vreuse ;  so  you  see,  my  dear  friend,  that  if  you  are  no 
in  a  hurry,  I  am  ;  ''  and  Aramis,  tenderly  pressing  hi 
young  companion's  hand,  took  leave  of  him. 

D'Artagnan  could  not,  with  all  his  pains,  learn  an 
more  of  his  three  new  friends  ;  he  therefore  determine 
to  believe  all  that  was  at  present  said  of  their  past  lif 
and  hope  for  better  and  fuller  information  in  the  futun 
In  the  meantime  he  considered  Athos  an  Achilles,  Poi 
thos  an  Ajax,  and  Aramis  a  Joseph  ! 

The  days  of  the  four  young  men  passed  happily  oi 
Athos  played,  and  always  with  ill-luck  ;  yet  he  nev( 
borrowed  a  sou  of  his  friends,  although  his  own  pun 
was  always  at  their  service.  And  when  he  played  c 
credit  he  always  awoke  his  creditor  at  six  in  the  mon 
ing,  to  pay  him  the  debt  of  the  evening  before.  Porth( 
had  his  humors  :  one  day,  if  he  gained,  he  was  insolei 
and  generous  ;  and  when  he  lost  he  disappeared  entire 
for  a  time,  and  then  came  back,  wan  and  thin,  but  wii 
his  pockets  stored  with  coin.  As  for  Aramis,  he  nev 
played.  He  was  the  worst  musketeer  and  the  mo 
unpleasant  guest  possible.  He  always  wanted  to  studj 
even  in  the  middle  of  dinner,  when  all  expected  to  ke( 
him  in  the  midst  of  the  wine  and  company  for  two 
three  hours,  out  came  his  watch  and  he  would  say 
rising  with  a  graceful  smile,  and  taking  leave  of  tl 
company — ^that  he  must  consult  a  casuist  with  who 
he  had  an  appointment.  Or  he  would  go  home,  oste 
sibly  to  write  an  essay — ^begging  his  friends  not  to  bre 
in  and  interrupt  him. 

Planchet,  D'Artagnan's  valet,  nobly  stipported  his  go< 
fortune.  He  received  thirty  sous  a  day,  and,  during 
month,  returned  to  his  lodgings  as  gay  as  a  chaffinch,  ai 
affable  to  his  master.  When  the  wind  of  adversity  beg 
to  blow  on  the  household  of  the  Rue  des  Fossoyeurs 
that  is  to  say,  when  Louis  XIH.'s  forty  pistoles  w€ 
eaten  tip,  or  nearly  so — he  began  to  utter  complair 
which  Athos  found  nauseous,  Porthos  indelicate,  a: 
Aramis   ridiculous.    On    this   account,   Athos    advis 
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D'Artagnan  to  dismiss  the  rascal ;  Porthos  advised  him 
to  thrash  him  first  ;  and  Aramis  declared  that  a  master 
should  never  listen  to  anything  but  his  servant's  com- 
pliments. 

•  ''  That  is  very  easy  for  you  to  say/'  replied  D'Arta- 
gnan  ;  ''for  you,  Athos,  who  live  mutely  with  Grimaud 
and  forbid  him  to  speak,  and,  consequently,  can  never 
hear  anjrthing  unpleasant  from  him  ;  for  you,  Porthos, 
who  live  magnificently  and  are  a  sort  of  demi-god  to 
your  valet  Musqueton  ;  for  you,  Aramis,  who,  being 
always  engaged  in  thought,  make  your  servant,  Bazin, 
who  is  a  mild,  religious  man,  respect  you  ;  but  I — who 
am  without  stabiHty,  or  resources — I,  who  am  neither 
musketeer  ^  nor  guardsman — what  can  I  do  to  inspire 
Planchet  with  affection,  terror,  or  respect  ?  '' 

''  The  matter  is  serious,''  answered  the  three  friends  ; 
''it  is  an  affair  of  domestic  consequence.  With  valets, 
as  with  women,  it  is  necessary  to  have  them  under  your 
thumb  from  the  start,  if  you  wish  to  keep  them  with 
you  ;   let  us  therefore  reflect  !  " 

D'Artagnan  reflected,  and  resolved  to  thrash  Pla]?ichet 
provisionally  ;  and  this  he  did  as  promptly  as  he  acted 
in  other  affairs.  Then,  after  having  drubbed  him 
soundly,  he  forbade  him  to  quit  his  service  without  his 
permission.  "  For,"  said  he,  "  the  future  cannot  be 
unfavorable  to  me  ;  I  have  an  infallible  expectation  of 
better  times,  and  your  fortune  is  therefore  made  if  you 
remain  with  me.  Yes  !  I  am  too  good  a  master  to  let 
your  prospects  be  sacrificed,  by  granting  you  the  dis- 
missal you  demand." 

This  manner  of  proceeding  gave  the  musketeers  great 
respect  for  D'Artagnan's  policy  ;  and  Planchet,  too,  was 
seized  with  equal  admiration,  and  spoke  no  more  of 
leaving  him. 

The  days  of  the  four  young  men  passed  in  similar 
occupations.  D'Artagnan,  who  had  formed  no  habits 
whatever,  as  he  had  but  just  arrived  from  the  country 
and  fallen  into  the  midst  of  a  world  entirely  new  to  hinii 
immediately  assumed  the  customs  of  his  friends. 
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They  rose  at  eight  in  the  winter  and  at  six  in  the 
summer ;  and  went  to  get  the  countersign  for  the  day, 
and  see  what  was  doing  at  M.  de  Treville's.  D'Artagnan, 
though  he  was  not  a  musketeer,  performed  the  duties  of 
one  with  great  punctuahty.  He  was  always  on  guardj 
as  he  always  accompanied  that  one  of  his  friends  whose 
turn  it  chanced  to  be.  Every  one  at  the  hotel  knew  him 
and  regarded  him  as  a  comrade.  M.  de  Treville,  who, 
at  the  first  glance,  estimated  his  merits,  and  had  a  sin- 
cere affection  for  him,  did  not  cease  to  recommend  him 
to  the  king. 

The  three  musketeers  had,  on  their  parts,  a  great 
affection  for  their  young  companion.  The  friendship 
which  united  these  four  men,  and  the  necessity  of  see- 
ing each  other  three  or  four  times  a  day,  whether  for 
a  duel  or  a  party  of  pleasure,  made  them  run  after  one 
another  like  shadows  ;  and  they  were  always  to  be  seen 
seeking  each  other,  from  the  Luxembourg  to  the  Palace 
de  Saint  Sulpice,  or  from  the  Rue  du  Vieux  Colombier 
to  the  Luxembourg. 

In  the  meantime  the  promises  of  M.  de  Treville  were 
fulfilled.  One  fine  day  the  king  commanded  M.  le 
Chevalier  des  Essarts  to  take  D'Artagnan,  as  a  recruit, 
into  his  company  of  guards.  It  was  not  without  a  sigh 
that  D'Artagnan  put  on  the  uniform,  which  he  would 
have  exchanged  for  that  of  the  musketeers  at  the  cost 
of  ten  years  of  his  existence.  But  M.  de  Treville  prom- 
ised him  that  favor  after  a  novitiate  of  two  years ;  a 
novitiate  which,  however,  might  be  abridged,  if  he 
should  find  an  opportunity  of  distinguishing  himself 
with  some  brilliant  action  in  the  meanwhile.  D'Ar- 
tagnan  retired  with  this  promise,  and  entered  on  the 
new  service  the  next  day. 

Then  it  was  the  turn  of  Athos,  Porthos,  and  Aramis 
to  mount  guard,  along  with  D'Artagnan,  when  the  duty 
came  to  him.     The  company  of  M.  des  Essarts,  there 
fore,  on  the  day  that  it  received  the  youthful  Gascon, 
was  recruited  with  four  men  in  the  place  of  one. 
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CHAPTER   VIII. 

A  COURT   INTRIGUE. 

Meantime  the  forty  pistoles  of  Louis  XIII.,  like  every- 
thing else  in  this  world,  after  having  had  a  beginning, 
had  also  an  end  ;  and,  after  the  end,  our  four  com- 
panions fell  into  difficulties.  Athos  at  first  supported 
the  association  from  his  own  private  funds  ;  to  him 
succeeded  Porthos,  and,  thanks  to  one  of  his  occasional 
disappearances,  he  supplied  the  necessities  of  his  friends 
for  about  fifteen  days.  Lastly  came  the  turn  of  Aramis, 
who  performed  his  part  with  a  good  grace,  on  the  strength 
of  a  few  pistoles,  procured,  as  he  asserted,  by  the  sale 
of  some  of  his  theological  books.  After  all  these  resources 
were  exhausted,  they  had  recourse  to  M.  de  Treville,  who 
made  them  an  advance ;  but  all  this  did  not  go  very 
far  with  our  musketeers,  who  were  already  in  arrears ; 
and  the  young  guardsman  had  as  yet  no  pay  due.  When 
they  were  at  length  almost  destitute,  they  mustered,  as 
a  last  resort,  about  eight  or  ten  pistoles,  which  Porthos 
staked  at  play ;  but  being  in  ill-luck,  he  lost  not  only 
their  joint  stock,  but  twenty-five  more,  for  which  he 
gave  his  word  of  honor.  Their  difficulties  were  thus 
transformed  into  actual  distress ;  and  the  four  half- 
starved  soldiers,  followed  by  their  lackeys,  were  seen 
running  about  the  promenades  and  guard-rooms,  pick- 
ing up  dinners  wherever  they  could  find  them ;  for — 
by  Aramis's  advice — whilst  in  prosperity  they  had  sown 
repasts  right  and  left,  in  order  that  they  might  reap 
some  in  the  season  of  adversity.  Athos  received  four 
invitations,  and  every  time  took  his  three  friends  and 
their  lackeys  with  him  ;  Porthos  had  six  chances,  in 
which,  also,  they  all  participated;  but  Aramis  had 
eight,  for  he,  as  may  be  seen,  was  a  man  who  did  a 
maximum  of  business  with  a  minimum  of  fuss.  As  for 
D'Artagnan,  who  scarcely  knew  any  one  in  the  capital, 
he  only  found  a  breakfast  at  the  house  of  a  Gascon 
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priest,  and  one  dinner  with  a  cornet  of  the  guards.  He 
took  his  Httle  army  with  him  to  the  priest's — whose 
two  months'  stock  of  provisions  it  nearly  consumed — 
and  to  the  cornet's,  who  regaled  them  splendidly,  but, 
as  Planchet  observed,  however  much  a  man  may  devour 
it  only  makes  a  single  meal. 

D'Artagnan,  therefore,  was  somewhat  humbled  at 
returning  only  one  meal  and  a  half — for  the  dinner  with! 
the  priest  could  count  as  only  a  half  meal — for  thei 
feasts  which  Athos,  Porthos,  and  Aramis  had  procured 
him.  He  thought  himself  a  burden  to  the  society ; 
forgetting,  in  his  youthful  sincerity,  that  he  had  sup- 
ported all  four  for  a  full  month.  It  was  through  this 
reflection  that  his  mind  was  set  to  work.  He  conceivedl 
that  this  coalition  of  four  brave,  enterprising,  and  active^ 
young  men  ought  to  have  some  higher  aim  than  idle 
walks,  fencing  lessons,  and  more  or  less  amusing  jests. 
In  fact,  four  such  men  as  they — so  devoted  to  each 
other,  with  their  purses  or  their  lives ;  so  ready  to 
support  each  other  without  surrendering  an  inch  ;  exe 
cuting,  either  singly  or  together,  the  resolution  they  had 
formed  in  concert ;  menacing  the  four  cardinal  points 
at  one  time,  or  concentrating  their  united  efforts  on 
one  common  focus, — ought  inevitably,  either  secretly  or 
openly,  either  by  mine  or  trench,  by  stratagem  or  force, 
to  find  a  way  to  what  they  had  in  view,  however  well 
defended  or  however  distant  it  might  appear  to  be 
The  only  thing  that  surprised  D'Artagnan  was,  that  this 
capacity  had  never  yet  occurred  to  his  companions.  He 
himself  now  thought  of  it  seriously,  racking  his  brain  to 
find  a  direction  for  his  individual  power  four  times 
multiplied  with  which  he  felt  assured  that  he  might, 
as  with  the  lever  which  Archimedes  sought,  succeed  in 
moving  the  world.  But  his  meditations  were  disturbed 
by  a  gentle  knock  at  the  door. 

D'Artagnan  roused  Planchet,  and  told  him  to  see  whc 
was  there.  But  by  this  phrase  of  rousing  Planchet,  it 
must  not  be  supposed  that  it  was  night.  No  !  it  was 
four  in  the  afternoon  ;    but  two  hours  had  el«psed  since 
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Planchet,  on  coming  to  ask  his  master  for  some  dinner, 
had  been  forced  to  be  satisfied  with  the  proverb, — 

'^  He  who  sleeps,  dines  !  '' 

And  Planchet  was  at  dinner  on  this  economical  far6. 
L,  A  man  of  plain  and  simple  appearance,  who  had  the 
air  of  a  citizen,  was  introduced. 

Planchet  would  have  liked,  by  way  of  dessert,  to  hear 
the  conversation  ;  but  the  man  declared  to  D'Artagnan 
that  what  he  had  to  say,  being  of  consequence,  and 
confidential,  he  desired  they  should  be  alone.  D'Arta- 
gnan  therefore  dismissed  Planchet,  and  begged  his  visitor 
to  be  seated. 

There  was  a  momentary  silence,  during  which  the 
two  men  regarded  one  another  inquisitively,  after  which 
D'Artagnan  bowed  as  a  signal  of  attention. 

''  I  have  heard  M.  d'Artagnan  mentioned  as  a  very 
brave  young  man,''  said  the  citizen,  ''  and  this  it  is  that 
has  determined  me  to  confide  a  secret  to  him.'* 

''  Speak,  sir,  speak !  "  exclaimed  D'Artagnan,  who 
instinctively  smelled  something  profitable. 

The  citizen  paused,  and  then  continued :  ''I  have  a 
wife  who  is  milliner  to  the  queen,  and  who  is  not  with- 
out wit  or  beauty.  I  was  induced  to  marry  her  three 
years  ago,  though  she  had  but  a  small  dowry,  because 
M.  de  la  Porte,  the  queen's  cloak-bearer,  is  her  kinsman 
and  patron." 

''  Well,  sir  ?  "  demanded  D'Artagnan. 

''  Well,  sir  ?  "  replied  the  citizen,  ''  she  was  carried 
off  yesterday  morning,  as  she  left  her  work-room." 

''  And  by  whom  has  she  been  carried  off  ?  "  inquired 
D'Artagnan. 

'*  I  do  not  know  positively,  sir,"  said  the  other ;  ''  but 
I  suspect  a  certain  person." 

''  And  who  is  this  person  whom  you  suspect  ?  " 

''  One  who  has  for  a  long  time  pursued  her." 

"  The  devil  !  " 

''  But  allow  me  to  tell  you,  sir,  that  there  is  less  of 
love  than  of  policy  in  all  this." 

**  Less  of  love  than  of  policy  ?  "  exclaimed  D'Artagnan, 
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with  an  air  of  profound  reflection  ;    "  and  whom  do  yov 

suspect  7  "  11  1  • 

'^  I  scarcely  know  whether  I  ought  to  tell  you  ^ his 

name. 

''  Sir,"  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  permit  me  to  observe  tha 
I  have  absolutely  demanded  nothing  from  you  ;  it  i^ 
you  who  have  come  to  me  ;  it  is  you  who  told  me  tha 
you  had  a  secret  to  confide  to  me  ;  do  as  you  please  ii 
the  matter  ;  there  is  yet  time  to  draw  back/' 

''  No,  sir  ;  you  have  the  air  of  an  honorable  man 
and  I  can  trust  you.  I  believe  it  is  in  consequence  o 
no  love  affair  of  her  own  that  my  wife  has  been  en 
trapped,  but  because  of  an  amour  of  a  lady  of  far  mor 
exalted  station  than  her  own  !  " 

''  Ah,  ah  !  can  it  be  on  account  of  some  affair  o 
Madame  de  Bois' Tracy  ? '^  asked  D'Artagnan,  wh 
wished  to  appear  knowing  in  court  affairs, 

''  Higher,  sir,  higher  !  '' 

*'  Of  Madame  d'Aiguillon  ?  '' 

"  Higher  yet  !  ''  said  the  citizen. 

"  Of  Madame  de  Chevreuse  ?  '' 

*'  Higher  still ! — much  higher  !  " 

''  Of  the " 

And  here  D'Artagnan  paused. 

*'  Yes  !  "  answered  the  frightened  citizen,  in  such 
low  voice  that  he  could  scarcely  be  heard. 

''  And  with  whom  ?  ''  said  D'Artagnan. 

''  With  whom  can  it  be,  if  not  with  the  Duke  of ? 

replied  the  mercer. 

''  With  the  Duke  of ?  " 

''  Yes,  sir,"  replied  the  citizen,  in  a  still  lower  tone. ' 

''  But  how  do  you  know  all  this  ?  " 

''  How  do  I  know  it  ?  "  said  the  mercer. 

''  Yes  !  How  do  you  know  it  ?  No  half  confideno 
you  understand,"  said  D'Artagnan. 

''  I  know  it  from  my  wife,  sir — from  my  wife  herself.' 

'*  And  from  whom  does  she  know  it  ?  " 

''  From  M.  de  la  Porte.  Did  I  not  tell  you  that  si 
is  his  god-daughter  ?    Well !    M.  de  la  Porte,  who 
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the  confidential  agent  of  the  queen,  had  placed  her  near 
her  majesty,  that  our  poor  queen — abandoned  as  she  is 
by  the  king,  watched  by  the  cardinal,  and  betrayed  as 
ithe  poor  lady  is  by  all — might  at  any  rate  have  some 
lone  near  her  in  whom  she  could  confide/' 

*'  Ah,  ah  !  I  begin  to  understand/'  said  D'Artagnan. 
I  "  Now,  sir,  my  wife  came  home  four  days  ago.  One 
of  the  conditions  of  our  marriage  was,  that  she  should 
come  and  see  me  twice  a  week  ;  for,  as  I  have  the  honor 
to  inform  you,  my  wife  is  very  fond  of  me.  Well,  sir, 
biy  wife  came  to  tell  me,  in  confidence,  that  the  queen 
is  at  the  present  time  in  great  alarm.'' 

''  Really  ?  "  said  D'Artagnan. 

''  Yes  !  The  cardinal,  it  appears,  watches  and  perse- 
cutes her  more  than  ever ;  he  cannot  pardon  her  the 
story  of  the  Sarabande — you  know  the  story  of  the 
Sarabande   sir  f^  " 

''  Egad  \  I  should  think  I  do  !  "  replied  D'Artagnan, 
who  knew  nothing  at  all  about  it,  but  would  not  for 
the  world  appear  ignorant. 

''  So  that  it  is  no  longer  hatred,  now,  but  revenge  !  '* 
said  the  citizen. 

''  Really  !  "  replied  D'Artagnan. 

*'  And  the  queen  believes " 

"  Well !   what  does  the  queen  believe  ?  " 

''  She  believes  that  they  have  written  in  her  name  to 
the  Duke  of  Buckingham." 

*'  In  her  majesty's  name  ?  " 

"  Yes,  to  entice  him  to  Paris ;  and  when  they  have 
got  him  here,  that  they  mean  to  lead  him  into  a  snare." 

''  The  deuce  !  But  your  wife,  my  dear  sir — what  has 
she  to  do  with  all  this  ?  " 

**  They  know  her  devotion  to  the  queen,  and  want  to 
separate  her  from  her  mistress,  and  to  intimidate  her 
into  betraying  her  majesty's  secrets  or  seduce  her  into 
serving  as  a  spy." 

"  It  seems  probable  !  "  said  D'Artagnan  ;    ''  but,  do 
you  know  the  man  who  has  carried  her  off  ?  " 
f    ''  I  have  told  you  that  I  believe  I  know  him/* 
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"  His  name  ?  " 

*'  I  have  not  an  idea  what  it  is  ;  all  I  know  is  that  h 
is  a  creature  of  the  cardinal — the  minister's  tool/' 

'*  But  you  have  seen  him  ?  " 

''  Yes  ;   my  wife  pointed  him  out  one  day." 

*'  Has  he  any  mark  by  which  he  may  be  recognized  ? 

"  Yes,  certainly  ;  he  is  a  man  of  aristocratic  appeal 
ance  and  has  a  dark  skin,  a  tawny  complexion,  piercin 
eyes,  white  teeth,  and  a  scar  on  his  forehead." 

"  A  scar  on  his  forehead  !  "  cried  D'Artagnan,  *'  an 
with  white  teeth,  piercing  eyes,  dark  complexion,  an 
proud  air — why,  that  must  be  my  man  of  Meung." 

"  Your  man,  do  you  say  ?  " 

''  Yes,  yes  !  "  said  D'Artagnan  ;  ''  but  that  has  nothin 
to  do  with  the  affair.  Yet,  no  !  it  has,  on  the  contrarj 
a  great  deal  to  do  with  it,  for  if  your  man  is  mine  alsc 
I  shall  at  one  blow  perform  two  acts  of  revenge.  Bu 
where  can  I  meet  with  him  ?  " 

**  I  have  not  the  slightest  idea." 

"  Have  you  no  clue  to  his  abode  ?  " 

*'  None  whatever.  One  day,  when  I  accompanied  m 
wife  to  the  Louvre,  he  was  coming  out  as  we  enterec 
and  she  pointed  him  out  to  me." 

'*  Plague  on  it !  "  murmured  D'Artagnan  ;  ''  this  is  a 
very  vague.  But  how  did  you  hear  of  the  abduction  c 
your  wife  ?  " 

"  From  M.  de  la  Porte." 

**  Did  he  give  you  any  particulars  ?  " 

**  He  had  none  to  give." 

"  You  have  got  no  information  from  other  quarters  ? 

"  Yes,  I  have  received " 

"  What  !  " 

"  But  I  know  not  whether  I  am  unwise  in  tellin 
you." 

''  You  return  to  that  doubt,  but  permit  me  to  observ 
that  it  is  rather  too  late  to  draw  in  your  horns." 

''  I  do  not  draw  back,"  exclaimed  the  citizen,  accom 
panying  the  assurance  with  an  oath,  to  support  hi 
courage  ;   *'  besides,  on  the  honor  of  Bonancieux " 
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I  "  Then  your  name  is  Bonancieux  ? ''  interrupted  D'Ar- 
tljitagnan. 

''  Yes,  that  is  my  name/' 

''  You  say  on  the  honor  of  Bonancieux  !  Pardon  this 
interruption,  but  the  name  appears  not  to  be  unknown 
tome/^ 

''  It  is  very  possible,  sir,  for  I  am  your  landlord/' 

''  Ah,  ah  !  ''  said  D'Artagnan,  half  rising,  ''  oh,  you 
are  my  landlord." 

''  Yes,  sir,  yes  ;  and  as  for  the  three  months  that  you 
thave  been  in  my  house,  diverted,  no  doubt  by  your  great 
and  splendid  occupations,  you  have  forgotten  to  pay 
me  my  rent,  and  as,  likewise,  I  have  not  once  asked  you 
[for  payment,  I  thought  that  you  would  have  some  regard 
for  me  on  account  of  my  delicacy  in  that  respect." 

''  Why,  then,  my  dear  M.  Bonancieux,"  answered 
D'Artagnan,  ''  believe  me,  I  am  grateful  for  such  a 
proceeding,  and  shall,  as  I  have  said,  be  most  happy 
if  I  can  be  of  use  to  you  in  any  way." 

''  I  believe  you,  I  believe  you,"  interrupted  the  citizen  ; 
*'  and  as  I  said,  on  the  honor  of  Bonancieux,  I  have 
confidence  in  you." 

*'  Then  go  on  with  what  you  began  to  tell  me." 

The  citizen  drew  a  paper  from  his  pocket,  and  gave  it 
to  D'Artagnan. 

''  A  letter  !  "  exclaimed  the  young  m.an. 

''  Which  I  received  this  morning." 

D'Artagnan  opened  it,  and  as  the  light  was  beginning 
to  fail,  he  approached  the  window,  followed  by  Bonan- 
cieux. 

''  Do  not  seek  for  your  wife,"  read  D'Artagnan,  ''  she 
will  be  returned  to  you  when  she  is  no  longer  wanted. 
If  you  make  a  single  attempt  to  discover  her  you  are  lost." 

*'  Well,  this  is  pretty  strong  !  "  continued  D'Artagnan  ; 
*'  but,  after  all,  it  is  only  a  threat." 

*'  Yes,  but  the  threat  frightens  me,  sir.  I  am  any- 
thing but  handy  with  the  sword,  and  I  stand  in  terror 
of  the  Bastile." 

''  Humph  !  "  said  D'Artagnan  \    "  I  do  not  like  the 
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Bastile  any  more  than  you  do  ;  if  it  was  only  a  sword- 
thrust  now,  it  would  be  of  no  consequence  !  '' 

*'  And  yet,  sir,  I  was  very  sure  that  you  would  help 
me." 

"  Yes  ?  *' 

''  Seeing  you  always  surrounded  by  musketeers  of 
haughty  carriage  and  perceiving  that  those  musketeers 
belonged  to  M.  de  Treville,  and,  consequently,  were  the 
enemies  of  the  cardinal,  I  thought  that  you  and  your 
friends,  whilst  rendering  justice  to  our  poor  queen,  would 
be  enchanted  at  doing  his  eminence  an  ill  turn/' 

''  Unquestionably  !  '' 

*'  And  then  I  thought  that,  owing  me  three  months' 
rent,  which  I  have  never  demanded " 

''  Yes,  yes,  you  have  already  mentioned  that  reason, 
and  I  consider  it  excellent — excellent/' 

*'  Reckoning,  moreover,  that  as  long  as  you  will  do 
me  the  honor  of  remaining  under  my  roof,  I  should  never 
speak  to  you  about  your  rent " 

*'  Good,  again  !  "  said  D'Artagnan. 

*'  And  added  to  that,  calculating  upon  offering  you 
fifty  pistoles,  should  you,  contrary  to  all  probability,  be 
at  all  distressed  at  this  time " 

*'  Wonderfully  good  !  You  are  rich,  then,  my  dear 
M.  Bonancieux  !  " 

*'  I  am  in  easy  circumstances,  sir — ^that  is  the  term. 
I  have  amassed  something  like  two  or  three  thousand 
crowns  a  year  in  the  linen  drapery  line,  and  more  par- 
ticularly by  investing  something  in  the  last  voyage  of 
the  celebrated  navigator,  Jean  Mocquet  ;  so  that  you 
understand,  sir — Ah  !   but "  exclaimed  the  citizen. 

*'  What  ?  "  demanded  D'Artagnan. 

''  What  do  I  see  there  ?  " 

"  Where  ?  " 

''  In  the  street,  opposite  your  window  ;  in  the  opening 
of  that  gateway — a  man  wrapped  in  a  cloak  !  '' 

**  It  is  he  !  "  cried  D'Artagnan  and  the  citizen  in  one 
breath,  each  at  the  same  moment  having  recognized  his 
man. 
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"  Ah  !  this  time  he  shall  not  escape  me  !  ''  exclaimed 
D'Artagnan,  rushing  out,  sword  in  hand. 

On  the  staircase  he  met  Athos  and  Porthos,  who  were 
coming  to  see  him  ;  they  stepped  aside  and  he  passed 
between  them  like  a  meteor. 

''  Where  are  you  running  to  ?  ''  cried  the  two  mus- 
keteers. 

''  The  man  of  Meung  !  ''  ejaculated  D'Artagnan,  as  he 
disappeared. 

D'Artagnan  had  more  than  once  related  to  his  friends 
his  adventure  with  the  stranger,  and  also  the  apparition 
of  the  fair  traveler,  to  whom  this  man  appeared  to  con- 
fide such  an  important  missive.  Athos  was  of  opinion 
that  D'Artagnan  had  lost  the  letter  in  the  fracas,  since 
a  gentleman  such  as  he  had  described  the  unknown  to 
be  must  have  been  incapable  of  theft.  Porthos  only 
saw  in  the  affair  an  amorous  appointment,  which  D'Ar- 
tagnan and  his  yellow  horse  had  disturbed  ;  and  Aramis 
merely  observed  that  things  of  this  kind  being  mys- 
terious, had  better  not  be  pried  into.  From  the  few 
words  that  escaped  D'Artagnan,  they  understood,  there- 
fore, what  he  was  about,  and  concluding  that  he  would 
return,  after  he  had  found  his  man,  they  proceeded  to 
his  apartment. 

When  they  entered  the  room  which  D'Artagnan  had 
just  quitted  they  found  it  empty  ;  for  the  landlord, 
fearing  the  consequences  of  the  meeting  which  he  doubted 
not  was  about  to  take  place  between  the  young  man 
and  the  stranger,  had  judged  it  wisest  to  decamp. 


CHAPTER   IX. 

D^ARTAGNAN   BEGINS   TO   SHOW   HIMSELF. 

As  Athos  and  Porthos  had  foreseen,  D'Artagnan  returned 
in  half  an  hour.  He  had  again  missed  his  man,  who  had 
disappeared  as  if  by  magic.    The  young  Gascon  had  run 
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through  all  the  neighboring  streets,  sword  in  hand,  bul 
found  no  one  resembling  him.  Whilst  D'Artagnan  was 
engaged  in  this  pursuit,  Aramis  had  joined  his  com 
panions,  so  that  on  his  return  he  found  the  reunior 
complete. 

*'  Well !  "  exclaimed  they,  when  they  saw  him  enter 
covered  with  perspiration  and  his  face  disfigured  with 
rage. 

''  Well  !  *'  said  he,  throwmg  his  sword  on  the  bed 
*'  this  man  must  be  the  devil  himself  ;  he  disappeared 
like  a  phantom,  a  shadow,  a  spectre  !  '' 

''  Do  you  believe  in  apparitions  ?  ''  asked  Athos  of 
Porthos. 

''  I  only  believe  what  I  have  seen  ;  and  as  I  have 
never  seen  an  apparition,  I  do  not  believe  in  them." 

''  The  Bible,''  said  Aramis,  ''  requires  us  to  believe 
in  them.  The  shade  of  Samuel  appeared  to  Saul,  and  it 
is  an  article  of  faith  which  I  am  very  sorry,  Porthos, 
to  heatr  called  in  question." 

''  Be  as  it  may,"  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  man  or  devil, 
body  or  shadow,  illusion  or  reality,  this  man  is  born  to 
be  my  bane  ;  for  his  escape  has  caused  us  to  lose  a  fine 
opportunity — one,  gentlemen,  by  which  a  hundred  pis- 
toles or  more  were  to  be  gained." 

''  How  is  that  ?  "  asked  Aramis  and  Porthos  ;  but 
Athos,  true  to  his  principle  of  silence,  merely  interro- 
gated D'Artagnan  by  a  look. 

**  Planchet,"  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  go  to  my  landlord, 
M.  Bonancieux,  and  tell  him  to  send  me  half  a  dozen 
bottles  of  Beaugency,  which  is  the  wine  that  I  prefer/' 

''  Ah,  then,  you  have  credit  with  your  landlord  ?  "  de- 
manded Porthos. 

'*  Yes,  from  this  day,"  said  D'Artagnan  ;  ''  and  be 
assured  that  if  the  wine  is  bad  we  will  send  it  back  to 
him  and  have  it  changed  for  better." 

'*  You  should  use,  and  not  abuse,"  sententiously  re- 
marked Aramis. 

*'  I  always  said  that  D'Artagnan  had  the  best  head  of 
the  four,"  said  Athos,  who,  having  dehvered  himself  of 
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this  opinion,  which  D'Artagnan  acknowledged  by  a  boWj 
5  relapsed  into  his  usual  silence. 

'*  But  now  let  us  hear  what  is  in  the  wind/'  demanded 
Porthos. 

**  Yes/'  said  Araniis  ;  "  confide  in  us,  my  dear  friend  ; 
at  least,  if  the  honor  of  some  lady  be  not  compromised.'' 

''Be  easy,''  replied  D'Artagnan,  ''the  honor  of  no 
one  is  in  danger  through  what  I  have  to  tell  you."  He 
then  related,  word  for  word,  what  had  passed  between  him 
and  his  landlord,  and  how  the  man  who  had  carried  off 
the  worthy  mercer's  wife  was  the  same  with  whom  he 
had  quarreled  at  the  Jolly  Miller,  at  Meung!7 

"  The  thing  looks  well,"  said  Athos,  after  he  had 
tasted  the  wine  like  a  connoisseur  and  testified  by  an 
approving  nod  of  the  head  that  it  was  good.  "  Now  it 
remains  to  determine  whether  it  is  worth  while  to  risk 
four  heads  for  sixty  or  seventy  pistoles." 

"  But  observe,"  said  D'Artagnan,  "  that  there  is  a 
woman  in  the  affair  ;  a  woman  who  is  carried  off,  and 
no  doubt  threatened,  perhaps  tortured,  merely  on  ac- 
count of  her  fidelity  to  her  royal  mistress." 

"  Take  care,  D'Artagnan,  take  care,"  said  Aramis  5 
*'  in  my  opinion  you  get  too  warm  about  the  fate  of 
Madame  Bonancieux.  Woman  was  created  for  man's 
imdoing,  and  from  her  ^11  our  miseries-^rise. " 

Athos  frowned  and  bit  his  lip,  whilst  he  listened  to 
this  sapient  piece  of  misogyny. 

"It  is  not  for  Madame  Bonancieux  I  am  distressing 
myself,"  said  D'Artagnan,  "  but  for  the  queen,  whom 
the  king  abandons,  whom  the  cardinal  persecutes,  and 
who  sees  the  heads  of  all  her  truest  friends  fall  off  in 
succession." 

"  But  why  will  she  insist  on  loving  the  people  we  most 
detest — the  English  and  the  Spaniards  ?  "  asked  Athos. 

"  Spain  is  her  country,"  replied  D'Artagnan,  "  and  it 
is  but  natural  that  she  should  love  the  Spaniards,  chijj 
dren  of  her  native  soil.     As  to  your  first  reproach^ 
have  heard  it  said  that  she  loves,  not  the  English^ 
an  EngHshman/' 
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'*  And  indeed/'  replied  Athos,  ''  one  must  confess  thai 
Englishman  is  well  worthy  of  being  loved.     I  never  saw  ^i 
a  man  of  nobler  air.'' 

''  Besides,  you  forget  the  matchless  style  in  which  he 
dresses,"  said  Porthos.  ''  I  was  at  .the  Louvre  the  daj. 
he  scattered  his  pearls,  and  I  picked  up  two  which  sole 
for  twenty  pistoles.     Do  you  know  him,  Aramis  ?  "  lo 

''  As  well  as  you  do,  gentlemen  ;    for  I  was  one  oj 
those  who  arrested  him  in  the  garden  at  Amiens,  where 
the  queen's  equerry,   M.   de   Putange,   had  introducec 
me.     I  was  at  the  seminary  at  that  time,  and  the  ad-  ^ 
venture  appeared  to  me  to  bear  hard  upon  the  king." 

''  Which  would  not  hinder  me,"  said  D'Artagnan,  '*  i 
I  knew  where  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  is,  from  taking 
him  by  the  hand,  and  conducting  him  to  the  queen, 
it  were  only  to  enrage  the  cardinal.  The  cardinal  is  oui 
eternal  enemy.  If  we  could  find  the  means  of  doin^ 
him  some  injury,  I  confess  that  I  would  willingly  risk  mj  fOJ 
neck  to  compass  it." 

''  And  the  mercer  told  you,  D'Artagnan,"  said  Athosf2 
''  that  the  queen  thought  they  had  decoyed  Bucking 
ham  into  France  by  false  information  ?  " 

''  She  fears  so  !  And  I  am  convinced,"  added  D'Ar 
tagnan,  ''  that  the  abduction  of  this  woman  of  th< 
queen's  suite  had  some  connection  with  the  circum 
stances  of  which  we  are  speaking,  and  perhaps  witl 
the  presence  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  in  Paris." 

''  The  Gascon  is  full  of  ideas,"  said  Porthos. 

"  I  like  to  hear  him  talk,"  said  Athos ;  ''  his  patoi 
amuses  me." 

''  Gentlemen,"  said  Aramis,  ''  Hsten." 

"  Let  us  attend  to  Aramis  !  "  exclaimed  the  thre< 
friends. 

''  Yesterday,  I  was  at  the  house  of  a  learned  doctor  _o 
i  theology,  whom  I  sometimes  consult  as  to  my  studies  *' 

Athos  smiled. 
He  lives  in  a  retired  spot  which  his  tastes  and  hiik 
jssion  recommend ;    now,  just  as  I  was  leaving  hi 
Here  Aramis  hesitated.  W 
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"  Well !  ''said  his  auditors  ;  ''  just  as  you  were  leav- 
ng  his  house  ?  '* 

Aramis  appeared  to  make  an  effort,  like  a  man  who, 
n  the  full  swing  of  telling  a  falsehood,  finds  himself 
suddenly  arrested  by  an  unforeseen  obstacle  ;  but  as 
:he  eyes  of  his  three  friends  were  upon  him,  he  could 
lot  by  any  means  draw  back. 

''  This  doctor  has  a  niece,''  continued  Aramis. 

**  Oh  !   he  has  a  niece,"  interrupted  Porthos. 

"  Yes,  a  lady  of  the  highest  respectability/*  said 
.|\ramis. 

The  three  friends  began  to  laugh. 

*'  Ah  !  if  you  either  laugh  or  suspect,  you  shall  hear 
rlio  more,"  said  Aramis. 

[    ''  We  are  credulous  as  the  Mohammedans,  and  dumb 
[fis  sarcophagi !  "  said  Athos. 

''  Then  I  will  continue,"  said  Aramis.  ''  This  niece 
:omes  sometimes  to  see  her  uncle,  and  as  she  was  there 
by  chance  yesterday,  at  the  same  time  that  I  was,  I 
>vas  obliged  to  offer  to  conduct  her  to  the  carriage." 
]  ''  Ah  !  the  niece  of  this  doctor  has  a  carriage,"  inter- 
rupted Porthos,  whose  chief  fault  consisted  in  having 
-too  long  a  tongue.    **  A  highly  respectable  acquaintance." 

''  Porthos,"  said  Aramis,  ''  I  have  often  intimated  to 
■you  that  you  are  indiscreet,  and  it  does  you  no  good  in 
]t;he  eyes  of  women." 

''  Gentlemen,"   said  D'Artagnan,   who  saw  how  the 
adventure  arose,  ''  the  thing  is  serious  ;  let  us  endeavour 
^o  avoid  joking.     Go  on,  Aramis,  go  on." 

''  All  of  a  sudden  a  tall  man,  dark,  and  with  the 
manners    of    a    gentleman  —  like    your    man,    D'Arta- 


:gnan- 


"  The  same,  probably,"  said  the  Gascon. 

"  It  is  possible,"  said  Aramis.  *'  However,  he  ap- 
proached me,  accompanied  by  six  or  seven  men,  who 
followed  him  at  about  ten  paces'  distance,  and  then,  in 
^the  most  polite  tone,  he  said : 

My  lord  duke,  and  you,  madame,'  addressing  tht 
lady.. " 
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"  What !  the  doctor's  niece  !  ''  said  Porthos. 

''  Silence,  Porthos  !  ''  said  Athos  ;  ''  you  are  insup 
portable/' 

''  '  Please  to  enter  the  carriage  without  making  th 
least  resistance,  or  the  slightest  noise.'  " 

''  He  took  you  for  Buckingham  ?  "  said  D'Artagnan. 

'*  I  believe  so,"  said  Aramis. 

''  But  the  lady  ?  "  said  Porthos. 

''  He  took  her  for  the  queen,''  said  D'Artagnan. 

''  Just  so  !  "  said  Aramis. 

*'  This  Gascon  is  the  devil !  "  cried  Athos  ;  '*  nothing 
escapes  him  !  " 

''  The  fact  is,"  said  Porthos,  *'  that  Aramis  is  abou' 
the  height,  and  has  something  of  the  figure  of  the  hand- 
some duke  ;  and  yet  one  would  think  that  the  dress  o; 
a  musketeer " 

''  I  had  on  an  enormous  cloak  !  " 

*'  In  the  month  of  July  ?  Excellent  !  "  cried  Porthos 
''  was  the  doctor  afraid  that  you  might  be  recognized  ?  ' 

''  I  can  imagine,"  said  Athos,  ''  that  the  spy  might  b( 
deceived  by  the  figure,  but  the  face  ?  " 

''  I  was  wearing  a  broad-brimmed  hat,"  replied  Aramis. 

*'  Good  heavens  !  "  exclaimed  Porthos,  ''  what  extraor- 
dinary precautions  for  studying  theology  !  " 

'*  Gentlemen,"  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  do  not  let  us  lose 
our  time  in  badinage ;  let  us  rather  search  about,  and 
discover  the  mercer's  wife,  who  might  prove  a  key  to 
the  intrigue." 

''  What,  a  woman  of  such  an  inferior  condition  !  Do 
you  think  it  likely,  D'Artagnan  ?  "  asked  Porthos,  put- 
ting out  his  lips  in  derision. 

''  Have  I  not  told  you,  gentlemen,"  said  D'Artagnan, 
'*  that  she  is  the  god-daughter  of  La  Porte,  who  is  the 
confidential  servant  of  the  queen  ?  Perhaps  it  is  her 
majesty's  policy  to  seek  assistance  from  a  source  so 
humble.  Lofty  heads  are  visible  at  a  distance,  and  the 
cardinal  has  a  good  eye." 

*'  Well,  then,"  said  Porthos,  ''  make  a  bargain  with 
the  mercer  immediately,  and  let  it  be  a  satisfactory  one." 
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"  It  is  unnecessary/'  said  D'Artagnan  ;   ''  if  he  should 
»jiot  pay  us,  we  shall  be  well  enough  paid  from  another 
quarter/' 

^  At  this  moment  a  noise  of  hasty  steps  was  heard  upon 
the  stairs,  the  door  opened  with  a  crash,  and  the  un- 
happy mercer  rushed  into  the  room  in  which  this  council 
had  been  held. 

''  Oh,  gentlemen  !  ''  he  exclaimed,  ''  save  me,  save  me  ! 
In  the  name  of  Heaven  save  me  !  There  are  four  men 
here  who  have  come  to  arrest  me  !  '' 

Porthos  and  Aramis  arose. 

''  One  moment  !  ''  cried  D'Artagnan,  making  them  a 
sign  to  sheath  their  swords,  which  they  had  half  drawn, 

wait  one  moment ;  it  is  not  courage,  but  prudence, 
that  is  necessary  here  ! '' 

''  And  yet,''  said  Porthos,  '*  we  will  not  permit " 

''  You  will  let  D'Artagnan  act,"  said  Athos  ;  ''he  is 
the  coolest  head  of  the  party,  and,  as  for  me,  I  declare 
that  I  will  obey  him.     Do  what  you  like,  D'Artagnan." 

As  this  speech  was  uttered,  the  four  guards  appeared 
at  the  door  of  the  ante-room,  but  seeing  four  musketeers 
standing  there,  with  swords  by  their  sides,  they  hesi- 
tated to  advance  any  further. 

''  Enter,  gentlemen,  enter,"  said  D'Artagnan  ;  "  you 
are  in  my  house.,  and  we  are  all  faithful  subjects  of  the 
king  and  cardinal." 

'*  Then,  gentlemen,  you  will  not  oppose  any  obstacle 
to  the  execution  of  our  orders?-"  demanded  he  who 
I  appeared  to  be  the  leader  of  the  party. 

*'  On  the  contrary,  we  will  assist  you,  if  it  becomes 
necessary." 

''  What  is  he  saying  ?  "  inquired  Porthos. 

''  You  are  a  ninny  !  "  said  Athos.     ''  Silence  !  '* 

''  But  you  promised  to  assist  me !  "  whispered  the 
poor  mercer. 

'*  We  can  only  assist  you  by  remaining  free,"  hastily 
replied  D'Artagnan,  in  an  undertone;  *' and  if  we 
appear  to  defend  you  we  shall  be  arrested  also." 

*'  It  seems  to  me,  however—"  said  the  poor  man. 
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'*  Come,  gentlemen,  come,''  said  D'Artagnan,  alouc 
"  I  have  no  motive  for  defending  this  person  ',  I  sa^ 
him  to-day  for  the  first  time,  and  oii  what  occasion  h 
will  himself  tell  you.  He  came  to  demand  his  rent- 
did  you  not,  M.  Bonancieux  ?     Answer  !  '' 

''  It  is  the  simple  truth  !  ''  cried  the  mercer  ]  "  bi: 
the  gentleman  does  not  tell  you '' 

*'  Be  silent  about  me  !  about  my  friends  !  silent,  moi 
especially,  about  the  queen  !  ''  whispered  D'Artagnar 
''  or  you  will  imprison  us  all  without  freeing  yoursel; 
Proceed,  gentlemen,  take  away  this  man  !  '' 

So  saying,  D'Artagnan  pushed  the  poor  bewildere 
mercer  into  the  hands  of  the  guards,  at  the  same  tim 
exclaiming : 

*'  You  are  a  rascally  fine  fellow  !  You  come  to  dc 
mand  money  of  me,  a  musketeer  !  To  prison  with  you 
Gentlemen,  I  say  again,  take  him  to  prison,  and  kee 
him  under  lock  and  key  as  long  as  ever  you  can  ;  tha 
will  give  me  time  to  pay." 

The  officers  overwhelmed  him  with  thanks,  and  carrie 
off  their  prey. 

As  they  were  leaving,  D'Artagnan  clapped  the  leade 
on  the  shoulder. 

''  Shall  we  not  drink  to  each  other's  health  ?  "  said  he 
filling  two  glasses  with  the  Beaugency,  for  which  he  wa 
indebted  to  the  liberality  of  M.  Bonancieux. 

*'  It  will  be  a  great  honor  to  me/'  replied  the  leade 
of  the  guards,  *'  and  I*  accept  the  offer  with  gratitude." 

*'  Here's  to  you,  then,  M. — what's  your  name  ?  " 

"  Boisrenard  !  " 

"  M.  Boisrenard  !  " 

"  I  drink  to  you,  sir  ;  but,  in  return,  what  is  you 
name,  if  you  please  ?  "  j 

"  D'Artagnan." 

"  To  your  health,  Monsieur  d'Artagnan  !  " 

"  And  above  all,"  said  D'Artagnan,  as  if  carried  awa' 
by  his  enthusiasm,  ''  to  the  health  of  the  king  and  th 
cardinal." 

The  officer  might  have  doubted  D'Artagnan's  sincerit 
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I  had  the  wine  been  bad,  but  it  was  excellent,  and  he  was 
'Satisfied. 

*'  But  what  devil's  own  villainy  have  you  done  now  ?  '* 
exclaimed  Porthos,  when  the  officer  had  joined  his  com- 
panions, and  the  four  friends  found  themselves  alone. 
"  For  shame  !  Four  musketeers  allow  an  unhappy 
creature  who  implored  their  assistance,  to  be  arrested 
[in  their  very  midst  !  and  worse  than  that,  a  gentleman 
to  tipple  with  a  baiUff !  '' 

*'  Porthos,''  said  Aramis,  ''  Athos  has  already  told  you 
that  you  are  a  ninny,  and  I  am  of  his  opinion.  D'Arta- 
gnan,  you  are  a  great  man,  and  when  you  are  in  M.  de 
iTreville's  situation,  I  beg  your  interest  to  procure  me 
an  abbey.'' 

''  Ah  !  I  am  quite  in  the  dark  !  "  said  Porthos.  ''  Do 
you,  too,  approve  of  what  D'Artagnan  has  done  ?  " 

''  Most  assuredly,"  said  Athos.  ''  I  not  only  approve 
of  it,  but  I  congratulate  him." 

"  And  now,  gentlemen,"  said  D'Artagnan,  without 
taking  the  trouble  to  explain  himself  to  Porthos  :  ''  All 
for  one — one  for  all !   this  is  our  motto,  is  it  not  ?  " 

"  Nevertheless "  said  Porthos. 

"  Stretch  out  your  hand,  and  swear  !  "  cried  Athos  and 
Aramis,  in  a  breath. 

Overcome  by  the  example  of  the  others,  but  mutter- 
ing in  a  low  tone,  Porthos  stretched  out  his  hand,  and 
the  four  friends  repeated  with  one  voice  the  form  of 
words  dictated  by  D'Artagnan. 

*'  All  for  one,  and  one  for  all !  '* 

*'  That  is  right.  Now  retire  to  your  homes,"  said 
D'Artagnan,  as  if  he  had  never  been  accustomed  to  any- 
thing but  to  command  others.  ''  But,"  he  added,  ''  be 
watchful ;  for  remember,  that  from  this  moment  we  are 
at  daggers  drawn  with  the  cardinal  himself." 
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CHAPTER    X. 

A   HUMAN    MOUSETRAP. 

The  mousetrap  is  not  a  modern  invention.     As  soon  a, 
society,  by  establishing  itself,  had  instituted  some  kin 
of  police,  the  police  in  their  turn  invented  mousetraps. 

As  our  readers  are  perhaps  not  familiar  with  the  slan| 
of  the  Rue  de  Jerusalem,  and  as  it  is,  although  we  hav 
been  writers  for  fifteen  years,  the  first  time  that  w« 
have  used  the  word  in  this  sense,  let  us  explain  nov 
what  a  mousetrap  is. 

When  an  individual  has  been  arrested  in  any  hous<f 
whatever,  on  suspicion  of  some  crime,  his  arrest  is  kep 
secret ;  four  or  five  men  are  placed  in  ambush  in  th( 
front  room  of  this  house  ;  r-l.who  knock  are  admitted 
and  in  their  turn  locked  in  and  detained  ;  and,  in  thii 
manner,  at  the  end  of  three  or  four  days,  they  hold  ii 
custody  all  the  frequenters  of  the  establishment. 

This,  reader,  is  a  mousetrap  !  and  into  a  mousetraj 
was  M.  Bonancieux's  apartment  transformed.  Whoeve 
applied  there  was  seized  and  examined  by  the  cardinal'! 
people.  But,  as  there  was  a  private  court  leading  tc 
the  first  floor  which  D'Artagnan  occupied,  his  visitor! 
were  exempt  from  this  detention.  The  three  musketeers 
however,  were,  in  fact,  the  only  visitors  he  had  ;  anc 
each  of  these  had,  by  this  time,  commenced  a  separat( 
search,  but  had  discovered  nothing.  Athos  had  ever 
gone  so  far  as  to  question  M.  de  Treville — a  circumstance 
which,  considering  his  habitual  taciturnity,  had  greatlj 
surprised  his  captain.  But  M.  de  Treville  knew  nothing 
about  it,  excepting  that  the  last  time  he  had  seen  eithei 
the  king,  the  queen,  or  the  cardinal,  the  cardinal  was 
very  morose,  the  king  very  uneasy,  and  the  queen's  eyes 
looked  red  from  either  waking  or  weeping.  But  thi 
last  circumstance  had  not  attracted  much  notice,  as  the 
queen,  since  her  marriage,  had  both  wept  and  watched 
frequently. 
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Furthermore,  M.  de  Treville  strongly  advised  Athos  to 
be  active  in  the  king's  service,  and  more  particularly  in 
the  queen's,  and  requested  him  to  lay  the  same  injunc- 
tion on  his  companions. 

As  to  D'Artagnan,  he  did  not  stir  from  his  lodgings. 
He  had  converted  his  room  into  an  observatory.  From 
his  own  windows  he  saw  everybody  who  came  into  the 
trap ;  and  as  he  had  taken  up  some  boards  from  the 
floor,  so  that  nothing  but  a  lath  and  plaster  ceiling 
separated  him  from  the  room  below,  where  the  examina- 
tions were  made,  he  heard  all  that  passed  between  the 
inquisitors  and  the  accused.  The  interrogatories,  which 
were  preceded  by  a  strict  search,  were  almost  always  in 
.these  terms :  /)H.;.'' 

''  Has  Madame  Bonancieux  sent  anything  by  you  for 
Jier  husband  or  any  other  person  ?  " 

''  Has  M.  Bonancieux  intj;-j;isted  you  with  anything  for 
his  wife,  or  any  one  else  ?  \Vq 

''  Has  either  of  them  intrusted  you  with  any  verbal 
communication  ?  '' 

I  ''If  they  knew  anything  they  would  not  put  such 
questions,''  said  D'Artagnan  to  himself.  ''  But  what  are 
they  trying  to  discover, — whether  the  Duke  of  Bucking- 
ham is  in  Paris  at  present,  and  if  he  has  not  had,  or  is 
pot  about  to  have,  an  interview  with  the  queen  ?  " 

D'Artagnan  stopped  at  this  idea,  which,  after  all  that 
he  had  heard,  was  not  without  probability.  In  the 
^meantime,  however,  both  the  mousetrap  and  the  vigi- 
lance of  D'Artagnan  remained  in  activity. J 

As  it  was  striking  nine  on  the  evening  of  the  day  after 
poor  Bonancieux's  arrest,  and  just  as  Athos  had  left 
D'Artagnan  to  go  to  M.  de  Treville's,  whilst  Planchet, 
who  had  not  made  the  bed,  was  about  to  do  so,  there 
was  a  knocking  at  the  street  door,  which  was  immediately 
opened  and  shut  again ;  it  was  another  mouse  in  the  trap. 

D'Artagnan  rushed  toward  the  unboarded  part  of  his 
floor,  and  laid  himself  down  to  listen.     In  a  short  time 
cries  were  heard,  and  then  groans,  which  they  endeav- 
ored to  stifle. 
5 
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There  was  no  thought  of  examination. 

''  The  devil  !  ''  said  D'Artagnan  to  himself  ;  ''  it  seen 
to  me  to  be  a  woman  ;  they  are  searching  her,  and  si 
resists  ;  the  wretches  are  using  violence.'' 

In  spite  of  his  prudence,  D'Artagnan  had  some  troub 
to  restrain  himself  from  interfering  in  the  scene  whic 
was  being  enacted  underneath. 

''  I  tell  you,  gentlemen,  that  I  am  the  mistress  of  tl 
house  ;  I  am  Madame  Bonancieux.  I  tell  you  that  I  a: 
a  servant  of  the  queen's  !  ''  exclaimed  the  unfortuna' 
woman. 

''  Madame  Bonancieux  !  ''  murmured  D'Artagnan 
**  have  I  been  so  fortunate  as  to  find  her  whom  ever 
body  is  looking  for  ?  " 

*'  You  are  the  very  person  we  w^ere  waiting  for 
replied  the  officers. 

The  voice  came  more  and  more  stifled.  Violent  stru^ 
gling  made  the  wa'nscot  rattle.  The  victim  was  offe 
ing  all  the  resistance  one  woman  can  offer  against  foi 
men. 

'*  Forgive    me,    gentlemen,    by "    murmured    tf 

voice,  which  now  uttered  only  inarticulate  sounds. 

*'  They  have  gagged  her  !  They  are  going  to  drag  he 
away,"  ejaculated  D'Artagnan,  raising  himself  with 
leap.  ''  My  sword  !  Right  !  it  is  bv  my  side  !  Plai 
chet !  " 

"  Sir." 

''  Run  and  seek  Athos,  Porthos,  and  Aramis.  One  ( 
the  three  must  be  at. home — perhaps  all  may  have  n 
turned.  Tell  them  to  arm  themselves  and  hasten  hen 
Ah  !   now  I  remember,  Athos  is  with  M.  de  Treville." 

''  But  where  are  you  going,  sir  ?  Where  are  yo 
going  ?  " 

''  I  shall  get  down  through  the  window,"  said  D'Ai 
tagnan,  ''  that  I  may  be  there  sooner.  Do  you  replac 
the  boards,  sweep  the  floor,  go  out  by  the  door,  an 
hasten  whither  I  have  told  you." 

''  Oh  !   sir,  you  will  kill  yourself  !  "  cried  Planchet. 

'*  Hold  your  tongue,  idiot !  "  cried  D'Artagnan. 
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Then,  grasping  the  window-sill,  he  dropped  from  the 
[first  story,  which,  fortunately,  was  not  high,  without 
t  suffering  even  a  scratch.  He  then  went  immediately 
and  knocked  at  the  door,  muttering  : 
I  ''I  am  going  in  my  turn  to  be  caught  in  the  mouse- 
i  trap  ;  but  woe  betide  the  cats  who  shall  deal  with  such 
a  mouse  !  *' 

Scarcely  had  the  knocker  sounded  beneath  the  young 

[  man's  hand  ere  the  tumult  ceased,  and  footsteps  ap- 

!  proached.     The  door  was  opened,  and  D'Artagnan,  armed 

with  his  naked  sword,  sprang  into  the  apartment  of  M. 

Bonancieux,  the  door  of  which,  doubtless  moved  by  a 

\  spring,  shut  of  itself  behind  him. 

Then  might  those  who  yet  inhabited  the  unlucky  house 

'  of  M.  Bonancieux,  and  the  nearest  neighbors,  hear  fierce 

outcries,  stampings,  and  the  clashings  of  swords  and  the 

(Continual  crash  of  breaking  furniture.     After  a  moment 

:more,  those  who  had  looked  from  their  windows  to  learn 

[the  cause  of  this  surprising  noise,  might  see  the  door 

open,  and  four  men  clothed  in  black  n^t  merely  make 

I  their  exit,  but  fly,  like  frightened  crows,  leaving  on  the 

ground  and  at  the  corners  of  the  house,  their  feathers 

land  wings — ^that  is  to  say,  the  rags  of  their  coats  and 

fthe  scraps  of  their  cloaks. 

\     D'Artagnan  had  come  off  victorious,  without  much 
difficulty,  it  must  be  confessed  ;    for  only  one  of  the 
officers  was  armed,  and  he  had  defended  himself  only 
I  for  appearance'  sake.     It  is  quite  true  that  the  other 
(three  had  endeavored  to  knock  down  the  young  man 
[with  chairs,  stools,  and  crockery,  but  a  scratch  or  two 
apiece  from  the  Gascon's  sword  had  scared  them.     Ten 
minutes  sufficed  for  their  defeat,  and  D'Artagnan  re- 
mained master  of  the  field  of  battle. 

The  neighbors,  who  had  opened  their  windows  with 
ithe  indifference  habitual  to  the  inhabitants  of  Paris  at 
that  season  of  perpetual  disturbances  and  riots,  closed 
them  again  when  they  saw  the  four  men  escape  ;  their 
instinct  told  them  all  was  over  for  the  time.  Besides, 
it  was  getting  late,  and  then,  as  well  as  now,  people 
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went  to  bed  early  in  the  neighborhood  of  the  Luxen 
bcurg. 

When  D'Artagnan  was  left  alone  with  Madame  Bonai 
cieux,  he  turned  toward  her.  The  poor  woman  wi 
lying  in  an  easy  chair,  almost  senseless.  D'Artagna 
overlooked  her  with  a  rapid  glance. 

She  was  a  charming  woman,  about  twenty-five 
twenty-six  years  of  age  ;  with  blue  eyes,  a  nose  slight! 
turned  up,  beautiful  teeth,  and  a  complexion  of  softl 
mingling  pink  and  white.  Here,  however,  ended  tt 
charms  which  might  have  confounded  her  with  a  lad 
of  high  birth.  Her  hands  were  well,  but  not  delicate! 
formed ;  and  her  feet  did  not  indicate  a  woman 
quality.  Fortunately  D'Artagnan  had  not  yet  come  1 
observe  these  particulars. 

Whilst  D'Artagnan  was  gazing  at  Madame  Bonancieu: 
and  had  got,  as  we  have  said,  to  her  feet,  he  saw  o 
the  ground  a  fine  cambric  handlvcrchief,  which,  accorc 
ing  to  his  old  habit,  he  picked  up  ;  and  at  the  corner  ( 
it  discovered  the  same  cipher  that  he  had  seen  on  th 
handkerchief  which  had  almost  cost  him  a  fight  to  tl 
death  with  Aramis.  Since  that  time  D'Artagnan  ha 
mistrusted  all  coroneted  handkerchiefs  ;  and  he  now  pi 
that  which  he  had  picked  up  into  Madame  Bonancieux 
pocket  without  saying  a  word. 

At  that  moment  Madame  Bonancieux  recovered  h( 
senses.  She  opened  her  eyes,  looked  around  her  i 
affright,  saw  that  the  room  was  empty,  and  that  sh 
was  alone  with  her  deliverer.  She  immediately  held  or 
her  hands  to  him  with  a  j^fnile  ;  and  Madame  Bonancieu 
had  the  most  charming  smile  in  tlie  world. 

*'  Ah  !  sir,"  said  she,  ''it  is  you  who  have  saved  me 
allow  me  to  thank  you  !  " 

''  Madame,"  replied  D'Artagnan,  *'  I  have  only  don 
what  every  gentleman  would  have  done  in  my  situatioi 
You  owe  me  no  thanks." 

'*  Yes,  yes,  sir,  I  do  ;  and  I  hope  to  prove  to  yo 
that  you  have  not  saved  one  who  is  ungrateful.  Br 
what  did  these  men,  whom  I  at  first  took  for  robber; 
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(want    with    me  ?     and    why    is    not    M.    Bonancieux 
here?" 

I  *'  Madame,  these  men  are  far  more  dangerous  than 
.  any  robbers — for  they  are  agents  of  the  cardinal ;  and 
as  for  your  husband,  M.  Bonancieux,  he  is  not  here 
because  he  was  taken  yesterday  to  the  Bastille/' 
'  '*  My  husband  in  the  Bastile  !  ''  cried  Madame  Bonan- 
cieux; '*  oh,  my  God!  what  has  he  been  doing,  poor 
dear  man  !     Why,  he  is  innocence  itself  !  '' 

And  something  like  a  smile  skimmed  over  the  still 
•  frightened  countenance  of  the  young  wife. 

'*  As  to  what  he  has  been  doing,  madanie,''  said  D'Ar- 
tagnan,  **  I  believe  that  his  only  crime  consists  in  having 
at  the  same  time  the  happiness  and  the  misfortune  of 
being  your  husband.'' 

*'  Then,  sir,  you  know  the  cause  ?  '' 
*'  I  know  that  you  were  carried  off,  madame." 
''  But  by  whom — do  you  know  that  ?     Oh,  if  you  do, 
pray  tell  me  !  " 

''  By  a  man  about  forty  or  forty-five  years  of  age, 
with  dark  hair,  a  brown  complexion,  and  a  scar  on  the 
left  temple." 

''  That  is  true,  that  is  true  ;  but  his  name  ?  " 
*'  Ah  !   his  name — that  is  just  what  I  do  not  know." 
'*  And  did  my  husband  know  that  I  had  been  carried 
off  ?  " 

*'  He  had  been  informed  of  it  by  a  letter  sent  him  by 
your  abductor  himself." 

**  And  does  he  suspect,"  demanded  Madame  Bonan- 
cieux, with  some  confusion,  "  the  cause  of  this  abduc- 
tion ?  " 

''  He  attributed  it,  I  believe,  to  some  political  cause." 
**  At  first  I  doubted  whether  it  was  so,  but  now  I  think 
as  he  does  ;   and  so  my  dear  M.  Bonancieux  did  not  lose 
faith  in  me  for  a  single  instant  ?  " 

"  So  far  from  that,  madame,  he  was  too  proud  of  your 
prudence  and  your  love." 

A  second  smile,  almost  imperceptible,  embellished  the 
rosy  lips  of  the  beautiful  young  woman. 
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*'  But,"  continued  D'Artagnan,  ''  how  did  you  mak 
your  escape  ?  '' 

''  I  profited  by  a  moment  in  which  I  was  left  alone 
and,  as  I  this  morning  learned  the  cause  of  my  abduc 
tion,  by  the  aid  of  my  sheets  I  climbed  down  from  m 
window,  and  hurried  here,  where  I  expected  to  find  m^ 
husband/' 

''  To  place  yourself  under  his  protection  ?  '' 

''  Oh,  no  !  the  poor  dear  man  !  I  knew  that  he  wa 
unable  to  defend  me  ,'  but,  as  he  might  be  of  som 
service  to  us,  I  wished  to  put  him  on  his  guard/* 

''  Against  what  ?  '' 

''  Alas  !  that  is  not  my  secret ;  and  I  dare  not  tell  i 
to  you/' 

''  Besides,"  said  D'Artagnan — ''  pardon  me,  madame 
if,  protector  as  I  am,  I  remind  you  of  prudence — besides 
I  think  we  are  scarcely  in  a  situation  suitable  to  con  ft 
dential  conversation.  The  men  whom  I  have  put  t< 
flight  will  return  with  aid,  and  if  they  find  us  here,  w 
shall  both  be  lost.  I  have  sent  to  summon  three  of  m; 
friends,  but  it  is  uncertain  whether  they  may  be  foun( 
at  home  !  '' 

''  Yes,  yes  !  you  are  right/'  said  Madame  Bonancieux 
in  alarm  ;   ''let  us  fly  ,'   let  us  escape  !  " 

And  seizing  D'Artagnan  by  his  arm,  she  eagerly  dre\ 
him  along. 

''  But  whither  shall  we  fly  ?  how  shall  we  escape  ?  ' 
said  D'Artagnan. 

''  Let  us  go  away  from  this  place  first,  and  then  w 
will  consider  what  to  do/' 

Without  taking  the  trouble  to  shut  the  door,  the  tw< 
young  people  hastily  passed  down  the  Rue  des  Fos 
soyeurs,  crossed  the  Rue  des  Fosses  Monsieur  le  Prince 
and  did  not  stop  until  they  reached  the  Place  de  St 
Sulpice. 

''  And  now  what  are  we  to  do  ?  ''  inquired  D'Artagnan 
''  and  whither  do  you  wish  me  to  conduct  you  ?  '' 

''  I  confess  that  I  scarcely  know  how  to  answer  you, 
said  Madame  Bonancieux ;    *'  I  had  intended,  througl 
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^fiy  husband,  to  intimate  my  escape  to  M.  de  la  Porte, 

that  the  latter  might  tell  us  exactly  what  has  hap- 
i)ened  at  the  Louvre  within  the  last  three  days,  and 
v^hether  there  would  be  any  danger  in  my  appearing 
^here/' 

''  But  I,"  said  D'Artagnan,  '*  can  go  and  inform  M.  de 
a  Porte." 

*'  Undoubtedly  ;  but  there  is  a  difficulty  :  M.  Bonan- 
;ieux  is  known  at  the  Louvre,  and  would  be  allowed 
o  enter  ;  whilst  you,  not  being  known,  would  not  be 
.dmitted.'^ 

''  Ah,  bah  !  "  said  D'Artagnan  ;  ''  there  is  doubtless  a 
)orter  at  some  wicket  at  the  Louvre  who  is  devoted  to 
''ou,  and  who,  thanks  to  some  countersign '' 

Madame  Bonancieux  looked  earnestly  at  the  young 
nan. 

''  And  if  I  trusted  you  with  this  watchword,''  said 
Jhe,  "  would  you  undertake  to  forget  it  as  soon  as  you 
fiad  made  use  of  it  ?  " 

''  On  my  word  of  honor  !  on  the  faith  of  a  gentle- 
nan  !  "  said  D'Artagnan,  with  an  accent  of  truth  which 
lever  can  mislead. 

*'  Well,  I  believe  you  !  You  look  like  a  man  of  honor, 
nd  your  fortune,  perhaps,  may  depend  on  your  devotion." 

*'  I  will  perform  without  any  promises,  and  conscien- 
iously,  whatever  I  can  to  serve  the  king,  and  to  be  of 
Lssistance  to  the  queen,"  said  D'Artagnan  ;  ''  use  me, 
;herefore,  as  a  friend  !  " 

'*  But  where  will  you  put  me  in  the  meantime  ?  " 

''  Have  you  no  acquaintance,  where  M.  de  la  Porte  can 
:ome  for  you  ?  " 

*'  No,  I  would  rather  not  trust  to  any  one  !  " 

''  Wait,"  said  D'Artagnan  ;  ''  we  are  now  just  by 
Vthos's  door  ;   yes,  that  must  be  the  way  !  " 

''  And  who  is  Athos  ?  " 

*'  A  friend  of  mine." 

''  But  if  he  is  at  home  he  will  see  me." 

*'  He  is  not  there,  and  I  will  take  away  the  key  whesii 
',  have  locked  you  into  his  room." 
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"  Suppose  he  should  return  ?  '' 

*'  He  will  not  return  ;   besides,  if  he  should,  he  will  b 
told  that  I  have  brought  a  lady  here,  and  that  she 
now  in  his  room." 

''  But  don't  you  see  this  will  compromise  me  sadly  ? 

"  Why  should  you  care  ?  No  one  knows  you  •  be 
sides,  we  are  not  in  a  position  to  be  nice  about  trifles." 

'*  Well,  let  us  go  to  your  friend's  house,  then  ;  when 
does  he  live  ?  " 

''  In  the  Rue  Ferou — two  steps  from  here." 

''  Come,  then." 

And  the  two  proceeded  on  their  way.  As  D'Artagnai 
had  foreseen,  Athos  was  not  at  home  ;  so  taking  th 
key,  which  they  were  in  the  habit  of  giving  to  him  as 
friend  of  the  musketeers,  he  ascended  the  stairs,  an 
introduced  Madame  Bonancieux  into  the  little  roor 
which  we  have  already  described. 

'■  You  are  now  at  home,"  said  he  ;  ''  lock  the  doo 
inside,  and  do  not  open  it  to  anj^  one,  unless  you  hea 
three  knocks,  thus  !  "  and  he  gave  three  knocks — tw 
quick  and  strong,  and,  after  a  short  interval,  one  gentl 
knock. 

''  That  will  do,"  said  Madame  Bonancieux  ;  ''  and  no^ 
let  me  give  you  your  instructions." 

'^  I  am  all  attention  !  " 

''  Present  yourself  at  the  small  gate  of  the  Louvre,  o 
the  side  of  the  Rue  de  I'Echelle,  and  ask  for  Germain. 

''  Very  well ;  and  what  then  ?  " 

''  He  will  ask  you  what  you  want  ;  you  must  answe 
by  these  words  :  *  Tours  and  Brussels,'  and  he  will  im 
mediately  attend  to  your  commands." 

''  And  what  shall  I  tell  him  to  do  ?  " 

''  To  go  and  find  M.  de  la  Porte,  the  queen's  vald 
de-chamhre.'' 

''  And  when  M.  de  la  Porte  has  come  ?  " 

**  You  will  send  him  to  me." 

''  Very  well.  But  when,  where,  and  how  shall  1  SC 
you  again  ?  " 

'*  Do  you  really  feel  anxious  to  see  me  again  ?  " 
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"Certainly." 

"  Well,  then,  leave  that  to  me,  and  set  your  mind  at 
rest/' 

''  I  rely  upon  your  word." 

*'  You  may  depend  upon  me." 

D'Artagnan  took  leave  of  Madame  Bonancieux  with 
the  most  admiring  gaze  that  he  could  concentrate  upon 
her  pretty  little  person,  and  whilst  he  was  descending 
the  stairs,  he  heard  the  door  behind  him  doubly  locked. 
In  a  run  he  reached  the  Louvre  ;  and  as  he  stood  at 
the  small  door  in  the  Rue  de  FEchelle,  it  struck  ten  : 
so  that  all  the  events  we  have  just  related  had  tran- 
spired within  half  an  hour. 

Everything  happened  just  as  Madame  Bonancieux  had 
predicted.  Germain  heard  the  watchword  with  a  bow ; 
in  ten  minutes  De  la  Porte  was  in  the  porter's  lodge, 
and  in  two  words  D'Artagnan  told  him  what  had  occurred, 
land  where  Madame  Bonancieux  was  to  be  found.  La 
(Porte  made  himself  certain  of  the  address  by  having  it 
thrice  repeated,  and  then  hastened  away.  But  he  had 
scarcely  taken  ten  steps  before  he  returned. 

''  Young  man,"  said  he, ''  let  me  give  you  a  bit  of  good 
advice." 

"  What  is  it  ?  " 

*'  You  may  possibly  get  into  some  trouble  on  account 
of  this  affair." 

'' Do  you  think  so  ?  ''  .  '   . 

"  I  do  !  Have  you  any  particular  friend  whose  clock  is 
slow  ?  " 

"  Well,  what  then  ?  "  _ 

*'  Go  and  pay  him  a  visit,  that  he  may  be  able  to  bear 
witness  that  you  were  in  his  company  at  half-past  nine* 
^In  law,  this  is  what  is  called  an  alibi.'' 

D'Artagnan  thought  the  advice  prudent.  He  there- 
fore took  to  his  heels  and  reached  M.  de  Treville's ;  but 
instead  of  entering  the  drawing-room  with  the  rest  of 
e|the  company,  he  asked  to  be  admitted  into  his  cabinet, 
and  as  he  was  one  of  the  habitual  frequenters  of  the 
betel,  no  objection  was  made  to  this  j  and  M.  de  Treville 
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was  soon  informed  that  the  young  countryman,  havin| 
something  of  importance  to  communicate,  solicited 
private  interview. 

M.  de  Treville  was  there  in  five  minutes,  and  aske< 
D'Artagnan  what  he  could  do  for  him,  and  what  hac 
brought  him  there  at  such  a  late  hour. 

'*  Forgive  me,  sir,''  said  D'Artagnan  (who  had  take: 
advantage  of  the  moment  he  was  left  alone  to  put  th 
clock  back  three-quarters  of  an  hour),  ''  but  I  thoughi 
as  it  was  only  twenty-five  minutes  past  nine,  it  was  nc 
yet  too  late  to  present  myself  before  you/' 

''  Twenty-five  minutes  past  nine  !  "  exclaimed  M.  d 
Treville,  looking  at  the  clock  ;   ''it  is  impossible  !  " 

''  Look  for  yourself,  sir,"  said  D'Artagnan. 

"  You  are  right,"  said  M.  de  Treville  ;  ''  I  thought  : 
was  later.  But  let  me  hear  what  it  is  you  v/ant  wit 
me." 

Then  D'Artagnan  entered  into  a  long  story  about  tt 
queen  :  confessing  all  the  fears  that  he  entertained  upc 
her  majesty's  account,  and  recounting  all  that  he  ha 
heard  about  the  cardinal's  designs  against  Bucking 
ham  I  yet  communicating  his  intelligence  with  a  degn 
of  tranquillity  and  consistency  by  which  M.  de  Trevi) 
was  the  more  readily  duped,  inasmuch  as  he  had  hin 
self,  as  we  have  already  said,  remarked  that  somethir 
fresh  was  stirring  between  the  cardinal,  the  king,  ar 
the  queen. 

Just  as  the  clock  was  striking  ten,  D'Artagnan  aro 
and  took  leave  of  M.  de  Treville,  who,  after  thankii 
him  for  the  information,  and  impressing  on  him  ev< 
increased  vigilance  in  the  service  of  the  king  and  t' 
queen,  returned  to  his  salon. 

But  D'Artagnan  remembered  at  the  bottom  of 
stairs,  that  he  had  left  his  cane  behind  ;  he  therefo 
hastened  up  again,  re-entered  the  cabinet,  and  with  o 
touch  of  his  finger  put  the  clock  to  the  right  time, 
that  it  might  not  be  seen  the  next  day  to  have  be 
Avrong ;  then,  satisfied  that  he  had  an  unimpeachal 
witness  to  substantiate   his   alibi,   the   young,  Gaso 
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jgain  descended  the  stairs,  and  soon  found  himself  in 
he  street. 


CHAPTER    XI. 

r  THE   KNOT   STILL   MORE   ENTANGLED.: 

|\^HEN  his  visit  to  M.  de  Treville  was  ended,  D'Artagnan 
ook,  in  a  thoughtful  mood,  a  roundabout  route  home. 
I  But  what  were  the  meditations  which  thus  led  him  out 
if  his  way,  contemplating,   with   successive  sigh   and 
mile,  the  stars  that  glittered  in  the  sky  ? 

Alas !  he  was  intent  on  Madame  Bonancieux.  To  an 
mbryo  musketeer,  the  charms  of  that  young  person 
kised  her  almost  into  an  ideal.  Pretty,  mysterious,  and 
litiated  into  all  the  mysteries  of  the  court,  which  re- 
ected  so  much  charming  seriousness  over  her  seductive 
t^atures,  she  was  supposed,  also,  to  be  not  wholly  un- 
inpassioned,  which  is  an  irresistible  attraction  to  novices 
ii  matters  of  the  heart.  He  felt,  moreover,  that  he  had 
elivered  her  from  the  hands  of  miscreants  who  wished 
3  maltreat  her ;  and  this  important  service  had  pre- 
ossessed  her  with  a  sentiment  of  gratitude  toward  him. 
'hich  might  easily  be  made  to  take  a  character  of 
mderness. 

So  rapidly  do  our  dreams  travel  on  imagination's 
dngs,  that  D'Artagnan  already  saw  himself  accosted 
y  some  messenger  from  Madame  Bonancieux,  handing 
)  him  an  appointment  for  an  interview,  and  a  jewel 
r  a  chain  of  gold.  We  have  already  intimated  that  the 
oung  cavaliers  were  not  then  ashamed  of  accepting 
resents  from  their  kings  •  and  we  may  add  that  they 
rere  but  little  more  particular  in  respect  to  their  mis- 
I'esses,  and  that  these  latter  often  conferred  upon  them 
)me  precious  and  endearing  memento,  as  though  en- 
ieavoring  to  conceal  the  instability  of  their  sentiments 
)y  the  solidity  of  their  gifts. 
[;  Men  did  not  then  blush  at  owing  their  advancement 
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to  women.  Those  who  were  only  beautiful  gave  thei 
beauty  ;  and  thence,  doubtless,  came  the  saying,  tha 
Ihe  most  beautiful  girl  in  the  world  can  give  only  tha 
which  she  has.  Those  who  were  rich  gave,  besides, 
portion  of  their  money  •  and  we  might  refer  to  man; 
amongst  'the  heroes  of  that  age  of  gallantry  who  woul 
^leVther  have  won  their  spurs  at  first,  nor  their  battle 
afterward,  but  for  the  better  or  worse  furnished  purs 
which  some  fine  lady  had  suspended  at  their  saddle-bo\^ 

Now  D'Artagnan  had  really  nothing  of  his  own.  Hi 
provincial  hesitation,  that  superficial  varnish,  tha 
ephemeral  bloom,  had  evaporated  under  the  influence  c 
the  unorthodox  advice  which  the  three  musketeers  ha 
given  to  their  friend.  According  to  the  curious  custom 
of  the  time,  he  had  come  to  look  upon  himself  as  bein  v 
just  as  much  engaged  in  a  campaign  whilst  he  was  2 
Paris  as  though  he  had  been  in  Flanders.  There 
would  have  been  opposed  to  Spaniards,  here  it  was  t 
the  fair  sex  •  yet,  in  either  case,  there  was  an  enem 
to  overcome  and  contributions  to  be  raised. 

But  let  us  not  disguise  the  fact  that  the  young  Gasco|rc 
was  at  present  influenced  by  a  nobler  and  more  disii 
terested  feeling.     The  mercer  had  confessed  to  him  the 
he  was  rich,  and  it  was  easy  to  infer  that,  with  a  simpletc 
like  Bonancieux,  the  wife  would  be  the  keeper  of  tl 
purse.     But  nothing  of  this  kind  contributed  to  thi 
sentiment  which  the  sight  of  Madame  Bonancieux  ii 
spired,  and  interest  had  been  almost  disregarded  in  tl 
dawning  love  which  had  arisen  from  their  interview 
We  say  almost — for  the  assurance  that  a  young,  lovel 
charming,  and  witty  woman  is  rich  also,  has  no  tenden( 
to  diminish,  but  rather  to  quicken  this  growth  of  sen1 
ment.     In   easy   circumstances   there   are   a   cro\yd 
aristocratic  cares  and  caprices  which  accord  well  wi 
beauty.     A  white  and  fine  stocking,  a  silken  dress,  a  sc 
fur  tippet,  a  pretty  little  shoe,  a  becoming  ribbon,  < 
not  make  a  plain  woman  pretty,  but  they  make  a  pret 
woman  irresistible ;     whilst   her  hands,   moreover,   a 
sure  to  be  the  gainers  by  wealth ;    for  the  hands — 


ta 
ov 
Tl 
re 
en 


lie 

>1 

ii: 
en 
ppi 


ren 


!  THE    THREE   MUSKETEERS.  I4I 

bmen,   especially — must   remain   idle   if  they   are   to 
Imain  handsome. 

I  Now,  as  the  reader  very  well  knows — for  we  have  made  *• 
1)  secret  of  the  state  of  his  finances — D'Artagnan  was 
^)t  a  man  of  fortune.  It  is  true  that  he  quite  expected 
:  become  so  at  some  future  time  ;  but  the  date  which 
J  had  himself  fixed  on  for  that  happy  transformation 
IS  as  yet  very  distant.  In  the  meantime  what  sorrow 
ould  it  be  to  see  the  woman  one  idolizes  sighing  for  the 
fousand  trifles  in  which  so  much  of  the  happiness  of 
fe  sex  consists,  and  to  be  unable  to  procure  them  for 
r !  But  when  the  lady  is  rich,  although  the  lover  be 
)or,  the  gifts  which  he  cannot  present  she  can  provide 
ir  herself  ;  and  then,  although  it  may  most  frequently 
f  with  the  husband's  money  that  these  enjoyments  are 
i'tained,  it  is  not  always  to  him  that  the  gratitude  is 
own. 

Thus  disposed  to  become  the  most  passionate  of  ad- 
orers, D'Artagnan  had  not  ceased  to  be  a  devoted 
end.  In  the  midst  of  his  tender  feelings  toward  the 
1  Greer's  wife  he  was  not  forgetful  of  other  claims.  The 
ifetty  Madame  Bonancieux  was  the  very  woman  to 
ike  on  an  excursion  to  the  plain  of  Saint  Denis,  or  the 
>ir  at  Saint  Germain,  in  company  with  Athos,  Porthos, 
id  Aramis,  to  whom  he  would  be  so  proud  to  show  his 
siarming  conquest.  And  then,  as  D'Artagnan  had  hap- 
oned  to  remark  of  late,  after  a  long  walk  one  gets 
^mgry ;  and  they  would  have  some  of  those  pleasant 
^tle  dinners,  during  which  the  silent  touch  of  a  hand 
!i  of  a  foot  multiplies  the  number  whilst  it  increases 
ce  intensity  of  our  enjoyments.  Finally,  in  moments 
t  emergency,  in  great  extremities,  might  it  not  be  his 
(ippiness  to  be  the  savior  of  his  friends  ? 
tBut  what  of  M.  Bonancieux,  whom  D'Artagnan  had 
)/en  over  to  the  keeping  of  the  officers  ;  disowning  him 
(>ud,  whilst  in  a  whisper  he  assured  him  of  his  care  ? 
1e  must  confess  to  our  readers,  that  D'Artagnan  had 
I't  thought  of  him  at  all ;  or  if  he  did  think  of  him, 
■was  merely  to  say  to  himself,  that  he  was  very  well 
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where  he  was,  wherever  that  might  be.     Love  is  tl 

most  selfish  of  all  human  passions. 

Nevertheless,  let  our  readers  take  comfort ;  thoug 
D'Artagnan  forgets  his  landlord,  or  pretends  to  forg< 
him  under  the  excuse  of  not  knowing  where  he  had  bee 
taken,  we  have  not  forgotten  him,  and  do  know  whei 
he  is.  But,  for  the  present,  let  us  act  like  the  amoroi 
Gascon.  As  for  the  worthy  mercer,  we  will  retiurn 
him  by  and  by. 

D'Artagnan,  whilst  meditating  on  his  future  love,  ar 
conversing  with  the  night,  and  smiling  at  the  star 
proceeded  along  the  Rue  de  Chasse  Midi,  as  it  was  th( 
called.  Being  in  Aramis's  neighborhood,  he  thought  1 
might  as  well  pay  him  a  visit,  to  explain  why  he  he 
sent  Planchet  with  the  invitation  to  hasten  to  tl 
mousetrap. 

If  Planchet  had  found  Aramis  at  home,  he  had  probab 
gone  back  to  the  Rue  des  Fossoyeurs,  and,  finding  noboc 
there  but  his  other  two  friends,  perhaps  they  would  e 
have  been  in  ignorance  of  what  the  summons  mea.ij 
This  dilemma  needed  some  explanation  ;  or,  at  least,  : 
reflected  D'Artagnan  aloud. 

But,  in  his  inner  soul,  he  thought  that  this  call  wou 
give  him  an  opportunity  of  talking  of  the  pretty  Madar 
Bonancieux,  with  whom  his  mind,  if  not  his  heart,  w 
already  occupied.  It  is  not  in  regard  to  a  first  love  th 
we  must  expect  discretion.  The  joy  with  which  our  fir 
passion  is  attended  is  so  exuberant  that  it  must  ove 
flow,  or  it  would  suffocate  us. 

For  the  last  two  hours  Paris  had  been  dark  and  near 
deserted.  Eleven  o'clock  was  striking  from  all  t 
clocks  of  the  Faubourg  St.  Germain  ;  the  weather  w 
very  mild,  and  D'Artagnan  was  passing  down  a  smJ 
street  situated  on  the  ground  where  the  Rue  d'Ass 
now  stands,  where  the  air  was  redolent  of  perfumes  th 
were  borne  on  the  wind  along  the  Rue  de  Vaugiraud  fro 
unseen  flowers  that  the  evening  dews  and  gentle  bree 
refreshed.  Afar  off,  though  deadened  by  substanti 
shutters,  was  heard  the  revelry  of  the  wine-shops,  whi 
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I  were  scattered  over  the  plain.  Having  reached  the  end 
of  the  street,  D'Artagnan  turned  to  the  left.  The  house 
[where  Aramis  lived  was  situated  between  the  Rue 
[Cassette  and  the  Rue  Servandoni. 

D'Artagnan  had  already  passed  by  the  Rue  Cassette 
and  could  just  perceive  the  door  of  his  friend's  house, 
lembosomed  amidst  sycamores  and  clematis,   when  he 
{saw  something  like  a  shadow  which  came  out  of  the  Rue 
Servandoni.     This  something  was  enveloped  in  a  cloak, 
[I and  D'Artagnan  at  first  thought  it  was  a  man  ;  but  from 
!:the  smallness  of  its  size,  the  irresolution  of  its  manner, 
land  its  impeded  step,  he  soon  became  convinced  that  it 
imust  be  a  woman.    And  moreover,  this  woman,  as  though 
i  she  was  uncertain  of  the  house  she  sought  for,  lifted  up 
iiher  eyes  to  examine,  stopped,  turned  back,  and  then  re- 
traced her  steps  again.     D'Artagnan  was  confounded. 
)1     ''  Suppose  I  go  and  proffer  my  services/'  thought  he. 
i''  By  her  manner  it  is  evident  that  she  is  young,  and 
a  very  likely  she  is  pretty.     Oh,  yes  !     But  then,  a  woman 
nwho  runs  about  the  streets  at  this  hour  seldom  goes  out 
s except  to  meet  her  lover.     Plague,  if  I  should  interrupt 
an  appointment,  it  would  be  but  a  bad  kind  of  intro- 
uliuction." 

jit  But  the  young  woman  still  came  forward,  counting 
^vjjthe  windows  and  the  houses.  This  was  not,' indeed,  a 
hji'ong  or  difficult  operation.  There  were  but  three  hotels 
inr-n  that  part  of  the  street,  and  but  two  windows  looking 
weapon  the  thoroughfare,  of  which  one  was  that  of  a  pavilion 
parallel  to  that  of  Aramis,  and  the  other  that  of  Aramis 
arfiimself. 

tJ  ''  By  Jove !  ''  said  D'Artagnan  to  himself,  as  he  sud- 
wlienly  remembered  the  theologian's  niece  ;  ''  by  Jove  ! 
At  would  be  droll  if  this  wandering  dove  is  looking  for 
sslny  friend's  house.  But,  upon  my  soul,  it  seems  very 
tiijike  it.  Ah,  my  dear  Aramis,  for  this  once  I  will  be 
(roiiatisfied  about  you." 

^ee;  Making  himself  as  small  as  possible,  D'Artagnan  con- 
jiti  ealed  himself  in  the  most  obscure  part  of  the  street,  neai 
lii(,  block  of  stone  in  the  shadow  of  a  recess. 
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The  young  woman  continued  to  advance,  for,  besides 
the  lightness  of  her  step,  which  had  betrayed  her,  a  sUght 
small  cough  also  denoted  a  gentle  voice.  D'Artagnan 
concluded  that  the  cough  was  a  signal. 

Meanwhile,  whether  this  cough  had  already  been  an 
swered  by  some  corresponding  signal  that  settled  the 
uncertainties  of  her  nocturnal  search,  or  whether,  without 
any  such  external  aid,  she  perceived  that  she  had  found 
her  journey's  end,  the  lady  advanced  resolutely,  and 
knocked  three  times,  at  equal  interv^als,  with  bent  finger, 
on  the  shutter  of  Aramis's  window. 

*'  It  is  really  at  Aramis's  house,''  muttered  D'Artagnanj 
*'  Ah,  M.  Hypocrite,  I  catch  you  studying  theology  !  " 

Scarcely  had  the  three  blows  been  struck,  before  the 
inner  casement  opened,  and  a  light  appeared. 

''Ah,  ah  !  "  said  the  listener — ''  not  at  the  door,  but 
the  window — ^the  visit  was  expected.  Come,  the  shutter 
will  be  opened  presently,  and  the  lady  will  get  in  bj 
escalade.     Good  !  " 

But,  to  his  great  astonishment,  the  shutter  continued 
closed ;  and,  what  was  more,  the  light,  which  had 
flashed  for  an  instant,  disappeared,  and  all  became  dark 
again. 

D'Artagnan  thought  this  could  not  last,  and  continued 
to  watch  with  all  his  eyes  and  ears.  He  was  right ;  in 
a  few  seconds  two  knocks  were  heard  from  the  inside 
and  when  the  young  woman  answered  by  one  knock, 
the  shutter  opened. 

It  may  be  judged  whether  D'Artagnan  did  not  loot 
and  listen  eagerly. 

Unfortunately,  the  light  had  been  removed  into  an 
other  room  ;  but  the  eyes  of  the  young  man  were  accus 
tomed  to  the  darkness.  Besides,  it  is  said  that  the  eye 
of  Gascons,  like  those  of  cats,  have  the  faculty  of  seeing 
in  the  dark. 

D'Artagnan  w^as  able,  therefore,  to  see  the  youn^ 
woman  take  from  her  pocket  something  white,  which  sh< 
unfolded  quickly,  and  which  took  the  form  of  a  pocke 
handkerchief,  and  she  then  drew  the  attention  of  th( 
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person  she  addressed  to  the  comer  of  the  object  she 
unfolded. 

This  reminded  D'Artagnan  of  the  handkerchief  he  had 
found  at  the  feet  of  Madame  Bonancieux,  which,  in  its 
turn,  recalled  to  his  recollection  the  one  he  had  seen 
under  the  foot  of  Aramis. 

What  the  deuce,  then,  could  this  handkerchief  mean  ? 

Situated  as  he  was,  D'Artagnan  could  not  see  the 
countenance  of  Aramis — we  say  Aramis,  because  the 
young  man  had  no  doubt  it  was  his  friend  who  was  con- 
fabulating from  the  inside  with  the  lady  on  the  outside. 
His  curiosity,  therefore,  overcame  his  prudence,  and 
profiting  by  the  earnest  attention  which  the  sight  of  the 
handkerchief  excited  in  the  two  persons  whom  we  have 
described,  he  left  his  place  of  concealment,  and  quick 
as  lightning,  yet  with  noiseless  step,  placed  himself  near 
a  comer  of  the  wall,  from  which  his  eye  could  completely 
overlook  the  inside  of  Aramis's  apartment.  On  reaching 
this  spot,  he  was  scarcely  able  to  restrain  an  exclamation 
of  surprise.  It  was  not  Aramis  who  was  conferring  with 
the  midnight  visitor,  but  a  woman.  D'Artagnan  could 
just  discern  enough  to  recognize  the  form  of  her  clothes, 
but  failed  to  distinguish  the  features.  At  that  moment 
the  woman  in  the  room  drew  a  handkerchief  from  her 
own  pocket,  and  exchanged  it  for  the  one  which  had 
been  held  out  to  her.  A  few  words  were  then  exchanged 
between  them,  the  shutter  was  closed,  and  the  woman  in 
the  street  returned,  and,  lowering  the  hood  of  her  cloak, 
passed  within  four  paces  of  D'Artagnan.  But  the  pre- 
caution had  been  taken  too  late ;  he  had  recognized 
Madame  Bonancieux  ! 

Madame  Bonancieux !  The  suspicion  had  already 
crossed  his  mind  when  he  saw  her  take  the  handker- 
chief from  her  pocket ;  but  what  probability  was  there- 
that  Madame  Bonancieux,  who  had  sent  for  M.  de  la. 
Porte,  in  order  that  he  might  conduct  her  to  the  Louvre, 
should  be  running  about  the  streets  of  Paris  at  half-past 
eleven  at  night,  at  the  risk  of  being  carried  off  a  second 
time  ?     It  must  unquestionably  be  on  some  important- 
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affair ;   and  what  affair  is  of  importance  to  a  woman  of 
twenty-five,  save  love  ? 

But  was  it  on  her  own  account,  or  that  of  a  second 
person,  that  she  exposed  herself  to  this  risk  ?  This  was 
the  inward  question  of  the  young  man,  whom  the  demon 
^i  jealousy  was  now  tormenting,  as  though  he  had  been 
an  acknowledged  lover.  To  satisfy  himself  as  to  where 
Madame  Bonancieux  was  going,  there  was,  in  fact,  one 
very  simple  way,  which  was  to  follow  her.  So  simple, 
indeed,  did  this  course  appear,  that  D'Artagnan  adopted 
it  naturally,  and,  as  it  were,  by  instinct. 

But,  at  the  sight  of  the  young  man,  who  moved  from 
the  wall,  like  a  statue  from  its  niche,  and  at  the  sound  of 
his  steps  behind  her,  Madame  Bonancieux  uttered  a 
faint  scream  and  fled. 

D'Artagnan  ran  after  her.  It  was  no  great  difficulty 
for  him  to  catch  a  woman  encumbered  by  a  large  cloak. 
He  overtook  her,  in  fact,  before  she  had  gone  a  third  ol 
the  length  of  the  street  into  which  she  had  entered. 
The  poor  woman  was  exhausted,  not  by  fatigue,  but 
terror  ;  and  when  D'Artagnan  put  his  hand  upon  her 
shoulder,  she  sank  upon  one  knee,  exclaiming  in  a 
suffocating  voice  : 

''  Kill  me,  if  you  choose,  but  you  shall  learn  nothing  !  '* 

D'Artagnan  raised  her  up  by  placing  his  arm  round 
her  waist,  but  perceiving  by  her  weight  that  she  was  upon 
the  point  of  fainting,  he  hastened  to  encourage  her  by 
protestations  of  devotion.  These  expressions  were  of 
no  avail  to  Madame  Bonancieux,  for  they  may  easily 
be  made  with  the  most  mischievous  intentions  in  the 
world ;  but  the  voice  was  everything.  The  young 
woman  thought  she  recognized  the  voice  ;  she  opened 
her  eyes,  threw  one  glance  upon  the  man  who  had  so 
frightened  her,  and  seeing  that  it  was  D'Artagnan,  gave 
utterance  to  a  cry  of  joy. 

"  Oh,  it  is  you,  it  is  you !  ''  said  she.  ''  God  be 
thanked  !  " 

*'  Yes,  it  is  I,"  said  D'Artagnan,  '*  whom  God  has  sent 
to  watch  over  you." 
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*'  And  was  it  with  this  intent  that  you  followed  me  ?  '' 
asked  the  young  woman,  with  a  smile  full  of  coquetry, 
for  all  her  fears  had  vanished,  and  her  love  of  raillery 
resumed  its  natural  ascendancy,  on  the  instant  that  she 
recognized  a  friend  in  one  she  had  so  greatly  dreaded  as 
a  foe. 

''  No,"  replied  D'Artagnan.  ''  No.  I  confess  that  it 
was  chance  which  put  me  on  your  track.  I  saw 
a  woman  knocking  at  the  window  of  one  of  my 
friends." 

''  One  of  your  friends  ?  "  interrupted  Madame  Bonan- 
cieux. 

*'  Yes,  certainly  !     Aramis  is  one  of  my  best  friends." 

*'  Aramis  !   who  is  he  ?  " 

*'  Come,  now,  have  you  the  effrontery  to  tell  me  that 
you  do  not  know  Aramis  ?  " 

*'  It  is  the  first  time  I  ever  heard  his  name." 

*'  Then  it  is  the  first  time  that  you  have  visited  this 
house  ?  " 

"  Yes,  indeed  !  " 

''  And  you  did  not  know  that  it  was  inhabited  by  a 
young  man  ?  " 

"  No." 

''  By  a  musketeer  ?  " 

''  Not  in  the  least,  I  assure  you." 

''  Then  it  was  not  Monsieur  Aramis  that  you  came  to 
look  for  ?  " 

''  Most  assuredly  not !  Besides,  you  must  have  plainly 
seen  that  the  person  with  whom  I  talked  was  a  woman." 

''  That  is  true  ;  but  then,  this  woman  must  be  one  of 
Aramis's  friends." 

''  I  know  nothing  about  that." 

''  Why,  she  lodges  at  his  house." 

''  I  have  nothing  to  do  with  that." 

'^  But  who  is  she  ?" 

''  Oh  !  that  is  not  my  secret." 

''  My  dear  Madame  Bonancieux,  you  are  very  charm- 
ing, but  you  are  at  the  same  time  the  most  mysterious 
creature." 
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*'  Do  I  lose  anything  by  that  ?  '' 

*'  It  makes  you,  on  the  contrary,  all  the  more  enchant- 
ing  !  " 

''  As  that  is  the  case,  give  me  your  arm. 

''  With  great  pleasure.     And  what  then  ?  '' 

''  Now  take  care  of  me.'' 

''  Where  to  ?  " 

''  Where  I  am  going.'' 

''  But  where  may  that  be  ?  " 

''  You   will   see,   since    you    must    leave  me   at  the 
door." 

''  May  I  wait  for  you  ?  " 

''  It  would  be  useless." 

*'  Then  you  will  return  alone  ?  " 

"  Perhaps  so — perhaps  not." 

"  But  the  person  who  will  accompany  you  afterwards 
— will  it  be  a  man  or  a  woman  ?  " 

''  I  do  not  know  yet." 

"  But  I  will  find  out." 

''  How  ?  " 

''  I  will  wait  to  see  you  come  out." 

"  In  that  case,  good-bye  !  " 

^:  But  w%  so  ?  " 

''  I  do  not  want  you  !  " 

'*  But  you  claimed  my  protection." 

*'  I  claimed  the  assistance  of  a  gentleman,  and  not  the 
surveillance  of  a  policeman  !  " 

*'  The  expression  is  a  little  harsh." 

''  What  do  you  call  gentlemen  who  follow  ladies  in 
spite  of  their  unwillingness  ?  " 

"  Indiscreet  !  " 

''  The  term  is  too  mild  !  " 

['  Come,  madarne,  I  see  that  one  must  do  just  as  you 
please." 

''  Why  deprive  yourself  of  the  merit  of  doing  it  at 
once  ?  " 

''  Is  there  none  in  my  repentance  ?  " 

''  But  do  you  repent  ?  " 

"  I  don't  know,  myself.     But  I  do  know  that  I  promise 
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to  do  just  what  you  wish,  if  you  will  let  me  accompany 
you  where  you  are  going/' 

''  And  you  will  leave  me  afterwards  ?  '' 

"  Yes." 

''Without  watching  my  coming  out  ?  '' 

''  Certainly." 

''  On  your  word  of  honor  ?  " 

''  On  the  word  of  a  gentleman  !  " 

''  Then  take  my  arm,  and  let  us  go  on." 

D'Artagnan  offered  his  arm,  which  Madame  Bonan- 
Icieux,  half  laughing  and  half  trembling,  accepted,  and 
they  reached  the  top  of  the  Rue  de  la  Harpe  ;  but  the 
young  woman  appeared  to  hesitate  there,  as  she  had 
done  before  in  the  Rue  Vaugiraud.  Nevertheless,  by 
certain  marks,  she  appeared  to  recognize  a  door  which 
she  approached. 

''  Now,  sir,"  said  she,  ''  it  is  here  that  my  business  calls 
me.  I  return  a  thousand  thanks  for  your  good  company, 
which  has  saved  me  from  all  the  dangers  to  which  I  should 
have  been  exposed  alone  ;  but  the  time  has  now  come  for 
you  to  keep  your  word.     You  must  leave  me  here." 

''  And  shall  you  be  exposed  to  no  danger  in  return- 
ing  ?  " 

''  I  shall  only  have  to  fear  robbers/' 

''  Is  that  nothing  ?  '[ 

''  What  could  they  take  from  me  ?  I  have  not  a 
farthing  in  my  possession  !  " 

''  You  forget  that  beautiful  embroidered  handkerchief, 
with  the  arms  on  it." 

"  Which  ?  " 

''  That  which  I  found  at  your  feet,  and  replaced  in 
your  pocket." 

''  Hold  your  tongue  !  hold  your  unlucky  tongue  !  Do 
you  wish  to  ruin  me  ?  " 

''  You  see  now  that  there  is  still  some  danger,  since 
one  word  makes  you  tremble,  and  you  confess  that  if 
this  word  was  heard  you  would  be  ruined.  Come,  now, 
madame,"  continued  D'Artagnan,  seizing  her  hand, 
*'  be  more  generous  ;   put  some  confidence  in  me  ;   have 
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you  not  read  in  my  eyes  that  my  heart  is  full  of  sym 
pathy  and  devotion  ?  '' 

''  Yes,"  said  Madame  Bonancieux  ;    ''do  but  ask  m( 
for  my  own  secrets,  and  I  will  trust  you  with  them  all 
but  those  of  others  are  a  different  nature/' 

''  Very  well !  "  rephed  D'Artagnan  ;  ''  then  I  will  fine 
them  out.  Since  those  secrets  have  an  influence  on  you] 
hfe,  it  is  necessary  that  they  should  become  mine  also." 

''  Shun  them  above  all  things  !  "  exclaimed  the  youn^ 
woman,  in  a  tone  of  seriousness,  which  made  D'Artagnar 
shudder  involuntarily.  ''  Oh  !  do  not  interfere  in  any- 
thing that  concerns  me  ;  do  not  seek  to  aid  me  in  anj 
of  my  undertakings  ;  avoid  them,  I  beseech  you,  in  th( 
name  of  all  the  service  you  have  rendered  me,  anc 
which  I  never  shall  forget  whilst  my  life  lasts  !  Let  m( 
advise  you,  rather,  to  think  of  me  no  more  ;  let  mj 
existence  be  obliterated  ever  from  your  mind  ;  let  mt 
be  to  you  as  though  you  had  never  chanced  to  see  me.'' 

''  Would  you  like  Aramis  to  do  the  same,  madame  ?  ' 
asked  D'Artagnan,  angrily. 

''  This  makes  the  second  or  third  time  that  you  hav( 
mentioned  that  name,  sir,  although  I  have  already  tolc 
you  that  I  do  not  know  him." 

*'  You  do  not  know  the  man  at  whose  window-shutten 
you  went  to  knock  ?  Come,  madame,  you  must  thin! 
me  strangely  credulous  !  " 

''  Confess  that  it  is  to  keep  me  talking  here  that  yoi 
have  invented  this  tale  and  created  this  person." 

''  I  invent  nothing,  madame  ;  I  have  created  no  one. 
am  telling  the  exact  truth." 

''  And  you  say  that  one  of  your  friends  lives  in  tha 
house  ?  " 

*'  I  say  it,  and  I  repeat  it  for  the  third  time — thai 
house  is  inhabited  by  a  friend  of  mine,  and  that  frienc 
is  Aramis." 

''  All  this  will  be  cleared  up  by  and  by,"  murmured 
the  young  woman  ;   ''  and  now,  sir,  be  silent." 

''  If  you  could  see  into  my  heart,"  said  D'Artagnan 
"  you  would  discover  so  much  curiosity  that  you  would 
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have  pity  on  me  ;  and  so  much  love  that  you  would 
directly  satisfy  my  curiosity.  You  ought  not  to  distrust 
those  who  love  you/' 

''  You  speak  very  quickly  of  love,  sir/'  said  the  young 
woman,  shaking  her  head. 

''  It  is  because  love  has  come  quickly  on  me,  and  for 
the  first  time  ;  I  am  not  yet  twenty  years  of  age." 

The  young  woman  stole  a  glance  at  him. 

''  Listen,''  continued  D'Artagnan  ;  ''  I  am  already 
on  the  track  ;  three  months  ago  I  came  near  fighting 
a  duel  with  Aramis  on  account  of  a  handkerchief  like 
that  which  you  showed  the  lady  who  was  at  his  house  ; 
it  was  on  account  of  a  handkerchief  marked  in  the  same 
manner,  I  am  positive." 

''  Sir,"  said  the  young  woman,  ''  you  really  annoy  me 
with  these  questions." 

''  But  you,  madame,  prudent  as  you  are,  suppose  you 
were  arrested  with  this  handkerchief  upon  you,  and  the 
handkerchief  was  seized,  would  you  not  be  comprom- 
ised ?  " 

''  How  so  ?  Are  not  the  initials  my  own — C.  B. — 
Constance  Bonancieux  ?  " 

''  Or,  Camille  de  Bois  Tracy." 

*'  Hold  your  tongue,  sir  !  hold  your  tongue !  Oh  ! 
since  the  dangers  which  I  run  do  not  deter  you,  think  of 
those  you  may  yourself  incur." 

*'  I  ?  " 

'*  Yes,  you.  There  is  danger  of  imprisonment  and 
death  in  knowing  me." 

*'  Then  I  will  never  leave  you  !  " 

''  Sir,"  said  the  young  woman,  in  a  tone  of  supplica- 
tion, clasping  her  hands  as  she  spoke,  ''  in  the  name  of 
Heaven,  by  the  honor  of  a  soldier,  by  the  courtesy  of  a 
gentleman,  I  implore  you  to  leave  me.  See  !  it  is  now 
striking  twelve,  the  very  hour  at  which  I  am  expected." 

''  Madame,"  said  the  young  man,  bowing,  ''  I  can 
refuse  no  favor  solicited  in  such  terms.  Be  content ;  J 
leave  you." 

''  But  you  will  not  follow — ^will  not  watch  me  ?  " 
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'^  No,  I  shall  return  home  immediately/' 

''  Ah  !  I  was  convinced  that  you  were  an  honorabl 
man  !  ''  exclaimed  Madame  Bonancieux,  offering  one 
her  hands  to  him,  as  she  placed  the  other  on  the  knocke 
of  a  small  door,  which  was  well-nigh  hidden  in  the  wall 

D'Artagnan  seized  the  hand  which  was  offered  to  hin 
and  kissed  it  eagerly 

"  Alas  !  ''  exclaimed  D'Artagnan,  with  that  unpolishe 
simplicity  which  women  sometimes  prefer  to  all  th 
delicacies  of  politeness,  because  it  brings  to  light  th 
depths  of  thought  and  proves  that  feeling  is  more  powei 
ful  than  reason  ;   ''  I  wish  I  had  never  seen  you  !  '' 

''  Well,''  said  Madame  Bonancieux,  in  a  tone  almos 
caressing,  and  grasping  the  hand  that  held  hers,  ''  well 
I  will  not  say  the  same  as  you  do  ;  that  which  is  los 
to-day  may  not  be  lost  forever.  Who  knows  whethe) 
when  I  am  freed  from  my  present  embarrassments, 
may  not  satisfy  your  curiosity  ?  " 

''  And  do  you  make  the  same  promise  to  my  love  ? 
asked  the  overjoyed  D'Artagnan. 

'*  Oh  !  I  dare  give  no  promises  in  that  respect.  I 
must  depend  upon  the  sentiments  with  which  you  ma 
inspire  me." 

''  But,  at  present,  maclame  ?  " 

*'  At  present,  sir,  I  have  not  got  beyond  gratitude." 

''  Alas  !  you  are  too  charming,  and  merely  take  ad 
vantage  of  my  love." 

''  No  ;  I  make  use  of  your  generosity,  that  is  al 
But,  believe  me,  with  some  people  nothing  can  be  whoU 
lost." 

''  You  make  me  the  happiest  of  men.  Oh,  do  no 
forget  this  evening,  and  this  promise  !  " 

''  Be  assured  I  will  remember  everything,  at  the  righ 
time  and  place.     But  now  go  ;    in  Heaven's  name 
was  expected  at  midnight,  and  am  behind  my  time." 

''  By  five  minutes." 

''  But,  under  certain  circumstances,  five  minutes  ar« 
five  ages." 

*'  Yes  !  when  one  loves." 
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'  Well,  who  has  told  you  that  I  have  not  to  deal  with 
me  in  love  ?  '* 

''  It  is  a  man  who  expects  you  ?  "  cried  D'Artagnan  ; 
'a  man  !  '' 

"  There,  now,  the  discussion  is  about  to  be  renewed,'' 
ried  Madame  Bonancieux,  with  a  half  smile,  which  was 
lot  altogether  exempt  hvm  impatience. 

'  No  !  I  am  going.  I  believe  you  ;  I  wish  to  claim 
111  the  merit  of  my  devotion,  even  if  I  am  a  fool  for  it ! 
*Vdieu,  madame,  adieu  !  " 

Then,  as  though  he  felt  himself  too  weak  to  relinquish 
he  fair  hand  he  held,  he  hastily  ran  off,  whilst  Madame 
bonancieux  rapped  three  times  at  the  door,  slowly  and 
egularly,  as  she  had  before  done  at  the  window-shutter, 
it  the  corner  of  the  street  the  musketeer  turned,  but 
the  door  had  been  opened  and  c'osed  again,  and  the 
piercer's  pretty  wife  had  disapp  ared. 

D'Artagnan  proceeded  on  his  way.  He  had  promised 
ladame  Bonancieux  not  to  watch  her  ;  and,  had  his  life 
epended  on  a  knowledge  of  the  place  that  she  was  going 
a,  or  the  person  who  went  with  her,  he  would  still  have 
one  home,  as  he  had  promised.  In  five  minutes  he 
^'/as  in  the  Rue  des  Fossoyeurs. 

''  Poor  Athos,"  said  he,  ''  he  will  not  understand  all 
his.  He  will  have  fallen  asleep  waiting  for  me,  or  he  will 
ave  returned  home,  and  will  have  learned  that  there 
as  been  a  woman  there.  A  woman  in  his  house ! 
Lfter  all,"  continued  D'Artagnan,  ''  there  certainly  was 
jne  at  Aramis's  !  All  this  is  very  strange,  and  I  shall 
e  extremely  curious  to  know  how  it  will  end." 

*'  Badly,  sir,  badly,"  replied  a  voice  which  the  young 

lan  recognized  as  that  of  Planchet,  for,  irr  soliloquizing 

,  Joud,  in  the  manner  of  persons  who  are  deeply  occupied, 

ie  had  entered  the  passage,  at  the  bottom  of  which  was 

is  own  staircase. 

''  How  badly  !    what  are  you  saying,  you  fool  ?  "  said 
)'Artagnan,  **  and  what  has  happened  ?  " 
7  **  All  sorts  of  misfortunes." 

"  What  are  they  ?  " 
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'*  In  the  first  place,  M.  Athos  is  arrested/' 

''  Arrested  !     Athos  arrested  !    and  what  for  ?  '' 

''  He  was  found  in  your  lodgings,  and  they  mistoo 
him  for  you." 

''  And  by  whom  has  he  been  arrested  ?  *' 

*'  By  the  guard  which  was  brought  by  the  blac 
fellows  whom  you  put  to  flight." 

*'  Why  did  he  not  give  his  name  ?  Why  not  say  tha 
he  knew  nothing  about  this  affair  ?  " 

'*  He  was  very  careful  not  to  do  that,  sir  ;  on  the  cor 
trary,  he  carne  near  me,  and  said  :  '  Thy  master  want 
his  liberty  just  now,  and  I  do  not,  since  he  knows  al 
and  I  know  nothing.  They  will  believe  him  to  be  i 
custody,  and  that  will  give  him  time.  In  three  days 
will  declare  whj  I  am,  and  they  will  be  obliged  to  S( 
me  free.'  " 

''  Brave  Athos  !  noble  heart  !  ''  muttered  D'Artagnai 
"  I  recognize  him  well  in  that  !  And  what  did  tl 
officers  do  ?  " 

''  Four  of  them  took  him  either  to  the  Bastile  or  t 
Fort  I'Eveque,  and  two  remained  with  the  black  mei 
rummaging  everywhere,  and  carrying  away  all  yoi 
papers.  The  other  two  mounted  guard  at  the  doc 
whilst  all  this  was  doing,  and  at  last  they  went  awa 
leaving  the  house  empty  and  the  door  open." 

''  And  Porthos  and  Aramis  ?  " 

''  I  could  not  find  them,  nor  hav^-  they  called  here." 

''  But  they  may  come  at  any  moment,  for  you  le 
word  that  I  was  waiting  for  them  ?  " 

*;  Yes,  sir." 

*'  Well,  then,  do  not  stir  from  this  spot.  If  the 
should  come,  tell  them  what  has  happened,  and  thi 
they  must  wait  for  me  at  the  Pineapple  Tavern.  The 
might  be  some  danger  here — the  house  may  be  watche 
I  will  run  to  M.  de  Treville's  to  tell  him  all  this,  ar 
then  will  rejoin  them  there." 

''  Very  well,  sir,"  said  Planchet. 

''  But  you  will  remain  ?  you  will  not  be  afraid  ?  "  sa 
D'Artagnan,  turning  back  a  step  to  encourage  his  lacke 
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^'  "  Be  easy,  sir,'*  said  Planchet ;  ''you  do  not  know 
me  yet.  I  am  brave  when  I  choose  to  set  about  it. 
The  gieat  thing  is  to  get  me  in  the  humor.  Besides,  I 
am  from  Picardy/' 

''  Then  it  is  all  settled/'  said  D'Artagnan  ;  ''  yo\i  will 
rather  die  than  desert  your  post  ?  '' 

''  Yes,  sir  ;  and  there  is  nothing  that  I  will  not  do  to 
prove  my  attachment  to  you/' 

"  Good  !  ''  said  D'Artagnan  to  himself  ;  ''  it  is  plain 
that  the  method  I  have  followed  with  this  lad  was 
decidedly  the  proper  one.  I  will  adopt  it  henceforth  on 
every  occasion.'' 

And  as  fast  as  his  legs,  which  were  already  somewhat 
fatigued,  could  carry  him,  he  ran  toward  the  Rue  du 
I  Colombier. 

M.  de  Treville  was  not  at  home.  His  company  was  on 
guard  at  the  Louvre,  and  he  was  at  the  Louvre  in 
command. 

It  was  necessary,  however,  to  see  M.  de  Treville.     It 

v/as  important  that  he  should  know  what  had  happened. 

iD'Artagnan  determined,  therefore,  to  endeavor  to  obtain 

an  entrance  at  the  Louvre.     His  uniform,  as  one  of  M.  des 

tEssarts's  guards,  ought  to  be  a  passport  for  admission. 

I     He    therefore    went    down    to    the    Rue    des    Petits- 

Augustins,  and  along  the  Quai,  to  reach  the  Pont  Neuf. 

He  had  half  a  mind  to  cross  the  ferry  ;   but  on  reaching 

the  side  of  the  river  he  mechanically  put  his  hand  into 

Ihis  pocket  and  found  that  he  had  not  enough  to  pay  the 

ferryman. 

'.  When  he  reached  the  top  of  the  Rue  Guenegaud,  he 
r>aw  two  persons,  whose  appearance  struck  him,  coming 
hut  of  the  Rue  Dauphine.  There  was  a  man  and  a 
woman.  The  woman  was  of  a  figure  very  like  that  of 
4V[adame  Bonancieux,  and  the  man  so  much  resembled 
ii\ramis  that  he  might  be  mistaken  for  him.  Besides, 
:he  woman  had  on  the  black  mantle  which  D'Artagnan 
itill  seemed  to  see  deUneated  on  the  shutter  in  the  Rue 
ai/augirard,  and  on  the  door  in  the  Rue  de  la  Harpe. 
ejiloreover,  the  man  wore  the  uniform  of  the  musketeers. 
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The  hood  of  the  woman  was  lowered,  and  the  mai 
held  his  handkerchief  before  his  face.  This  double 
precaution  showed  that  they  were  both  anxious  to  escape 
recognition. 

They  crossed  the  bridge,  and  this  was  also  D'Artagnan' 
road,  as  he  was  going  to  the  Louvre ;  he  therefore  fol 
lowed  them. 

Scarcely,  however,  had  he  taken  tw^enty  steps  befon 
he  was  convinced  that  the  woman  was  Madame  Bonan 
cieux,  and  the  man  Aramis. 

At  the  very  instant  he  felt  a  thousand  fonts  of  jealous; 
fermenting  in  his  heart. 

He  was  doubly  betrayed — betrayed  both  by  his  frien 
and  by  the  woman  he  already  loved. 

Madame  Bonancieux  had  sworn  to  him  that  she  di 
not  know  Aramis,  and  a  quarter  of  an  hour  after  sh 
had  made  this  oath  he  found  her  hanging  on  his  very  arn: 

D'Artagnan  did  not  reflect  that  he  had  only  know: 
the  mercer's  pretty  wife  during  the  last  three  hours 
that  she  only  owed  him  a  little  gratitude  for  havin 
delivered  her  from  the  men  in  black,  who  wished 
carry  her  away  ;  and  that  she  had  made  him  no  promise 
He  looked  upon  himself  as  an  outraged  lover,  as  a  ma 
deceived  and  laughed  at  ;  and  the  flush  of  anger  rushe 
into  his  face,  as  he  resolved  to  ascertain  the  truth.  Th 
young  couple  perceived  that  they  were  followed  an 
they  increased  their  speed.  D'Artagnan,  however,  ha 
taken  his  determination  ;  he  passed  by  them,  and  the 
returned  toward  them  just  as  they  were  opposite  tl: 
Samaritan,  which  was  lighted  by  a  lamp  that  threw  i 
brightness  over  all  that  part  of  the  bridge. 

D'Artagnan  drew  up  in  front  of  them  and  they  stoppe 
also. 

'^  What  do  you  want,  sir  ?  *'  asked  the  musketee 
recoiling  a  step,  and  in  a  foreign  accent,  which  prove 
to  D'Artagnan  that  he  had  at  least  deceived  himse 
in  one  of  his  conjectures. 

**  It  is  not  Aramis  !  ''  he  exclaimed. 

*'  No,  sir,  it  is  not  Aramis ;    and  as  I  find  by  yoi 
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exclamation  that  you  mistook  me  for  another,  I  excuse 

you/' 

**  You  excuse  me  !  '*  said  D'Artagnan. 

''  Yes/'  repHed  the  unknown  ;  '*  now  let  me  pass  on, 
since  it  is  not  with  me  that  you  have  business/' 

"  You  are  right,  sir,"  said  D'Artagnan  ;  ''  it  is  not 
with  you  that  I  have  anything  to  settle — it  is  with  the 
lady/' 

**  With  the  lady !  You  do  not  even  know  her  !  " 
exclaimed  the  stranger. 

''  You  are  mistaken,  sir,  I  do  know  her/' 

''  Ah  !  "  said  Madame  Bonancieux,  in  a  reproachful 
tone  ;  ''I  had  your  word  of  honor  as  a  soldier,  your 
promise  as  a  gentleman,  and  I  hoped  my  faith  in  you 
was  not  misplaced/' 

''  And  me,"  said  D'Artagnan,  in  confusion,  **  you 
promised  me/' 

''  Take  my  arm,  madame,"  said  the  stranger,  *'  and 
let  us  proceed/' 

But  D'Artagnan — stunned,  overwhelmed,  annihilated 
by  all  that  had  happened — remained  standing,  with  his 
arms  crossed',  before  the  musketeer  and  Madame  Bonan- 
cieux. 

The  former  came  forward  two  paces  and  put  D'Ar- 
tagnan aside  with  his  hand. 

D'Artagnan  made  one  bound  backward  and  drew  his 
sword. 

At  the  same  moment,  and  with  the  quickness  of  light- 
ining  the  stranger's,  also,  was  unsheathed. 

''  In  God's  name,  my  lord  !  "  said  Madame  Bonan- 
cieux, throwing  herself  between  the  combatants,  and 
iseizing  their  swords  with  both  her  hands. 

*'  My  lord !  "  cried  D'Artagnan,  enlightened  by  a 
sudden  thought ;  ''  my  lord  !  pardon  me,  sir,  but  can 
you  be " 

''  The  Duke  of  Buckingham,"  said  Madame  Bonan- 
cieux, in  a  whisper  ;  *'  and  now  you  will  destroy  us, 
one  and  all." 

**  Mv  lord — madame — ^pardon  me  ;    a  thousand  par- 
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dons  ;  but — I  loved  her,  and  was  jealous.  You  know, 
my  lord,  what  it  is  to  love  !  Pardon  me,  and  tell  me 
how  I  may  die  in  your  grace's  cause  !  " 

''  You  are  a  brave  youth,"  said  Buckingham,  offering 
him  his  hand,  which  D'Artagnan  pressed  respectfully. 
''  You  offer  me  your  services,  and  I  accept  them.  Follow 
us  at  the  distance  of  twenty  paces,  to  the  Louvre,  and, 
if  any  one  follows  us,  kill  him  !  " 

D'Artagnan  put  his  naked  sword  under  his  arm,  let 
the  duke  and  Madame  Bonancieux  go  forward  about 
twenty  steps,  and  then  followed  them,  ready  to  execute 
to  the  letter  the  instructions  of  the  elegant  and  noble 
minister  of  Charles  I. 

But  fortunately  the  young  volunteer  had  no  oppor- 
tunity of  proving  his  devotion  to  the  duke  ;  and  the 
lady  and  the  handsome  musketeer  entered  the  Louvre 
by  the  wicket  in  the  Rue  de  TEchelle,  without  encounter- 
ing any  interruption. 

As  for  D'Artagnan,  he  went  immediately  to  the  Pine- 
apple, where  he  found  Porthos  and  Aramis  waiting  foi 

Without  giving  them  any  further  explanation  of  thm 
trouble  he  had  caused  them,  he  told  them  that  he  hacj  ri 
concluded  by  himself  the  business  for  which  he  at  firs1  y 
thought  he  should  have  wanted  their  assistance? 

And  now,  carried  on  as  we  have  been  by  our  history 
let  us  leave  our  three  friends  to  return  each  to  his  owtjlso 
homb,    whilst   we   follow,    amidst   the  windings   of  th< 
Louvre,  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  and  his  fair  guide. 
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CHAPTER   XII. 

GEORGE    VILLIERS,    DUKE    OF    BUCKINGHAM. 

Madame  Bonancieux  and  the  duke  entered  the  Louvr 
without  any  difficulty  ;  Madame  Bonancieux  was  know 
to  belong  to  the  queen,  and  the  duke  wore  the  unifon 
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of  the  musketeers  of  M.  de  Treville,  who,  as  we  have 
said,  were  on  guard  that  evening.  Besides,  Germain  was 
devoted  to  the  queen,  and  if  anything  happened,  Madame 
Bonancieux  would  have  been  accused  of  having  intro- 
duced her  lover  into  the  Louvre — that  was  all!  She 
took  the  blame  upon  herself  ;  her  reputation  was  lost, 
it  was  true  ;  but  at  what  value  in  the  world  was  the 
reputation  of  a  mercer's  wife  ? 

When  they  were  once  inside  the  court,  the  duke  and 
the  young  woman  kept  by  the  side  of  the  wall  for  about 
thirty  paces  ;  at  the  end  of  which  Madame  Bonancieux 
tried'^a  small  private  door,  which  was  usually  open  during 
the  day,  but  closed  at  night.  The  door  opened,  and 
they  both  entered  and  found  themselves  in  total  dark- 
ness ;  but  Madame  Bonancieux  was  well  acquainted 
with  all  the  turnings  and  twistings  of  this  part  of  the 
Louvre,  which  was  appropriated  to  the  persons  of  the 
royal  suite.  She  shut  all  the  doors  behind  her,  took  the 
duke  by  the  hand,  and  going  some  steps  on  tip-toe,  took 
hold  of  a  banister,  set  foot  upon  the  staircase  and  began 
to  ascend.  The  duke  had  already  counted  two  flights, 
when  she  turned  to  the  left,  went  through  a  long  cor- 
ridor, descended  another  stage,  walked  a  few  steps  for- 
ward, introduced  a  key  into  a  lock,  opened  a  door,  and 
pushed  her  companion  into  a  room  lighted  only  by  a 
j  night  lamp,  saying  to  him,  ''  Remain  here,  my  lord  duke  ; 
isome  one  will  come  im.mediately.''  Then  she  went  out 
:by  the  same  door,  which  she  locked  after  her,  so  that 
the  duke  found  himself  literally  a  prisoner. 

Yet,  though  thus,  as  it  were,  deserted,  the  duke,  it 
must  be  confessed,  did  not  feel  the  slightest  fear.  One 
of  the  prominent  features  of  his  character  was  the  love 
of  adventure  and  romance.  Brave,  determined,  and 
enterprising,  it  was  not  the  first  time  he  had  risked  his 
life  in  like  adventures.  ^  He  had  learned  that  this  pre- 
tended message  of  Anne  of  Austria,  on  the  faith  of  which 
ihe  had  come  to  Paris,  was  a  snare  ;  but,  instead  of 
returning  to  England,  he  had  taken  advantage  of  his 
TiDosition  and  assured  the  queen  that  he  would  not  depart 
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without  seeing  her.     The  queen  had  at  first  positi^^ely 
refused  an  interview  ;    but  fearing  lest  the  duke  might 
be  guilty  of  some  indiscretion  in  his  anger,  she  had  re- 
solved to  see  him  and  to  entreat  him  to  set  out  directly, 
when,  on  the  very  evening  on  which  Madame  Bonancieux 
was  charged  to  conduct  him  to  the  Louvre,  the  lady  was 
herself  carried  off.     During  two  days  it  was  not  known 
what  had  become  of  her,  and  everything  continue  J  in 
suspense.     But  once  free,  and  in  communication  with 
La  Porte,   affairs  had  resumed  their  course  ;    and  shq 
had  now  accomplished  the  perilous  enterprise,  which 
but  for  her  abduction,  she  w^ould  have  executed  three 
days  before.     Buckingham,  being  left  alone,  approachec 
a  looking-glass.     The  dress  of  a  musketeer  became  hirr 
wonderfully  well.     At  thirty-five  years  old  he  was  justlj 
considered  the  handsomest  man  and  the  most  elegan' 
cavalier  in  France  or  England.     The   favorite  of  tw( 
kings,  rich  as  Croesus,  all-pow^erfui  in  a  realm  which  h( 
disturbed  and  tranquilized  as  he  pleased,  George  Villiers 
Duke   of   Buckingham,    had   engaged   in   one   of   thes< 
fabulous  careers  which  remain,  throughout  the  course  o 
ages,  an  astonishment  to  posterity.     Confident  in  him 
self,  convinced  of  his  own  powers,  and  satisfied  that  th 
laws  which  restrain  other  people  could  not  reach  him 
he  went  straight  to  the  object  he  had  fixed  upon,  evei 
when  that  object  was  so  elevated  and  so  dazzling  tha 
it  would  have  been  madness  in  another  to  have  eve 
glanced  towards  it.     It  was  thus  that  he  had  manage 
to  approach  the  beautiful  and  haughty  Anne  of  Austria 
and  to  make  her  love  him  for  his  brilliant  qualities. 

Placing  himself  before  the  glass,  the  duke  smoothe 
down  his  beautiful  fair  hair,  of  w^hich  the  pressure  of  h 
hat  had  disarranged  the  curls,  and  put  his  mustache  i 
order  ;  and  then,  his  heart  swelling  with  joy,  happ 
and  elated  at  having  reached  the  moment  he  had  sL 
long  desired,  he  smiled  to  himself  with  pride  ar 
hope 

\t  that  moment   a  door  concealed  in  the  tapestilj 
opened,  and  a  woman  appeared.     Buckingham  saw  tl  \^ 
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reflection  in  the  glass  ;    he  uttered  a  cry  ;  it  was  the 
queen  ! 

Anne  of  Austria  was  at  that  time  twenty-six  or  twenty- 
seven  years  of  age  ;    that  is,  she  was  in  all  the  glory  of 
her  beauty.     Her  deportment  was  that  of  a  queen,  or 
a  goddess.     Her  eyes,  which  shone  like  sapphires,  were 
perfectly  beautiful,  but  at  the  same  time  full  of  gentle- 
ness 'tad  majesty.     Her  mouth  was  small   and  rosy ; 
though  her  nether  lip,  like  that  of  the  princes  of  the 
louse  of  Austria,  protruded  slightly  beyond  the  other, 
er  smile  was  eminently  gracious,  but  her  expression 
■:ould  be  profoundly  disdainful  when  she  chose.     Her 
i^kin  was  celebrated^  for  its  softness,  as  of  velvet,  and 
^^her  hand  and  arm  were  of  such  surpassing  loveliness  as 
y':o  be  commemorated  as  incomparable  by  all  the  poets 
^^of  the  time.     Admirably,  too,  did  her  hair,  which  in  her 
'C/outh  had  been  fair  but  had  now  become  copper-colored, 
^6  md  which  she  wore  j5lainly  dressed  and  with  a  great 
's  leal  of  powder,  shade  a  face  on  which  the  most  rigid 
s?':ritic  could  have  desired  only  a  little  less  rouge,  and  the 
0:  Aost  fastidious  sculptor  only  a  little  more  delicacy  in  the 
!^-  ormation  of  the  nose. 

k^ -  Buckingham  remained  an  instant  perfectly  dazzled. 
4\nne  of  Austria  had  never  appeared  to  him  so  beautiful, 
4ven  in  the  midst  of  balls  and  festivals  and  entertain- 
nents,  as  now  she  seemed,  in  her  simple  robe  of  white 
atin,  and  accompanied  by  Donna  Estefana,  the  only 
^)ne  of  her  Spanish  ladies  who  had  not  been  driven  from 
ler  by  the  jealousy  of  the  king,  and  the  persecutions  of 
he  cardinal. 

Anne  of  Austria  advanced  two  steps  ;   the  duke  threw 
limself  at  her  feet,  and  before  the  queen  could  prevent 
]  ifiim,  had  kissed  the  hem  of  her  robe. 

'*  My  lord,  you  already  know  that  it  was  not  I  who 
fent  for  you  from  England  ?  '' 

^'*'  Oh,  yes,  madame  !    yes,  your  majesty  !  "  exclaimed 
:Juckingham.     ''  I  know  that  I  have  been  a  fool,  a  mad- 
5strt&an,  to  believe  that  snov/  could  become  animated,  that 

,  tbke  marble  could  grow  warm ;  but  what  can  "^ou  expect  ? 
6 
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The  lover  willingly  believes  in  love  ;   nor  has  my  joumej 
been  entirely  in  vain,  since  I  behold  you  now." 

*'  Yes/*  replied  Anne,  ''  but  you  know  why  and  how 
I  see  you,  my  lord.  I  see  you  out  of  compassion  tc 
yourself  ;  I  see  you,  because,  insensible  to  all  my  distress 
you  persist  in  staying  in  a  city  where,  by  remaining 
you  risk  your  own  life  and  my  honor  ;  I  see  you,  to  tel 
you  that  everything  separates  us — the  depths  of  the  sea 
the  enmity  of  nations,  the  sanctity  of  oaths.  It 
sacrilege  to  struggle  against  such  things,  my  lord  !  And 
lastly,  I  see  you  to  tell  you  that  I  must  never  see  yoi 
more.'' 

*'"  Speak,  madame — speak,  queen,''  said  Buckingham 
''  the  softness  of  your  voice  repays  me  twice  over  for  th( 
sternness  of  your  words.     You  speak  of  sacrilege,  bui 
the  sacrilege  is  in  the  separation  of  hearts  which  God  ha 
formed  for  one  another." 

''  My  lord,"  cried  the  queen,  *'  you  forget  that  I  hav( 
never  said  I  loved  you." 

*'  But  neither  have  you  ever  said  that  you  did  no 
love  me  ;  and  indeed,  to  say  so  would  be  a  proof,  to( 
cruel,  of  ingratitude  on  the  part  of  your  majesty.  Fo: 
tell  me,  where  can  you  find  a  love  like  mine — a  lov( 
which  neither  time,  nor  absence  nor  despair  can  over 
come,  and  which  is  recompensed  by  a  ribbon,  by  a  glance 
a  word  !  It  is  now  three  years,  madame,  since  I  sav 
you  for  the  first  time,  and  for  three  years  I  have  adorec 
you.  Will  you  allow  me  to  describe  to  you  your  dres 
on  that  occasion,  and  to  tell  the  details  of  the  ornament 
you  wore  ?  Yes  !  I  seem  to  see  you  now,  seated  in  tb 
Spanish  manner,  upon  cushions,  wearing  a  dress  of  greei 
satin,  embroidered  in  silver  and  gold,  with  flowini 
sleeves  fastened  around  your  beautiful  arms  by  larg« 
diamonds  ;  you  wore  also  a  close  ruff ;  and  a  small  ha 
of  the  same  color  as  your  dress,  and  adorned  with  ; 
heron's  plume,  upon  your  head.  Oh  !  thus,  thus,  witl 
closed  eyes  do  I  behold  you  as  then  you  were  ;  and 
open  my  eyes  again,  only  to  see  you  now,  a  hundrec 
times  more  lovely  still  !  " 
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'^  What  folly/'  murmured  Anne  of  Austria,  who  lacked 
the  harshness  to  take  offeUvSe  at  the  duke  for  preserving 
her  portrait  so  faithfully  in  his  heart ;  ''  what  folly  to 
nourish  so  useless  a  passion  on  such  memories  as  these  !  '' 

''  Alas  !  what  would  your  majesty  exact  ?  I  have 
nothing  but  these  memories  ;  they  are  my  happiness, 
my  treasure,  and  my  hope.  Each  time  I  behold  you 
is  added  a  new  jewel  that  I  enshrine  within  the  casket 
of  my  heart.  This  is  the  fourth  of  them  that  you  have 
let  fall  and  I  have  eagerly  secured.  Yes,  in  three  years, 
madame,  I  have  seen  you  but  four  times  ;  the  first  I 
have  already  recalled  to  you  ;  the  second  was  at  Madame 
de  Chevreuse's  ;  the  third  was  in  the  gardens  of  Amiens.'' 

''  My  lord  !  "  exclaimed  the  queen,  blushing,  ''  do  not 
refer  to  that  evening." 

''  Oh  !  rather  let^  us  dwell  upon  it,  madame,  for  it 
seems  the  only  bright  and  beatific  night  of  my  existence  ! 
Does  your  majesty  remember  what  a  lovely  night  it  was  ? 
The  air  was  laden  with  sweetness,  the  deep  sky  spangled 
with  innumerable  stars.  Ah  !  madame,  I  was  alone 
with  you  for  an  instant  then,  and  you  were  about  to 
make  me  the  confidant  of  your  griefs — of  the  isolation 
of  your  life  and  the  deep  sorrows  of  your  heart.  You 
were  leaning  on  my  arm — on  this  arm,  madame — and, 
when  I  leaned  my  head  toward  you,  I  felt  my  face 
gently  brushed  by  your  beautiful  hair  ;  and  every  time 
that  so  I  felt  it,  I  trembled  in  each  fibre  of  my  heart. 
Oh  !  queen  !  queen  !  you  know  not  the  heavenly  bliss, 
the  joys  of  paradise,  which  I  experienced  at  that  moment. 
Home,  fortune,  glory,  life,  gladly  would  I  give  them  all 
for  another  interview  like  that,  on  such  a  night  ;  for, 
madame,  I  will  swear  that  then,  at  least  for  that  night, 
you  loved  me  !  '' 

''  My  lord,  it  is  possible  that  the  influence  of  the  place, 
the  charm  of  that  enchanting  evening,  the  fascination  of 
your  looks,  and  the  thousand  circumstances  which  some- 
times concur  in  leading  a  woman  onward  to  her  fall, 
may  have  grouped  themselves  around  me  on  that  fatal 
night ;    but  you  are  not  ignorant,  my  lord,  that  the 
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queen  but  came  to  the  rescue  of  the  weakness  of  the 
woman  ;  and  that  at  the  first  word  that  you  presumed 
to  say,  at  the  first  freedom  that  you  dared  to  take, 
summoned  others  to  my  presence  there  !  '' 

"  Alas  !  it  is  but  too  true,  and  any  feebler  love  than 
mine  would  never  have  survived  the  test  ;  but  my  love, 
madame,  came  out  from  it  more  ardent,  being  imimortal. 
You  thought  to  escape  from  me  by  returning  to  Paris  ; 
570U  believed  that  I  should  never  dare  to  quit  the  treasure 
which  my  master  had  commanded  me  to  guard  ;  but 
what  cared  I  for  all  the  treasures  and  all  the  kings  upon 
the  earth  ?  In  one  week,  madame,  I  returned.  On  that 
occasion,  madame,  you  had  nothing  to  complain  of 
I  had  risked  favor  and  life  to  see  you  for  a  single  second 
I  did  not  even  touch  your  hand  ;  and  you  forgave  mt 
when  you  found  I  was  submissive  and  repentant.'' 

'*  Yes,  my  lord  ;   but  you  are  well  aware  that  calumnjF 
fastened  even  upon  those  follies  in  which  I  had  so  inn 
finitesimal    a   share.     Prompted   by   the    cardinal,    tht  , 
king's  resentment  was  extreme.     Madame  de  Vernet  wa 
dismissed  ;    Putange  was  banished  ;    and   Madame  d( 
Chevreuse  disgraced.     And  do   you  not  remember,  m^ 
lord,  that  w^hen  you  wished  to  return  as  an  ambassado 
to  France,  it  was  his  majesty  himself  by  whom  you  wer 
opposed  ?  " 

'*  Yes  ;  and  France  is  about  to  pay  with  a  war  fo 
that  opposition.  I  cannot  see  you  again,  madame 
well,  I  will  take  care  that  you  shall  hear  of  me.  Whaf^l 
do  you  suppose  was  the  real  design  of  that  expeditio: 
to  Re,  and  that  league  which  I  am  projecting  with  th|^^ 
Protestants  ?  The  delight  of  seeing  you  !  I  am  we 
enough  aware  that  I  have  no  chance  of  reaching  Pari 
at  the  head  of  an  army  ;  but,  then,  this  war  must  brin 
about  a  peace  ;  peace  will  require  negotiations,  and  thos 
negotiations  shall  be  carried  through  by  none  but  m( 
They  will  no  longer  dare  to  reject  me  then  ;  and  I  sha 
return  to  Paris  and  behold  you  once  again,  and  be,  fc 
an  instant,  happy.  It  is  but  too  true  that  my  enjo] 
ment  will  have  been  bought  by  the  blood  of  thousands 
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it  what  will  their  lives  be  to  me,  provided  my  eyes  are 

est  once  more  by  seeing  you  ?     This  may  be  folly, 

adame — possibly  madness  ;  but  tell  me,  pray,  had 
^er  lady  more  impassioned  lover,  had  ever  queen  a 
.ore  enthusiastic  servant  ?  '' 

''  My  lord,  my  lord  !  the  witnesses  you  call  for  your 
3  fence  condemn  you.  These  very  proofs  you  give  me 
;  your  love  are  almost  crimes/' 

"  But  only  because  you  do  not  love  me,  madame.     Oh, 

you  loved  me,  how  different  would  these  circumstances 
:em  ;    but  the  joy  would  be  too  great,  and  I  should  be 

stracted  by  my  bliss.  You  spoke  but  now,  madame, 
:  Madame  de  Chevreuse  ;  but  oh,  how  much  less  cruel 
las  that  lady  than  you  are  I  Holland  loved  her  and 
le  smiled  upon  his  love  !  '' 

''  Madame  de  Chevreuse  was  not  a  queen,''  murmured 
nne  of  Austria,  subdued  in  spite  of  herself  by  the 
<:pression  of  a  passion  so  profound. 

*'  And  would  you  then  love  me  if  you  were  not  ?  Oh, 
11  me,  madame  !  s^y  that  you  would  love  me  !  Let 
e  believe  that  it  is  but  the  dignity  of  your  rank  that 
3.S  made  you  thus  merciless  to  me  !  Let  me  believe 
lat  if  you  had  been  but  Madame  de  Chevreuse,  there 
ight  have  been  hope  for  the  unhappy  Buckingham  ! 
h,  enchanting  queen  !  thanks  for  those  sweet  words ; 
thousand,  thousand  thanks  !  " 

''  Alas,  my  lord  !  you  misunderstand  me  ;  I  did  not 
lean  to  infer " 

''  Hush  !  hush  !  "  exclaimed  the  duke.  ''  Be  not  so 
'uel  as  to  correct  an  error  that  is  so  full  of  happiness 
)  me  !  You  have  yourself  told  me  that  I  have  been 
rawn  into  a  snare  ;  it  may  be  that  my  life  will  be  the 
)rfeit,  for,  strangely  enough,  for  some  time  I  have  had 
resentiments  of  approaching  death."  And  the  duke 
3wed  with  a  sad,  yet  winning  smile. 

Oh,  God  !  "  exclaimed  the  queen  in  a  tone  of  terror, 
hich  manifested,  more  fully  than  she  might  have  wished, 
er  interest  in  the  duke. 

''  But  I  did  not  tell  you  this  to  alarm  you,  madame. 
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No,  it  is  even  ridiculous  to  speak  of  it  ;  and,  believe  me 
I  attach  no  imj^ortance  to  such  silly  dreams.  But  th 
words  which  you  have  just  uttered,  the  hope  which  yo 
almost  gave  me,  would  be  a  recompense  for  everything 
even  for  my  life  !  " 

''  Ah  !  "  said  Anne  of  Austria,  ''  and  I  also  have  ha 
my  presentiments.  I  dreamed  that  I  saw  you  stretche 
upon  the  earth,  all  bloody  from  a  wound." 

"  In  the  left  side,  and  inflicted  by  a  dagger,  was  i 
not  ?  ''  said  the  duke. 

''  Yes,  my  lord  !    it  was  in  the  left  side,  and  by 
dagger.     But  who  could  have  told  you  of  my  dream 
I  have  never  spoken  of  it  but  in  my  prayers  to  God." 

"  I  would  not  covet  more  ;  and  you  love  me,  madame 
yes,  you  love  me  !  " 

"  I  \—love  you  ?  " 

''  Yes,  you  !     Would  God  send  to  you  the  same  dream  '^ 
as  to  me,  if  you  did  not  love  me  ?     Should  we  be  visite< 
by  the  same  presentiments,  if  our  two  existences  w^er 
not  united  by  love  ?     Yes,  queen,  you  love  me,  and  yo- 
weep  for  me  !  " 

''  Oh,  my  God,  my  God  !  "  exclaimed  the  queen,  ''  thi 
is  more  than  I  can  bear.  In  the  name  of  Heaven,  m; 
lord,  withdraw  !  I  know  not  whether  1  love  you  or  not 
but  this  I  know,  that  I  will  never  break  mv  vow.  Hav 
pity  on  me,  then,  and  leave  this  kingdom.  Oh  !  if  yoi 
should  be  wounded  in  France — if  you  should  die  i]j 
France — if  I  could  imagine  that  your  love  for  me  ha(, 
been  the  cause  of  your  death,  I  should  never  be  conj 
soled.  The  thought  would  madden  me  !  Depart,  thenj 
depart,  I  beseech  you."  ' 

''  Oh  !  how  beautiful  you  are  now  !  How  devoted! ;j 
I  love  you  !  "  exclaimed  Buckingham.  i 

*'  Depart,  I  implore  you,  and  return  hereafter,"  con 
tinned  the  queen  ;  ''  come  back  as  an  ambassador  ;  a 
a  minister  ;  come  back,  surrounded  by  your  guards  wh< 
will  defend  you,  and  your  servants  who  will  watch  ove 
you,  and  then  I  shall  have  no  fear  for  your  life,  an( 
shall  have  some  happiness  in  seeing  you." 
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"  Oh  !  but  is  it  really  true  what  you  now  tell  me  ?  '' 

''"Yes." 

''  Give  me,  then,  some  pledge  of  your  regard — some 
object  which  has  once  been  yours — to  satisfy  me  that 
I  have  not  been  indulging  in  a  dream  ;  something  that 
you  have  once  worn,  and  that  X  may  wear  now — a  ring, 
a  bracelet,  or  a  chain  !  " 

''  And  will  you  go  if  I  give  you  what  you  ask  ?  '' 

"  Yes." 

''  Immediately  ?  " 

"  Yes." 

*'  You  will  quit  France  and  will  return  to  England  ?  '* 

''  Yes,  I  swear  it." 

''  Wait  a  moment,  then  ;   wait,  sir." 

And  the  queen  returned  to  her  chamber  and  came 
back  almost  in  an  instant,  holding  in  her  hand  a  small 
casket  of  rosewood,  inlaid  with  gold,  on  which  her  own 
initials  were  engraved. 

''  Here,  my  lord,  here  !  keep  this  as  a  memorial  oi 
me!" 

Buckingham  took  the  casket  and  again  sunk  upon  his 
knee. 

*'  You  promise  me  to  go,"  said  the  queen. 

''  And  I  will  keep  my  word  !  Your  hand,  madame, 
|and  I  leave  you." 

Closing  her  eyes,  and  leaning  on  Donna  Estefana — for 
she  felt  her  strength  was  failing  her — Anne  of  Austria 
extended  her  hand. 

Buckingham  pressed  his  lips  passionately  on  that 
jbeautiful  hand,  and  then  arose. 

''  Before  six  months  have  passed,"  said  he,  ''  if  I  be 
'not  dead  I  will  see  you  again,  if  I  disturb  the  world  in 
the  attempt." 

And,  true  to  his  promise,  he  rushed  out  of  the  room. 

In  the  corridor  be  found  Madame  Bonancieux  await- 
ng  him  ;  and  with  the  same  precaution,  and  the  same 
^Jaappy  result,  she  led  him  out  of  the  Louvre. 
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CHAPTER    XIII. 

MONSIEUR   BONANCIEUX. 

There  was  one  person  in  all  this  affair,  as  may  hav 
been  remarked,  concerning  whom,  in  spite  of  his  pre 
carious  situation,  no  one  appeared  much  to  disquie 
himself.  This  was  M.  Bonancieux,  a  respectable  mar 
tyr  to  the  political  and  amorous  intrigues  which  & 
inextricably  entangled  themselves  in  that  chivalrous  am 
gallant  age.  Fortunately,  as  our  readers  may  or  ma; 
not  remember,  we  have  promised  not  to  lose  sight  o 
him. 

The  officers  who  had  arrested  him  conducted  him  a 
once  to  the  Bastile,  where  he  had  to  pass,  frightenei 
already  as  he  was,  before  a  company  of  soldiers,  wh 
were  loading  their  muskets. 

Taken  from  there  into  a  partly  subterranean  galler}; 
he  had  to  endure  the  most  brutal  insults  and  ill-treat 
ment.  The  attendants  saw  that  he  was  not  a  gentle 
man,  and  they  treated  him,  therefore,  like  a  beggar. 

In  about  half  an  hour  a  registrar  came  to  put  an  en 
to  his  tortures,  but  not  to  his  anxiety,  by  ordering  tha 
he  should  be  conducted  to  the  question  chamber.  Th 
prisoners  were  generally  questioned  in  their  own  cells » 
but  they  did  not  observe  so  much  ceremony  with  M 
Bonancieux. 

Two  guards  laid  hold  of  the  mercer,  and  made  hir 
cross  a  court,  and  then,  entering  a  corridor,  where  ther 
were  three  sentinels,  they  opened  a  door  and  pushe 
him  into  a  low  room,  of  which  the  only  furniture  wa 
a  table,  a  chair,  and  a  commissar3^  The  commissar 
was  seated  on  a  chair,  and  was  engaged  in  writing  a 
the  table. 

The  two  guards  led  the  prisoner  to  the  table,  and  at 
signal  from  the  commissary  went  out  of  hearing.  Th 
commissary,  who  had  till  then  kept  his  head  bent  dow: 
over  his  papers,  raised  it  up  to  see  whom  he  had  befor 
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him.  This  commissary  was  a  man  who  had  a  very 
crabbed  look ;  a  sharp  nose  ;  cheeks  yellow  but  puffy  ; 
sm.all  and  searching  eyes,  and  a  countenance  remind- 
ing one,  at  the  same  time,  of  a  polecat  and  a  fox.  His 
head;  supported  by  a  long  and  flexible  neck,  was  thrust 
out  of  his  full  black  robe,  and  balanced  itself  with  a 
motion  very  much  like  that  of  a  turtle  peering  round 
from  its  loose  carapace. 

He  began  by  asking  M.  Bonancieux  his  Christian  and 
surname,  his  age,  profession,  and  place  of  abode. 

The  prisoner  replied  that  his  name  was  Jacques  Bonan- 
cieux, that  his  age  was  fifty-one,  that  he  was  a  retired 
mercer,  and  lived  in  the  Rue  des  Fossoyeurs,  number 
eleven. 

Instead  of  continuing  his  questions,  the  commissary 
then  made  him  a  long  speech  on  the  danger  of  an  ob- 
scure citizen  interfering  in  public  affairs.  With  this 
exordium  he  combined  an  exposition  of  the  power  and 
actions  of  the  cardinal — that  incomparable  minister, 
the  superior  of  all  preceding,  and  the  example  for  all 
future  ministers — whom  no  one  could  oppose  or  thwart 
with  impunity. 

After  the  second  part  of  his  discourse  he  fixed  his 
hawk's  eye  on  poor  Bonancieux,  and  exhorted  him  to 
reflect  upon  the  seriousness  of  his  situation.    • 

The  reflections  of  the  mercer  were  already  made  ;  he 
wished  \  M.  de  la  Porte  at  the  devil  for  having  put  it 
into  his  head  to  marry  his  god-daughter,  and  cursed 
the  hour  when  that  god-daughter  had  been  received 
into  the  queen's  service. 

The  foundation  of  M.  Bonancieux's  character  was  pro- 
found selfishness,  mingled  with  sordid  avarice,  the  whole 
being  seasoned  with  excessive  cowardice.  The  love 
which  he  entertained  for  his  young  wife  was  quite  a 
secondary  sentiment,  which  could  not  stand  against  the 
primary  feelings  we  have  just  enumerated. 

Bonancieux,  in  fact,  reflected  on  what  had  been  said 
to  him. 

**  But,  M.  Commissaire,"  he  timidly  observed,  *'  be- 
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lieve  me,  that  I  well  know  and  appreciate  the  incom 
parable  merit  of  his  eminence,  by  whom  we  have  th 
honor  to  be  governed." 

"  Really  ?  "  said  the  commissary,  with  a  doubtful  look 
"  But  if  this  be  true,  how  come  you  in  the  Bastile  ?  " 

*'  How  I  am  here,  or,  rather,  why  I  am  here,"  repliec 
Bonancieux,  ''  is  what  it  is  utterly  impossible  for  me  t( 
tell  you,  seeing  that  I  do  not  know  myself,  but  mos 
certainly  it  is  not  for  having  offended,  consciously,  a 
least,  the  cardinal." 

*'  It  is  certain,  nevertheless,  that  you  must  have  com 
mitted  some  crime,  as  you  are  here  accused  of  higl 
treason." 

''Of  high  treason!"  cried  Bonancieux,  confounded 
''  of  high  treason  !  And  how  can  you  believe  that 
poor  mercer,  who  hates  the  Huguenots  and  abhors  th( 
Spaniards,  can  be  accused  of  high  treason  ?  Reflect 
sir,  the  thing  is  morally  impossible." 

''  M.  Bonancieux,"  said  the  commissary,  regarding  tb 
accused  with  his  little  eyes,  as  though  he  had  the  powe 
of  looking  into  the  very  depths  of  his  heart,  ''  M.  Bonan 
cieux,  you  have  a  wdfe." 

''  Yes,  sir,"  replied  the  trembling  mercer,  perceiving 
that  it  was  on  her  account  that  he  was  now  about  t( 
be  embroiled  ;   ''  that  is  to  say,  I  had  one." 

*'  What !  you  had  one  ?  And  what  have  you  don< 
with  her,  if  you  have  one  no  longer  ?  " 

'*  Some  one  has  carried  her  off,  sir." 

''  Some  one  has  taken  her  from  you  ?  "  said  the  com 
missary.     ''  Ah  !  " 

Bonancieux  perceived  by  this  that  matters  w^ere  get 
ting  worse  and  worse. 

''  Some  one  has  taken  her  from  you  ?  "  resumed  th< 
commissary.  "  And  do  you  know  who  has  been  guiltj 
of  this  abduction  ?  " 

"  I  think  I  know." 

"  Who  is  it  ?  " 

*'  Remember  that  I  affirm  nothing,  M.  Commissaire— 
I  only  suspect." 
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"  Whom  do  you  suspect  ?     Come,  speak  frankly.*' 

M.  Bonancieux  was  in  the  greatest  perplexity.     Ought 

he  to  deny  everything,  or  confess  ?     From  a  total  denial 

lit  might  be  inferred  that  he  knew  more  than  he  dared 

admit ;     and,  by   a  general  confession,   he  might  give 

levidence  of  his  good  intentions. 

]|     He  determined,  therefore,  to  have  no  concealments. 

''  I  suspect,"  he  said,  ''  a  tall,  dark  man,  of  lofty  air, 
who  has  all  the  appearance  of  a  man  of  rank.  He 
followed  us,  I  think,  many  tim.es,  when  I  went  to  fetch 
my  wife  from  the  gate  of  the  Lou\Te/' 

The  commissary  appeared  somewhat  disturbed. 

''  And  his  nam.e  ?  "  said  he. 

''  Oh,  as  to  the  nam.e,  I  do  not  know  it  ;  but  if  I 
ishould  meet  him,  I  could  recognize  him  amongst  a 
efthousand/ 

The  brow  of  the  commissary  grew  dark. 

''  You  could  recognize  him  amongst  a  thousand,  you 
efsay  ?  ''  continued  he. 

''  That  is  to  say,'*  replied  Bonancieux,  who  saw  that 
ijhe  had  made  a  false  step,  ''  that  is  to  say " 

'*  You  have  said  that  you  could  recognize  him,"  said 

ithe  commissary  ;    ''  very  well,  that  is  enough  for  to- 

iidsy  ;    it  is  necessary,  before  we  proceed  any  further, 

that  some  one  should  be  informed  that  you  know  the 

e[person  who  has  carried  off  your  wife." 

''  But   I  did   not   tell  you   that   I   knew  him,"  cried 
M.  Bonancieux,  in  despair  ;    ''I  told  you,  on  the  con- 
^jtrarj/ " 

''  Take  away  the  prisoner  !  "  exclaimed  the  commissary 
to  the  guards. 

''  And   where   must   we   conduct   him  ?  "    asked   the 
i€|registrar. 
^    ^^  To  a  dungeon." 

"  To  which  ?  " 

''  Oh  !   to  the  first  that  offers,  provided  it  be  secure," 
answered  the  commissary,  with  an  indifference  which  filled 
-|:he  breast  of  poor  Bonancieux  with  loathing  and  dismay. 

''  AJas  !   alas  !  "  thought  he,  ''  misfortune  overwhelms 
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me.  My  wife  must  have  committed  some  frightfu 
crime,  and  I  am  supposed  to  be  an  accomplice  and  shal 
be  punished  with  her.  She  must  have  said  something 
— have  confessed  that  she  told  me  all.  A  woman  is  sucl 
a  weak  creature!  A  dungeon!  The  first  that  offers 
that's  it.  A  night  is  soon  passed  ;  and  then,  to-morrow 
to  the  wheel,  to  the  gibbet !  Oh  !  my  God,  my  God 
take  pity  on  me  !  '' 

Without  in  the  least  attending  to  the  lamentations  o 
Master  Bonancieux,  which  were  of  that  kind  that  the^ 
were  tolerably  w^ell  accustomed  to,  the  two  guards  tool 
him  by  the  arms  and  led  him  away,  while  the  commis 
sary  hastily  wTote  a  letter,  for  which  his  officer  waited. 

Bonancieux  did  not  close  an  eye  ;  not  because  hi 
dungeon  was  so  disagreeable,  but  because  his  anxieb 
was  so  great.  He  sat  upon  his  stool  the  whole  night 
trembling  at  every  noise  ;  and  when  the  first  rays  o 
light  penetrated  his  chamber,  Aurora  herself  appeared 
to  him  to  be  dressed  in  funeral  array. 

Suddenly  he  heard  the  bolts  withdrawn  and  gave 
terrible  start.  He  believed  that  they  were  coming  t 
conduct  him  to  the  scaffold,  and,  therefore,  when  he  sa\ 
that  it  was  only  the  commissary  and  his  attendant,  h 
was  almost  ready  to  jump  into  their  arms. 

*'  Your  affair  has  become  sadly  complicated  since  las 
evening,   my    fine   fellow,''    said   the .  commissary.     '' 
advise  you  to  tell  the  whole  truth,  for  your  repentanc 
alone  can  mitigate  the  anger  of  the  cardinal.' 

*'  But  I  am  ready  to  tell  everything,"  said  Bonar 
cieux  ;  ''  everything,  at  least,  that  I  know  ;  questio 
me,  I  beseech  you  1  " 

''  Where  is  your  wife,  in  the  first  place  ?  " 

''  I  told  you  that  some  one  has  carried  her  off." 

•'  Yes,  but  since  five  o'clock  yesterday  evening,  thank 
to  you,  she  has  escaped." 

*'  My  wife  escaped  !  "   cried  Bonancieux  ;    ''  oh,  th 
wretch  !     Sir,  if  she  has  escaped,  I  assure  you  it  is  nc 
my  fault." 
/'What  were  you  doing,  then,  in  the  apartment  < 
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your  neighbor,  M.  d'Artagnan,  with  whom  you  had  a 

long  conference  during  the  day  ?  '' 

''  Ah,  yes,  M.  le  Commissaire,  yes,  that  is  true,  and  I 

confess  I  was  wrong  in  that ;  yes,  I  was  in  M.  d'Artagnan's 

apartments/' 

''  And  what  was  the  object  of  that  visit  ?  " 

''  To  entreat  him  to  assist  me  in  finding  my  wife.     I 

thought  I  had  a  right  to  reclaim  her.     I  was  mistaken, 

it  appears,  and  I  humbly  beg  your  pardon." 
*'  And  what  answer  did  M.  d'Artagnan  give  ?  '' 
''  M.  d'Artagnan  promised  me  his  assistance,  but  I 

soon  perceived  that  he  betrayed  me.'* 

''  You  would  mislead  justice  !     M.  d'Artagnan  made 

an  agreement  with  you,  and  in  virtue  of  that  agreement 

he  put  to  flight  the  officers  who  had  arrested  your  wife, 

and  has  now  secreted  her  where  all  our  search  has  proved 


m  vam.'' 


''  M.  d'Artagnan  has  taken  away  my  wife  ?  Alas  ! 
what  do  you  tell  me  ?  " 

*'  Fortunately,  M.  d'Artagnan  is  in  our  power,  and  you 
shall  be  confronted  with  him." 

''  Ah,  faith !  I  desire  nothing  better,"  cried  M. 
Bonancieux  ;  ''I  shall  not  be  sorry  to  see  the  face  of 
an  acquaintance." 

''Bring  in  M.  d'Artagnan,"  said  the  commissary  to 
the  two  guards. 

The  ^ards  brought  in  Athos. 

'' M.  d'Artagnan,"  said  the  commissary,  addressing 
Athos,  ''  declare  what  passed  between  you  and  that 
other  gentleman." 

''  But,"  cried  M.  Bonancieux,  ''  that  is  not  M.  d'Ar- 
tagnan !" 

''  What !  not  M.  d'Artagnan  ?  "  cried  the  commissarjr. 

*'  By  no  means,"  answered  Bonancieux. 

''  What  is  the  gentleman's  name  ?  "  demanded  the 
commissary. 

'*  I  cannot  tell  you  ;  I  don't  know  him,"  replied  Bonan- 
cieux. 
-"  What !  you  do  not  know  him  ?  '* 
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"No/' 

"  You  never  saw  him  before  ?  '* 

"Yes;   but  I  do  not  know  his  name." 

"  Your  name  ?  "  demanded  the  commissary. 

'^  Athos/'  answered  the  musketeer. 

''  But  that  is  not  the  name  of  a  man,  it  is  the  name 
of  a  mountain  !  ''  screamed  the  commissary,  who  began 
to  get  confused. 

''  It  is  my  name/'  calmly  replied  Athos. 

''  But  you  said  your  name  was  D'Artagnan.'' 

''  I  ?  '' 

"  Yes,  you  !  " 

''The  fact  is,  they  said  to  me,  'You  are  M.  d'Ar- 
tagnan  ;  '  I  replied,  '  Do  you  think  so  ?  '  My  guards 
said  they  were  sure  of  it.  I  did  not  wish  to  contradict 
them  ;   besides,  I  might  be  jaistaken/' 

"  Sir,  you  insult  the  majesty  of  justice." 

"Not  at  all,"  calmly  replied  Athos. 

"  You  are  M.  d- Artagnan  ?  " 

"  You  see  that  you  still  tell  me  so." 

"  But,"  cried  M.  Bonancieux,  "  I  tell  you,  M.  le  Com- 
missaire,  that  there  is  not  the  smallest  doubt.  M. 
d'Artagnan  is  my  lodger,  and,  consequently,  as  he  does 
not  pay  his  rent,  I  have  reason  to  know  him.  M.  d' Ar- 
tagnan is  a  young  man  of  nineteen  or  twenty  years  of 
age,  at  most,  and  this  gentleman  is  at  least  thirty. 
M.  d' Artagnan  is  in  the  guards  of  M.*  des  Essarts,  and 
this  gentleman  is  in  the  company  of  M.  de  Treville's 
musketeers  ;   observe  the  uniform." 

''  By  heavens  !  it  is  true,"  muttered,  the  commissary. 
"'  It  is  true,  by  God  !  " 

At  this  moment  the  door  was  quickly  opened  and  a 
messenger,  shown  in  by  one  of  the  turnkeys  of  the  Bas- 
tile,  handed  the  commissary  a  letter. 

"  Oh  !   the  wretch  !  "  exclaimed  the  commissary. 

"  What  ?  of  whom  do  you  speak  ?  It  is  not  of  myi 
wife,  I  hope." 

"  On  the  contrary,  it  is  of  her.  Your  affairs  are  in  a 
nice  state." 
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*'  Do  me  the  favor/'  said  the  exasperated  mercer,  *'  to 
:ell  me,  sir,  how  my  affairs  can  be  made  worse  by  any- 
;hing  my  wife  chooses  to  do  whilst  I  am  in  prison  ?  " 

''  Because  what  she  does  is  the  consequence  of  a  plan 
irranged  between  you — an  infernal  plot  !  '' 

*'  I  swear  to  you,  M.  le  Commissaire,  that  you  are  in 
he  most  profound  error;  that  I  know  nothing  in  the 
vorld  of  what  my  wife  is  doing  ;  that  I  am  completely 
gnorant  of  what  she  has  done  ;  and  that,  if  she  has 
:ommitted  follies,  I  renounce  her,  I  give  her  the  lie, 
md  I  curse  her.'' 

''  And  now,"  said  Athos,  ''  if  you  have  no  further 
msiness  with  me,  dismiss  me.  Your  M.  Bonancieux 
jS  very  tiresome." 

''  Take  the  prisoners  back  to  their  dungeons  "  said  the 
;ommissary,  pointing  to  Athos  and  Bonancieux,  ''  and 
;uard  them  more  strictly  than  ever." 

''  Nevertheless,"  said  Athos,  with  his  usual  tranquillity, 
'  your  business  is  with  M.  d'Artagnan  ;  I  do  not  well 
ee  how  I  can  supply  his  place." 

''  Do  what  I  have  ordered  !  "  cried  the  commissary, 
'  and  the  strictest  solitude — do  you  hear  ?  " 

Athos  followed  the  guards,  shrugging  his  shoulders  ; 
md  M.  Bonancieux  was  led  out,  uttering  lamentations 
hat  might  have  softened  the  heart  of  a  tiger. 

They  took  the  mercer  into  the  same  dungeon  where 
le  had  passed  the  night,  and  left  him  there  throughout 
he  day.  Hour  after  hour  did  poor  Bonancieux  weep 
ike  a  veritable  linen-draper  :  he  was  not  at  all  a  man 
)f  warlike  soul,  as  he  himself  has  told  us. 

About  nine  o'clock  in  the  evening,  just  as  he  had  made 
ip  his  nlind  to  go  to  bed,  he  heard  steps  in  his  corridor, 
phese  steps  approached  his  dungeon,  the  door  opened 
ind  the  guards  appeared. 

*'  Follow  me,"  said  an  usher,  v/ho  stood  behind  the 
guards. 

"Follow  you  !  "  cried  Bonancieux,  ''  follow  you  at  this 
ame  of  night !     And  where  ?     My  God  !  " 

'}  Mfe§re  we  have  orders  to  conduct  you." 
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"  But  that  is  no  answer.'' 

**  It  is,  nevertheless,  the  only  one  we  can  give  you.'' 

''Oh,  Lord  !  oh.  Lord !  "  muttered  the  poor  mercer 
*'  I  am  iost !  " 

He  followed  mechanically  and  without  resistance. 

He  went  down  the  same  corridor  he  had  gone  througl 
before,  crossed  a  first  court,  then  a  second  floor  ;  an( 
then  at  the  entrance  gate  he  found  a  carriage  surroundec 
by  four  horse-guards.  They  made  him  enter  this  car 
riage,  the  sergeant  placed  himself  at  his  side,  the  doo 
was  locked,  and  they  both  found  themselves  in  a  rolling 
prison. 

The  carriage  proceeded  slowly,  like  a  funeral  coach 
Through  the  padlocked  bars  the  prisoner  could  onb 
see  the  horses  and  the  pavement.  But,  like  a  tru 
Parisian,  Bonancieux  recognized  each  street  by  it 
corners,  its  lamps,  and  its  signs.  At  the  moment  the^|, 
reached  St.  Paul,  where  the  criminals  of  the  Bastil 
were  executed,  he  nearly  fainted,  and  crossed  himsel 
twice.  He  thought  the  carriage  would  have  stoppec 
there,  but  it  went  on,  nevertheless.  Further  on  he  w a 
seized  with  yet  greater  fear  ;  they  were  skirting  th 
cemetery  of  Saint  Jean,  where  the  state  criminals  wer 
buried.  One  thing  alone  encouraged  him,  which  w^as 
that  before  burying  them  their  heads  were  generally  cu 
off,  and  his  head  was  yet  upon  his  shoulders.  Bu 
when  the  carriage  took  the  road  to  La  Greve,  and  h 
perceived  the  painted  roof  of  the  Hotel  de  Ville  and  sa\ 
that  the  carriage  was  driven  beneath  its  colonnade,  h 
thought  it  was  all  over  with  him,  and  wished  to  confes 
himself  to  the  sergeant ;  and  on  his  refusal,  uttere( 
such  piteous  cries  that  the  sergeant  declared  that  if  h 
continued  to  deafen  him  so,  he  would  put  a  gag  on  him 
This  threat  reassured  him  a  little  ;  if  they  meant  tf 
hang  him  at  La  Greve,  it  was  scarcely  worth  while  t 
gag  him,  as  they  had  nearly  reached  the  place  of  exe 
cution.  In  fact,  the  carriage  crossed  this  fatal  plao 
without  stopping.  There  was  only  the  Croix  du  Trahoir 
then,  to  fear,  and  the  carriage  took  exactly  the  road  to  it 
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This  time  there  was  no  further  room  for  doubt.  It 
\/as  at  the  Croix  du  Trahoir  that  inferior  criminals  were 
executed.  Bonancieux  had  flattered  himself  in  con- 
sidering that  he  was  worthy  of  St.  Paul,  or  the  Place 
de  Greve.  It  was  at  the  Croix  du  Trahoir  that  his 
journey  and  his  destiny  would  end.  He  could  not  yet 
see  this  "unhappy  cross,  but  he  felt  it,  as  it  were,  come 
before  him.  When  he  was  only  about  twenty  paces 
from  it,  he  heard  a  noise  and  the  carriage  stopped.  This 
was  more  than  poor  Bonancieux  could  bear  ;  already 
crushed  by  the  successive  emotions  he  had  experienced, 
he  uttered  a  feeble  cry,  or  rather  groan,  wb:ch  might 
have  been  taken  for  the  last  sigh  of  a  dying  man,  and 
fainted. 


CHAPTER    XIV. 

THE   MAN    OF   MEUNG. 

The  assemblage  that  stopped  the  way  was  produced, 
not  by  the  expectation  of  seeing  a  man  hung,  but  by  the 
contemplation  of  a  body  already  hanging.  After  a  few 
moments'  delay  the  carriage  proceeded  on  its  way 
through  the  crowd,  went  along  the  Rue  St.  Honore,  and 
turning  at  the  Rue  des  Bon-Enfants,  stopped  at  a  low 
gate. 

When  the  door  opened,  two  guards  received  Bonancieux 
in  their  arms,  assisted  by  the  sergeant,  and  pushed  him 
into  a  court ;  they  then  made  him  ascend  a  staircase, 
and  seated  him  in  an  ante-chamber.  All  these  opera- 
tions were  performed  nearly  mechanically,  as  far  as  he 
was  concerned.  He  walked  as  in  a  dream  ;  he  saw 
things  as  through  a  mist ;  he  heard  without  under- 
standing ;  and  they  might  at  that  moment  have  exe- 
cuted him  without  his  making  the  slightest  resistance, 
or  uttering  an  appeal  for  mercy. 

He  remained  without  movement  on  the  bench,  with 
his  back  resting  against  the  wall,  and  his  arms  hanging 


Hi 
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down,  on  the  very  spot  where  his  guards  had  place^^^ 
him.  '  ^  '^ 

And  yet,  as  in  looking  around  him  he  saw  nothin'^ 
alarming,  as  nothing  indicated  any  real  danger,  as  th^^ 
bench  was  comfortably  stuffed,  as  the  wall  was  covere  ^[ 
with  beautiful  cordovan  leather,  and  as  long  curtains  c 
red  damask,  held  by  gilt  brackets,  hung  before  th^ 
wdndow^s,  he  became  by  slow  degrees  aware  that  h  *"' 
fears  were  exaggerated,  and  began  to  move  his  hea'^' 
irom  right  to  left,  and  from  below,  upward.  At  th^ 
motion,  which  no  one  opposed,  he  resumed  a  litt^^ 
courage,  ventured  to  draw  up  one  leg,  and  then  tYl 
other  ;  and  at  last,  supporting  himself  by  both  arms,  t^^ 
raised  himself  on  the  bench,  and  found  himself  on  h'^^ 
feet,  safe  and  sound.  J 

At  this  moment  an  officer  of  respectable  appearanc^^ 
opened  a  door,  exchanged  a  few  words  with  some  perse  F 
in  the  next  room,  and  then  turning  toward  the  prisone  f 
said : 

''  Your  name  is  Bonancieux  ?  '' 

*'  Yes,  sir,''  stammered  the  mercer,  more  dead  tha 
alive,  ''  at  your  service.'' 

"  Enter  !  " 

The  officer  stepped  on  one  side  to  let  the  mercer  pas« 
and  the  latter,  obeying  without  a  reply,  entered  a  roo 
where  he  appeared  to  be  expected. 

It  was  a  large  cabinet,  the  walls  of  which  were  fujfj 
nished  with  offensive  and  defensive  weapons  ;    a  clo 
and  suffocating  room,  in  the  grate  of  which  already 
fire  burned,  though  it  was  scarcely  yet  the  end  of  Se; 
tember.     A  square  table,  littered  with  books  and  papei 
on  the  top  of  which  lay  unrolled  an  immense  plan 
the  town  of  Rochelle,  occupied  the  middle  of  the  apai 
ment.     In  front  of  the  chimney-piece  stood  a  man 
middle   height,    with   a   magisterial   and   haughty   a 
piercing  eyes,  a  large  forehead,  and  an  emaciated  counlP 
nance,  which  was  yet  further  elongated  by  an  imperii 
,^ surmounted  by  a  pair  of  mustaches.  ^     "n 

Although  this  man  was  scarcely  thirty-six  or  thirt  or 


ei 


THE   THREE    MUSKETEERS.  i;9 

5ven  years  old,  both  imperial  and  mustaches  were  be- 
inning  to  turn  gray.  His  appearance,  except  that  he 
|ore  no  sword,  indicated  the  soldier ;  and  his  buff 
lather  boots,  which  were  yet  slightly  powdered  with  dust, 
jiowed  that  he  had  been  on  horseback  during  the  day. 

This  individual  was  Armand  Jean  Duplessis,  Cardinal 
3  Richelieu  ;  not  as  he  is  represented — broken  dcv/n 
Ee  an  old  man,  suffering  like  a  martyr,  his  body  shat- 
[;red,  his  voice  'extinguished,  buried  in  an  enormous 
isy-chair,  no  longer  living  save  by  the  power  of  his 
|ill,  and  only  supporting  the  struggle  against  Europe 
y  the  dauntless  energy  of  his  extraordinary  genius — 
^t  such  as  he  really  was  at  this  period  ;  that  is,  a  skillful 
|id  gallant  cavalier,  already  feeble  in  body,  but  upheld 
/  a  moral  force  that  made  him  one  of  the  most  un- 
liralleled  of  mankind,  and  now  preparing  himself,  after 
(.staining  the  Due  de  Nevers  in  his  duchy  of  Mantua, 
5  id  taking   Nismes,    Castres   and   Elzes,   to   drive   the 

iglish  from  the  Isle  of  Re,  and  to  undertake  the  siege 

La  Rochelle. 
[g[At  first  sight,  nothing  denoted  that  it  was  the  cardinal, 

d  it  was  impossible  for  those  who  were  unacquainted 

th  his  person  to  guess  in  whose  presence  they  were. 

The  unhappy  mercer  remained  standing  at  the  door, 
o|nlst  the  eyes  of  the  person  whom  we  have  been  de- 

ibing  fixed  themselves  upon  him  as  if  they  would 
[inetrate  his  most  secret  thoughts. 

loi ''  Is  this  Bonancieux  ?  ''  he  demanded,  after  a  moment's 
y  3nce. 

5e/'  Yes,  my  lord,'*  replied  the  officer. 
lei''  Very  well ;   hand  me  those  papers,  and  leave  us/' 
Q  The  officer  took  the  papers  that  were  pointed  out,  gave 
^ai^m  to  him  who  asked  for  them,  bowed  to  the  very 
n  i)und,  and  left  the  room. 

J[n  these  papers  Bonancieux  recognized  his  examina- 
jiilius  at  the  Bastile.  From  time  to  time  the  man  by 
f^j }  fireplace  lifted  his  eyes  from  the  papers,  and  plunged 

^m,  like  twin  poniards,  into  the  very  heart  of  the 
^ifj  >r  haberdasher. 
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At  the  end  of  ten  minutes'  reading,  and  ten  seconds 
examination  of  Bonancieux,  the  cardinal  had  made  u] 
his  mind. 

*'  That  head  has  never  conspired/'  murmured  he 
*'  but  never  mind,  we  will  question  him." 

*'  You  are  accused  of  high  treason,"  said  the  cardinal 
slowly. 

''  That  is  what  they  have  already  told  me,  my  lord  !  ' 
said  Bonancieux,  giving  his  interrogator  the  same  titL 
that  he  had  heard  the  officer  give  him  ;  ''  but  I  giv 
you  my  oath  that  I  knew  nothing  about  it." 

The  cardinal  suppressed  a  smile. 

*'  You  have  conspired  with  your  wife,  with  Madam 
de  Chevreuse,  and  with  my  Lord  Duke  of  Buckingham. 

''  Indeed,  my  lord,"  replied  the  mercer,  ''  I  have  hear 
all  those  names  mentioned  by  her." 

''  And  on  what  occasion  ?  " 

''  She  said  that  the  Cardinal  de  Richelieu  had  entice 
the  Duke  of  Buckingham  to  Paris,  to  destroy  him  an 
the  queen." 

''  She  said  that,  did  she  ?  "  cried  the  cardinal,  wit 
great  violence. 

''  Yes,  my  lord  ;  but  I  told  her  that  she  was  wrong  i 
even  hinting  such  a  thing,  and  that  his  eminence  Wa 
incapable " 

*'  Hold  your  tongue  !  you  are  a  fool,"  replied  tfc 
cardinal. 

*'  That  is  exactly  what  my  wife  told  me,  my  lord." 

*'  Do  you  know  who  carried  off  your  wife  ?  " 

"No,  my  lord." 

''  But  you  had  some  suspicions  ?  " 

''  Yes,  my  lord,  but  these  suspicions  appeared  to  di: 
please  the  commissary,  and  therefore  I  have  them  r 
longer." 

*'  Your  wife  has  escaped  ;  did  you  know  that  ?  " 

''  No,  my  lord  ;  I  learned  it  since  I  have  been  i 
prison,  from  the  commissary,  who  is  a  most  gentleman! 


man." 


The  cardinal  suppressed  another  smile. 
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"  Then  you  do  not  know  what  has  become  of  your 
wife  since  her  escape  ?  '' 

'*  Positively,  I  do  not,  my  lord ;  probably  she  has 
returned  to  the  Louvre/' 

*'  At  one  o'clock  this  morning  she  had  not  returned." 

'*  An  i   Good  God  !   what  can  have  become  of  her  ?  " 

''  Make  yourself  easy,  it  will  soon  be  known  ;  nothing 
escapes  the  cardinal  ;  the  cardinal  knows  everything." 

''  In  that  case,  my  lord,  do  you  think  the  cardinal 
will  tell  me  what  has  become  of  my  wife  ?  " 

''  Perhaps  so  ;  but  it  is  necessary,  first,  that  you 
should  tell  me  all  you  know  in  relation  to  the  connection 
of  your  wife  with  Madame  de  Chevreuse." 

''  But,  my  lord,  I  know  nothing  about  it ;  I  never 
saw  her." 

''  When  you  went  to  fetch  your  wife  from  the  Louvre, 
did  she  return  directly  to  your  house  ?  " 

"  Scarcely  ever.  She  had  business  to  transact  with 
the  queen's  drapers,  to  whom  I  conducted  her." 

''  And  how  many  linen-drapers  were  there  ?  " 

"  Two,  my  lord." 

"  Where  do  they  live  ?  " 

*'  One  in  the  Rue  Vaugirard,  and  the  other  in  the  Rue 
de  la  Harpe." 

*'  Did  you  go  into  these  houses  with  your  wife  ?  " 

*'  Never,  my  lord.  I  always  waited  for  her  at  the 
door." 

''  And  what  excuse  did  she  make  for  entering  alone  ?  " 

''  She  did  not  make  any ;  she  told  me  to  wait,  and  I 
waited." 

''  You  are  a  most  accommodating  husband,  my  dear 
M.  BonancieuXj"  said  the  cardinal. 

''  He  has  called  me  '  my  dear  sir,'  "  said  the  mercer 
to  himself.  *'  'Pon  my  faith,  things  are  in  a  favorable 
way !  " 

*'  Should  you  know  those  doors  again  ?  " 

"Yes." 

"  Do  you  know  the  numbers  ?  " 

"  Yes." 


% 


tir 


lur 


182  THE   THREE   MUSKETEERS, 

''  What  are  they  ?  " 

''  No.  25  in  the  Rue  Vaugirard,  and  No.  75  in  the  Rue 
de  la  Harpe/' 

''  Good  !  ''  said  the  cardinal ;  and  taking  a  silver  bell 
he  rang  it 

''  Go/'  said  he,  in  a  low  tone  to  tne  officer  who  en 
tered  ;  ''go  and  find  Rochefort,  and  tell  him  to  com( 
here  directly,  if  he  is  within.' 

''  The  count  is  here,''  said  the  officer,  ''  and  requests  ai 
immediate  audience  with  your  eminence." 

''  Your  eminence  !  "  muttered  Bonancieux,  who  knev 
that  such  was  the  title  ordinarily  given  to  the  cardinal 
''  your  eminence  !  " 

''  Let  him  come  in,  then,  let  him  come  in  !  "   saicjna 
Richelieu,  eagerly. 

The  officer  turned  and  left  the  room,  with  the  rapi< 
obedience  the  cardinal  ever  exacted  from  his  followers. 

''  Your  eminence  !  "  again  muttered  Bonancieux,  hi 
eyes  rolling  in  astonishment.  |ou 

Two  seconds  had  scarcely  elapsed  before  the  doo 
opened  again,  and  another  person  entered. 

''  It  is  he  !  "  exclaimed  Bonancieux. 

''  Who  is  '  he  '  ?  "  demanded  the  cardinal 

*'  The  man  that  ran  away  with  my  wife." 

The  cardinal  rang  a  second  time,  and  the  officer  re 
appeared 

"  Put  this  man  into  the  hands  of  the  two  guards,  an|ie\\ 
let  him  wait  until  I  send  for  him." 

''  No,  my  lord,  no,  it  is  not  he  !  "  exclaimed  Bonar 
cieux ;  ''  no,  I  was  mistaken ;  it  is  another  person,  nc 
in  the  least  like  him.  The  gentleman  is  an  honest  man. 
Take  away  that  simpleton  !  "  said  the  cardinal 

The  officer  took  him  by  the  arm  and  led  him  to  tl 
ante-chamber,  where  he  was  met  by  the  two  guards 

The  person  who  had  last  entered  impatiently  foUowe 
Bonancieux  with  his  eyes  till  he  was  gone,  and,  whe  id 
the  door  was  closed  behind  him, — 

They  have  met  !  "  said  he,  eagerly  approaching  tl 
cardinal.  pm 
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^*  Who  ?  "  demanded  the  cardinal. 

''Those  two/' 

*'  The  queen  and  the  duke  ?  "  cried  the  cardinal 

*'  Yes  !  '' 

''  And  where  } ''  1 

''  At  the  Louvre  !  '* 

*'  Are  you  sure  ?  " 

"  Perfectly." 

"  Who  told  you  ?  " 

*'  Madame  de  Lannoy,  who  is  entirely  devoted  to  your 
eminence,  as  you  well  know.'' 
;   ''  Why  did  she  not  speak  sooner  ?  " 
i   *'  Either  by  chance,  or  through  mistrust,  the  queen 
pade  Madame  de  Surgis  sleep  in  her  room,  and  kept  it 
jhroughout  the  day." 

'  Very  well ;  but  we  have  been  beaten  :  we  will  have 
ur  revenge." 

''  Rest  assured  I  will  assist  your  eminence  with  all  my 
oul." 

''  How  did  this  all  happen  ?  " 

*'  At  half-past  twelve  the  queen  was  with  her  women." 

''  Where  ?  " 

''  In  her  bed-chamber — when  a  pocket-handkerchief  was 
rought  to  her  from  her  seamstress." 

"  Well  !  "        ^ 

''  The  queen  immediately  showed  great  emotion,  and 
rew  pale,  in  spite  of  the  rouge  with  which  her  face  was 
Dvered." 
'  Well,  what  next  ?  " 

'  Nevertheless  she  arose,  and  in  an  agitated  voice  said. 
Ladies,  wait  ten  minutes  for  me,  and  I  will  return.* 
hen  opening  the  door  of  the  alcove,  she  went  out." 

''  Why  did  not  Madame  de  Lannoy  come  and  tell  me 
istantly  ?  " 

el ''  There  was  no  certainty  about  it  ;  besides,  the  queen 
epd  said,  '  Ladies,  wait  for  me.'     And  she  dared  not  dis- 
3ey  her  majesty." 

*'  And  how  long  did  the  queen  remain  absent  from  her 

om  ?  " 
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"  Three-quarters  of  an  hour/' 

"  Did  none  of  her  women  accompany  her  ?  *' 

*'  Only  Donna  Estefana." 

"  And  she  came  back  afterwards  ?  '' 

"  Yes,  but  merely  for  an  instant,  to  get  a  small  rose- 
wood casket,  bearing  her  initials,  with  which  she  went 
out  again  directly.'' 

''  And  when  she  came  back,  at  last,  did  she  bring  the 
casket  with  her  ?  " 

"  No." 

''  Does  Madame  de  Lannoy  know  what  the  casket  con- 
tained ?  " 

''  Yes  !  the  diamond  studs  which  his  majesty  presentee 
to  the  queen." 

''  And  she  came  back  without  the  casket  ?  "  I 

"Yes."  ! 

*'  Then  the  opinion  of  Madame  de  Lannoy  is,  that  sh( 
gave  this  casket  to  Buckingham  ?  " 

''  She  is  certain  of  it." 

''  How  so  ?  " 

"  During  the  day,  Madame  de  Lannoy,  in  her  office 
of  tire-woman  to  the  queen,  looked  for  this  casket,  ap 
peared  uneasy  at  not  finding  it,  and  ended  by  inquiring 
for  it  of  the  queen." 

"  And  then  the  queen " 

''  The  queen  blushed  deeply,  and  answered  that,  havin; 
the  evening  before  broken  one  of  her  studs,  she  had  sen 
it  to  her  jewelers  to  be  repaired." 

''  You  must  go  there  and  ascertain  whether  that  i 
true  or  not." 

''  I  have  been  there."    • 

"  Well,  and  the  goldsmith "  . 

*'  The  goldsmith  has  heard  nothing  about  it.'' 

''  Good  !  good  !  Rochefort,  all  is  not  lost,  and  per 
haps — perhaps  all  is  for  the  best." 

''  The  fact  is,  that  I  have  no  doubt  that  the  genius  c 
your  eminence " 

''  May  repair  the  follies  of  my  agent !  Is  that  wha 
you  mean  ?  " 
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"  That  is  exactly  what  I  was  about  to  say,  if  your 
eminence  had  permitted  me  to  finish  the  sentence/* 

''  Now  do  you  know  where  the  Duchess  de  Chevreuse 
and  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  concealed  themselves  ?  '' 

''  No,  my  lord,  my  people  have  no  positive  information 
on  that  point/' 

''  I  know  it  though,  myself/' 

"  You,  my  lord  ?  " 

''  Yes,  or  at  least,  I  have  no  doubt  of  it.  They  lived, 
the  one  in  the  Rue  Vaugirard,  at  No.  25,  and  the  other  in 
the  Rue  de  la  Harpe,  No.  75." 

"  Does  your  eminence  wish  me  to  arrest  them  both  ?  '' 

"  It  is  too  late  ;  they  are  gone.'' 

''  Never  mind,  we  can  make  sure  !  " 

''  Take  ten  of  my  guards  and  ransack  both  houses." 

''  It  shall  be  done,  my  lord/' 

So  saying,  Rochefort  rushed  from  the  room. 

When  the  cardinal  was  left  alone  he  remained  a  mo- 
ment in  thought,  and  then  rang  a  third  time. 

The  same  officer  appeared. 

''  Bring  back  the  prisoner,"  said  the  cardinal. 

Bonancieux  was  again  brought  in,  and  at  a  sign  from 
the  cardinal,  .the  officer  withdrew. 

''  You  have  deceived  me,"  said  the  cardinal,  with  great 
severity. 

>     ''  I  !  "    cried    Bonancieux,    ''  I — deceive — your    emi- 
[nence  !  " 

''  When  your  wife  went  to  the  Rue  Vaugirard,  and 
the  Rue  de  la  Harpe,  she  did  not  go  to  linen-drapers." 

''  Good  God  !     To  whom  did  she  go,  then  ?  " 

"  She  went  to  see  the  Duchess  de  Chevreuse  and  the 
Duke  of  Buckingham." 

''  Yes  !  "  said  Bonancieux,  recalling  all  his  observa- 
tions :  ''  yes,  exactly  so  ;  your  eminence  is  right.  I 
Dften  told  my  wife  it  was  astonishing  that  linen-drapers 
should  live  in  such  houses  ;  in  houses  which  had  no 
dgns  ;  and  every  time  I  said  so,  my  wife  would  laugh. 
\h !  my  lord  !  "  continued  Bonancieux,  throwing  him- 
;elf  at  the  feet  of  his  eminence,  **  it  is  plain  that  you 
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are  the  cardinal,  the  great  cardinal — the  man  of  genius, 
whom  all  the  world  reveres  !  '' 

The  cardinal,  paltry  as  was  the  triumph  he  had 
achie\'ed  over  a  being  so  vulgar  as  Bonancieux,  did  not 
the  less  enjoy  it  for  a  moment.  Then,  as  if  a  new  idea 
struck  him,  a  smile  crossed  his  face,  and  stretching  out 
his  hand  to  the  mercer  : 

''  Rise,  my  friend/'  said  he ;  ''  you  are  a  worthy  fellow/* 

'*  The  cardinal  has  taken  my  hand  !     I  have  touched 
the  hand  of  the  great  man  !  ''  exclaimed  Bonancieux 
'*  the  great  man  has  called  me  his  friend/' 

''  Yes,  my  friend,  yes,'*  said  the  cardinal,  in  that 
paternal  tone  which  he  knew  on  occasion  how  to  assume, 
but  which  only  deceived  those  who  did  not  know  him  ; 
''  and  as  you  have  been  unjustly  suspected,  we  must 
make  you  some  amends.  Here,  take  this  bag  of  a  hun- 
dred pistoles,  and  forgive  me/' 

''  /  forgive  you,  my  lord  !  "  exclaimed  Bonancieux 
hesitating  to  take  the  bag,  from  a  fear  that  this  pre- 
tended gift  was  only  a  joke.  ''  But  you  were  quite  at 
liberty  to  have  me  arrested,  you  are  quite  at  liberty  to 
send  me  to  the  torture,  you  are  quite  at  libertj^  to  hang 
me  ;  you  are  my  master,  and  I  should  not  have  the 
smallest  word  to  say  against  it.  Forgive  you,  my  lord  ! 
But  3^ou  cannot  mean  that  ?  " 

''  Ah  !  my  dear  M.  Bonancieux,  you  are  very  gen 
erous  ;  I  see  it,  and  I  thank  you.  But  you  must  take 
this  bag  ;  and  then  you  will  go  away  not  very  dis- 
contented— will  you  not  ?  " 

'!  I  go  away  perfectly  enchanted,  my  lord  !  " 

*'  Adieu,  then  ;  or,  rather,  adieu  till  our  next  meet- 
ing ;   for  I  hope  that  we  shall  see  each  other  again." 

''  As  often  as  my  lord  may  please  ;  I  am  at  youi 
eminence's  command." 

''  It  shall  be  often,  depend  upon  it ;  for  I  have  founc 
your  conversation  charming." 

"  Oh  !   my  lord  !  " 

''  Farewell,  till  our  next  meeting,  M.  Bonancieux — til 
our  next  meeting/' 
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Bonancieux,  at  a  wave  of  the  cardinaFs  hand,  bowed 
low  and  then  backed  awkwardly  from  the  room.  As  he 
reached  the  ante-room,  the  cardinal  heard  him,  in  his 
enthusiasm,  crying  out,  at  the  top  of  his  voice,  ''  Long 
live  his  eminence  !     Long  live  the  great  cardinal !  '' 

Richelieu  listened  with  a  smile  to  this  noisy  mani- 
festation of  the  enthusiastic  feelings  of  Master  Bonan- 
cieux ;  and  when  his  shouts  were  lost  in  the  distance  : 
*'  There,''  said  he,  ''  is  a  man  who  now  at  any  time  would 
die  for  me  !  " 

The  cardinal  then  set  himself  to  examine  with  great 
attention  the  map  of  La  Rochelle,  which  was  spread  out 
upon  the  table,  and  to  mark  with  a  pencil  the  position 
of  the  famous  embankment  which  eighteen  months  after- 
wards was  destined  to  close  the  port  of  the  besieged  city. 

Whilst  he  was  most  deeply  occupied  with  these  strategic 
meditations,  the  door  opened,  and  Rochefort  reappeared. 

''  Well !  "  said  the  cardinal,  with  vivacity,  which 
proved  of  what  consequence  he  considered  the  intelli- 
gence he  expected  from  the  count. 

(  ''  Well !  "  said  the  latter,  ''  a  young  woman,  between 
twenty-si^  and  twenty-eiglat  years  old,  and  a  man  of 
about  thirty-five  or  forty  years  of  age,  have  really 
lodged,  the  one  four  days,  and  the  other  five,  in  the 
houses  indicated  by  your  eminence  ;  but  the  woman 
left  last  night,  and  the  man  this  morning." 

''  It  was  they  !  "  exclaimed  the  duke,  whose  eyes  were 
fixed  upon  the  clock  ;  ''  but  now,"  he  continued,  ''  it 
is  too  late  to  follow  them.  The  duchess  is  at  Tours, 
and  the  duke  at  Boulogne.  It  is  in  London  that  they 
must  be  overtaken." 

*'  What  are  your  eminence's  commands  ?  " 

''  Let  not  one  word  of  what  has  passed  transpire  !  Let 
the  queen  remain  in  perfect  security  ;  let  her  be  ignorant 
that  we  know  her  secret ;  let  her  believe  that  we  are 
hunting  after  some  conspiracy.  Send  me  Seguier,  the 
keeper  of  the  seals." 

'*  And  this  man  ?  What  has  your  eminence  done  with 
him  ?  " 


i88  THE   THREE    MUSKETEERS. 

**  What  man  ?  "  demanded  the  cardinal. 

''  This  Bonancieux/' 

*'  I  have  done  all  that  could  be  done  with  him.  I 
have  made  him  a  spy  upon  his  wife/' 

The  Count  de  Rochefort  bowed  low,  like  a  man  who 
felt  the  great  superiority  of  his  master,  and  withdrew. 

As  soon  as  the  cardinal  was  again  alone,  he  seated 
himself  once  more,  and  wrote  a  letter,  which  he  sealed 
with  his  private  signet,  and  then  rang  his  bell.  The 
ofhcer  entered  for  the  fourth  time. 

''  Tell  Vitry  to  come  here,''  said  the  cardinal,  ''  and 
order  him  to  prepare  himself  for  a  journey.'' 

In  another  five  minutes  the  man  he  had  sent  for  was* 
standing  before  him,  booted  and  spurred. 

*'  Vitry,"  said  he,  ''  you  must  set  off  at  once,  withoul 
an  instant's  delay,  to  London.  You  must  not  stop  one 
moment  on  the  road,  and  you  will  give  this  letter  tc 
Milady.  There  is  an  order  for  two  hundred  pistoles 
go  to  my  treasurer  and  get  the  money.  You  shall  have 
the  same  sum  if  you  return  in  six  days,  having  dulj 
performed  my  commission." 

The  messenger,  without  answering  one  word,  bowed 
took  the  letter,  and  the  order  for  two  hundred  pistoles^ 
and  left  the  room. 

These  were  the  contents  of  the  letter : 

''  My  Lady, — ^Be  present  at  the  first  ball  where  yoi 
can  meet  the  Duke  of  Buckingham.  He  will  have  or 
his  doublet  twelve  diamond  studs  ;  get  close  to  him  anc 
cut  off  two.  The  moment  these  studs  are  in  your  posses 
sion  let  me  know." 


CHAPTER  XV. 

CIVILIANS   AND    SOLDIERS. 

On  the  day  after  these  events,  as  Athos  had  not  re- 
turned, D'Artagnan  and  Porthos  informed  M.  de  Trevilk 
of  his  disappearance. 
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As  for  Aramis,  he  had  requested  leave  of  absence  foi* 
five  days,  and  it  was  said  that  he  was  at  Rouen  on  some 
family  aifairs. 

M.  de  Treville  was  the  father  of  his  soldiers.  The 
humblest  individual  amongst  them,  from  the  time  that  he 
put  on  the  uniform  of  the  company,  was  as  certain  of  his 
assistance  and  support  as  his  own  brother  could  have 
been. 

He  went,  therefore,  at  once  to  the  lieutenant  of  police. 
The  officer  who  commanded  at  La  Croix  Rouge  was 
sent  for,  and  from  various  inquiries  it  was  ascertained 
that  Athos  was  at  that  time  lodged  at  Fort  FEveque. 

Athos  had  been  subjected  to  the  same  trials  as  we 
have  seen  Bonancieux  exposed  to. 

We  have  witnessed  the  confrontation  of  the  two  pris- 
oners. Athos,  who  till  then  had  said  nothing,  feared 
that  D'Artagnan  had  not  had  the  time  he  needed,  from 
that  moment  declared  that  his  name  was  Athos,  and 
not  D'Artagnan.  He  added  that  he  knew  neither  Mon- 
sieur nor  Madame  Bonancieux ;  that  he  had  never 
sp6ken  either  to  one  or  the  other  ;  and  that  he  had  gone 
at  about  ten  at  night  to  pay  a  visit  to  his  friend,  M. 
d'Artagnan,  but  until  that  hour  he  had  been  at  M.  de 
Treville 's,  where  he  had  dined.  Twenty  witnesses,  he 
added,  could  confirm  this  fact,  and  he  named  many 
distinguished  gentlemen,  amongst  whom  was  the  Due 
de  la  Tremouille. 

The  second  commissary  was  as  much  surprised  as  the 
first,  at  these  simple  but  firm  declarations  by  the  mus- 
keteer, on  whom  he  would  gladly  have  taken  that 
revenge  which  lawyers  so  much  love  to  gain  over  sol- 
diers ;  but  the  names  of  Treville  and  La  Tremouille 
demanded  consideration. 

Athos  was  therefore  sent  to  the  cardinal ;  but  his 
eminence  was,  unfortunately,  at  the  Louvre  with  the 
king. 

It  was  just  at  this  time  that  M.  de  Treville,  having 
in  vain  sought  Athos  from  the  lieutenant  and  the  gov- 
ernor of  Fort  FEveque,  came  to  make  an  application  to 
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his  majesty ;   to  whom  he  had,  as  captain  of  the  mu5 
keteers,  the  right  of  immediate  access  on  all  occasions. 

The  prejudices  of  the  king  against  his  queen  are  we 
known — ^prejudices  which  were  skillfully  fostered  by  th 
cardinal,  who,  in  regard  to  political  intrigues,  stoo 
much  more  in  fear  of  women  than  of  men.  One  of  th 
chief  causes  of  this  prejudice  was  the  friendship  of  tl: 
queen  for  Madame  de  Chevreuse.  These  two  wome 
gave  his  eminence  more  uneasiness  than  the  Spanis^ 
War,  the  rupture  with  England,  and  the  embarrassmei 
of  the  finances,  all  combined.  He  was  convinced  th 
Madame  de  Chevreuse  secretly  served  the  queen,  nc 
only  in  political  affairs,  but — ^what  was  even  moi 
vexatious  to  him — in  her  love  intrigues  as  well. 

At  the  first  word  which  the  cardinal  had  uttered,  th 
Madame  de  Chevreuse,  who  had  been  exiled  to  Tours  an 
who  was  still  supposed  to  be  in  that  city — ^had  come  1 
Paris,  and  during  the  five  days  that  she  had  stayed  thei 
had  escaped  the  police — ^the  king  became  furiously  ei 
raged.  At  once  capricious,  and  unfaithful  to  his  wif 
Louis  still  wished  to  be  distinguished  as  Louis  the  ju 
and  the  good.  Posterity  will  with  difficulty  understar 
this  character,  which  history  explains,  not  by  reasonin 
but  by  facts. 

But  when  the  cardinal  added,  that  not  only  h 
Madame  de  Chevreuse  been  in  Paris,  but  that  the  que( 
had  renewed  her  friendship  with  her  by  means  of  one 
those  mysterious  correspondences  which  was  then  calk 
a  cabal — ^when  he  affirmed  that  he,  the  cardinal,  had  z 
but  unraveled  the  threads  of  this  intrigue — ^when,  at  tl 
moment  that  he  was  about  to  detect  in  the  very  fac 
provided  with  the  fullest  proofs,  an  emissary  of  tl 
queen,  w^ho  w^as  in  communication  with  the  exile, 
musketeer  had  dared  violently  to  interrupt  the  cour 
of  justice,  by  falling,  sword  in  hand,  upon  the  hone 
officers  of  the  law,  who  had  been  charged  to  examine  tl 
whole  affair  with  impartiality,  in  order  to  lay  it  befo 
the  king — Louis  was  no  longer  able  to  restrain  himse" 
He  took  a  step  towards  the  queen's  apartments,  with  th. 
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pale  and  speechless  indignation  which,  wlien  it  burst  out, 
led  the  prince  to  acts  of  most  unfeeling  cruelty. 

And  yet  in  all  this  the  cardinal  had  not  said  one  word 
concerning  the  Duke  of  Buckingham. 

It  was  at  that  moment  that  M.  de  Treville  entered, 
cool,  polite,  and  irreproachably  dressed. 

Warned  of  what  had  taken  place  not  only  through  the 
presence  of  the  cardinal,  but  by  the  change  in  the  king's 
countenance,  M.  de  Treville  felt  himself  as  strong  as 
Samson  before  the  Philistines. 

The  king  had  already  placed  his  fingers  upon  the 
handle  of  the  door,  but  at  thj  noise  of  M.  de  Treville's 
entrance  he  turned. 

"  You  come  in  good  time,  sir,''  said  his  majesty,  who, 
when  his  passions  were  thoroughly  excited,  never  dis- 
sembled, ''for  I  have  just  heard  fine  things  of  your 
musketeers." 

''  And  I,''  said  Treville,  coolly,  *'  have  fine  things  to 
tell  you  of  your  lawyers." 

''  What  is  that  you  say  ?  "  said  the  king,  haughtily. 

f'  I  have  the  honor  to  inform  your  majesty,"  said 
Treville,  in  the  same  tone,  ''  that  a  party  of  civilians, 
commissaries,  and  police  agents — ^people  highly  respect- 
able in  their  way,  but  very  unfriendly,  as  it  appears, 
to  the  military — ^have  presumed  to  arrest  in  a  private 
house,  to  drag  through  the  public  streets,  and  to  cast 
into  Fort  TEveque — and  all  this  under  an  order  which 
they  refuse  to  show  me — one  of  my  musketeers,  or 
rather  of  yours,  sire,  of  irreproachable  conduct,  of  an 
; almost  illustrious  reputation,  and  favorably  known  to 
■your  majesty — ^M.  Athos  !  " 

I     ''  Athos  !  "    said   the    king,    mechanically ;     *'  yes,    I 
certainly  know  the  man  !  " 

''  Your  majesty  may  remember,"  said  M.  de  Treville, 
*'  M.  Athos  is  the  musketeer  who,  in  the  vexatious  duel 
that  you  heard  of,  had  the  misfortune  to  wound  M» 
de  Cahusae  severely ;  by-the-bye,  my  lord,"  continued 
Treville,  addressing  the  cardinal,  ''  M.  de  Cahusae  is 
lentirely  recovered,  is  he  not  ?  " 
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*'  I  thank  you/'  said  the  cardinal,  biting  his  lips  vniii 
anger. 

**  M.  Athos,"  continued  Treville,  *'  had  gone  to  visil 
one  of  his  friends  who  was  from  home,  a  young  Beamese 
a  cadet  in  his  majesty's  guards,  in  the  company  o; 
Essarts  ;  but  scarcely  had  he  settled  himself  in  his 
friend's  room,  and  taken  up  a  book  whilst  waiting,  wher 
a  cloud  of  bailiffs  and  soldiers,  mingled  together,  laic 
siege  to  the  house,  breaking  open  all  the  doors.'' 

The  cardinal  here  made  the  king  a  sign,  which  signi 
fied,  ''  It  was  on  account  of  the  business  which  I  have 
been  telling  you  about." 

"  We  know  all  that,"  said  the  king,  ''  for  it  was  al 
done  in  our  service." 

'*  And  was  it,"  asked  Treville,  ''  in  j^our  majesty's 
service,  also,  that  one  of  my  musketeers,  who  was  per- 
fectly innocent,  has  been  seized,  placed  between  tw( 
guards  as  a  malefactor,  and  marched  through  the  mids' 
of  an  insolent  crowd,  although  he  is  a  gallant  man,  wh( 
has  shed  his  blood  for  your  majesty  many  a  time,  anc 
is  ready  and  willing  to  spill  it  again  ?  " 

*'  Bah  !  '*  said  the  king,  somewhat  shaken,  **  and  die 
the  thing  really  happen  thus  ?  " 

*'  M.  de  Treville  forgets  to  say,'*  replied  the  cardina 
with  the  greatest  indifference,  ''  that  this  innocent  mus 
keteer,  this  gallant  man,  had,  only  one  hour  before 
attacked,  sword  in  hand,  four  commissaries  delegatec 
by  me  to  collect  information  concerning  an  affair  of  th 
greatest  importance." 

*'  I  defy  your  eminence  to  prove  it ! ''  cried  Treville 
with  true  Gascon  frankness  and  military  bluntness 
'*  for  an  hour  before,  M.  Athos,  who,  I  can  assure  you 
is  a  man  of  the  highest  renown,  did  me  the  honor,  afte 
having  dined  with  me,  of  conversing  in  my  drawing 
room  with  the  Count  de  Chalons  and  the  Due  de  1 
Tremouille." 

The  king  looked  at  the  cardinal.  or 

**  A  deposition  declares  it,"  said  the  cardinal,  in  answe 
to  the  mute  interrogation  of  the  king ;    **  and  the  inl 
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dividuals  who  were  maltreated  have  prepared  the  state- 
ment I  have  now  the  honor  to  present  to  your  majesty/' 

**  Is  the  affidavit  of  a  civihan  of  equal  value  with  the 
word  of  honor  of  a  soldier  ?  ''  demanded  Treville,  fiercely. 

"  Come,  come,  Treville,  be  silent, 'V  said  the  king. 

''  If  his  eminence  has  any  suspicions  against  one  of 
my  musketeers,''  replied  Treville,  ''  the  justice  of  the 
cardinal  is  so  well  known  that  I  should  myself  demand  an 
inquiry.'' 

''  In  the  house  in  which  this  attack  on  justice  has  been 
made,"  said  the  immovable  cardinal,  *'  there  lodges,  I 
believe,  a  Beamese,  a  friend  of  the  musketeer." 

''  Your  eminence  probably  alludes  to  M.  d'Artagnan  ?  " 

*'  I  allude  to  a  young  man  whom  you  patronize,  M.  de 
sTreville." 
.     ''  Yes,  your  eminence,  precisely  so." 

'*  Do  you  not  suspect  this  young  man  of  having  given 
bad  advice  ?  " 

**  To  M.  Athos — ^to  a  man  nearly  double  his  own  age  ?  " 
Ibroke  in  M.  de  Treville.     "  No,  sir  ;  besides,  M.  d'Arta- 
^an  passed  the  evening  at  my  house  !  " 

!*'  Ah  !  "  said  the  cardinal,  ''  everybody  seems  to  have 
passed  the  evening  at  your  house  !  " 
*'  Does  his  eminence  doubt  my  word  ?  "  asked  Treville, 
>,iiis  face  flushed  with  anger. 
el    ''  No,  God  forbid  !  "  said  the  cardinal ;   '*  but  I  should 

fke  to  know  at  what  hour  was  he  at  your  house  ?  " 
''  Oh  !   as  to   that,    I   can  speak  positively  to  your 
eminence  ;    for,  as  he  entered,  I  remarked  that  it  was 

leialf-past  nine  by  the  clock,  although  I  had  believed  it  to 

s  be  later." 

)ii     ''  And  at  what  hour  did  he  leave  your  hotel  ?  " 

ten    ''  At  half-past  ten,  exactly  one  hour  after  this  event 

^aiappened." 

1j;  *'  But,  at  least,  M.  Athos  was  seized  in  that  house  in 
he  Rue  des  Fossoyeurs  !  "  said  the  cardinal,  who  did  not 
or  a  moment  doubt  the  loyalty  of  M.  de  Treville,  yet 

^(Clt  that  victory  was  leaving  him. 

jD    "  Is  it  unlawful  for  a  friend  to  visit  an  acquaintance,  or 
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for  a  musketeer  ot  my  company  to  keep  company  with  i 
guard  of  M.  des  Essarts  ?  " 

''  Yes,  when  the  house  where  he  associates  with  thi 
friend  is  under  suspicion/' 

''  This  house  is  suspected,  Treville  !  ''  said  the  king 
''  perhaps  you  did  not  know  that/' 

''  In  fact,  sire,  I  did  not  know  it.  But,  although  i 
might  be  suspected,  I  deny  that  it  was  in  that  par! 
which  M.  d'Artagnan  inhabits  ;  for  I  can  assure  you 
sire,  if  I  may  believe  what  he  has  said,  there  does  no 
exist  a  more  devoted  servant  of  your  majesty,  or  i 
more  profound  admirer  of  the  cardinal/' 

''  Was  it  not  this  D'Artagnan  who  wounded  Jussac  ir 
that  unfortunate  encounter  that  took  place  one  day  neai 
the  Convent  des  Cannes  Dechausses  ?  ''  demanded  th( 
king,  looking  at  the  cardinal,  who  colored  with  spite. 

''  And  Bernajoux  the  day  after.  Yes,  sire,  yes  ;  it  i^ 
the  same.     Your  majesty  has  a  good  memory  !  " 

''  Come,  what  shall  we  decide  upon  ?  "  said  the  king. 

''  That  concerns  your  majesty  more  than  me/'  an 
swered  the  cardinal.     ''  I  assert  his  guilt."  ' 

''  And  I  deny  it,"  said  Treville.  ''  But  his  majesty 
has  judges — let  them  determine  on  it." 

''  Exactly  so,"  said  the  king  ;  ''  let  us  refer  the  matter 
to  the  judges  ;  it  is  the  business  of  their  lives  to  judge i 
and  so  they  shall."  I 

''  Only/'  said  Treville,  *'  it  is  a  sad  thing,  in  these 
unhappy  times  in  which  we  live,  that  the  purest  life,  th(, 
most  indisputable  virtue,  cannot  secure .  a  man  fron 
infamy  and  persecution.  The  army  will  be  much  dis; 
satisfied,  I  can  answer  for  it,  at  being  the  object  of  sucl, 
rigorous  treatment  in  reference  to  affairs  of  the  police. 

The  expression  was  imprudent,  but  Treville  hac 
thrown  it  out  purposely.  He  wished  for  an  explosion 
because  the  mine  flames  out  as  it  explodes,  and  th( 
coruscation  illumines. 

'*  Affairs  of  the  police  !  "  cried  the  king,  taking  uj 
Treville 's  words.  ''  Affairs  of  the  police  !  And  wha' 
do  you  know  about  them,  sir  ?     Busy  yourself  with  you. 
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musketeers,  and  don't  perplex  my  brain !  It  would 
seem,  to  hear  you,  that  if  a  musketeer  is  arrested,  France 
is  in  danger.  All  this  fuss  about  a  musketeer !  I  will 
arrest  ten,  fifty,  a  hundred,  aye,  even  the  whole  com- 
pany, and  will  not  hear  a  word  !  '' 

''  The  instant  they  are  suspected  by  your  majesty,'' 
said  Treville,  ''  the  musketeers  become  guilty.  I  am 
ready,  therefore,  to  surrender  my  sword ;  for,  after 
having  accused  my  soldiers,  I  do  not  doubt  that  the 
cardinal  will  finish  by  accusing  me  ;  and  it  is  unques- 
tionably better  that  I  should  deliver  myself  up  a  prisoner 
along  with  M.  Athos,  who  is  already  arrested,  and  with 
M.  d'Artagnan,  who  will  doubtless  before  long  be  in 
prison,  too." 

''  Gascon  head  !   will  you  have  done  ?  "  said  the  king. 

''  Sire,"  said  Treville,  without  in  the  least  lowering  his 
voice,  ''  give  me  up  my  musketeer,  or  let  him  be  tried  !  " 

''  He  shall  be  tried,"  said  the  cardinal. 

''  Well,  so  much  the  better  ;  for  then  I  shall  ask  your 
majesty's  permission  to  plead  for  him." 

The  king  dreaded  an  outbreak. 

''  If  his  eminence,"  said  he,  ''  had  not  any  personal 
motives — — " 

The  cardinal  saw  which  way  the  king  was  tending,  and 
anticipated  him. 

''  Pardon  me,"  said  he,  ''  but  the  moment  the  king 
fsees  in  me  a  prejtidiced  judge,  I  retire." 

''  Come,"  said  the  king,  ''  will  you  swear  to  me  by  my 
father,  that  M.  Athos  was  at  your  house  during  this 
'vent,  and  that  he  had  nothing  to  do  with  it  ?  " 

''  By  your  glorious  father,  a,nd  by  yourself,  whom  I 
iove  and  venerate  most  in  all  the  world,  I  swear  it !  " 

''  You  must  reflect,  sire,"  said  the  cardinal,  ''  that  if 
we  thus  release  our  prisoner,  the  truth  cannot  be  dis- 
efcovered." 

''  M.  Athos  shall  always  be  forthcoming,"  said  Treville. 
pt'*  when  it  may  please  the  lawyers  to  interrogate  him.  He 
it  will  not  run  away.     I  answer  for  him  myself." 

''  In  reality,  he  will  not  desert,"  said  the  king.     **  He 
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can  always  be  found,  as  Treville  says.  ''  Besides/'  adde< 
he,  lowering  his  voice,  and  regarding  the  cardinal  wit 
a  supplicating  air,  ''  put  them  in  security  ;   it  is  politic. 

This  pohcy  of  Louis  XIII.  made  Richelieu  smile. 

''  Give  your  orders,  sire,''  said  he,  ''  you  have  th 
privilege  of  pardon.*' 

''  The  privilege  of  pardon  only  refers  to  the  guilty, 
said  Treville,  who  wished  to  have  the  last  word,  ''  an 
Monsieur  Athos  is  not  guilty.  It  is  not  a  pardon,  ther<| 
lore,  that  your  majesty  is  going  to  grant,  but  justice." 

*'  Is  he  at  Fort  TEveque  ?  "  asked  the  king. 

*'  Yes,  sire,  ,and  in  a  solitary  dungeon,  like  the  vile 
of  criminals." 

*'  'Od's  blood  !  "  said  the  king,  ''  what  is  to  be  done  ? 

*'  Sign  the  order  for  his  release,"  said  the  cardin2| 
'*  and  ail  v/ill  be  ended  !     I  believe,   as  well  as  yoi| 
majesty,  tl\at  M.   de  Treville's  security  is  more  th; 
\suihcient." 

Treville  bowed  respectfully,  with  a  joy  which  was  n 
unmingled  with  fear.  He  would  have  preferred  an  o 
stinate  resistance  on  the  part  of  the  cardinal  to  thj 
swift  and  slippery  compliance. 

The  king  signed  the  order  of  release,  and  Trevij 
carried  it  away  immediately. 

At  the  moment  he  was  going  out  the  cardinal  ga 
him  a  friendly  smile,  and  said  to  the  Idzig  : 

''  Great  harmony  exists  between  the  officers  and  t| 
soldiers   of   your   musketeers,    sire ;     it   must   be   v 
beneficial  to  the  service,  and  it  is  honorable  to  all." 

'*  He  will  play  me  some  scurvy  trick  presentl 
thought  Treville;  '' one  has  never,  the  last  word  w 
such  a  man  as  the  cardinal.  But  let  me  hasten,  for  i 
king  may  change  his  mind ;  and,  after  all,  it  is  m(| 
difficult  to  put  a  man  back  into  the  Bastile,  or  F 
rEveque,  who  has  got  out  of  it,  than  to  keep  him  prisoi 
there  when  they  have  already  caught  him." 

M.  de  Treville  entered  Fort  TEveque  triumphant 
and  set  at  liberty  his  musketeer,  who  had  never  for  ()[| 
moment  lost  his  calm  indifference. 
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The  first  time  that  he  saw  D'Artagnan,  he  said  to  him  : 
"*"  You  have  escaped  well ;  your  sword-thrust  to  Jussac 
is  now  paid  for  ;  that  to  Bernajoux  still  remains ;  but 
you  must  not  be  too  confident/' 

M.  de  Treville  had  good  reason  to  distrust  the  cardinal, 
and  to  think  that  the  matter  was  not  at  an  end  ;  for 
scarcely  had  the  captain  of  musketeers  closed  the  door 
behind  him,  before  his  eminence  said  to  the  king  : 

''  Now  that  we  two  are  alone,  we  must  have  some 
serious  conversation,  if  it  please  your  majesty.  Sire, 
the  Duke  of  Buckingham  has  been  in  Paris  for  five  days, 
'and  only  left  it  this  morning/' 


CHAPTER  XVL 

IN  WHICH  THE  KEEPER  OF  THE  SEALS,  SEGUIER,  LOOKED 
J  MORE  THAN  ONCE  AFTER  THE  BELL,  THAT  HE  MIGHT 
I     RING  IT  AS  HE  HAD  BEEN  USED  TO  DO. 

It  is  impossible  to  form  an  idea  of  the  impression  which 

i  these  few  words  produced  on  the  king.     He  grew  red 

and  pale  by  turns,  and  the  cardinal  saw  immediately 

Ithat  he  had  regained,  by  a  single  stroke,  all  the  ground 

jhe  had  previously  lost. 

The  Duke  of  Buckingham  at  Paris  !  ''  said  he  ;  *'  and 
s^hat  has  he  been  doing  there  ?  " 

*'  No  doubt  plotting  with  your  enemies,  the  Huguenots 
and  the  Spaniards.'' 

*'  No  !  by  God,  no  !     Plotting  against  my  honor,  with 
Madame  de  Chevreuse,  Madame  de  Longueville,  and  the 
Condes." 

''  Oh  !  sire,  what  an  idea  !     The  queen  is  too  prudent, 
d  above  all,  loves  your  majesty  too  well.'' 
''  Woman  is  feeble,"  said  the  king  ;    *'  and  as  for  her 
oving  me  so  very  much,  I  have  my  own  opinion." 

*'  Nevertheless,  I  maintain  that  the  Duke  of  Bucking- 
aam  came  to  Paris  for  an  entirely  political  object." 


198  THE   THREE   MUSKETEERS.  ,^:. 

''  And  I  am  just  as  sure  that  he  came  for  other  pur- 
poses ;   but,  if  the  queen  is  guilty,  let  her  tremble.'.' 

''  After  all,"  said  the  cardinal,  ''  however  unwilling  I 
am  to  dwell  upon  a  treason  of  this  kind,  your  majesty 
brings  to  my  mind  that  Madame  de  Lannoy,  whom,  by 
your  majesty's  order,  I  have  several  times  questioned 
told  me  this  morning  that  the  night  before  last  the 
queen  w^as  up  veiy  late,  that  th'S  morning  she  was  weep 
ing  very  much,  and  that  she  had  been  writing  throughout 
the  whole  day." 

**  That  confirms  it  !  "  said  the  king  ;  ''  writing  to  him, 
no  doubt.     Cardinal,  I  must  have  the  queen's  papers  !  " 

''  But  how  are  w^e  to  get  them,  sire  ?  It  appears  tc 
me  that  neither  your  majesty  nor  I  can  undertake  such 
an  office." 

*'  How  did  they  proceed  toward  the  Marechale 
d'Ancre  ?  "  said  the  king,  in  the  most  violent  rage. 
*'  They  first  ransacked  her  chests,  and  at  last  searched 
her  person." 

''  The  Marechale  d'Ancre  was  only  the  Marechak 
d'Ancre,  a  Florentine  adventuress  ;  but  the  augusi 
spouse  of  your  majesty  is  Anne  of  Austria,  Queen  oi 
France — that  is,  one  of  the  greatest  princesses  in  the 
world." 

*'  She  is  but  the  greater  criminal,  duke.  The  more 
she  has  forgotten  the  high  position  in  which  she  is  placed 
the  lower  has  she  fallen.  For  a  long  time,  now,  I  have 
been  determined  to  put  an  end  to  all  these  petty  in- 
trigues of  politics  and  love.  There  is,  also,  one  La  Porte 
in  her  service." 

''  Whom  I  believe  to  be  the  master  contriver  in  al 
this." 

''  Then  you  think  as  I  do — ^that  my  wife  is  deceiving 
me,"  said  the  king. 

''  I  believe,  and  I  repeat  it  to  your  majesty,  that  the 
queen  plots  against  the  king's  power  ;  I  never  saic 
against  his  honor." 

c  ''  And  I  tell  you,  against  both.     I  tell  you  that  the 
^^^^een  no  longer  loves  me  ;    I  tell  you  that  she  loves 
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another ;  I  tell  you  that  she  loves  this  infamous  Duke 
of  Buckingham  !  Why  did  you  not  arrest  him  whilst 
he  was  in  Paris  ?  '' 

*'  Arrest  the  duke !  Arrest  the  prime  minister  of 
Charles  I.  !  Think,  sire,  what  a  commotion  !  And  then, 
if  the  suspicions  of  your  majesty  had  any  foundation, 
which  I  much  doubt,  what  a  dreadful  exposure — what 
a  terrible  scandal !  '' 

''  But  if  he  exposed  himself  to  it,  like  a  vagabond  and 
a  pilferer,  he  ought '' 

Louis  stopped,  frightened  at  what  he  had  been  about 
to  say  ;  whilst  Richelieu,  stretching  out  his  neck,  in 
vain  expected  the  word  which  hung  upon  the  king's  lips. 
■     "  He  ought " 


Nothing,''  said  the  king,  *'  nothing.  But,"  added 
he,  ''  during  all  the  time  that  he  was  in  Paris,  you  did 
not  ever  lose  sight  of  him  ?  " 

*'  Never,  sire  !  '' 

''  Where  did  he  reside  ?  " 

*'  In  the  Rue  de  la  Harpe,  at  No.  75." 

''  Where  is  that  ?  " 

*'  Near  the  Luxembourg." 

*'  And  you  are  certain  that  the  queen  and  he  did  not 
see  each  other  ?  " 

''  I  believe  that  the  queen  is  tqo  much  attached  to 
her  duties,  sire  !  " 

*^  But  they  correspond  ;  it  was  to  him  the  queen  was 
writing  all  day  !     Duke,  I  must  have  those  letters."     * 

*'  Sire,  and  yet " 

*'  Duke,  at  whatever  cost,  I  must  have  them  !  " 

'*  I  would  observe  to  your  majesty,  however- 


And  would  you  betray  me,  too,  cardinal,  since  you 
thus  oppose  my  wishes  ?  Are  you  also  in  league  with 
the  Spaniard  and  the  English  ?  with  Madame  de  Che- 
vreuse  and  the  queen  ?  " 

''  Sire,"  replied  the  cardinal,  with  a  soft  smile,  "  I. 
thought  myself  far  above  any  such  suspicion." 

''  Cardinal,  you  hear  what  I  say :  I  will  have  these 
letters  i  '' 
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'*  There  is  only  one  way." 

'*  What  is  that  ?  " 

"  It  is  to  charge  M.  de  Seguier,  the  keeper  of  the  seals^ 
with  this  commission.  This  matter  wholly  belongs  to  his 
oifice.*' 

**  Let  him  be  sent  for  immediately." 

*'  He  must  be  at  my  house,  sire.  I  sent  for  him  there 
and  when  I  came  to  the  Louvre,  I  left  word  that  he 
should  wait  for  me  !  " 

''  Let  him  be  sent  for  instantly  !  " 

"  Your  majesty's  orders  shall  be  executed  ;  but 

''  But  what  ?  " 

'*  But  the  queen  may  perhaps  refuse  to  obey." 

'*  What,  my  orders  ?  " 

"  Yes,  if  she  does  not  know  that  these  orders  com( 
from  the  king." 

*'  Well,  then,  that  she  may  have  no  doubt,  I  will  g( 
and  tell  her  myself." 

*'  Your  majesty  will  not  forget  that  I  have  done  all  ! 
could  to  prevent  a  rupture." 

''  Yes,  duke,  yes,  I  know  that  you  are  very  indulgent 
perhaps  too  indulgent  to  the  queen  ;  and  we  must  hav( 
some  talk  about  that  hereafter." 

'*  Whenever  your  majesty  pleases  ;  but  I  shall  h 
always  glad  and  proud  to  sacrifice  myself  for  the  har 
mony  which  I  should  wish  to  see  between  the  king  an( 
queen  of  France." 

''  Well,  well,  cardinal ;  but,  in  the  meantime,  sen< 
for  the  chancellor.     And  now  I  hasten  to  the  queen." 

Then  opening  the  door  of  communication,  Loui 
entered  the  corridor  which  led  from  his  own  apartment 
to  those  of  Anne  of  Austria. 

The  queen  was  surrounded  by  her  ladies,  Madame  d 
Guitant,  Madame  de  Sable,  Madame  de  Montbazon,  an( 
Madame  de  Guemenee.  In  the  corner  was  the  Spanisl 
lady  of  the  bedchamber,  Donna  Estefana,  who  had  ac 
companied  her  majesty  from  Madrid.  Madame  Gue 
menee  was  reading  aloud  and  everybody  was  attendin 
to  her,  except  the  queen,  who  had  commanded  this  read 
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ing  that  she  might,  under  pretense  of  hstening,  indulge 
the  train  of  her  own  thoughts. 

These  thoughts,  all  gilded  as  they  were  by  the  sunset 
beams  of  love,  were  not,  therefore,  the  less  sad.  Anne 
of  Austria — deprived  of  the  confidence  of  her  husband, 
pursued  by  the  hatred  of  the  cardinal,  who  would  never 
pardon  her  repulsion  of  a  softer  sentiment,  and  having 
constantly  before  her  eyes  the  queen-mother  whom  that 
hatred  had  tormented  throughout  her  life,  although,  if 
the  memoirs  of  the  times  are  to  be  believed,  Maria  de 
Medicis  had  begun  by  granting  to  the  cardinal  the  senti- 
ment which  Anne  of  Austria  had  persisted  in  refusing — • 
Anne  of  Austria  had  seen  her  most  devoted  servants, 
her  most  confidential  companions,  her  dearest  favorites, 
fall  around  her.  Like  those  unhappy  beings  who  are 
endowed  with  a  baleful  nature,  she  brought  misfortune 
upon  everything  she  touched.  Her  friendship  was  a 
fatal  gift  that  attracted  persecution.  Madame  de  Cher 
vreuse  and  Madame  de  Vernet  were  banished,  and  La 
Porte  did  not  conceal  from  his  mistress  that  he  was  in 
momentary  expectation  of  arrest. 

It  was'  at  the  very  instant  she  was  most  profoundly 
indulging  in'  these  melancholy  reflections  that  the  door 
opened  and  the  king  entered. 

The  reader  immediately  ceased,  the  ladies  arose,  and 
all  were  mute. 

As  for  the  king,  he  made  no  show  of  politeness  ;  only, 
stopping  before  the  queen, — 

*'  Madame,'*  said  he,  in  an  agitated  voice,  "  you  are 
about  to  receive  a  visit  from  the  chancellor,  who  will 
make  known  to  you  certain  commands  with  which  I 
have  charged  him." 

The  unhappy  queen,  who  was  often  threatened  with 
divorce,  with  exile,  and  even  with  death,  grew  pale  to 
the  lips  and  could  not  refrain  from  asking  : 

*'  Why  that  visit,   sire  ?     What  can  the   chancellor 
have  to  say  that  your  majesty  could  not  yourself  tell 
tme?" 

The  king  turned  on  his  heel  without  any  answer  ;  an4 
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almost  at  the  same  moment,  the  captain  ot  the  guards, 
M.  de  Guitant,  announced  the  presence  of  the  chancellor. 

Before  the  chancellor  appeared,  the  king  had  already 
left  the  apartment  by  another  door. 

The  chancellor  entered,  half  smiling,  and  half  blushing. 
As  we  shall  probably  fall  into  his  company  again  in  the 
course  of  this  history,  there  will  be  no  harm  in  our 
readers  making  acquaintance  with  him  now. 

This  chancellor  was  a  pleasant  fellow.  It  was  by  Des 
Roches  le  Masle,  a  canon  of  Notre  Dame,  w^ho  had 
formerly  been  the  cardinaFs  valet,  that  he  had  been 
recommended  to  his  eminence  as  one  entirely  devoted 
to  his  interests.  The  cardinal  trusted  him  and  was 
always  well  served. 

The  following  is  one  of  many  stories  which  were  circu- 
lated concerning  him : 

After  a  stormy  youth,  he  had  retired  to  a  convent  to 
expiate,  at  least  for  a  time,  the  follies  of  his  youthful 
years.  But  in  entering  this  holy  place  the  penitent  had 
been  unable  to  close  the  door  so  quickly  that  the  pas- 
sions which  he  was  flying  from  could  not  enter  with 
him.  They  worried  him,  in  fact,  unceasingly  ;  and  the 
superior — to  whom  he  had  confided  this  disgrace,  and 
w^ho  wished  to  preserve  him  from  it  as  far  as  he  was 
able — advised  him,  in  order  to  drive  out  the  tempting 
devil,  to  have  recourse  to  the  bell-rope  and  to  pull  it 
with  his  utmost  might ;  since,  on  hearing  this  denun- 
ciatory sound,  the  monks  \^'Ould  understand  that  a 
brother  was  beset  by  temptation,  and  the  auditors  would 
instantly  proceed  to  pray  for  him. 

The  counsel  seemed  good  to  the  future  chancellor, 
who  exorcised  the  evil  spirit  by  a  large  supply  of  prayers 
which  were  offered  up  by  the  monks.  The  devil,  how- 
ever, is  not  easily  displaced  when  he  has  once  got  into 
garrison  ;  and  in  proportion  as  these  exorcisms  were 
multiplied  the  temptation  increased;  so  that  the  un- 
ceasing clamor  of  the  bell  by  day  and  by  night  per- 
petually announced  the  extreme  need  of  mortification 
the  penitent  experienced. 
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The  monks  no  longer  found  a  moment's  rest.  By  day 
they  had  nothing  to  do  but  go  up  and  down  the  chapel 
stairs ;  and  by  night,  besides  complines  and  matins,  they 
were  obliged  to  jump  out  of  their  beds  at  least  twenty 
times  to  prostrate  themselves  upon  the  floor  of  their  cells. 

It  is  not  known  whether  the  devil  quitted  his  hold, 
or  the  monks  got  tired  out ;  but  at  the  end  of  three 
months  the  penitent  reappeared  in  the  world  with  the 
reputation  of  being  more  terribly  possessed  by  the  evil 
spirit  than  any  one  who  had  ever  lived. 

On  leaving  the  convent  he  entered  the  magistracy, 
and  became  president,  in  the  place  of  his  uncle.  He 
then  joined  the  cardinal's  party,  in  doing  which  he 
evinced  no  small  sagacity  ;  became  chancellor  ;  served 
his  eminence  zealously  against  Anne  of  Austria;  stimu- 
lated the  judges  in  the  business  of  Chalais  ;  encouraged/ 
the  experiments  of  the  royal  gamekeeper,  M.  de  Laffemas, 
and,  finally,  invested  with  the  fullest  confidence  of  the 
cardinal,  which  he  had  so  well  won,  he  had  just  received 
that  singular  commission  in  the  execution  of  which  he^ 
now  presented  himself  before  the  queen. 

The  queen  was  standing  when  he  entered,  but  as  soon 
as  she  perceived  who  the  intruder  was,  she  threw  herself 
back  in  her  easy-chair,  and,  making  a  sign  for  her  ladies 
to  place  themselves  on  their  cushions  and  stools,  said, 
in  a  tone  of  supreme  haughtiness  : 

*'  What  do  you  want,  sir  ?  And  for  what  object  do 
you  come  here  ?  " 

''  To  make,  madame,  in  the  king's  name,  and  without 
prejudice   to   the   respect  which   I   entertain  for   youy-- 
majesty,  an  examination  of  your  papers." 

''  What,  sir  !  an  examination  of  my  papers — of  mine  ! 
Truly,  this  is  utterly  disgraceful !  " 

"'  Deign  to  pardon  me,  madame,  but  in  this  affair  I 
am  only  an  instrument  which  the  king  uses.  Has  not 
his  majesty  but  left  the  room  ?  and  did  he  not  himself 
invite  you  to  expect  this  visit  ?  " 

''  Search,  then,  sir  ;  I  am,  it  seems,  a  criminal.  Este- 
fana,  give  up  the  keys  of  my  tables  and  desks." 


204  THE   THREE   MUSKETEERS- 

The  chancellor  went  through  the  formality  of  searching 
the  room,  although  he  well  knew  that  it  was  not  there 
the  queen  would  hide  the  important  letter  she  had  that 
day  written. 

But  when  he  had,  at  least  twenty  times,  opened  all 
the  drawers  and  shut  them  again,  it  became  necessary, 
in  spite  of  any  hesitation  he  might  experience,  to  end 
the  business  by  searching  the  queen  herself.  The  chan- 
cellor advanced,  therefore,  toward  her  majesty,  and,  in 
an  embarrassed  tone  and  manner,  said  : 

'*  And  now  I  must  make  the  principal  search." 

"  And  what  is  that  ?  ''  demanded  the  queen,  who  did 
not,  or  rather  would  not  understand  him. 

"  His  majesty  is  positive  that  a  certain  letter  has  been 
written  by  you  during  the  day,  and  he  knows  that  it  has 
not  yet  been  forwarded  to  its  address.  This  letter  is 
not  to  be  found  either  in  your  table  or  your  desk,  and 
yet  it  must  be  somewhere." 

"  Would  you  dare  to  lay  your  hand  upon  your  queen  r  '** 
asked  Anne  of  Austria,  assuming  all  her  haughtiness,  and 
fixing  on  the  chancellor  eyes  whose  expression  had  be- 
come almost  threatening. 

**  I  am  a  faithful  subject  of  the  king,  madame,  and 
everything  that  his  majesty  may  order,  I  shall  perform." 

'*  Well,  it  is  true  !  "  exclaimed  the  queen,  ''  and  the 
spies  of  the  cardinal  have  served  him  faithfully.  I  have 
written  a  letter  to-day,  and  that  letter  has  not  been 
dispatched.  It  is  here  !  "  and  her  majesty  placed  her 
beautiful  hand  upon  her  bosom. 

"  Give  me  the  letter,  then,  madame,"  said  the  chan- 
cellor. 

*'  I  will  only  give  it  to  the  king,  sir  !  "  said  the  queen. 

^ "  If  his  majesty  had  wished  the  letter  to  be  handed  to 

him,  madame,  he  would  have  demanded  it  himself.     But 

I  repeat,  it  is  to  me  that  he  gave  the  order  to  obtain  it  • 

and,  if  you  do  not  give  it  up "    * 

''Well!  what  then?" 

"  It  is  I  who  am  commanded  to  take  it." 

"  Sir  !    What  do  you  mean  to  infer  ?  " 
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"  That  my  orders  go  very  far,  madame,  and  that  I  am 
authorized  to  seek  for  this  suspected  paper,  even  on  the 
person  of  your  majesty/' 

*'  Horrible  !  ''  exclaimed  the  queen. 

"  Be  more  compliant,  then,  madame." 

''  This  conduct  is  infamous  in  its  violence.  Are  you 
not  aware  of  that,  sir  ?  " 

*'  The  king  commands  it !     Therefore,  madame,  ex- 


cuse me." 


'"■  I  will  not  endure  it.  No  !  no  !  I  will  sooner  die  !  " 
said  the  queen,  whose  imperial  blood  of  Spain  revolted 
at  the  outrage. 

The  chancellor  made  a  reverential  bow,  but  it  was 
evident  that  he  did  not  mean  to  recede  one  step  in  the 
accomplishment  of  his  commission.  Just  as  an  execu- 
tioner's man  might  have  done  in  the  torture-chamber, 
he  approached  Anne  of  Austria,  in  whose  eyes  great 
tears  of  rage  were  welling. 

The  queen  was,  as  we  have  already  said,  singularly 
beautiful.  The  commission,  therefore,  was  a  delicate 
one  ;  but  the  king  had  come,  from  very  jealousy  of 
Buckingham,  to  be  no  longer  jealous  of  any  other  person. 

At  that  moment  the  chancellor,  Seguier,  was  no  doubt 
looking  for  the  rope  of  the  memorable  bell  ;  but  not 
finding  it,  he  made  up  his  mind  and  moved  his  hand 
toward  the  place  where  the  queen  had  admitted  that 
the  paper  was  concealed. 

Anne  of  Austria — blanched  as  though  by  the  near 
approach  of  death — receded  for  a  single  step.  Then, 
supporting  herself  by  leaning  with  her  left  hand  on  a 
table  whic;)}  stepd  beside  her,  with  her  right  hand  she 
drew  the  pfiper  f roni  her  bo^oin  and  presented  it  to  the 
keeper  of  the  seals.  A     ,m±: 

'*  Here,  sir,  take  the  letter,"  cried  the  queen,  in  a 
broken,rrSQl^ing  tone  ;  ''  take  it,  and  free  me  from  your 
hateful  presence." 

The  chancellor,  who  was  himself  also  trembling,  from 
an  emotioo.  ^asy  to  conceive,  took  the  letter,  bowed  to 
the  very  grojijind  and  withdrew. 
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Scarcely  was  the  door  closed  upon  him  before  th< 
queen  fell  senseless  into  the  arms  of  her  women. 

The  chancellor  carried  the  letter  to  the  king,  withou 
having  read  one  syllable  of  its  contents.  His  majesty 
took  it  with  a  faltering  hand,  and  looked  for  the  direc 
tion  ;  but  finding  none,  he  grew  quite  pale,  and  openec 
the  sheets  very  slowly.  Then,  seeing  by  the  first  word< 
that  it  was  addressed  to  the  King  of  Spain,  he  read  i 
rapidly. 

It  was  a  virulent  attack  against  the  cardinal.  Tb 
queen  invited  her  brother  and  the  Emperor  of  Austria 
to  pretend — offended  as  they  were  by  the  policy  o 
Richelieu,  whose  constant  aim  it  was  to  humble  the  house 
of  Austria — to  declare  war  against  France,  and  to  laj 
down  the  dismissal  of  the  cardinal  as  a  condition  o 
peace  ;  but  of  love,  there  was  not  one  single  word  ir 
the  letter. 

The  king,  in  high  delight,  inquired  whether  the  car 
dinal  w^as  still  at  the  Louvre.  The  answer  was,  that  hi* 
eminence  was  in  the  official  cabinet,  awaiting  his  majesty' 
commands. 

The  king  immediately  hastened  to  him. 

*'  Here,  duke,''  said  he,  ''  you  were  right,  and  I  was 
wrong.  The  whole  intrigue  is  political,  and  love  was 
not  the  subject  of  this  letter.  But,  instead  of  love 
there  is  a  great  deal  of  something  quite  opposed  to  love 
— about  yourself.'' 

The  cardinal  took  the  letter  and  read  it  with  the 
greatest  attention  ;  and  when  he  had  reached  the  ene: 
he  read  it  through  a  second  time. 

''  Well,  your  majesty,"  said  he,  -*^';^(itt^^ie  how  far  mj 
enemies  dare  to  go  ;  thoy  threa,ten  yt»ti  with  two  wars 
if  you  do  not  dismiss  me.  Really,  sim,  in.  your  place 
I  would  yield  to  such  pres^irt^  inAueements  ;  and,  foi 
my  part,  I  should  be  truly  happy  to  retire  from'  affairs 
of  state."  [Qaoiq  . 

''  What  are  you  talking  about,  duke  ?  "   '3onBff3 

''  I  say,  sire,  that  my  health  fails  under  tUfe^l^essive 
struggles  and  eternal  labors.     I  say  that^^iii^  -all4  t^roba- 
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bility,  I  shall  be  unable  to  support  the  fatigues  of  the 
siege  of  La  Rochelle  ;  and  that  it  would  be  better  for 
you  to  appoint  either  M.  de  Conde,  or  M.  de  Bassom- 
pierre,  or  some  valiant  man  whose  profession  it  is  to 
conduct  war,  instead  of  me,  a  churchman,  continually 
turned  aside  from  my  vocation  to  engage  in  affairs  for 
which  I  am  entirely  unfit.  You  will  be  more  prosperous 
in  your  kingdom,  sire  ;  and  I  doubt  not  that  your  policy 
will  also  be  more  triumphant  abroad/' 

''  Duke,''  said  the  king,  ''  I  understand  you.  Depend 
upon  it,  that  all  those  who  are  mentioned  in  this  letter 
shall  be  punished  as  they  deserve,  even  the  queen  her- 
self.'' 

''What  can  your  majesty  mean  ?  God  forbid  that 
the  queen  should,  be  harassed  on  my  account  !  She  has 
always  believed  me  her  enemy,  sire,  though  your  majesty 
can  testify  that  I  have  ever  warmly  taken  her  part,  even 
against  yourself.  Oh,  if  she  betrayed  your  majesty's 
honor,  it  would  be  a  very  different  thing,:  and  I  should 
be  the  first  to  say — no  mercy,  sire,  no  mercy  on  the 
guilty  !  Happily,  there  is  nothing  of  the  kind  here  ; 
and  your  majesty  has  just  obtained  a  new  proof  of  her 


mnocence." 


''  It  is  true,  cardinal,  and  you  were  right,  as  you 
always  are  ;  but  yet  the  queen  has  not  the  less  deserved 
my  anger." 

''  It  is  you,  sire,  who  have  incurred  hers  ;  and  if  she 
seriously  resents  your  conduct,  I  shall  not  blame  her. 
Your  majesty  has  treated  her  with  great  severity  I  " 

*'  It  is  thus  that  I  shall  always  treat  my  enemies  and 
yours,  duke,  however  lofty  they  may  be,  and  whatever 
risk  I  may  incur  through  my  severity." 

''  The  queen  is  my  enemy,  but  not  yours,  sire  ;  she  is, 
on  the  contrary,  a  submissive,  irreproachable,  and  de- 
voted wife  ;  permit  me,  then,  to  intercede  for  her  with 
your  majesty." 

*'  Let  her  humble  herself,  then,  and  make  the  first 
advances." 

'^On  the  contrary,  sire,  set  her  the  example;    ypu 
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were  the  first  in  the  wrong,  since  you  were  suspicious  of 
the  queen.'' 

**  Make  the  first  advances  ?  "  said  the  king.     *'  Never  !  *' 

"  Sire,  I  beseech  you  !  '' 

"  Besides,  how  could  I  make  advances  ?  " 

"  By  doing  something  which  you  know  will  be  agree- 
able to  her.'* 

"  What  ?  '' 

"  Give  a  ball.  You  know  how  much  the  queen  loves 
dancing,  and  I  will  answer  for  it,  her  anger  will  not 
resist  such  an  attention.'' 

**  Cardinal,  you  know  that  I  do  not  like  these  worldly 
pleasures." 

"  Her  majesty  will  be  only  the  more  grateful  to  you, 
as  she  knows  your  antipathy  to  this  amusement.  Be- 
sides, it  will  enable  her  to  wear  those  beautiful  diamond 
studs  which  you  gave  her  on  her  birthday  and  with  which 
she  has  not  yet  had  any  opportunity  to  adorn  herself." 

*'  We  shall  see,  cardinal,  we  shall  see,"  said  the  king, 
who,  in  his  delight  at  finding  the  queen  guilty  of  a  fault 
about  which  he  did  not  care,  but  innocent  of  a  crime 
which  he  greatly  dreaded,  was  quite  ready  for  a  recon- 
ciliation. '*  We  shall  see  ;  but  upon  my  honor,  you  are 
too  indulgent." 

*'  Sire,"  said  the  cardinal,  "  leave  severity  to  minis 
ters ;  indulgence  is  a  royal  virtue  :  make  use  of  it,  and 
you  will  reap  its  benefits." 

Hearing  the  clock  strike  eleven,  the  cardinal  bowed 
low  and  begged  permission  to  retire,  beseeching  his 
majesty  to  make  his  peace  with  the  queen. 

Anne  of  Austria,  who,  after  the  seizure  of  her  letter, 
expected  nothing  but  reproaches,  was  much  surprised 
the  next  day  to  see  the  king  make  some  attempts  at 
a  reconciliation  with  her.  The  first  sentiment  was  re 
pulsion  ;  her  pride  as  a  woman  and  her  dignity  as  a 
queen  had  both  been  so  cruelly  outraged  that  she  was 
unable  to  meet  these  first  advances.  But,  vanquished 
by  the  advice  of  her  ladies,  she  at  last  appeared  to  be 
disposed  to  forgiveness.     The  king  took  advantage  of 
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this  first  favorable  disposition  to  tell  her  that  he  thought 
of  giving  an  immediate  entertainment. 

An  entertainment  was  so  rare  a  thing  to  the  poor 
queen,  that  at  this  declaration,  as  the  cardinal  had 
foreseen,  the  last  trace  of  her  resentment  vanished,  if 
not  from  her  heart,  at  any  rate  from  her  countenance. 
She  asked  on  what  day  this  entertainment  was  to  be 
given,  but  the  king  answered  that  on  that  point  he  must 
consult  the  cardinal. 

Not  a  day  elapsed,  in  fact,  on  which  the  king  did  not 
ask  the  cardinal  when  it  was  to  be  ;  and  day  by  day  his 
eminence  deferred  it  upon  some  pretext  or  other.  Thus 
did  ten  days  pass  away. 

On  the  eighth  day  after  the  scene  we  have  described, 
the  cardinal  received  a  letter  dated  from  London,  which 
contained  nothing  more  than  these  few  lines  : 

"  I  have  got  them,  but  I  am  unable  to  leave  London 
^or  want  of  money.  Send  me  five  hundred  pistoles,  and 
four  or  five  days  after  having  received  them  I  shall  be 
in  Paris." 

On  the  very  day  the  cardinal  received  this  letter  the 
king  asked  the  usual  question. 

Richelieu  counted  on  his  fingers,  and  muttered  to 
himself  unheard : 

'*  She  will  reach  Paris,  she  says,  four  or  five  days  after 
the  receipt  of  this  money.  Four  or  five  days  will  be 
required  for  the  money  to  get  there  ;  four  or  five  days 
more  for  her  return— that  makes  ten.  Allow  for  con- 
trary winds  and  mischances,  and  the  weakness  of  a 
woman,  and  let  us  fix  it  at  twelve  days.'* 

''  Well,  duke,*'  said  the  king, ''  have  you  calculated  ?  " 

**  Yes,  sire  ;  this  is  the  twentieth  of  September  ;  the 
city  magistrates  give  an  entertainment,  on  the  third  of 
October.  That  will  suit  exactly,  for  you  will  not  have 
the  appearance  of  humbling  yourself  to  the  queen.'' 

Then  the  cardinal  added  : 

''  By  the  way,  sire,  do  not  forget  to  tell  her  majesty  the 
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evening  before  the  fete,  that  you  wish  to  see  how  the 
diamond  studs  become  her." 


CHAPTER    XVII. 

THE    BONANCIEUX   HOUSEHOLD, 

It  was  the  second  time  the  cardinal  had  recalled  the 
king's  attention  to  these  diamond  studs.  His  majesty 
was  struck  by  this  persistence,  and  supposed  that  the 
recommendation  had  reference  to  something  at  present 
shrouded  in  mystery. 

More  than  once  had  his  majesty  been  annoyed  that 
the  cardinal's  police — which,  without  having  attained 
the  perfection  of  that  of  modern  times,  was  nevertheless 
very  good — was  better  informed  than  he  himself  of  what 
was  taking  place  in  his  ovm  royal  household.  He  hoped, 
therefore,  to  glean  some  information  from  a  conversa- 
tion with  the  queen,  and  then  to  return  to  the  cardinal, 
and  tell  him  some  secret  which  his  eminence  might  or 
might  not  be  acquainted  with,  but  which,  in  either  case, 
must  raise  him  very  much  in  the  eyes  of  his  minister. 

He  went  accordingly  to  the  queen,  and,  in  his  habitual 
way,  accosted  her  with  threats  against  those  by  whom 
she  was  surrounded.  The  queen  bowed  her  head  and 
allowed  the  torrent  to  pass  by  without  reply,  hoping  that 
it  would  at  last  exhaust  itself.  But  that  was  not  his 
majesty's  design.  He  wished  for  a  discussion,  in  which 
some  light  or  other  might  break,  being  convinced  that 
the  cardinal  had  kept  something  back,  and  was  plotting 
against  him  one  of  those  terrible  surprises  which  his 
eminence  so  well  knew  how  to  contrive.  He  obtained 
his  object  by  persevering  in  his  accusations. 

*'  But,"  said  Anne  of  Austria,  wearied  of  these  vague 
attacks,  ''  but,  sire,  you  do  not  tell  me  all  that  you  have 
in  your  heart.  What  have  I  done  ?  What  crime  have  ] 
committed  ?     It  is  impossible  that  your  majesty  should 
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make  all  this  disturbance  about  a  letter  written  to  my 
brother  t  '' 

The  king,  attacked  in  such  a  direct  manner  himself, 
did  not  know  how  to  answer. 

He  concluded  that  this  was  the  proper  time  for  the 
injunction  which  he  had  been  charged  to  make  on  the 
evening  before  the  entertainment.  f>  ^e 

''  Madame/'  said  he,  with  dignity,  *'  there  will  shortly 
be  a  ball  at  the  Hotel  de  Ville.  I  desire  that,  to  honor 
our  worthy  magistrates,  you  will  be  present  at  it  in  full 
dress,  and,  above  all,  adorn  yourself  with  those  diamond 
studs  I  gave  you  on  your  birthday.     This  is  my  reply/' 

And  terrible  the  answer  was.  The  queen  believed 
that  his  majesty  knew  her  secret,  and  that  the  cardinal 
had  persuaded  him  to  that  long  dissimulation  of  seven 
or  eight  days,  which,  moreover,  accorded  well  with  his 
own  character.  She  became  excessively  pale ;  rested 
her  beautiful  hand,  which  looked  then  as  though  it  was 
of  wax,  upon  a  bracket  ;  and  gazing  at  the  king  with 
terrified  eyes,  answered  not  a  word. 

''  You  hear  me,  madame,*'  said  the  king,  who  rather 
enjoyed  her  embarrassment,  without  guessing  its  cause  : 
*'  you  hear  me  ?  '' 

''  Yes,  sire,  I  hear  you/'  stammered  the  queen, 

''  You  will  be  present  at  this  ball  ?  " 

''  Yes/' 

*'  With  your  diamond  studs  ?  " 

''  Yes." 

The  paleness  of  the  queen,  if  possible,  increased  ;  the 
king  perceived  and  revelled  in  it,  with  that  cold-blooded 
cruelty  which  was  one  of  the  worst  parts  of  his  character. 

''  It  is  settled  then,"  said  he,  ''  and  that  is  all  I  had  to 
say  to  you." 

'*  But  on  what  day  will  this  ball  take  place  ?  "  asked 
the  queen. 

The  king  instinctively  perceived  that  he  ought  not  to 
reply  to  this  question,  which  the  queen  had  put  to  him 
in  an  almost  dying  voice. 

''  Almost  immediately,  madame/'  said  he  ;  ''  but  I  do 


212  THE   THREE    MUSKETEERS. 

not  quite  remember  the  date  appointed.  I  wall  ask  the 
cardinal  about  it.'' 

''  It  was  the  cardinal »  then,  who  suggested  this  enter- 
tainment ?  ''  said  the  queen. 

"  Yes,  madame/'  said  the  a5^+onished  king  ;  ''  but  what 
of  that  ?  " 

*'  And  it  was  the  cardinal  who  told  you  to  request  me 
to  appear  in  these  studs  ?  '' 

'*  That  is  to  say,  madame ''  i 

"  It  was  he,  sire,  it  was  he  !  " 

"  Well,  what  does  it  signify  whether  it  was  the  cardinal 
or  myself  ?     Is  there  any  harm  in  the  request  ?  '' 

"  No,  sire." 

''  Then  you  will  attend  ?  " 

"  Yes,  sire.'' 

'*  Very  well,"  said  the  king,  retiring,  "  very  well ;  I 
shall  depend  upon  you." 

The  queen  courtesied,  less  from  etiquette  than  because 
her  knees  bent  under  her. 

His  majesty  departed,  perfectly  delighted. 

''I  am  lost,"  muttered  the  queen,  ''lost;  for  the 
cardinal  evidently  knows  all,  and  he  it  is  who  pushes 
forward  the  king,  who,  as  yet,  is  in  ignorance,  but  who 
will  soon  be  made  acquainted  with  the  whole.  I  am 
lost!     My  God!" 

She  knelt  down  upon  a  cushion  and  prayed,  with  her 
head  buried  between  her  palpitating  arms.  Her  posi- 
tion was,  in  fact,  terrible.  Buckingham  had  returned 
to  London,  Madame  de  Chevreuse  was  at  Tours.  More 
closely  watched  than  ever,  the  queen  painfully  felt  that 
one  of  her  ladies  had  betrayed  her,  without  knowing 
which.  La  Porte  was  unable  to  leave  the  Louvre.  She 
had  not  a  soul  in  the  world  in  whom  she  could  trust. 

In  the  prospect  of  the  ruin  overhanging  her  and  the 
desolation  which  she  experienced,  the  queen  gave  way 
to  tears  and  sobs. 

'*  Cannot  I  be  of  any  service  to  your  majesty  ?  "  said 
a  voice  full  of  gentleness  and  pity. 

The  queen  turned  eagerly,  for  there  could  be  no  de- 
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ception  in  the  expression  of  that  voice ;  it  was  the 
voice  of  a  friend. 

In  fact,  at  one  of  the  doors  opening  into  the  queen's 
apartment  appeared  pretty  Madame  Bonancieux.  She 
had  been  engaged  arranging  dresses  and  linen  in  a  ward- 
robe when  the  king  entered,  and,  being  unable  to  get  out, 
had  heard  the  whole  of  the  conversation. 

The  queen  uttered  a  cry  at  finding  herself  surprised  ; 
[or  in  her  agitation  she  did  not  recognize  the  young 
ivoman  who  had  been  recommended  to  her  by  La  Porte. 

''  Oh,  do  not  be  afraid,''  said  Madame  Bonancieux, 
joining  her  hands,  and  crying  herself  at  the  queen's 
igony.  '*  I  am  your  majesty's  slave,  in  body  and  in 
>oul ;  and  far  as  I  am  below  you,  inferior  as  my  posi- 
tion is,  I  believe  that  I  have  found  a  way  of  relieving 
jTOur  majesty  from  your  difficulty." 

''  You  ?  oh.  Heaven  !  you  ?  "  exclaimed  the  queen. 
'  But  let  me  see  you,  let  me  look  you  in  the  face.  I  am 
betrayed  on  all  sides  ;  may  I  confide  in  you  ?  " 

*'  Oh,  madame,"  said  the  young  woman,  falling  on  her 
mees,v "  oh  !  doubt  me  not.  On  my  soul,  I  am  ready 
:o  die  for  your  majesty  !  " 

This  exclamation  came  from  the  very  depths  of  the 
ieart,  and  it  was  impossible  to  distrust  it. 

"  Yes,"  continued  Madame  Bonancieux,  "  there  are 
raitors  here ;  but,  by  the  blessed  name  of  the  Virgin, 
'.  swear  to  you  that  there  is  no  one  more  devoted  to 
^our  majesty  than  I  am.  Those  diamond  studs  that 
he  king  has  mentioned,  you  gave  to  the  Duke  of  Buck- 
ngham,  did  you  not  ?  They  were  in  the  little  rose^vood 
;asket  which  he  carried  under  his  arm.  Am  I  mis- 
aken  ?     Is  it  not  so  ?  " 

'*  Oh  !  my  God,  my  God  !  "  muttered  the  queen,  her 
eeth  chattering  with  fear. 

''  Well,  these  studs,"  said  Madame  Bonancieux,  "  we 
nust  get  them  back  again." 

*'  Yes,  without  doubt  we  must,"  said  the  queen,  "  but 
low  is  it  to  be  done  ?     How  can  we  best  succeed  ?  " 

*'  Some  one  must  be  sent  to  the  duke." 
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**  But  who — who  ?     On  whom  can  I  depend  ?  '* 

''  Have  confidence  in  me,  madame  ;  do  me  this  honoi 
my  queen,  and  I  will  find  a  messenger." 

''  But  it  will  be  necessary  to  write  !  " 

''  Oh,  yes,  that  is  indispensable.     Two  words  from  you 
majesty's  hand,  and  under  your  own  private  seal.'* 

''  But  those  two  words  !  They  will  be  my  condemn 
tion — a  divorce  !  exile  !  '' 

''  Yes,  if  they  fall  into  the  hands  of  villains.     But 
will  undertake  that  these  words  shall  be  delivered  accorc 
ing  to  their  address.'' 

''  Oh  !  my  God  !  must  I  then  trust  my  life,  my  hono 
my  reputation  to  your  hands  ?  " 

''  Yes,  yes,  madame,  you  must,  and  I  will  preser> 
them  all." 

"  But  how  ?     Tell  me  that,  at  least." 

''  My  husband  has  been  set  at  liberty  these  two 
three  days.  I  have  not  yet  had  time  to  see  him.  I 
is  a  worthy,  honest  man,  who  neither  hates  nor  lov 
any  one.  He  will  do  exactly  what  I  tell  him,  he  will  s 
out  at  my  request,  without  knowing  what  he  carrie 
and  he  will  deliver  your  majesty's  letter  without  ev 
knowing  it  is  yours,  to  the  address  which  it  may  bear. 

The  queen  seized  the  young  woman's  hands  with 
passionate  impulse,  looked  at  her  as  if  to  read  the  dept 
of  her  heart,  and  then,  seeing  nothing  but  sincerity 
her  beautiful  eyes,  embraced  her  tenderly. 

''  Do  this,"  exclaimed  she/'  and  you  will  have  sav 
my  life  and  my  honor  !  " 

''  Oh  !  do  not  exaggerate  the  service  I  have  the  hor 
to  render  you.  There  is  nothing  to  save,  your  ma  jest 
you  are  but  the  victim,  for  a  time,  of  treachery." 

*'  It  is  true,  it  is  true,  my  child,"  said  the  queen  ;  *'  y\ 
are  right." 

'*  Give  me  the  letter,  then,  madame,  for  the  timej 
short." 

The  queen  ran  to  a  small  table,  on  which  were  pe 
ink,  and  paper,  and  wrote  two  lines,  which  she  sea 
with  her  own  seal  and  handed  to  Madame  Bonancieuj 
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"  And  now/'  said  the  queen,  '*  we  are  forgetting  one 
thing,  which  is  very  necessary." 

**  And  what  is  that  ?  " 

''  Money." 

Madame  Bonancieux  blushed. 

*'  Yes,  it  is  true,"  said  she  ;  ''  and  I  will  confess  to 
your  majesty  that  my  husband " 

*'  Your  husband  has  none.  Is  that  what  you  are 
ibout  to  say  ?  " 

''  Yes,  he  has  money,  but  he  is  very  avaricious  ;  that 
is  his  chief  fault.  Neverth  ;ss,  let  not  your  majesty 
be  uneasy  ; .  we  will  find  means." 

''  And  I  have  none,  either  "  (those  who  may  read  the 
memoirs  of  Madame  de  Motteville  will  not  be  astonished 
it  this  reply) — ''  yet,  stay  !  " 

The  queen  ran  to  her  jewel  box. 
'  ''  Here,"  said  she  ;  ''  here  is  a  ring  of  great  value,  as 
[  am  assured.  It  was  given  me  by  my  brother,  the 
king  of  Spain  ;  it  is  mine,  and  I  am  at  liberty  to  dispose 
ji  it.  Take  this  ring,  convert  it  into  money,  and  let  your 
lusband  set  out." 

*'  In  one  hour  you  shall  be  obeyed." 

''  You  see  the  direction,"  said  the  queen,  speaking  so 
|0w  that  she  could  scarcely  be  heard:    '^  To  His  Grace 
■he  Duke  of  Buckingham,  London.'' 

''  The  letter  shall  be  delivered  to  himself  alone  !  '' 

''  Generous  child  !  "  exclaimed  the  queen. 

Madame  Bonancieux  kissed  the  queen's  hand,  con- 
:ealed  the  letter  in  her  bosom,  and  disappeared  with 
:he  lightness  of  a  bird. 

Ifi  ten  minutes  she  was  at  her  own  house.     As  she  had 

^,:old  the  queen,  she  had  not  seen  her  husband  since  his 

iberation   and   was  therefore   ignorant   of   the   change 

/vhich  had  taken  place  in  him  regarding  the   cardinal 

—a  change  which   his  eminence's   flattery  and  money 

,iad  effected,   ^nd   which    had    been    strengthened    by 

™:wo  or  three  visits  from  Rochefort,  who  had  become 

^3onancienx's  best   friend,  having  persuaded   him  that 

he    abduction  of    his  wife    had    proceeded    from    no 
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culpable    sentiment,   but   was   merely   a    political   pre 
caution. 

She  found  M.  Bonancieux  alone.  The  poor  man  waj 
with  great  difficulty  restoring  some  order  to  his  house 
where  he  had  found  the  furniture  almost  destroyed  anc 
the  chests  almost  empty,  justice  not  being  one  of  the 
three  things  which  King  Solomon  points  out  as  leaving 
no  traces  of  their  course.  As  for  the  servant  girl.  sh( 
had  fled  on  the  arrest  of  her  master.  Terror  had  taker 
such  hold  of  the  poor  girl  that  she  never  ceased  walking 
until  she  reached  her  native  town  in  Burgundy. 

The  worthy  mercer  had,  as  soon  as  he  reached  home 
announced  his  happy  return  to  his  wife,  and  she  hac 
replied  by  congratulations,  and  an  assurance  that  th( 
first  moment  that  she  could  snatch  from  her  duties 
should  be  devoted  to  a  visit  to  him. 

This  first  moment  had  been  five  days  in  arriving 
which  under  other  circumstances  might  have  appearec 
rather  long  to  Master  Bonancieux ;  but  he  had  ample 
food  for  reflection  in  the  visits  he  had  paid  the  cardina 
and  in  those  which  he  had  received  from  Rochefort 
and  it  is  well  known  that  nothing  makes  the  time  pas: 
so  pleasantly  as  reflection. 

And  the  reflections  of  Bonancieux  were,  above  all,  o 
a  rosy  tint.  Rochefort  called  him  his  good  friend,  hit 
dear  Bonanci^x,  and  did  not  cease  to  tell  him  that  the 
cardinal  thought  very  highly  of  him.  The  merce: 
already  saw  himself  on  the  high  road  to  fortune  anc 
preferment. 

On  her  part,  Madame  Bonancieux  had  reflected  also 
but,  it  must  be  confessed,  on  things  quite  different  Iron 
ambition.  In  spite  of  all  she  could  do  her  thqughtf 
would  turn  toward  that  handsome  young  man,  whOiWa^ 
so  brave,  and  seemed  to  be  so  full  of  lov^-  Married  a' 
eighteen  and  having  always  lived  in  the  midst  of  he] 
husband's  friends,  who  were  but  little  calculated  t( 
excite  the  affections  of  one  whose  sentiments,  were,  more 
elevated  than  her  situation,  Madame  Bonancieuifcrhac 
remained  insensible  to  all  vulgar  impressiQ^i:ij,_,j£    . 
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"  But  at  that  period  more  particularly  the  title  of  gentle- 
man had  great  influence  over  the  citizens ;  and  D'Ar- 
.tagnan  was  a  gentleman,  and,  besides,  wore  the  uniform 
of  the  guards,  which,  next  to  that  of  the  musketeers,' 
was  the  most  highly  appreciated  by  the  fair  sex.  He 
!was,  moreover,  young,  handsome,  and  adventurous,  and 
[he  talked  of  love  like  one  who  loved,  and  was  eager  to 
I  be  loved  again.  All  this  was  more  than  enough  to  turn 
la  heart  twenty-three  years  of  age  ;  and  Madame  Bonan- 
[cieux  had  just  arrived  at  that  pretty  period  of  a  lady's 
life. 

The  happy  couple,  although  they  had  not  met  for 
more  than  eight  days,  and  during  that  time  some  grave 
events  had  happened,  addressed  each  other  with  a  cer- 
tain preoccupation  of  mind.  Nevertheless,  M.  Bonan- 
cieux  manifested  sincere  joy  and  advanced  toward  his 
wife  with  open  arms. 

Madame  Bonancieux  offered  her  forehead  to  be  kissed. 

"  Let  us  have  a  little  talk,''  said  she. 

**  What !  "  said  the  astonished  Bonancieux. 

*' Yes,  certainly.  I  have  something  of  the  greatest 
importance  to  tell  you." 

*'  Really !    and  I  have  some  serious  questions  to  put 
to  you.     Explain  to  me  your  abduction,  I  beg  of  you." 
i    '*  That  is  of  no  consequence  just  now,"  said  Madame 
Bonancieux.    . 

''  And  what  is  your  affair  of  consequence,  then  ?  Is  it 
about  my  imprisonment  ?  " 

'*  I  heard  of  that  on  the  very  day ;  but,  as  you  were 
guilty  of  no  crime,  as  you  were  connected  with  no  in- 
trigue, and  as  you  knew  nothing  that  could  compromise 
you,  I  attached  to  that  event  only  the  importance  it 
merited." 

*'  You  speak  of  it  with  misbecoming  unconcern, 
rmadame,"  replied  Bonancieux,  hurt  at  the  slight  interest 
)which  his  wife  manifested  in  him.  ''  Do  you  not  know 
that  I  was  incarcerated  for  one  day  and  one  night  in  a 
ijdungeon  of  the  Bastile  ?  " 

'*  A  day  and  a  night  are  soon  passed.     But  let  us  have 
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done  with  your  captivity,  and  return  to  what  has  brough' 
me  here  to  you/' 

''  What !  that  which  brings  you  here  to  me  ?  Then  i 
is  not  the  desire  of  seeing  your  husband  you  have  beer 
separated  from  for  eight  days  ?  ''  demanded  the  mercer 
cut  to  the  quick. 

''  It  is  that  first,  and  something  else  afterwards.'* 

"  Speak." 

"  An  affair  of  the  greatest  importance  ;  on  which 
perhaps,  our  future  fortune  may  depend.'' 

*'  Our  fortune  has  a  very  different  look  since  I  sav 
you  last,  Madame  Bonancieux,  and  I  should  not  wondei 
if,  some  months  hence^  it  should  excite  the  envy  o 
many." 

''  Yes,  particularly  if  you  will  follow  the  instruction! 
which  I  am  about  to  give  you." 

''  To  me  ?  " 

'*  Yes,  to  you.  There  is  a  good  and  loyal  action  to  b 
performed,  sir,  and  much  money  to  be  gained  at  th< 
same  time." 

Madame  Bonancieux  knew  that  in  speaking  to  he 
husband  of  money,  she  attacked  his  weak  side.  Bu 
a  man — even  a  mercer — when  he  has  conversed  tei 
minutes  with  a  cardinal,  is  no  longer  the  same  being. 

'*  Much  money  to  be  gained  ?  "  said  Bonancieux,  pro 
trading  his  lips. 

''  Yes,  a  great  deal." 

"  About  how  much  ?  " 

"  A  thousand  pistoles,  perhaps." 

*'  Then  what  you  are  going  to  ask  of  me  is  of  seriou 
importance  ?  " 

*'  Yes." 

"  What  must  I  do  ?  " 

**  You  will  set  out  immediately.  I  will  give  you 
paper,  which  you  will  not  let  out  of  your  own  possessioi 
under  any  pretense  whatever,  and  which  you  will  delive 
to  the  proper  person." 

"  And  where  am  I  to  go  ?  " 

''  To  London." 
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''  I  go  to  London  !     Come,  now,  you  are  joking.     What 
business  have  I  in  London  ?  '' 
I     ''  But  there  are  others  who  want  you  to  go  there." 

*'  Who  are  they  ?  I  tell  you,  beforehand,  I  will  do 
nothing  in  the  dark  ;  and  I  wish  to  know,  not  only  to 
what  I  expose  myself,  but  also  for  whom  I  expose  my- 
self." 

''An  illustrious  person  sends  you,  and  an  illustrious 
person  will  receive  you  ;  the  recompense  will  surpass 
your  desires,  and  this  is  all  that  I  can  promise  you." 

''  Intrigues  again  !  nothing  but  intrigues  !  Thank 
you,  I  am  now  somewhat  distrustful  of  them  ;  the  car- 
dinal has  rather  enlightened  me  on  that  subject." 

''  The  cardinal !  "  cried  Madame  Bonancieux  ;  ''  have 
'you  seen  the  cardinal  ?  " 

''  He  sent  for  me,"  proudly  answered  the  mercer. 

''  And  were  you  imprudent  enough  to  go  at  his  invita- 
tion ?  " 

''  I  ought  to  say  that  I  had  no  choice  whether  I  would 
go  or  not,  for  I  was  taken  between  two  guards.  It  is 
true,  also,  that  as  I  did  not  then  know  his  eminence,  if  I 
could  have  avoided  the  visit  I  should  have  been  de- 
lighted." 

''  And  he  treated  you  ill — ^he  threatened  you  ?  " 

''  He  gave  me  his  hand  and  called  me  his  friend,"  said 
Bonancieux;  ''his  friend!  Do  you  hear,  madame,  I  am 
the  friend  of  the  great  cardinal !  " 

''  Of  the  great  cardinal !  " 

"  But  perhaps  you  do  not  allow  him  that  title, 
Inadame  !  " 

"  I  dispute  nothing  ;  but  I  tell  you  that  the  favor  of  a 

minister  is  ephemeral — ^that  the  man  is  mad  who  attaches 

himself  to  one.     There  are  powers  above  his  which  do 

Jbot  rest  on  the  caprice  of  one  man  or  the  issue  of  any 

Single  event,  and  it  is  to  these  powers  that  one  ought 

'tto  cleave." 

"  I  am  very  sorry,  madame,  but  I  know  no  other 
power  than  that  of  the  great  man  whom  I  have  the 
honor  to  serve." 
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*'  You  serve  the  cardinal  ?  '' 

"  Yes,  madame  ;  and,  as  his  servant,  I  will  not  permi 
5^ou  to  engage  in  plots  which  compromise  the  safety  c 
the  state,  or  to  assist  the  intrigues  of  a  woman  who  i 
not  French,  but  Spanish,  in  her  soul.  Happily,  the  grea 
cardinal  is  there  •  his  vigilant  eye  penetrates  the  ver 
depths  of  the  heart." 

Bonancieux  was  repeating,  word  for  word,  a  sentenc 
he  had  heard  from  the  Count  de  Rochefort ;  but  th 
poor  woman,  who  had  entirely  relied  upon  her  husbanc 
and  had,  in  this  hope,  answered  for  him  to  the  queer 
did  not  the  less  shudder,  both  at  the  danger  into  whic 
she  had  so  very  nearly  plunged  herself,  and  the  utte 
helplessness  of  her  present  state.  And  yet,  knowing  th 
weakness  and,  above  all,  the  avarice  of  her  husbanc 
she  did  not  despair  of  leading  him  into  her  measures. 

*'  Ah  !  you  are  a  cardinalist,  sir  !  '*  cried  she  ;  ''  aha 
you  serve  the  man  who  ill-treats  your  wife,  and  insull 
his  queen  !  '* 

''  The  interests  of  individuals  are  nothing  in  con 
parison  to  the  interests  of  the  state.  I  am  for  those  wh 
serve  the  state  !  ''  said  Bonancieux,  emphatically. 

This  was  another  of  Rochefort 's  phrases  which  Y 
remembered  and  now  made  use  of  at  the  first  oppoi 
tunity. 

*'  And  do  you  know  what  the  state  you  speak  of  is-  ? 
asked  Madame  Bonancieux,  shrugging  her  shoulder 
*'  Be  content  to  remain  an  unscheming  citizen,  and  clir 
to  the  side  which  offers  you  the  greatest  advantages.'' 

*'  Ah  !    ah  !  ''  said  Bonancieux,  striking  a  bag  who5[ji 
goodly  paunch  gave  out  a  silvery  sound  ;  **  what  do  yc 
say  to  this,  Mistress  Preacher  ?  '' 

*'  Where  did  this  money  come  from  ?  " 

''  Can't  you  guess  ?  '' 

''  From  the  cardinal  ?  '' 

*'  From  him,  and  from  my  friend  the  Count  de  Roch 
fort.'' 

'*  The  Count  de  Rochefort !  Why,  that  is  the  man  wl 
carried  me  off  1  " 
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*'  May  be  so,  madame/* 

"  And  can  you  accept  money  from  such  a  man  ?  " 

''  Did  you  not  tell  me  that  this  abduction  was  entirely 
political  ?  " 

'*  Yes  I  but  then  it  was  designed  to  make  me  betray 
my  mistress — ^to  drag  from  me,  by  tortures,  confessions 
which  might  compromise  the  honor,  and  perhaps  the  life, 
of  my  august  mistress/' 

''  Madame,*'  said  Bonancieux,  ''  your  august  mistress  is 
a  perfidious  Spaniard,  and  the  cardinal  does  only  what 
is  quite  right." 

&i  "  Sir,"  said  the  young  woman,  '' 1  knew  that  you 
'were  cowardly,  avaricious,  and  imbecile,  but  I  did  not 
know  that  you  were  infamous. '- 

"Madame,"  said  Bonancieux,  who  had  never  before 
seen  his  wife  angry,  and  who  recoiled  before  this  con- 
jugal thunder-cloud,  ''  madame,  what  is  all  this  you  are 
saying  ?  " 

'*  I  say  you  are  a  wretch  !  "  continued  Madame  Bonan- 

,  cieux,  who  saw  that  she  was  recovering  some  influence 

I  over  her  husband.     "  Ah  !    you  are  a  politician,  and, 

moreover,  a  cardinalist  politician  !     Ah  !   you  sell  your- 

iself,  body  and  soul,  to  the  devil  for  gold  !  " 

*'  No,  but  to  the  cardinal." 

"  It  is  the  same  thing,"  cried  the  young  woman. 
**  He  who  says  Richelieu,  says  Satan." 

*'  Hold  your  tongue,  madame,  hold  your  tongue — ^you 
might  be  heard.'* 

''  Yes,  you  are  right,  and  I  ought  to  be  ashamed  of  you 
and  of  your  cowardice  !  " 

''  But  what  do  you  require  of  me,  then  ?    Let  me  hear." 

''  I  have  told  you  that  you  should  set  off  this  instant 
for  London,  sir,  and  should  loyally  and  truly  perform 
the  commission  with  which  I  condescend  to  intrust 
you.  On  this  condition  I  forget  and  forgive  everything  ; 
i^and,  what  is  more,"  she  added,  loftily,  holding  out  her 
hand,  **  I  restore  you  to  my  affection." 

Bonancieux  was  a  coward  and  a  miser,  but  he  loved 
his  wife,  and  stood  subdued. 
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A  man  of  fifty  cannot  long  be  cross  with  a  woman  of 
three-and-twenty.  Madame  Bonancieux  saw  that  he 
hesitated. 

''  Come,"  said  she,  ''  have  you  made  up  your  mind  ?  '' 

''  But,  my  dear  woman,  reflect  a  little  on  what  you 
require  of  me.  London  is  a  long  way  from  Paris — ?l  very 
long  way.  And  perhaps  the  business  carries  certain 
dangers  with  it.'' 

''  What  does  that  signify,  if  you  escape  them  ?  '' 

"  Well,  then,"  said  the  mercer,  ''  listen,  Madame 
Bonancieux.  I  flatly  refuse.  Intrigues  appall  me.  I 
have  already  seen  the  Bastile.  Oh  !  it  is  frightful,  that 
Bastile  !  It  makes  my  flesh  creep  to  think  of  it.  I 
was  threatened  with  the  torture.  Do  you  know  what 
the  torture  is  ?  Wedges  of  wood,  which  they  drive 
between  your  legs  till  the  very  bones  split.  No,  de- 
cidedly, I  will  not  go.  Why  the  deuce  do  you  not  go 
yourself  ?  for  really,  I  begin  to  think  I  must  have 
been  mistaken  about  you  until  now.  I  suspect  that  you 
are  a  man,  and  a  very  violent  one,  too." 

''  And  you  !  you  are  a  woman — a  miserable,  stupid, 
soulless  woman.  What !  you  are  afraid.  Well,  then, 
if  you  do  not  set  out  this  instant,  I  will  have  you  arrested 
by  order  of  the  queen,  and  clapped  into  that  Bastik 
which  you  so  much  dread." 

Bonancieux  sank  into  deep  consideration.  He  care 
fully  balanced  the  two  enmities  in  his  brain — ^that  of  th( 
cardinal  against  that  of  the  queen  ;  but  the  cardinaFs 
preponderated. 

''  Have  me  arrested  by  the  queen  !  "  said  he  ;  ''  well 
I  will  get  myself  liberated  through  his  eminence." 

Madame  Bonancieux  saw  that  she  had  gone  too  fai 
this  time,  and  she  trembled  at  her  own  rashness.  Sh( 
looked  with  terror  for  an  instant  at  this  stupid  figure,  as 
invincible  in  obstinacy  as  a  fool  in  fear. 

''  Well,  then,"  said  she,  ''  so  let  it  be.  Perhaps,  aftei 
all,  you  are  right ;  a  man  sees  further  in  politics  than  c 
woman  does,  and  you  more  particularly,  M.  Bonancieux 
who  have  chatted  with  the  cardinal.     And  yet  it  is  verjjfu 
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hard/'  continued  she,  ''  that  my  husband,  that  a  man  on 
whose  affection  I  thought  I  could  rely,  should  treat  me 
so  unkindly,  and  not  satisfy  my  whim/' 

''It  is  because  your  whims  may  lead  too  far,''  said 
Bonancieux,  triumphantly,  ''  that  I  distrust  them  !  " 

''I  renounce  them,  then,"  said  the  young  woman,  with 
a  sigh  ;   ''  let  us  talk  no  more  about  them." 

''If  you  would  only  tell  me  what  I  was  to  do  in 
London,"  resumed  Bonancieux,  who  remembered,  some- 
what too  late,  that  Rochefort  had  advised  him  to  worm 
out  all  his  wife's  secrets. 

"  It  is  unnecessary  that  you  should  know  it,"  said  the 
young  woman,  who  was  now  restrained  by  an  instinctive 
distrust :  "it  was  about  a  trifle  such  as  women  sigh  for 
— ^about  a  purchase  by  which  money  might  be  gained." 

But  the  more  the  young  woman  defended  herself,  the 
more  important  did  Bonancieux  esteem  the  secret  which 
she  refused  to  confide  to  him.  He  determined,  there- 
fore, to  go  immediately  to  the  Count  de  Rochefort  and 
tell  him  that  the  queen  was  on  the_lookaut  for  a  mes- 
senger to  send  to  London. 

"  Pardon  me,  if  I  leave  you,  my  dear  Madame  Bonan- 
cieux," said  he,  "  but  not  knowing  that  you  were  coming 
to  see  me,  I  had  made  an  appointment  with  one  of  my 
friends.  I  will  return  directly.  If  you  will  only  wait 
half  an  hour  or  so  for  me,  as  soon  as  I  have  done  with 
this  friend  I  will  return,  and,  as  it  begins  to  get  late,  I 
will  accompany  you  to  the  Louvre." 

"  Thanks,  sir,"  said  Madame  Bonancieux,  "  you  are 
not  brave  enough  to  be  of.  any  service  whatever  to  me, 
and  I  will  return  alone  to  the  Louvre." 

"  As  you  please,  Madame  Bonancieux,  "  replied  the  ex- 
g[mercer.     "  Shall  I  see  you  again  soon  ?  " 

"  Certainly.     Next  week  I  hope  that  I  may  have  a 
little  hberty,  and  I  will  take  advantage  of  it  to  come  and 
ijput  our  things  in  order.     They  must  be  in  a  pretty 
state." 

"Very    well,    I    shall   expect    you.     Have   you    any 
y  further  commands  for  me  ?  " 
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"Me!  none  in  the  world/' 

"  Farewell,  then,  for  a  short  time.*' 

"Farewell." 

Bonancieux  kissed  his  wife's  hand  and  hastened  away. 

"  So,'*  said  Madame  Bonancieux,  when  her  husband 
had  shut  the  street  door,  and  she  found  herself  alone — • 
"  so  nothing  remained  for  that  fool  but  to  become  a 
cardinalist !  And  I,  who  answered  for  him  to  the 
queen — I,  who  promised  my  poor  mistress — ah  !  good 
heavens  !  she  will  take  me  for  one  of  those  wretches 
with  which  the  palace  swarms,  and  who  are  placed 
about  her  as  spies.  Ah  !  M.  Bonancieux,  I  never  loved 
you  much,  but  it  is  worse  than  that  now  !  I  hate  you  ; 
and  on  my  word  of  honor,  you  shall  pay  for  this  !  " 

At  the  moment  she  uttered  these  words  a  knock  on 
the  ceiling  made  her  raise  her  head,  and  a  voice  which 
came  through  the  floor,  called  out  to  her  : 

*'  Dear  Madame  Bonancieux,  open  the  little  door  ir 
the  alley,  and  I  will  come  down  to  you.'* 


CHAPTER  XVIir. 

THE  LOVER  AND  THE  HUSBAND. 

"  Ah,  madame,"  said  D'Artagnan,  as  he  entered  th 
door  which  the  young  woman  opened  for  him,  *'  allov 
me  to  tell  you  that  you  have  but  a  sorry  husband  " 

''  What !  have  you  heard  our  conversation  ?  "  eagerl 
demanded  Madame  Bonancieux,  looking  anxiously  a 
D'Artagnan. 

''  Every  word  of  it." 

'*  But,  good  gracious  !  how  can  that  be  ?  " 

"  By  a  plan  of  my  own,  by  which  I  also  heard  th 
still  more  animated  conversation  you  had  with  th 
cardinal's  underlings." 

^'  And  what  did  you  understand  from  what  we  said  ? 

"  A  thousand  things.     First,  that  your  husband  i 
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happily,  a  fool  and  a  blockhead  ;  and  as  you  are  in 
great  embarrassment,  I  am  heartily  glad  of  it,  since  it 
gives  me  an  opportunity  of  engaging  myself  in  your 
service  ;  and  God  knows  I  am  willing  to  throw  myself 
into  the  fire  for  you.  Then,  that  the  queen  wants 
some  brave,  intelligent  man  to  go  to  London  for  her. 
I  have,  at  least,  two  or  three  of  the  qua,lifications  which 
you  require,  and — ^here  I  am/'  .ji  y/yupvi 

Madame  Bonancieux  did  not  answer,  but  her  heart 
t)eat  with  joy,  and  a  secret  hope  sparkled  in  her  eyes. 

''  And  what  security  will  you  give  me,''  demanded  she, 
*'  if  I  consent  to  intrust  you  with  this  commission  ?  " 

''  My  love  for  you.  Come,  speak  ;  command  ;  what 
is  there  to  be  done  ?  " 

*'  Oh  !  heavens  !  "  sighed  the  young  woman,  '*  ought 
I  to  confide  such  a  secret  to  you,  sir  ?  You  are  almost 
a  boy  !  " 

'  Ah  !    you   want    sonte    one   who   will    answer    for 
me?" 

'  I  confess  that  it  would  give  me  more  confidence/' 

'  Do  you  know  Athos  ?  " 

'  No." 

'  Porlhos  ?  " 

^No." 

'  Aramis  ?  " 

'  No.     Who  are  these  gentlemen  ?  " 
hi    ''  They   belong  to   the   king's   musketeers.     Do  you 
3vknow  M.  de  Treville,  their  captain  ?  " 

''  Yes,  him  I  do  know — ^not  personally,  but  from  hav- 
rljng  heard  him  spoken  of  to  the  queen  as  a  brave  and 
afeonorable  gentleman." 

''  You  would  not  fear  that  he  would  betray  you  to  the 
lardinal  ?  " 
»  ''  Certainly  not." 
thi;  '*  Well,  then,  reveax  to  him  your  secret  and  ask  him 
tb(  whether,  however  important  and  precious  and  terrible  it 

Qay  be,  you  may  not  safely  intrust  it  to  me." 
i?'   ''  But  this  secret  is  not  mine,  and  I  must  not  thus 

J  disclose  it." 
3 
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*'  You  were  going  to  confide  it  to  M.  Bonancieux, 
said  D'Artagnan,  with  some  sharpness. 

*'  As  one  would  trust  a  letter  to  a  hollow  tree,  to  tl 
wing  of  a  pigeon,  or  the  collar  of  a  dog.'* 

**  And  3^et  you  see  plainly  that  I  love  you." 

"  You  say  so.'' 

"  I  am  an  honorable  man." 

"  I  believe  it." 

'*  I  am  brave." 

''  Oh,  of  that  I  am  sure.^' 

''  Put  me  to  the  proof,  then." 

Madame  Bonancieux  gazed  at  the  young  man,   r 
strained  only  by  a  last  lingering  hesitation.     But  the 
was  so  much  ardor  in  his  e\"es,  and  so  much  persuasiv 
ness  in  his  voice,  that  she  felt  constrained  to  trust  hi 
Besides,  she  was  in  one  of  those  positions  in  w^hich  it 
necessaiy  to  run  great  risks  for  the  sake  of  great  resul 
The   queen   might   be   as   certainly  lost   by  too  muJ 
caution,  as  by  too  much  confidence.     We  must  confe^l 
also,  that  an  involuntaiy  sentiment  which  she  experienc 
for  this  young  protector  deteiTained  her  to  speak. 

''  Listen,"  said  she  ;  ''I  yield  to  your  protestatio 
and  assurances  ;  but  I  swear  to  you  before  God,  w^ 
heai's  us,  that  if  you  betray  me,  and  my  enemies  forgi 
me,  I  will  destroy  myself  and  accuse  you  of  my  death. 

*'  And  I  swear  to  you,  before  God,  madame,"  Sc 
D'Artagnan,  ''  that  if  I  am  seized  whilst  performing  t 
ordei's  you  may  give  me,  I  will  die  sooner  than  do 
say  anything  to  compromise  any  one." 
;,  Then  the  young  w^oman  intrusted  him  with  the  terri1| 
secret,  part  of  which  had  been  by  chance  disclosed 
him  opposite  the  Samaritan. 

It  was  a  declaration  of  mutual  affection.     D'Artagnp 
glowed  with  joy  and  pride.     This  secret  he  possessc 
this  woman  whom  he  loved — such  confidence  and  Ic 
made  him  strong  as  Hercules. 

"  I  am  off,"  said  he,  "  I  am  off  directly." 

''  What  !  you  are  going  !  And  your  regiment  ?  yc 
captain  ?  " 
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*'  Upon  my  life,  you  made  me  forget  all  about  them, 
dear  Constance.  Yes,  you  are  right ;  I  must  get  leave 
of  absence/' 

''  Another  obstacle  !  ''  murmured  Madame  Bonangieux, 
sorrowfully. 

''  Oh,''  said  D'Artagnan,  after  a  moment's  reflection, 
''  I  shall  easily  manage  that,  never  fear." 

"  How  so  ?  " 
•   ''I  will  go  to  M.  de  Treville  this  evening,  and  will 
request  him  to  ask  this  favor  for  me  of  his  brother-in- 
law,  M.  des  Essarts." 

A    ''  Now  for  another  thing/'  said  Madame  Bonancieux. 
!i|l    *'  And  what  is  that  ?  "  inquired  D'Artagnan,  seeing 
/fthat  she  hesitated. 

''  Perhaps  you  have  got  no  money  ?  " 
*'  Perhaps  is  one  word  too  many,"  said  D'Artagnan, 
tiwith  a  smile. 

''  Then,"  said  Madame  Bonancieux,  opening  a  chest 
island  taking  from  it  the  bag  which  her  husband  had  so 
:({ovingly  caressed  half  an  hour  before,  ''  take  this  bag." 

''  That  which  belonged  to  the  cardinal !  "  exclaimed 
}ifD'Artagnan,  with  a  hearty  laugh,  since,  thanks  to  the 
*'l  uplifted   boards,   he  had  not  lost  one  syllable  of  the 
^conversation  between  the  mercer  and  his  wife. 
1.     ''Yes,  the  cardinal's,"  replied  Madame  Bonancieux; 
a''  you  see  that  it  makes  a  very  respectable  appearance." 
til   ";Egad!"    cried    D'Artagnan,    ''it    will    be    doubly 
>  ana'using  to  save  the  queen  with  his  eminence's  money." 
J  "  You  are  an  amiable  and  charming  young  man,"  said 
ittladame  Bonancieux,  "  and  depend  upon  it,  her  majesty 
1    /ill  not  prove  ungrateful." 

j  "  Oh,    I    am    abundantly    rewarded    already,"    said 
jiiip'Artagnan.     "  I  love  you,  and  you  allow  me  to  tell 
se^ou  so  ;    and  even  this  is  more  happiness  than  I  had 
iared  to  hope  for." 
"  Silence  !  "  said  Madame  Bonancieux,  starting. 
"  What  is  the  matter  ?  " 
yo[    *'  Some  one  is  speaking  in  the  street." 
''  It  is  the  voice " 
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"  Of  my  husband.     Yes,  I  recognize  it.'* 

D'Artagnan  ran  and  bolted  the  door. 

''  He  shall  not  enter  till  I  am  gone/'  said  he  ;  "  anc 
when  I  have  left,  you  will  open  the  door.'' 

*'  But  I  ought  to  be  gone  too  ;  and  the  disappearance 
of  this  money — ^how  am  I  to  excuse  it,  if  I  am  here  ? 

*'  You  are  right — ^we  must  both  go." 

'*  Go  ?  but  how  ?     He  will  see  us  if  we  go  out." 

*'  Then  we  must  go  up  to  my  room." 

''  Ah  !  "  exclaimed  Madame  Bonancieux;  ''  you  sa 
that  in  a  tone  that  frightens  me." 

Madame  Bonancieux  pronounced  these  words  wit! 
tearful  eyes.  D'Artagnan  perceived  the  tear,  and  threv 
himself  upon  his  knees  in  deep  emotion. 

''  On  the  word  of  a  gentleman,"  said  he,  *'  in  m 
room  you  shall  be  as  sacred  as  in  a  shrine  !  " 

''  Let  us  go,  then,  my  friend,"  said  she  ;  ''I  trust  v. 
your  honor." 

D'Artagnan  carefully  unfastened  the  bolt,  and  bott 
light  as  shadows,  glided  through  the  inner  door  into  th 
court,  and  noiselessly  ascending  the  stairs,  entere 
D'Artagnan's  chamber. 

Once  in  his  own  room,  the  young  man,  for  gi'eatc 
security,  barricaded  the  door ;  and  then  they  bot 
went  to  the  window  and  through  a  chink  of  the  shutt( 
saw  M.  Bonancieux  talking  to  a  man  in  a  cloak. 

At  the  sight  of  the  man  in  the  cloak,  D'Artagna 
made  a  spring,  and  partly  drawing  his  sword,  rusht 
toward  the  door. 

It  was  the  man  of  Meung.  J 

*'  What  are  you  about  to  do  ?  "  cried  Madame  Bona: 
cieux  ;   ''  you  will  ruin  everything." 

''  But  I  have  sworn  to  kill  that  man,"  said  D'A 
tagn.in. 

*'  Your  life  is  at  present  consecrated  and  does  n 
belong  to  you.     In  the  queen's  name,  I  forbid  you 
throw  yourself  into  any  further  danger  than  the  journey 

*'  And  in  your  own  name  do  you  enjoin  nothing  ? 

**  Yes,  in  my  own  name,"  said  Madame  Bonancieu 


14 


THE  THREE  MUSKETEERS.  229 

with  emotion  5   **  in  my  own  name,  I  entreat  you.     But 
listen  :   I  think  they  are  talking  about  me." 

D'Artagnan  approached  the  window  and  hstened. 

M.  Bonancieux  had  opened  his  door,  and  finding  the 
room  empty,  returned  to  the  man  in  the  cloak,  whom  he 
had  left  for  an  instant  alone. 

''  She  is  gone,''  said  he  ;  ''  she  must  have  returned  to 
the  Louvre.'' 

''  You  are  quite  sure,"  replied  the  stranger,  ''  that  she 
had  no  suspicion  of  your  object  in  going  out  ?  " 

''  No,"  said  Bonancieux,  with  much  self-complacency  ; 
*'  she  is  a  woman  of  too  superficial  an  intellect." 

''  The  young  guardsman — is  he  at  home  ?  " 

''I  do  not  think  he  is.  As  you  may  perceive,  his 
shutter  is  closed,  and  there  is  no  light  in  his  room." 

''  Never  mind  «   we  had  better  make  certain." 
:.   '^  How  so?" 

''  By  rapping  at  his  door." 

''  I  will  go  and  ask  his  servant." 
}   '^Go." 

L  Bonancieux  re-entered  his  room,  passed  through  the 
very  door  which  had  just  given  egress  to  the  fugitives, 
ascended  to  D'Artagnan's  landing-place,  and  knocked. 
'  No  one  answered.  Porthos,  in  order  to  make  an  extra 
display,  had  borrowed  Planchet  for  that  evening,  and  as 
or  D'Artagnan,  he  was  careful  to  give  no  sign  of  being 
[j:here. 

^•r   At  the  moment  that  Bonancieux's  knock  resounded  on 
the  door,  the  two  young  people  felt  the  beating  of  their 
Sjhearts. 

''  There  is  no  one  at  home,"  said  Bonancieux. 

*'  Never  mind,  let  us  go  into  your  room,  nevertheless  ; 
dive  shall  be  in  greater  privacy  than  at  the  door." 

''  Ah  !  my  God  !  "  said  Madame  Bonancieux,  "  we 
i(>hall  not  hear  any  more." 

>  *'  On  the  contrary,"  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  we  shall  hear 
ill  the  better." 

D'Artagnan  lifted  up  the  three  or  four  boards  that 
lUJAade  another  Dionysius's  ear  of  his  chamber,  laid  a 
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piece  of  carpet  on  the  floor,  knelt  down  upon  it,  an 
then  made  a  sign  to  Madame  Bonancieux  to  lean,  as  1 
was  doing,  over  the  aperture. 

''  You  are  sure  that  there  is  no  one  ?  ''  said  the  strange 

''  I  answer  for  it/'  said  Bonancieux. 

*'  And  you  think  that  your  wife '' 

"  Has  returned  to  the  Louvre.'' 

"  Without  speaking  to  any  other  person  than  you 
self  ?  '' 

*'  1  am  sure  of  it." 

'Mt  is  a  point  of  the  greatest  importance  :    do  y( 
understand  ?  " 

''  Then  the  intelligence  I  have  given  you  is  of  son 
value  ?  " 

''  Very  great,  my  dear  Bonancieux  ;    I  will  not  di 
guise  the  fact  from  such  a  man  as  yourself." 

''  Then  the  cardinal  will  be  satisfied  with  me  ?  " 

''  I  do  not  doubt  it." 

*'  The  great  cardinal !  " 

''  You  are  quite  sure  that,  in  her  conversation  wi 
you,  your  wife  mentioned  no  names  ?  " 

"  I  think  not." 

*'  She  did  not  mention  either  Madame  de  Chevreu- 
or  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  or  Madame  de  Vernet  ?  " 

'*  No,  she  merely  said  that  she  wished  to  send  me 
London,  in  the  service  of  an  illustrious  person." 

''  The  villain  !  the  traitor  !  "  muttered  Madame  Bona! 
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Hush  !  ''  said  D'Artagnan,  taking  her  hand,  which  s|j(j 
gave  up  to  him  without  a  thought. 

''  Never  mind,"  said  the  man  in  the  cloak,  ''  you  arel 
blockhead  not  to  have  pretended  to  accept  the  comm| 
sion  ;  then  you  would  have  had  the  letter  in  your  pc 
session.  The  state,  which  is  in  danger,  would  have  bej 
saved,  and  you " 

"  And  I  ?  " 

"  Well,  and  you — ^the  cardinal  would  have  given  y| 
letters  of  nobility." 

*' Did  he  tell  you  so  ?  ' 
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I  "  Yes,  I  know  that  he  wished  to  surprise  you  with 
them." 

"  Be  easy/'  replied  Bonancieux  ;  ''  my  wife  adores 
tne,  and  there  is  plenty  of  time  yet." 

"  The  ninny  !  ''  whispered  Madame  Bonancieux. 

"  Be  quiet/*  said  D'Artagnan,  pressing  her  hand  more 
:losely. 

''  What !  is  there  yet  time  ?  ''  said  the  man  in  the 
:loak. 

''  I  will  instantly  proceed  to  the  Louvre,  ask  for  Madame 
Bonancieux,  say  that  I  have  considered  the  affair,  obtain 
:he  letter  and  hasten  to  the  cardinal.'' 

''  Well,  make  haste.  I  will  soon  return  to  know  the 
result  of  your  proceedings/' 

The  stranger  then  departed. 

''  The  wretch  !  "  said  Madame  Bonancieux,  applying 
that  epithet  to  her  husband. 

''  Silence,"  said  D'Artagnan,  pressing  her  hand  yet 
nore  warmly. 

A  terrible  huUaballoo  interrupted  the  reflections  of 
3'Artagnan  and  Madame  Bonancieux. 

It  was  her  husband,  who  had  just  discovered  the  loss 
)f  his  bag  and  was  exclaiming  against  the  robber. 

''  Oh,  my  God !  "  exclaimed  Madame  Bonancieux, 
*  he  will  rouse  the  neighborhood." 

Bonancieux  continued  his  outcries  for  a  long  time  ; 
^|)ut  as  such  sounds  were  of  almost  daily  occurrence, 
hey  attracted  no  attention  in  the  Rue  des  Fossoyeurs  ; 
knd  as  the  mercer's  house  was,  moreover,  in  no  very 
[ood  repute,  finding  that  nobody  came  to  his  help,  he 
^ent  out,  still  uttering  his  outcries,  which  they  heard 
Tadually  dying  away  in  the  direction  of  the  Rue  du 
IJac. 

y  And  now  that  he  is  gone  it  is  your  turn  to  depart," 
aid  Madame  Bonancieux.  ''  Be  brave,  but,  above  all, 
>e  prudent,  and  remember  that  you  are  devoted  to  the 
ffiueen." 

'*  To  her,  and  to  you  !  "  exclaimed  D'Artagnan.  "  Be 
ssured,  beautiful  Constance,  that  I  shall  return  worthy 
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of  her  gratitude;  but  shall  I  return  worthy  also  o 
your  love  ?  '' 

The  young  woman  only  replied  by  the  glowing  blusl 
that  mantled  on  her  cheek.  After  a  few  momenta 
D'Artagnan  went  out,  enveloped  also  in  a  long  cloak 
cavalierly  thrust  backward  by  the  sheath  of  his  enor 
mous  sword. 

Madame  Bonancieux  followed  him  with  that  long  lool 
of  affection  a  woman  fixes  on  the  man  she  loves  ;  bul 
as  soon  as  he  had  turned  the  corner  of  the  street,  she 
sank  upon  her  knees,  and  joining  her  hands,  exclaimed  : 

*'  Oh  !  my  God !  preserve  the  queen,  and  preserve 
me!" 


CHAPTER    XIX. 

THE   PLAN   OF  CAMPAIGN. 

D'Artagnan  went  straight  to  M.  de  Treville.  He  hac 
reflected  that  the  cardinal  would,  in  a  few  minutes,  b( 
put  upon  his  guard  by  that  cursed  stranger,  who  ap 
peared  to  be  his  agent,  and  he  very  wisely  though 
that  there  was  not  a  moment  to  be  lost. 

The  heart  of  the  young  man  overflowed  with  joy 
An  adventure  was  presented  to  him  by  which  botl 
gold  and  glory  might  be  won,  and  which,  for  the  firs 
encouragement,  brought  him  into  communication  witl 
the  woman  he  adored.  This  chance  thus  yielded  him 
at  one  stroke,  more  than  he  had  ever  dared  to  solici 
from  Providence. 

M.  de  Treville  was  in  his  salon,  surrounded  by  hi 
usual  retinue  of  gentlemen.  D'Artagnan,  who  wa 
known  as  an  intim.ate  of  the  house,  went  directly  h 
his  cabinet,  and  sent  word  that  he  desired  to  speak  t( 
him  on  business  of  importance. 

He  had  scarcely  been  there  five  minutes  before  M.  d 
Treville  entered.  At  the  first  glance,  and  from  the  jo; 
which  sparkled  in  D'Artagnan's  eyes,  the  worthy  cap 
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tain  at  once  perceived  that  something  fresh  was  really 
on  his  mind. 

On  his  way  D'Artagnan  had  been  considering  whether 
he  should  confide  in  M.  de  Treville,  or  merely  ask  for 
a  free  leave  of  absence  for  a  secret  expedition.  But 
M.  de  Treville  had  always  been  so  kind  to  him,  was  so 
entirely  devoted  to  the  king  and  the  queen,  and  so  cor- 
dially hated  the  cardinal,  that  the  young  man  deter- 
mined to  tell  him  the  entire  affair. 

''  You  sent  for  me,  my  young  friend  ?  ''  said  M.  de 
Treville. 

''  Yes,  sir,'*  said  D'Artagnan  ;  ''  and  you  will  pardon 
me,  I  hope,  for  having  disturbed  you,  when  you  know 
the  importance  of  the  occasion." 

'*'  Speak,  then.     I  am  all  attention.'' 

'*  It  is  nothing  less,''  said  D'Artagnan,  speaking  low, 
"  than  that  the  honor,  and  perhaps  the  life  of  the  queen 
are  at  stake." 

'*  What  are  you  saying  ?  "  said  M.  de  Treville,  look- 
ing round,  to  be  certain  they  were  alone. 

''  I  say,  sir,  that  chance  has  made  me  master  of  a 
state  secret." 

''  Which  you  will  guard  with  your  life,  I  hope,  young 


nan." 


"  But  which  I  must  impart  to  you,  sir  ;  for  you  alone 
:an  assist  me  in  the  mission  which  I  have  just  received 
rom  her  majesty." 

''  Is  this  secret  your  own  ?  " 

*'  No,  sir,  it  is  the  queen's." 

''  Are  you  authorized  by  the  queen  to  impart  this  to 
ne  ?  " 

I   ''  No,  sir  ;    for,  on  the  contrary,  the  most  profound 
j^ecrecy  is  recommended." 

''  And  why,  then,  are  you  about  to  confide  it  to 
itie  ?  - 

"  Because,  as  I  told  you,  without  you  I  am  powerless  ; 
[ind  I  fear  that  you  will  refuse  me  the  favor  I  am  here 
o   ask,  unless   you   know   the   object  for  which  it  is 
plicited." 
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**  Keep  your  secret,  young  man,  and  tell  me  what  yoi 
want/' 

''  I  wish  you  to  obtain  for  me,  from  M.  des  Essarts,  ; 
leave  of  absence  of  fifteen  days/' 

"  When  ?  " 

''  This  very  night.'* 

"  Do  you  leave  Paris  ?  '* 

*'  I  go  on  a  mission/ 

*'  Can  you  tell  me  where  ?  " 

"  To  London/' 

''  Has  any  one  an  interest  in  T)re venting  the  succes 
of  your  design  ?  '' 

**  The  cardinal,  I  believe,  would  give  the  world  t 
prevent  it !  '' 

''  And  do  you  go  alone  ?  " 

"  Yes/' 

'*  In  that  case  you  must  nor  pass  through  Bondy.     1 
is  I  who  tell  you  so,  on  the  word  of  Treville/' 

''  And  why  so  ?  "     ^  j 

*'  You  will  be  assassinated/' 

"  I  shall  die  doing  my  duty/' 

*'  But  your  mission  will  absolutely  fail 

"  That  is  true,"  said  D'Artagnan. 

'*  Believe  me,"  said  M.  de  Treville,  ''  in  every  ente 
prise  of  this  kind  there  ought  to  be  four  at  least, 
order  that  one  may  succeed/' 

''  Ah  !  sir,  you  are  right,"  said  D'Artagnan  ;  "  bi 
you  know  Athos,  Porthos,  and  Ajramis,  and  you  Cc 
judge  whether  I  may  make  use  of  them/' 

''  Without    imparting   to    them    the    secret,  which 
should  rather  not  know  ?  " 

**  We  have  sworn  to  one  another,  once  for  all,  a  blir 
confidence  and  a  devotion  proof  against  all  trials  ;    b| 
sides,  you  can  tell  them  that  you  have  the  fullest  co 
fidence  in  me,  and  they  will  not  be  more  incredulo'i^ 
than  yourself/' 

I  can  give  each  of  them  a  leave  of  absence  for  fifte(|] 
days,  and  that  is  all :    to  Athos,  who  still  suffers  froi 
his  wound,  to  go  to  the  waters  of  Forges :    and  to  PoL 
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'thos  and  Aramis,  to  follow  their  friend,  whom  they  do 
not  wish  to  abandon  in  his  raelancholy  condition.  My 
"sending  their  leave  will  be  a  proof  that  I  authorize  the 
expedition/' 

''  Thank  you — a  thousand  thanks,  captain,  for  your 
great  kindness  !  '' 

''  Go  and  find  them,  then,  immediately ;  and  let 
everything  be  settled  this  very  night.  But,  first,  write 
ime  your  request  to  M.  des  Essarts.  Perhaps  you  had 
a  spy  at  your  heels,  and  your  visit,  which  is  in  that 
Case  already  known  to  the  cardinal,  will  be  thus  ac- 
ounted  for. " 

D'Artagnan  wrote  his  request  in  form  ;  and  M.  de 
Freville,  as  he  received  it  from  him,  assured  him  that 
before  two  in  the  morning  the  four  furloughs  should  be 
it  the  respective  homes  of  the  travelers. 

''  Have  the  goodness  to  send  mine  to  the  lodgings  of 
\thos,''  said  D'Artagnan.  ''  I  should  be  afraid  of  some 
iisagreeable  encounter  if  I  returned  to  my  own  home 
igain." 

''Don't  be  uneasy.  Farewell,  and  a  good  journey  to 
/ou,''  said  M.  de  Treville  ;  ''  but,'  added  he,  recalling 
lim,  ''  apropos " 

D'Artagnan  returned. 

''  Have  you  got  any  money  ?  " 

D'Artagnan  shook  the  bag  which  he  had  in  his  pocket. 

''  Have  you  enough  ?  "  said  M.  de  Treville. 

''  Three  hundred  pistoles." 

*'  That  will  do  ;  you  could  reach  the  end  of  the  world 
nth  that." 

D'Artagnan  bowed  to  M.  de  Treville,  and  pressed  the 

land  which  he  offered  him  with  respect,  mingled  with 

fratitude.     From  the  time  of  his  arrival  in  Paris  this 

xcellent  man  had  been  uniformly  entitled  to  his  highest 

^steem  ;   he  had  found  him  always  consistent,  honorable 

ndkind. 

His  first  visit  was  to  Aramis.  He  had  not  been  to 
♦is  friend's  lodgings  since  the  evening  he  followed  Madame 
J)Onancieux,  and,  what  is  more,  had  scarcely  seen  him 
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since  ;   but  every  time  he  met  him  he  fancied  he  saw 
corroding  sorrow  stamped  upon  his  countenance. 

This  evening,  also,  Aramis  was  dull  and  dream; 
D'Artagnan  put  some  questions  to  him  concerning  th 
continued  melancholy,  but  Aramis  imputed  it  to  a  con 
mentary  on  the  eighteenth  chapter  of  St.  Augustin 
which  he  was  forced  to  write  in  Latin,  by  the  followir 
week,  and  which  greatly  exercised  his  mind. 

When  the  two  friends  had  been  talking  some  time 
servant  of  M.  de  Treville  brought  a  sealed  packet. 

''  What  is  that  ?  ''  demanded  Aramis. 

*'  The  leave  of  absence  which  monsieur  has  demanded 
replied  the  servant.  | 

''  Me  ?     I  have  demanded  no  leave.'* 

''  Hold  your  tongue  and  take  it,"  said  D'Artagna 
"  And  here,  my  friend,  is  half  a  pistole  for  your  troubl 
you  will  tell  M.  de  Treville  that  M.  Aramis  very  sincere 
thanks  him.     Go." 

The  servant  bowed  to  the  ground  and  left  the  room 

**  What  does  all  this  mean  ?  "  inquired  Aramis. 

*'  Take  what  you  may  want  for  a  fifteen  days'  journe|tffl 
and  follow  me." 

*'  But  I  cannot  leave  Paris,  at  present,  without  knok 
ing " 

Aramis  stopped  himself. 

''  What  has  become  of  her,  you  mean  ?  "  continu| 
D'Artagnan. 

''  Who  ?  "  resumed  Aramis. 

'*  The  lady  who  was  here — ^the  lady  with  the  embr|[;o] 
dered  handkerchief." 

''  Who  told  you  there  was  a  lady  here  ?  "  falteij 
Aramis,  becoming  as  pale  as  death. 

"  I  saw  her." 

*'  And  do  you  know  who  she  is  ?  "  ' 

'*  I  think  I  can  guess." 

'*  Listen,"  said  Aramis ;  "  since  you  know  so  mal 
things,  do  you  know  what  has  become  of  this  lady  ?  "p 

**  I  presume  that  she  has  returned  to  Tours." 

''  To  Tours  ?    Yes,  that  is  it ;    you  evidently  kn 
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her.     But  how  is  it  that  she  returned  to  Tours  without 
saying  anything  to  me  about  it  ?  '' 

''  Because  she  was  in  fear  of  being  arrested."  . 
''  Why  did  she  not  write  to  me  ?  '' 
''  Because  she  was  afraid  of  compromising  you.*' 
''  D'Artagnan,  you  give  me  new  Hfe  !  '\  cried  Aramis. 
*'  I  beheved  that  I  was  despised — deceived.     I  was  so 
happy  to  see  her  again  !     I  could  not  beHeve  that  she 
had  hazarded  her  hberty  to  see  me,  and  yet  for  what 
else  could  she  have  returned  to  Paris  ?  " 

''  For  the  same  cause  which  this  day  obliges  us  to  go 
^to  England.'' 

''  And  what  is  that  cause  ?  '*  demanded  Aramis. 
''  You  shall  know  it  some  day,  Aramis,  but  for  the 
ipresent  I  will  imitate  the  reserve  of  the  doctor's  niece  !  '' 

Aramis  smiled,  for  he  remembered  the  tale  he  had 
|told  his  friends  on  a  certain  evening. 

"  Well,  then,  since  she  has  left  Paris — and  you  are 
sure  of  it,  D'Artagnan — ^nothing  more  detains  me  here, 
and  I  am  ready  to  follow  you.      You  say  we  are  go- 

ting " 

**  To  Athos  at  present,  and,  if  you  wish  to  come,  I  beg 
^you  will  make  haste,  for  we   have  already  lost  much 
time.     Apropos,  tell  Bazin/' 

*'  Does  Bazin  go  with  us  ?  "  inquired  Aramis. 
"  Perhaps  so.     But  at  any  rate  it  is  better  that  he 
should  foUov/  us  to  Athos/' 

Aramis  called  Bazin,  and  after  having  told  him  to 
icome  to  them  at  Athos's  : 

''  Let  us  go,  then,"  said  he,  taking  his  cloak,  his  sword, 
rfhis  pistols,  and  fruitlessly  opening  three  or  four  drawers 
in  hopes  of  finding  a  few  stray  pistoles.  Then,  when  he 
was  quite  satisfied  that  this  search  was  superfluous,  he 
followed  D'Artagnan,  wondering  how  it  came  about  that 
the  young  guardsman  knew,  as  well  as  he  did,  who  the 
i|lady  was  to  whom  he  had  afforded  hospitality,  and 
better  than  he  did  where  she  was  now  gone. 

Just  as  they  were  going  out  Aramis  laid  his  hand  on 
liD'Artagnan's  arm,  and  looked  earnestly  at  hion. 
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*'  You  have  not  spoken  to  any  one  about  this  lady  ? 
said  he. 

'*  To  no  one  in  the  world/' 

*'  Not  even  to  Porthos  and  Athos  ?  *' 

''  I  have  not  breathed  a  syllable  to  thena  about  it 

"  That's  right." 

Satisfied  on  that  important  point,  Aramis  went  on  hi= 
way  with  D'Artagnan,  and  they  both  soon  reached 
Athos's  lodgings. 

They  found  him  holding  his  leave  of  absence  in  one 
hand  and  M.  de  Treville's  letter  in  the  other. 

''  Can  you  explain   to  me,"  said   he,   '*  what  thesel^ 
papers  mean  that  I  have  just  received  ?  ;( 

"  '  My  dear  Athos, — ^I  greatly  wish,  as  your  healthf 
absolutely  requires  it,  that  you  should  have  an  oppor 
tunity  of  rest  for  fifteen  days.  Go,  therefore,  and  take 
the  waters  of  Forges,  or  any  others  which  may  agree 
with  you,  and  get  well  quickly.     Yours  affectionately, 

'  Treville.'  " 

''Well,"  said  D'Artagnan,  "the  leave  and  the  lettef 
mean  that  you  must  follow  me." 

''  To  the  waters  of  Forges  ?  " 

'*  There  or  elsewhere." 

"  On  the  king's  service  ?  " 

"  The  king's  or  the  queen's.  Are  we  not  the  servant 
of  their  majesties  ?  " 

At  this  moment  Porthos  entered. 

''  Egad  !  "  said  he,  ''  here's  a  very  strange  thing 
Since  when  have  they  granted  leave  to  musketeers  with 
out  their  asking  for  it  ?  " 

"  Ever  since  they  have  had  friends  who  ask  insteacC 
of  them,"  said  D'Artagnan. 

"  Ah  !  ah  !  "  said  Porthos,  ''  there  is  something  fresl 
in  the  wind." 

'*  Yes,  we  are  off,"  said  Aramis. 

*'  To  what  country  ?  "  demanded  Porthos. 

"  Upon  my  word,  I  do  not  know  much  about  it,"  saic 
Athos  ;   ''  ask  D'Artagnan." 


)[ 
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"  To  London,  gentlemen,"  said  D'Artagnan. 

"  To  London  !  ''  said  Porthos  ;  ''  and  what  are  you 
joing  to  do  there  ?  " 

''  Ah  !  that  is  what  I  cannot  tell  you,  gentlemen  ;  you 
nust  trust  all  to  me/' 

''  But  to  go  to  London  money  is  necessary,  and  1  have 
lone,''  said  Porthos. 

''  Nor  I,"  said  Aramis. 

*'Nori;'saidAthos. 

"  I  have,''  said  D'Artagnan,  drawing  his  treasure  out 
)f  his  pocket  and  laying  it  on  the  table.  ''  In  that  bag 
epose  three  hundred  pistoles ;  let  each  of  us  take 
ieventy-five,  which  is  quite  enough  to  go  to  London 
md  to  return.  Besides,  be  easy ;  we  shall  not  all 
•each  London." 

''  And  why  not  ?  " 

*'  Because,  according  to  all  probability,  some  of  us 
A^ill  be  left  on  the  road." 

*'  Is  it  a  campaign,  then,  that  we  are  about  to  under- 
:ake  ?  " 

*'  Yes,  and  a  most  dangerous  one,  I  forewarn  you." 

*'  Ah  !  but  since  we  risk  our  lives,  I  at  least  would 
•ather  know  why  we  do  so,"  said  Porthos. 

*'  That  will  do  you  a  wonderful  deal  of  good,"  replied 
Uhos. 

*'  Nevertheless,"  said  Aramis,  ''  I  am  of  the  same 
)pinion  as  Porthos." 

''  Pray,"  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  does  the  king  usually 
jive  you  his  reasons  ?  He  tells  you  bluntly, — '  Gentle- 
nen,  they  are  fighting  in  Gascony,  or  in  Flanders  ;  go 
md  fight.'  And  you  go.  As  for  reasons — ^you  do  not 
rouble  your  heads  about  them." 

''  D'Artagnan  is  right. '  said  Athos.  *'  Behold  our 
three  leaves  of  absence  which  came  from  M.  de  Trev.ille, 
md  here  are  three  hundred  pistoles  which  came  from 

know  not  where.  Let  us  go  and  be  killed  where 
ve  are  sent.  Is  life  worth  so  many  questions  ?  D'Ar- 
agnan,  I  am  ready  to  follow  you." 

''  44id  I  also,"  said  Porthos. 
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"  And  I  also/'  said  Aramis.  *'  I  shall  not  be  son 
to  leavre  Paris,  after  all.  I  want  a  little  amusement  1 
relieve  my  mind/' 

''  Well,   and  you  will  have  quite  enough  to  occup 

your  minds,  gentlemen,  depend  upon  it,'' said  D'Artagnai 

'  And  now,  when  must  we  set  off  ?  *'  inquired  Athos 

''Directly,''  said  D'Artagnan  ;  ''not  a  minute  mut 
be  lost." 

"  Halloo,   Grimaud,   Planchet,   Musqueton,   Bazin ! 
bawled   out   the   four   young   men,    calling   their  ser> 
ants  ;  "  grease  our  boots  and  fetch  our  horses  from  tt 
hotel." 

In  fact,  each  musketeer  left  at  the  general  hotel,  as  ^ 
a  barrack,  his  own  horse  and  that  of  his  servant. 

Planchet,  Musqueton,  Grimaud,  and  Bazin  departed  i 
the  utmost  haste. 

"  Now,  let  us  arrange  the  plan  of  campaign,"  sai 
Porthos.     "  Where  are  we  to  go  first  ?  " 

"  To  Calais,"  said  D'Artagnan ;  "  it  is  the  most  dire( 
line  to  London." 

"  Well,"  said  Porthos,  "  my  advice  is  as  follows." 

"  Speak." 

"  Four  men  travelling  together  will  be  suspecte( 
D'Artagnan  must  therefore  give  his  instructions  to  eac 
of  us.  I  will  go  first  by  way  of  Bologne,  to  clear  tt; 
road  ;  Athos  shall  set  out  two  hours  after  by  that  ( 
Amiens  ;  Aramis  will  follow  us  by  that  of  Noyon  ;  an 
as  for  D'Artagnan,  he  will  travel  by  that  which  1: 
likes  best,  in  Planchet's  clothes;  whilst  Planchet  himse 
shall  follow  in  the  uniform  of  the  guards,  to  pass  fc 
D'Artagnan." 

"  Gentlemen,"  said  Athos,  ''  my  advice  is,  not  to  mi 
up  the  servants  in  an  affair  of  this  kind  ;   a  secret  ma 
perhaps,  be  betrayed  by  gentlemen  ;    but  it  is  almo5 
sure  to  be  sold  by  servants." 

"  The  plan  of  Porthos  appears  to  me  impracticable, 
said  D'Artagnan,  ''as  I  do  not  myself  know  what  ii 
St  ructions  I  could  give  you.  I  am  the  bearer  of  a  lett^j 
— that  is  all,     I  have  not,  and  I  cannot  make  threl 
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copies  cf  this  letter,  since  it  is  sealed.  We  must,  there- 
fore, in  my  opinion,  travel  in  company.  It  is  here  in 
this  pocket ;  "  and  he  pointed  out  the  pocket  which 
contained  the  letter.  ''  If  I  am  killed  one  of  you  will 
take  it  and  continue  the  journey  ;  if  he  is  killed  it  will 
be  another's  turn,  and  so  on.  Provided  only  one  should 
arrive,  it  is  all  that  is  necessary." 

*'  Bravo,  D'Artagnan,  j^our  advice  is  also  mine,''  said 
Athos.  *'  Nevertheless,  we  must  be  consistent.  I  am 
going  to  take  the  waters  and  you  will  accompany  me : 
but  instead  of  going  to  Forges  I  am  going  to  the  seaside  ; 
I  may  do  which  I  like.  If  anybody  wants  to  arrest  me 
I  show  M.  de  Treville's  letter,  and  you  will  show  your 
leave  of  absence  ;  if  they  attack  us,  we  will  defend  our- 
selves ;  if  they  seek  to  examine  us  we  must  maintain 
sharply  that  we  had  no  other  intention  than  to  take  a 
certain  number  of  dips  in  salt  water.  They  would  have 
too  easy  a  conquest  over  four  separate  men,  whilst  four 
men  united  make  a  troop.  We  will  arm  our  four  servants 
with  musquetoons  and  pistols,  and  if  they  send  an  army 
against  us,  we  will  give  battle,  and  the  survivor,  as 
D'Artagnan  has  said,  will  deliver  the  letter.'' 
I  ''  Well  done,"  said  Aramis ;  ''  you  do  not  speak  often, 
Athos,  but  when  you  do  speak,  it  is  St.  John  of  the 
igolden  mouth.     I  adopt  the  plan  of  Athos." 

''  And  you,  Porthos  ?  "  : 

t  ''  And  I  also,"  said  Porthos,  *'  if  it  suits  D'Artagnan. 
As  the  bearer  of  the  letter,  he  is  naturally  the  leader  of 
[the.  enterprise.     Let  him  decide,  and  we  will  obey." 

'*  Well,  then,"  said  D'Artagnan,  *'  I  decide  that  we 
adopt  the  plan  of  Athos,  and  that  we  set  out  in  half 
an  hour." 

''  Agreed  !  "  exclaimed  the  three  musketeers  in  chorus. 

And  each,  plunging  his  hand  into  the  bag,  took  from 
it  seventy-five  pistoles  and  made  his  preparations  to 
iepart  at  the  appointed  minute. 
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CHAPTER    XX. 

THE    JOURNEY. 

At  two  o'clock  in  the  morning  our  four  adventurei 
left  Paris,  by  the  barrier  St.  Denis.  Whilst  the  darl 
ness  lasted  they  continued  silent.  In  spite  of  then 
selves  they  felt  the  influence  of  the  obscurity  and  sut 
pected  an  ambuscade  at  every  step. 

With  the  first  streak  of  day,  their  tongues  becan: 
unbound,  and  gayety  returned  with  the  sun.  They  ie. 
as  on  the  eve  of  battle,  the  heart  beat  and  the  eye 
sparkled  ;  and  they  recognised  that  the  life  which  the 
were,  perhaps,  about  to  leave,  was,  after  all,  a  pleasar 
and  a  precious  thing. 

The  appearance  of  the  cavalcade  was  of  the  moj 
formidable  character :  the  black  horses  of  the  mu; 
keteers,  their  martial  bearing,  and  that  military  custo] 
which  made  these  noble  chargers  march  in  rank,  wei 
all  indications  of  their  calling,  which  would  have  b* 
trayed  them  through  the  most  elaborate  disguises. 

The  valets  followed,  armed  to  the  teeth. 

All  went  well  as  far  as  Chantilly,  where  they  arrive 
at  about  eight  in  the  morning  and  where  they  halte 
for  breakfast.  They  dismiounted  at  a  tavern  which  Wc 
recommended  by  the  sign  of  St.  Martin  giving  half  h 
cloak  to  a  beggar.  They  ordered  their  servants  not  i 
unsaddle  their  horses  and  to  be  ready  to  depart  at 
moment's  notice. 

They  entered  the  common  room  of  the  inn,  and  seate 
themselves  at  table.  A  gentleman,  who  had  arrived  t 
the  Dammartin  road,  was  seated  at  the  table,  breal 
fasting.  He  entered  into  conversation  concerning  tl 
rain  and  the  fine  weather.  The  travelers  replied  ;  1 
drank  to  their  healths,  and  they  returned  the  comp] 
ment.  But  at  the  moment  when  Musqueton  came 
announce  that  the  horses  were  ready  and  as  they  aro 
from  the  table,  the  stranger  proposed  to  Porthos 
drink  the  cardinal's  health.     Porthos  replied  that  1 
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tesired  nothing  better,  provided  the  stranger  would  in 
urn  drink  the  health  of  the  king.  The  stranger  ex- 
laimed  that  he  knew  no  other  king  than  his  eminence. 
)n  this  Porthos  called  him  a  drunken  fellow  and  the 
tranger  drew  his  sw^ord. 

''  You  have  done  a  foolish  thing/'  said  Athos,  '*  but 
lever  mind,  you  cannot  draw  back  now  ;  kill  the  man, 
.nd  come  after  us  as  fast  as  you  can/' 

All  three  mounted  their  horses  and  departed  at  full 
peed,  whilst  Porthos  promised  his  adversary  to  per- 
orate him  with  all  the  thrusts  known  in  the  fencing 
chools. 

*'  There's  an  end  of  one,"  said  Athos,  after  they  had 
raveled  about  five  hundred  paces. 

*'  But  why  did  that  man  attack  Porthos  rather  than 
he  others  ?  "  said  Aramis. 

*'  Because  from  Porthos  speaking  louder  than  the 
est  of  us,  he  took  him  for  the  leader  of  the  party," 
aid  D'Artagnan. 

*'  I  always  said,"  muttered  Athos,  *'  that  the  Gascon 
routh  was  a  well  of  wisdom." 

The  travelers  proceeded  on  their  way. 

At  Beauvais  they  stopped  two  hours,  partly  to  breathe 
heir  horses,  and  partly  to  wait  for  Porthos.  At  the 
nd  of  that  time,  as  neither  Porthos,  nor  any  intelligence 
>f  him,  arrived,  they  resumed  their  journey. 

About  a  league  from  Beauvais,  at  a  point  where  the 
i^ay  narrowed  between  two  banks,  they  met  eight  or 
en  men,  who,  taking  advantage  of  the  road  being  un- 
saved at  this  place  seemed  to  be  engaged  in  digging 
Loles  and  making  muddy  ruts. 

Aramis,  fearing  to  dirty  his  boots  in  this  artificial 
lough,  apostrophized  them  rudely.  Athos  wished  to 
^strain  him,  but  it  was  too  late.  The  workmen  began 
D  rail  at  the  travelers,  and,  by  their  insolence,  ruffled 
le  temper  of  even  the  cool  Athos,  who  urged  his  horse 
gainst  one  of  them. 

At  this  aggression  each  of  these  men  drew  back  to  the 
itch  and  took  from  it  a  concealed  musket.     The  result 
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was  that  our  seven  travelers  were  literally  riddled  w 
shot.  Aramis  received  a  ball  through  the  shoulder  a  I 
Musqueton  another  in  the  fleshy  part  of  the  back,  beL  r 
the  loins.  But  Musqueton  alone  fell  from  his  hors 
not  that  he  was  seriously  wounded,  but,  as  he  could  r : 
see  his  wound,  he  no  doubt  thought  it  far  more  dang(  - 
ous  than  it  really  was. 

'*  This  is  an  ambuscade,''  said  D'Artagnan  ;  ''  let 
not  burn  good  powder,  but  away." 

Aramis,  wounded  as  he  was,  seized  the  mane  of  1 
horse,  which  carried  him  off  with  the  others.     That 
Musqueton  had  rejoined  them  and  galloped  withoutji 
rider  by  their  side. 

*'  That  will  give  us  a  spare  horse,"  said  Athos. 

*'  I  should  much  prefer  a  hat,"  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  i 
mine  has  been  carried  off  by  a  ball.  It  is  very  luck 
faith,  that  the  letter  was  not  inside  it." 

''  Ah  !   but  they  will  kill  poor  Porthos  when  he  com^ 
up,"  said  Aramis. 

'*  If  Porthos  were  upon  his  legs  he  would  have  i 
joined  us  ere  this,"  said  Athos.     ''  It  is  my  opinion  th 
in  the  heat  of  the  fight  the  drunkard  grew  sober." 
'>^They  galloped  on  for  two  more  hours,  although 
horses  were  so  fatigued  that  it  was  to  be  feared  tb^ 
would  break  down  on  the  way. 

The  travelers  had  taken  a  cross-road,  hoping  therel 
to  be  less  molested  ;  but  at  Crevecoeur  Aramis  declar 
that  he  could  go  no  further.  In  fact,  it  had  requin 
all  the  courage  which  he  concealed  beneath  his  elega 
form  and  polished  manners  to  proceed  so  far.  At  ea( 
movement  he  grew  paler,  and  they  were  at  last  oblige 
to  support  him  on  his  horse.  Putting  him  down  at  tl 
door  of  a  wine-shop,  and  leaving  with  him  Bazin,  wl 
was  more  hindrance  than  help  in  a  skirmish,  they  set  ( 
again,  in  hopes  of  reaching  Amiens  to  sleep. 

*'  Zounds  !  "  said  Athos,  when  they  found  themselv 
once  more  upon  the  way,  reduced  to  two  masters,  wi 
Grimaud  and  Planchet.  '*  Zounds  !  I  will  be  their  du 
no  more.     I  promise  you  that  they  shall  not  make  n 
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>pen  my  mouth  or  draw  my  sword  between  here  and 
Calais.     I  swear '* 

*^  Don't  swear/'  said  D'Artagnan,  *'  but  gallop  ;  that 
s,  if  our  horses  will  stand  it/' 

And  the  travelers  dug  their  spurs  into  the  flanks  of 
:heir  horses,  which,  thus  urged,  recovered  some  degree 
)f  strength.  They  reached  Amiens  at  midnight  and  dis- 
nounted  at  the  sign  of  the  Golden  Lily. 

The  innkeeper  had  the  look  of  the  most  genial  host  in 
:he  world.  He  received  the  travelers  with  a  candlestick 
n  one  hand  and  a  cotton  nightcap  in  the  other.  He 
A^ished  to  lodge  the  two  travelers,  each  in  a  charming 
chamber  ;  but,  unfortunately,  these  two  chambers  were 
it  the  opposite  extremities  of  the  hotel.  D'Artagnan 
md  Athos  declined  them.  The  host  objected  that  he 
lad  no  others  worthy  of  their  excellencies,  but  they 
ieclared  that  they  would  rather  sleep  in  the  common 
•oom  on  mattresses,  upon  the  floor.  The  host  insisted, 
Dut  the  travelers  were  obstinate  and  carried  their  point. 

They  had  arranged  their  beds  and  fastened  the  door 
vhen  some  one  knocked  iipon  the  shutters.  They  in- 
quired who  was  there,  and  on  recognizing  the  voices  of 
;heir  servants  opened  the  window.  It  was  Planchet  and 
j-rimaud. 

*'  Grimaud  will  be  sufficient  to  guard  the  horses,''  said 
Planchet,  "  and  if  the  gentlemen  like,  I  will  sleep  across 
:he  doorway,  by  which  means  no  one  will  be  able  to 
jet  at  them." 

"  And  on  what  will  you  sleep  ?  "  asked  D'Artagnan. 

"  Here  is  my  bed,"  replied  Planchet,  strewing  a  bundle 
)f  straw. 

'^  Come,  then,"  said  D'Artagnan,  *'  you  are  quite  right ; 
:he  countenance  of  our  host  does  not  at  all  please  me — 
t  is  too  polite." 

''  It  affects  me  thesame  way,"  said  Athos. 

Planchet  got  in  at  the  window  and  laid  himself  across 
:he  doorway,  whilst  Grimaud  shut  himself  up  in  the 
.table,  promising  that  at  five  in  the  morning  he  and  the 
our  horses  would  be  ready. 
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The  night  passed  quickly  enough.  Some  one  a 
tempted,  about  two  o'clock,  to  open  the  door  ;  but 
Planchet  awoke  with  a  start  and  cried  out,  '*  Who 
there  ?  ''  he  was  answered  that  it  was  a  mistake,  ar 
the  footsteps  retreated. 

x\t  four  in  the  morning  a  great  noise  was  heard  fro 
the  stables.  Grimaud  had  endeavored  to  awaken  tl 
hostlers  and  they  had  made  an  attack  upon  him.  Whe 
the  window  was  opened  they  saw  the  poor  fellow  lyir 
senseless,  with  his  head  split  open  by  the  blow  of 
broom  handle. 

Planchet  went  out  into  the  courtyard  and  wanted  i 
saddle  the  horses,  but  they  were  completely  founderec 
That  of  Musqueton,  which  had  traveled  for  five  or  si 
hours  without  a  rider  the  evening  before,  might  ha\; 
continued  its  journey  ;  but,  by  an  inconceivable  mistake 
the  veterinary  surgeon  whom  they  had  brought,  as 
appeared,  to  bleed  the  landlord's  horse,  had  bled  that  ( 
Musqueton. 

This  began  to  be  vexatious.  All  these  successiv 
accidents  were  perhaps  the  result  of  chance,  but  the 
might  also  be  the  effect  of  design.  Athos  and  D'Artagna 
stepped  out  whilst  Planchet  went  to  inquire  whethe 
there  were  three  horses  to  be  sold  in  the  neighborhooc 
At  the  door  stood  two  horses,  ready  saddled,  fresh  an 
vigorous.  This  was  just  the  thing.  He  asked  wher 
their  masters  were,  and  was  informed  that  they  ha 
passed  the  night  there,  and  were  now  paying  their  bill 

Athos  went  down  to  settle  their  own  account,  whils 
D'Artagnan  and  Planchet  remained  at  the  door.  Th 
innkeeper  was  in  a  distant  lower  room,  which  Athc 
was  requested  to  enter. 

Athos  went  in  without  distrust,  and  took  out  tw 
pistoles  to  pay.  The  host  was  alone  and  seated  at  hi 
desk,  one  of  the  drawers  of  which  was  partlj^  open.  H 
took  the  money  Athos  gave  him,  turned  it  over  in  hi 
hands,  and  suddenly  exclaiming  that  the  pieces  wer 
bad,  declared  that  heVould  have  him  and  his  companion 
arrested  as  passers  of  false  money. 
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"  You  rascal ! "  said  Athos,  as  he  went  towards  him, 
"  I  will  cut  off  your  ears/' 

But  the  host  stooped  down,  and  taking  two  pistols 
from  the  drawer,  aimed  them  at  Athos,  vociferating  at 
the  same  time  for  help. 

At  that  very  moment  four  men,  armed  to  the  teeth, 
rushed  in  through  the  side  doors  and  fell  upon  Athos. 

''  I  am  seized  !  '*  cried  Athos,  with  the  utmost  strength 
i)f  his  lungs  :  ''  away  with  you,  D'Artagnan  !  spur  on  ! 
^pur  on  !  ''  and  he  fired  off  two  pistols. 

D'Artagnan  and  Planchet  did  not  wait  to  be  twice 
vvarned.  They  unfastened  the  two  horses  which  were 
standing  at  the  door,  jumped  upon  them,  dug  the  spurs 
^nto  their  sides  and  went  off  at  full  gallop. 

''  Do  you  know  what  has  become  of  Athos  ?  ''  asked 
D'Artagnan,  as  they  hurried  on. 

''  Oh,  sir,''  said  Planchet,  *'  I  saw  two  men  fall  at  his 
:wo  shots,  and  it  seemed  to  me,  through  the  window, 
IS  if  he  were  working  away  at  the  others  with  his  sword." 

''  Brave  Athos  !  "  ejaculated  D'Artagnan.  ''  And  then 
:o  feel  that  I  must  abandon  you  !  Well,  the  same  thing 
iwaits  us,  perhaps,  a  thousand  paces  hence.  Forward, 
Planchet,  forward  !     You  are  a  brave  fellow." 

''  I  told  you  so,  sir,"  replied  Planchet ;  **  the  Picards 
ire  only  known  by  being  used.  Besides,  I  am  in  my 
)wn  country  here  and  that  nerves  me." 

And  both  of  them,  spurring  on  as  fast  as  possible, 
irrived  at  St.  Omer  without  a  moment's  stay.  At  St. 
Dmer  they  breathed  their  horses,  w^ith  their  bridles 
langing  on  their  arms  for  fear  of  accident,  and  ate  a 
norsel  standing  in  the  street,  after  which  they  again 
>et  off. 

At  a  hundred  paces  from  the  gate  of  Calais  D'Arta- 
jnan's  horse  fell  and  could  by  no  means  be  got  up  again. 

The  blood  gushed  from  his  eyes  and  nose.  That  of 
Planchet  still  remained,  but  it  had  come  to  a  halt,  and 
10 thing  could  induce  the  nag  to  continue  its  exertions. 

Fortunately,  as  we  have  said,  they  were  only  a  hun- 
ired  paces  from  the  town.    They  therefore  left  the  two 
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steeds  upon  the  highroad  and  ran  to  the  harbor.     Plan 
chet  made  his  master  remark  a  gentleman  who  had  jus  ^ 
arrived  with  his  servant  and  was  not  above  fifty  yard 
before  them. 

They  hastily  drew  near  this  gentleman,  who  appeare- 
to  be  exceedingly  busy.  His  boots  were  covered  wit 
dust,  and  he  inquired  whether  he  could  not  take  ship  t 
England  within  the  hour. 

''  Nothing  could  be  more  easy,''  replied  the  master  c 
a  vessel  then  ready  for  sailing,  ''  but  an  order  arrive 
this  morning  to  let  no  one  leave  without  permissio: 
from  the  cardinal.'* 

''  I  have  that  permission,"  said  the  gentleman,  draw 
ing  a  paper  from  his  pocket ;   ''  here  it  is." 

*'  Get  it  countersigned  by  the  governor  of  the  port, 
said  the  master  of  the  vessel,  ''  and  give  me  the  firs 
chance." 

''  Where  shall  I  find  the  governor  ?  " 

''  At  his  country  house." 

*'  And  his  country  house  is  situated — " 

*'  At  a  quarter  of  a  league  from  the  town  ;  see,  yo 
may  distinguish  it  from  here — ^the  slated  roof  at  the  foo 
of  yonder  little  hill." 

**  Very  well,"  said  the  gentleman,  and  followed  by  hi 
servant,  he  took  the  road  to  the  governor's  country  house 

D'Artagnan  and  Planchet  followed  him,  at  a  distanc 
of  five  hundred  yards. 

Once  beyond  the  town  D'Artagnan  hurried  onwar 
and  joined  the  gentleman  as  he  entered  a  small  wood. 

''  Sir,"  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  you  appear  in  particula 
haste!" 

''  No  one  can  be  more  so,  sir." 

''  I  am  very  sorry  for  it,"  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  for,  as 
am  in  a  hurry,  also,  I  want  you  to  render  me  a  service. 

]^  What  is  it  ?  " 

*'  To  let  me  pass  the  straits  before  you." 
Impossible  !  "  said  the  gentleman.     ''  I  have  don 
sixty  leagues  in  forty-four  hours,  and  I  must  be  in  Londo; 
b^^  noon  to-morrow." 
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''  And  I/'  said  D'Artagnan,  '"  have  gone  the  same 
distance  in  forty  hours,  and  must  be  in  London  by  ten 
'  y clock  to-morrow. ' ' 

''  I  am  sorry,  sir,  but  I  am  here  first,  and  will  not  go 
bver  second/' 

■    ''  I  am  sorry,  also,  sir/'  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  but  I  am 
fiere  second,  and  mean  to  go  over  first/' 

''  I  am  on  the  king's  service  !  "  said  the  gentleman. 

''  I  am  on  my  own  service  !  "  replied  D'Artagnan, 
:oolly. 

''  But  it  seems  to  me  that  this  is  an  ill-timed  quarrel 
A^hich  you  are  seeking  to  fix  on  me  !  " 

''  Zounds  !  what  would  you  have  ?  " 

"  What  do  you  want  ?  " 

"  Do  you  want  to  know  ?  " 

"  Certainly/' 

"  Very  well !  I  want  the  order  that  you  have  in  your 
Docket,  as  I  have  none  and  must  have  one/' 

''  I  presume  you  are  joking/' 

''  I  never  joke  !  " 

"  Let  me  pass,  sir/' 
^^   ''  You  shall  not  pass/' 

"  My  brave  young  man,  I  will  blow  your  brains  out. 
^flalloo  !  Lubin,  my  pistols  !  " 

''  Planchet,"  said  D'Artagnan,  *'  take  care  of  the  man 
—I  will  manage  the  master/' 

Planchet,  encouraged  by  what  had  already  happened, 
ushed  upon  Lubin,  and,  as  he  was  strong  and  vigorous, 
aid  him  on  his  back  and  put  his  knee  upon  his  breast. 

''  Arrange  your  business,  sir,"  said  Planchet  to  his 
naster,  ''  I  have  settled  mine." 

Seeing  this,  the  gentleman  drew  his  sword  and  fell  on 
O'Artagnan,  but  he  had  to  do  with  a  master  hand. 

In  three  seconds  D'Artagnan  gave  him  three  wounds, 
aying  at  each  thrust, — 

'*  One  for  Athos,  one  for  Porthos,  and  one  for  Aramis/' 

At  the  third  stroke  the  gentleman  fell  like  a  clod. 

D'Artagnan  thought  he  was  dead,  or  at  least  that  he  had 
ainted,  and  approached  him  to  seize  the  order,  but  at 
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the  moment  that  he  stretched  out  his  hand  to  feel  i 
it,  the  wounded  man,  who  had  not  dropped  his  swoi 
stabbed  him  with  it  on  the  chest,  saying, — 

"  One  for  you  !  " 

"  And  one  more  for  you,  and  the  best  of  all !  ''  cri- 
D'Artagnan,  furiously  pinning  him  to  the  earth. 

This  time  the  gentleman  closed  his  eyes  and  fainted. 

D'Artagnan  felt  in  the  pocket  where  he  had  seen  hi 
place  the  order  for  his  passage,  and  took  it.     It  was 
the  name  of  the  Count  de  Wardes. 

Then,  throwing  a  last  glance  on  the  handsome  youi 
man,  who  w^as  scarcely  twenty-five  years  old  and  who 
he  left  lying  there  senseless,  perhaps  dead,  he  breathe 
a  sigh  at  the  strange  destiny  which  leads  men  to  destrc 
each  other  for  the  interests  of  those  they  scarcely  kno 
and  who  often  are  not  even  aware  of  their  existence. 

But  he  was  soon  disturbed  in  these  reflections  by  I.ubi 
who  was  howling  and  crying  for  aid  with  all  his  might 

Planchet  put  his  hand  upon  his  throat  and  squeezed 
as  hard  as  he  could. 

''  Sir,"  said  he,  '*  as  long  as  I  hold  him  so,  he  will  n< 
cry  out  ;  but  the  moment  I  let  go,  he  will  begin  agai 
I  can  see  he  is  a  Norman,  and  the  Normans  are  coi 
foundedl}^  obstinate/' 

In  fact,  squeezed  as  he  was,  Lubin  still  endeavored  " 
sound  his  pipes. 

''  Stop  !  ''  said  D'Artagnan  ;  and  taking  his  ham 
kerchief,  he  gagged  him.  \ 

*'  Now,''  said  Planchet,  *'  let  us  bind  him  to  a  tree." 

The  thing  w^as  properly  done.  They  placed  the  coui 
near  his  servant  ;  and  as  the  night  began  to  fall,  and  i 
both  the  bound  man  and  the  wounded  one  were  son 
paces  in  the  wood,  it  was  clear  that  they  must  rema 
there  till  the  next  morning. 

*'  And,  now,"  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  for  the  governor." 

'*  You  are  wounded,  I  fear  ?  "  said  Planchet. 

"  It  is  nothing.  Let  us  now  think  of  what  is  of  tl 
most  consequence  ;  we  can  attend  to  my  wound  afte 
wards.     Besides,  it  does  not  seem  to  me  to  be  dangerous 
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And  they  both  proceeded  with  prodigious  strides  to- 
wards the  country  house  of  the  worthy  functionary. 

The  Count  de  Wardes  was  announced. 
■   D'Artagnan  was  introduced. 

"  Have  you  an  order  signed  by  the  cardinal  ?  "  asked 
he  governor. 

*'  Yes,  sir/*  said  D'Artagnan  ;   ''  here  it  is.'* 

"  Ah  !  it  is  all  right,  and  well  recommended/'  said  the 
governor. 

''  That  is  quite  natural,''  answered  D'Artagnan.  "  I 
a.m  one  of  his  most  faithful  servants/' 

''  It  appears  that  his  eminence  wishes  to  hinder  some 
:)ne  from  reaching  England/' 

"  Yes,  a  certain  D'Artagnan,  a  Bearnese  gentleman,  who 
eft  Paris  with  three  of  his  friends,  intending  to  go  to 
London." 

"  Do  you  know  him  personally  ?  "  inquired  the  gov- 


i^rnor. 

"  Whom  do  you  mean  ?  " 
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Whom  do  you  mean 
This  D'Artagnan." 
Particularly  well." 

"  Give  me  a  description  of  him,  then." 

"  Nothing  is  easier/' 

And  then  D'Artagnan  gave,  feature  for  feature,  the 
ixact  description  of  the  Count  de  Wardes. 

**  Has  he  any  attendant  ?  "  demanded  the  governor. 
I   *'  Yes,  a  servant  named  Lubin." 

"  We  will  watch  for  them,  and  if  we  can  lay  hands 
ipon  them,  his  eminence  may  be  assured  that  they  shall 
he  sent  back  to  Paris  under  a  sufficient  escort." 

^'  In  doing  so,  sir,"  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  you  will  merit 
n[he  gratitude  of  the  cardinal." 

"Shall  you  see  him  on  your  return,  count  ?  " 

"  Without  doubt." 

"  Tell  him,  I  beseech  you/'  said  the  governor,  *'  that 

am  his  most  humble  servant." 

"I  will  not  tail  to  do  so." 

Delighted  by  this  assurance,  the  governor  counter- 
igned  the  order  and  returned  it  to  D'Artagnan,  who 
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lost  no  time  in  useless  compliments,  but  bowing  to  tl 
governor  and  thanking  him,  took  his  leave  immediately 

Once  out  of  the  house  they  took  a  circuitous  path 
avoid  the  wood,  and  entered  the  town  by  another  gate 

The  bark  was  still  ready  to  sail  and  the  master  wait( 
on  the  quay. 

''  Well !  '*  said  he,  seeing  D'Artagnan. 

*'  Here  is  my  pass,  countersigned.'' 

''  And  the  other  gentleman  ?  '' 

*'  He  will  not  go  over  to-day/'  said  D'Artagnan  ;  *'  b 
make  yourself  easy,  I  will  pay  for  the  passage  of  both. 

''  In  that  case  let's  be  off,"  said  the  master. 

*'  Away,  then  !  "  cried  D'Artagnan  ;  and  he  and  Pla 
chet  springing  into  the  jolly-boat,  in  five  minutes  the 
were  on  board  the  vessel.  ^ 

It  was  full  time,  for  when  they  were  half  a  league  oi 
at  sea  D'Artagnan  saw  a  bright  light  and  heard  an  e 
plosion  ;  it  was  the  sound  of  the  cannon  that  announc( 
the  closing  of  the  port. 

It  was  now  time  to  think  about  his  wound.     Happi 
it  was,  as  D'Artagnan  had  supposed,  not  at  all  dangerou: 
the  point  of  the  sword  had  struck  against  a  rib  ar 
glanced  along  the  bone,  and  as  the  shirt  had  stuck 
the  wound  at  once,  hardly  a  drop  of  blood  had  flowed. 

D'Artagnan  was  overpowered  with  fatigue,  and  a  ma 
tress  being  spread  for  him  on  the  deck,  he  threw  himsc 
upon  it  and  slept. 

The  next  morning,  at  break  of  day,  he  found  himself 
not  less  than  three  or  four  leagues  from  the  shores 
England  ;    the  wind  had  been  gentle  during  the  nig 
and  they  had  made  but  little  progress. 

At  two  o'clock  they  cast  anchor  at  Dover,  and  at  ha 
past  two  D'Artagnan  landed  in  England,  exclaiming, — 

''  Here  I  am,  at  last  !  " 

But  this  was  not  enough,  he  must  get  on  to  Londo 
In  England  posting  was  pretty  well  established.  D'A 
tagnan  and  Planchet  took  each  a  post-horse  ;  a  postilic 
galloped  before  them  and  in  a  few  hours  they  reache 
the  gates  of  London. 
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The  duke  was  hunting  at  Windsor  with  the  king. 
D'Artagnan  knew  nothing  of  London,  he  knew  not 
me  word  of  EngHsh  ;   but  he  wrote  the  word  Bucking- 
lam  on  a  piece  of  paper,  and  every  one  he  met  was 
jible  to  direct  him  to  the  ])alace  of  the  duke. 

D'Artagnan  inquired  for  the  duke's  confidential  valet, 
vho,  having  accompanied  him  in  all  his  journeys,  spoke 
i^rench  perfectly,  and  told  him  he  came  from  Paris  on 
in  affair  of  life  and  death  and  that  he  must  speak  with 
[lis  master  without  an  instant's  delay. 

The  confidence  with  which  D'Artagnan  spoke  satisfied 
^atrice  (for  that  was  the  name  of  the  minister's  man). 
ie  ordered  two  horses  to  be  saddled  and  took  upon 
gdmself  the  charge  of  accompanying  the  young  guards- 
aan.  As  for  poor  Planchet,  they  had  taken  him  off 
tds  horse  as  stiff  as  a  stake.  The  poor  fellow  was  quite 
xhausted,  but  D'Artagnan  seemed  to  be  made  of  iron. 

They  reached  Windsor  Castle,  where  they  learned  that 
he  king  and  the  duke  were  out  hawking  in  the  marshes, 
ome  two  or  three  miles  off. 

In  twenty  minutes  they  reached  the  place.  Patrice 
leard  his  master's  voice,  calling  his  hawk. 

'  Whom  shall  I  announce  to  my  lord  ?  "  said  Patrice. 
'  The  young  man,"  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  who  sought  a 
ajiuarrel  with  him  one  evening  on  the  Pont  Neuf,  opposite 
he  Samaritaine." 
''  A  singular  recommendation,"  said  Patrice. 
**  You  will  see  that  it  is  as  good  a  one  as  possibly 
3uld  be." 
i  Patrice  gave  his  horse  the  rein,  reached  the  duke,  and 
^  )ld  him,  in  the  very  words  we  have  just  cited,  that  a 
al|iessenger  awaited  him. 

^  Buckingham  at  once  recollected  D'Artagnan,  and  fear- 
ig  that  something  had  happened  in  France  of  which 
jQiiformation  had  been  sent  to  him,  he  only  gave  himself 
'\],me  to  ask  where  the  messenger  was ;  and  having 
IJQjcognized  the  uniform  of  the  guards  at  that  distance, 
.|je3  rode  at  full  speed  straight  up  to  D'Artagnan,  Patrice 
tdiciously  kept  himself  at  a  distance. 


254  THE  THREE   MUSKETEERS. 

*'  No  misfortune  has  befallen  the  queen  ?  "  cried  Buc 
ingham. 

''  I  think  not,  sir,  but  I  believe  that  she  is  in  gre^ 
danger,  from  which  your  grace  alone  can  rescue  her/' 

''  I !  "  said  Buckingham  |  *'  and  how  shall  I  be  sul 
dently  happy  to  render  her  any  service  ?  Spea 
Speak  !  " 

''  Take  this  letter/'  said  D'Artagnan.  [t 

*'  This  letter  !   and  from  whom  comes  this  letter  ?  " 

''  From  her  majesty,  I  believe/' 

''  From  her  majesty  !  "  said  Buckingham,  growing 
pale  that  D'Artagnan  thought  he  was  about  to  fall. 

And  he  broke  the  seal. 

''  How  has  the  letter  got  torn  ?  "  asked  he,  showi|e 
D'Artagnan  a  place  where  it  was  pierced  through. 

''  Ah  !  ''  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  I  did  not  perceive 
before  ;  it  is  the  sword  of  the  Count  de  Wardes,  wh 
must  have  done  that  when  it  was  boring  a  hole  in  i 
chest." 

*'  Are  you  wounded  ?  "  inquired  Buckingham. 

''  Oh !  a  mere  trifle,"  said  D'Artagnan,  ''a  m 
scratch." 

''  Just  Heaven  !  what  have  I  read  ?  "  exclaimed  Bu 
ingham.  ''  Patrice,  remain  here — or,  rather,  find 
king,  wherever  he  may  be ;  tell  his  majesty  tha 
humbly  beseech  him  to  excuse  me,  but  that  an  affair 
the  very  greatest  importance  calls  me  to  London.  Cc 
with  me,  my  friend — come  on." 

And  they  flew  towards  the  capital  at  full  gallop. 


m 
iai 
T 
e 


CHAPTER    XXI. 

THE   COUNTESS   DE  WINTER. 

As  they  hurried  on  the  duke  heard  from  D'Artagnan 
really  all  that  had  occurred,  but  all  that  D'Artagnan 
himself  acquainted  with.     By  putting  together  what 
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i"oin  the  lips  of  the  young  man  and  what  was  supplied 

y   his   own   recollections,   he   was  enabled  to   form   a 

6|retty  accurate  idea  of  the  seriousness  of  the  position, 

f  which  the  queen's  letter,  short  as  it  was,  afforded 

ifbundant  proof.     But  what  most  astonished  him  was, 

4iat  the  cardinal,  interested  as  he  was  that  this  youth 

lould  not  set  foot  in  England,  had  not  contrived  to 

:op  him  on  his  way.     It  was  then,  and  on  the  expres- 

on  of  this  astonishment,  that  D'Artagnan  related  to 

im  the  precautions  which  had  been  taken,  and  how, 

ranks  to  the  devotion  of  his  three  friends,  whom  he 

ad  left  bleeding  here  and  there  along  the  road,  he  had 

ianaged  to  get  off  with  merely  the  wound  which  had 

Pierced  the  queen's  letter,  and  which  he  had  so  terribly 

ipaid  to  M.  de  Wardes.    Whilst  listening  to  this  account, 

^  ven  with  the  greatest  simplicity,  the  duke  looked  from 

ti'me  to  time  on  the  young  man  with  astonishment,  as 

1^1  he  could  not  comprehend  how  so  much   prudence, 

)urage,  and  devotion  could  be  associated  with  a  counte- 

mce  which  hardly  showed  the  traces  yet  of  twenty 

nif^^ars. 

Their  horses  went  like  the  wind  and  they  were  soon  at 
iufie  gates  of  London.  D'Artagnan  had  supposed  that, 
1  U  entering  the  town,  the  duke  would  slacken  his  pace  ; 
lalit  it  was  not  so  ;  he  continued  his  course  at  the  same 
air  te,  caring  little  for  upsetting  those  who  were  in  his  way. 
Co  I  fact,  in  passing  through  the  city,  two  or  three  acci- 
;nts  of  this  kind  happened  ;  but  Buckingham  did  not 
'en  turn  his  head  to  see  what  had  become  of  those  he 
.d  knocked  over.  D'Artagnan  followed  him  in  the 
idst  of  cries  which  sounded  very  much  like  maledic- 
)ns. 

On  entering  the  courtyard  of  his.  mansion,  Buckingham 
mped  off  his  horse  and,  without  caring  what  became 
him,  threw  the  bridle  over  its  neck,  and  rushed  toward 
i  steps.  D'Artagnan  did  the  same,  with  somewhat 
anbre  attention,  nevertheless,  to  these  noble  animals, 
lose  merits  he  appreciated  ;  but  he  had  the  satisfac- 
n  of  seeing  three  or  fou^  servants  hurrying  from  the 
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kitchen  and  stables  and  taking  charge  of  the  horse 
The  duke  walked  so  quickly  that  D'Artagnan  had  son 
difficulty  in  following  him.  He  passed  through  man 
salons,  magnificent  to  a  degree  of  which  the  most  di 
tinguished  nobles  of  France  had  not  even  an  idea,  an 
came  at  last  to  a  bed-chamber,  which  was  at  once 
miracle  of  taste  and  splendor.  In  an  alcove  of  th 
chamber  there  was  a  door  in  the  tapestry,  which  tl 
duke  opened  with  a  small  golden  key  that  he  carrie 
suspended  at  his  neck  by  a  chain  of  the  same  meta 
Out  of  politeness  D'Artagnan  remained  behind  ;  but 
the  moment  that  Buckingham  stepped  over  the  thresho^ 
of  this  door,  he  turned,  and  perceiving  the  young  man 
hesitation, — 

''  Come,*'  said  he,  ''  and  if  you  ever  have  the  happine 
of  being  admitted  into  the  presence  of  the  queen 
France,  tell  her  what  you  beheld.'' 

Encouraged  by  this  invitation,  D'Artagnan  follows 
the  duke,  who  closed  the  door  behind  him. 

They  found  themselves  in  a  small  chapel,  splendid 
illuminated  by  a  profusion  of  wax  lights,  and  coven 
with  Persian  silk  carpets,  embroidered  with  gold.  Abo 
a  kind  of  altar  and  under  a  dais  of  blue  velvet,  su 
mounted  by  red  and  white  plumes,  was  a  portrait, 
the  size  of  life,  representing  Anne  of  Austria,  and 
perfectly  resembling  her  that  D'Artagnan  uttered  a  c: 
of  surprise  on  seeing  it ;  one  would  have  believed  t" 
queen  was  just  about  to  speak. 

On  the  altar,  beneath  the  portrait,  stood  the  cask 
that  contained  the  diamond  studs. 

The  duke  approached  the  altar,   and  kneeling  as 
priest  might  do  before  the  cross,  he  opened  the  casket. 

''  Here,"  said  he,  drawing  from  the  casket  a  large  pie 
of  blue  ribbon,  alive  and  glittering  with  diamonc 
*'  here  are  those  precious  studs,  wearing  which  I  h; 
made  an  oath  to  be  buried.  The  queen  gave  them 
me,  she  now  takes  them  back  ;  her  commands,  like  the 
of  Heaven,  shall  be  obeyed  in  everything." 

Then  he  began  to  kiss,  one  by  one,  the  diamonds  frc 
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v^hich  he  was  about  to  part ;  but  suddenly  he  uttered 
1  terrible  cry. 

''  What  is  the  matter  ?  "  demanded  D'Artagnan,  in 
ilarm  ;   ''  what  has  befallen  you,  my  lord  ?  '' 

''  All  is  lost  !  ''  groaned  Buckingham,  becoming  as  pale 
is  death,  ''  two  of  the  studs  are  missing  ;  there  are  but 
lenleft" 

''  Has  your  grace  lost  them,  or  do  you  suppose  they 
lave  been  stolen  ?  '' 

''  Some  one  has  stolen  them,''  replied  the  duke,  ''  and 
t  is  the  cardinal  who  has  managed  it.  See,  the  ribbons 
/vhich  held  them  have  been  cut  with  scissors/' 

''  Has  your  grace  any  suspicion  who  has  committed 
he  theft  ?     Perhaps  the  robber  has  them  still." 

''  Stop,  stop  !  "  said  the  duke,  ''  the  only  time  I  have 
fvorn  these  studs  was  at  a  ball  at  Windsor,  a  week  ago, 
iThe  Countess  de  Winter,  with  whom  I  had  been  at 
variance,  approached  me  during  the  ball.  This  appear- 
mce  of  reconciliation  was  really  the  revenge  of  an 
ffended  woman.  Since  that  day  I  have  not  seen  hen 
'hat  woman  is  an  agent  of  the  cardinal's.'' 

''  What  !  has  he  agents  all  over  the  world  ?  "  asked 
3'Artagnan. 

''  Oh,  yes,"  replied  Buckingham,  grinding  his  teeth 
^tv^ith  rage,  ''  yes,  he  is  a  terrible  adversary.  But  when 
'vill  this  ball  take  place  ?  '* 

"  Next  Monday." 

''  Next  Monday  ?  Five  days  still  left ;  it  is  more  time 
han  we  shall  need.  Patrice!"  exclaimed  the  duke, 
l^pening  the  door  of  the  chapel ;   *'  Patrice  !  " 

His  confidential  valet  appeared. 

''  My  jeweler,  and  my  secretary  !  " 

The  valet  departed  with  a  quiet  promptitude,  which 
Jroved  the  habit  he  had  acquired  of  blind  obedience. 

But,  although  the  jeweler  had  been  the  first  sent  for 
I  was  the  secretary  who,  as  he  resided  in  the  mansion, 
/as  the  first  to  arrive.  He  found  Buckingham  seated 
^•'efore  a  table,  writing  orders  with  his  own  hand. 

"  Jackson,"  said  he,  ''  you  will  go  to  the  lord  chan- 
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cellor  and  tell  him  that  I  charge  him  to  execute  the 
orders.     I  desire  them  to  be  made  public  immediately. 

''  But,  my  lord  duke,  if  the  lord  chancellor  shor 
question  me  abput  the  motives  which  have  indue 
your  grace  to  ad(;pt  so  extraordinary  a  measure,  wh 
am  I  to  answer  ?  '' 

"  That  such  is  my  pleasure,  and  that  I  am  not  obligj 
to  give  anybody  an  account  of  my  motives.''  | 

''  Is  that  to  be  the  reply  he  is  to  transmit  to  the  king 
returned  the  secretary,  smiling,  ''  if  by  chance  his  majes 
should  have  the  curiosity  to  inquire  why  no  vessel  mn 
leave  a  British  port  ?  " 

*'  You  are  right,  sir,''  answered  Buckingham  ;  " ! 
must,  in  that  case,  tell  the  king  that  I  have  decided  < 
war,  and  that  this  measure  is  my  first  act  of  hostili 
against  France." 

The  secretary  bowed  and  departed. 

'*  There  we  may  rest  easy  on  one  point,"  said  Backin 
ham,  turning  towards  D'Artagnan.  ''  If  the  studs  ha' 
not  yet  gone  to  France,  they  will  not  arrive  till  aftt 
you." 

;;  How  so  ?  " 

''  I  have  just  laid  an  embargo  on  all  ships  at  prese 
in  his  majesty's  ports  ;  and  without  express  permissic 
not  one  will  dare  to  raise  its  anchor." 

D'Artagnan  looked  with  wonder  at  the  man  who  th" 
applied,  in  tne  service  of  his  love,  the  unlimited  pow 
with  which  he  was  intrusted  by  the  king. 

Buckingliam  saw,  from  the  expression  of  his  count 
nance,  what  was  passing  in  the  youth's  mind,  and  smile 

''  Yes,"  said  he  ;  ''  yes,  it  is  Anne  of  Austria  who 
my  true  queen.  At  her  lightest  w^ord  I  would  betra 
my  country,  my  king,  my  God.  She  desired  me  not  i 
send  to  the  Protestants  of  La  Rochelle  the  aid  that 
had  promised  them,  and  she  has  been  obeyed.  I  fo 
f cited  my  word,  but  of  what  consequence  was  that, 
her  will  was  gratified  ?  Was  I  not  nobly  recompense 
for  my  obedience  ? — for  it  was  to  that  obedience  thj 
I  owe  her  portrait." 
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D^Artagnan  marveled  at  the  fragile  unseen  threads  on 
A^hich  the  destinies  of  nations  and  the  lives  of  men  are 
sometimes  suspended. 

He  was  immersed  in  these  reflections  when  the  jeweler 
mtered.  He  was  an  Irishman,  but  one  who  was  most 
)killful  in  his  calling,  and  who  confessed  that  he  made 
I  hundred  thousand  francs  a  year  through  the  Duke  of 
Buckingham. 

*'  O'Reilly,''  said  the  duke,  conducting  him  to  the 
:hapel,''  look  at  these  diamond  studs,  and  tell  me  what 
:hey  are  worth  apiece." 

The  goldsmith  glanced  at  the  elegant  manner  in  which 
;hey  were  chased  and  mounted,  calculated  one  by  one 
he  value  of  the  diamonds,  and  without  hesitation  re- 
plied : 

''  Fifteen  hundred  pistoles  each,  my  lord.'' 

''  How  many  days  would  be  required  to  make  two 
tuds  like  those  ?     You  see  that  two  are  wanting." 

''  A  week,  my  lord." 

''  I  will  pay  three  thousand  pistoles  each  for  them,  but 
'.  must  have  them  the  day  after  to-morrow." 

''  Your  grace  shall  have  them." 

*'  You  are  an  invaluable  man,  O'Reilly,  but  this  is  not 
ill :  these  studs  must  not  be  intrusted  to  any  one  ;  it 
s  necessary  that  you  should  mount  them  in  this  house." 

''  Impossible,  my  lord.  Mine  are  the  only  hands  that 
:an  make  them  so  that  no  one  could  discover  the  dif- 
erence  between  the  new  and  the  old  studs." 

''  Well,  then,  my  dear  O'Reilly,  you  are  my  prisoner, 
lud  even  if  you  wished  to  leave  the  palace  now,  you 
;ould  not.  Tell  me  which  of  your  workmen  you  want 
.nd  specify  the  tools  which  they  must  bring  you." 

The  jeweler  knew  the  duke  and  that  all  remonstrances 
v^ere  vain.     He  therefore  made  up  his  mind  at  once. 

''  May  I  inform  my  wife  ?  "  said  he. 

'*  Oh  !  you  may  even  see  her,  my  dear  O'Reilly,"  said 
he  duke  ;  ''  your  captivity  shall  not  be  harsh,  I  assure 
^ou ;  and,  as  every  inconvenience  should  have  its 
ecompense^  here  is  a  present  of  4  thousand  pistoles, 
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beyond  the  price  of  the  two  studs,  to  make  you  forg^ 
the  annoyance  you  may  experience/' 

D'Artagnan  could  not  recover  from  his  surprise  at  th 
minister's  actions,  who  made  such  a  profuse  use  of  me 
and  milhons. 

As  for  the  jeweler,  he  wrote  to  his  wife,  sending  he 
the  order  for  a  thousand  pistoles,  and  requesting  her  t 
send  him  in  exchange,  his  most  skillful  apprentice  an 
an  assortment  of  diamonds,  of  which  he  sent  her  th 
weight  and  description,  with  a  list  of  the  requisite  tooL 

Buckingham  conducted  the  jeweler  to  the  chambe 
prepared  for  him,  which  in  the  course  of  half  an  houi 
was  converted  into  a  work-shop.  He  then  placed 
sentinel  at  each  door,  with  strict  orders  to  allow  no  on 
to  pass  except  his  valet,  Patrice.  It  need  scarcely  b 
added  that  O'Reilly  and  his  assistant  were  absolutel 
forbidden  to  go  out  on  any  pretense  whatever. 

This  being  arranged,  the  duke  turned  to  D'Artagnan 

*'  Now,  my  young  friend,"  said  he,  ''  England  belong 
to  us  tw^o.     What  is  your  first  wish  ?  " 

'*  A    bed,"    answered    D'Artagnan.     ''  I    confess, 
present,  that  is  what  I  stand  most  in  need  of." 

Buckingham  allotted  D'Artagnan  a  room  adjoinin 
his  own.  He  wished  to  keep  the  young  man  near  hirr 
not  that  he  distrusted  him,  but  that  he  might  hav 
some  one  to  whom  he  could  constantly  talk  about  th 
queen. 

An  hour  afterward  the  order  was  promulgated  through 
out  London  that  no  ship  would  be  permitted  to  leave  th 
ports  for  France — not  even  the  packet-boat  with  letten 
In  everybody's  opinion  this  was  a  declaration  of  wa 
between  the  two  kingdoms. 

At  eleven  o'clock  on  the  second  day  the  diamon 
studs  were  finished,  and  so  exactly  imitated,  so  perfectl 
alike,  that  Buckingham  himself  could  not  distinguis 
the  new  ones  from  the  old.  Even  the  most  skillful  1 
such  matters  would  have  been  deceived  as  he  was. 

He  immediately  summoned  D'Artagnan. 

**  Here,"  said  he,  ''  are  the  diamond  studs  which  yo 
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came  so  far  to  fetch ;    and  bear  witness  for  me  that  I 
have  done  everything  human  power  could  accomplish/' 

''  Rest  assured,  my  lord,  that  I  will  truly  represent 
what  I  have  seen.  But  your  grace  gives  me  the  studs 
without  the  casket." 

'*  The  casket  would  only  inconvenience  you.  Besides, 
the  box  is  all  the  more  precious  to  me,  now  that  I  have 
nothing  else.     You  will  tell  the  queen  I  kept  it." 

*'  I  will  execute  your  commission,  my  lord,  word  for 
word." 

*'  And  now,"  said  Buckingham,  looking  earnestly  at 
the  young  man,  ''  how  can  I  ever  repay  my  debt  to 
you  ?  " 

D'Artagnan  blushed,  even  to  the  whites  of  his  eyes. 
He  saw  that  the  duke  wanted  to  find  some  means  of 
making  him  a  present  ;  and  the  idea  that  his  own  blood 
and  that  of  his  companions  should  be  paid  for  in  English 
gold  was  strangely  repugnant  to  him. 

''  Let  us  understand  one  another,  my  lord,"  said 
D'Artagnan,  ''  and  allow  me  to  state  the  case  fairly, 
that  there  may  be  no  misconception.  I  am  in  the 
service  of  the  king  and  queen  of  France  and  belong  to 
the  guards  of  M.  des  Essarts,  who,  as  well  as  M.  de 
Treville,  is  more  particularly  attached  to  their  majesties. 
Everything  that  I  have  done  has  therefore  been  for  the 
queen,  and  nothing  for  your  grace.  More  than  that, 
perhaps  I  should  not  have  taken  a  single  step  in  the 
affair,  if  it  had  not  been  to  please  some  one  who  is  as 
[dear  to  me  as  the  queen  is  to  you." 

i     ''  Yes,"  said  the  duke,  ''  and  I  believe  that  I  know 
who  that  person " 

''  My  lord,  I  have  not  named  her,"  said  D'Artagnan, 
quickly. 

''  It  is  true,"  replied  the  duke.  ''  I  must  therefore 
show  my  gratitude  to  that  person  for  your  devotion." 

''  Just  so,  my  lord  ;  for,  now  that  we  are  about  to  go 
to  war,  I  confess  that  I  see  nothing  in  your  grace  but 
an  Englishman,  and,  consequently,  an  enemy,  whom  1 
should  be  even  more  delighted  to  meet  on  the  field  o\ 
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battle  than  in  the  park  at  Windsor  or  in  the  galleries  o 
the  Louvre.  This,  however,  will  not  prevent  me  fron 
executing  every  particular  of  my  mission  and  welcoming 
death,  if  need  be,  to  accomplish  it ;  but  I  repeat  to  you 
grace  thai  you  have  nothing  more  to  thank  me  for  in  thi: 
second  interview  than  I  have  already  done  for  you  in  th' 
first." 

*'  We  say,  in  our  country,  '  proud  as  a  Scotchman,'  ' 
muttered  Buckingham. 

**  And  we,"  answered  D'Artagnan,  "  say,  '  haughty  a 
a  Gascon.'     The  Gascons  are  the  Scots  of  France." 

D'Artagnan  bowed  to  the  duke  and  was  about  to  tak 
his  leave. 

''  Well !  "  said  the  duke,  *'  are  you  going  in  tha" 
manner  ?  But  what  course  will  you  take  ?  How  wil 
you  get  off  ?  " 

''  True,  I  never  thought  of  that." 

''  Egad  !  you  Frenchmen  stick  at  nothing." 

''  I  had  forgotten  that  England  is  an  island  and  tha 
your  grace  is  its  king." 

**  Go  to  the  port,  ask  for  the  brig  '  Sund,'  and  give  thi 
letter  to  the  captain.  He  will  take  you  to  a  small  har 
bor,  where  you  will  certainly  not  be  expected  and  when 
few  but  fishing  smacks  ever  put  in." 

''  And  the  name  of  this  harbor  is " 

'*  St.  Valery  But  hsten  ;  as  soon  as  they  put  yoi 
ashore  you  will  go  to  a  wretched  wine-shop,  withoui 
either  name  or  sign,  a  true  sailors'  boozing  ken  ;  yoi 
cannot  mistake  it ;  there  is  but  one." 

'^^  And  then " 

''  You  will  ask  for  the  host,  and  you  will  say  to  him 
'  Forward.'  " 

]|  What  does  that  mean  ?  " 

'*  It  is  the  watchword  which  compels  him  to  assist  yor 
on  your  way.  He  will  give  you  a  horse  ready  saddled 
and  show  you  the  road  that  you  should  take,  and  you 
will,  in  this  manner,  find  four  relays  upon  your  road. 
If  you  please  at  each  of  them  to  give  your  address  at 
Paris,  the  four  horses  will  follow  you  there  ;  you  already 
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know  two  ol  them  and  appear  to  have  estimated  them 
as  an  amateur.  They  are  the  ones  we  rode,  and  you 
may  trust  me  that  the  others  are  not  inferior.  These 
four  horses  are  equipped  for  the  field.  Proud  as  you 
are,  you  will  not  refuse  to  accept  one,  and  to  present  the 
three  others  to  your  companions.  Besides,  they  are  to 
help  you  in  fighting  against  us.  The  end  justifies  the 
means,  as  you  French  say — am  I  not  right  ?  '' 

''  Yes,  my  lord,  I  accept  your  presents,''  said  D'Ar- 
tagnan  ;  ''  and,  God  willing,  we  will  make  good  use  01 
them." 

''  Now  give  me  your  hand,  young  man.  Perhaps  we 
may  soon  meet  on  the  field  of  battle  ;  but,  in  the  mean- 
time, I  hope  we  part  good  friends.'' 

''  Yes,   my  lord,   with   the   hope   of  soon   becoming 


enemies." 


*'  Be  contented  ;  I  give  you  my  word." 

*'  I  depend  upon  your  grace's  promise." 

D'Artagnan  bowed  to  the  duke  and  hastened  toward 
the  port. 

Opposite  the  Tower  of  London  he  found  the  vessel  to 

.which  he  had  been  directed  and  gave  his  letter  to  the 

f  captain,  who  got  it  countersigned  by  the  governor  of 

I  the  port  and  then  prepared  to  sail  immediately. 

I     Fifty  vessels  were  waiting,  in  readiness  to  put  to  sea. 

jOn   passing   one   of   them,    side   by   side,    D'Artagnan 

thought  he  saw  the  woman  of  Meung — ^the  same  whom 

the  unknown  gentleman  had  called  Milady,  and  whom 

he  himself  had  thought  so  beautiful ;    but,  thanks  to 

the  current  and  the  favorable  breeze,  his  vessel  glided 

on  so  swiftly  that  in  a  few  minutes  it  had  left  the  others 

far  behind. 

The  next  morning  about  nine  o'clock  he  landed  at 
St.  Valery. 

D'Artagnan  immediately  went  to  the  appointed  wine- 
shop, which  he  recognized  by  the  hubbub  from  within. 
The  war  between  France  and  England  was  spoken  of 
as  certain,  and  the  sailors  were  making  unusually  merry. 

D'Artagnan  pushed  his  way  through  the  crowd,  ap- 
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proached  the  host  and  pronounced  the  word  forwan 
The  host  immediately  made  him  a  sign  to  follow,  wen 
out  by  a  door  which  led  into  the  courtyard,  conducte 
him  to  the  stables  where  stood  a  horse  ready  saddlec 
and  asked  him  whether  he  needed  anything  elseo 

'*  I  want  to  know  the  road  I  am  to  take,''  said  D'Ai 
tagnan. 

'*  Go  from  this  place  to  Blangy,  and  from  Blangy  t 
NeufchateL  At  Neufchatel,  go  to  the  tavern  of  th 
Golden  Harrow ;  give  the  watchword  to  the  innkeepe 
and  you  will  find,  as  here,  a  horse  ready  saddled/' 

''  What's  to  pay  ?  "  asked  D'Artagnan. 

''  Everything  is  paid,"  said  the  host,  ''  and  most  liber 
ally.     Go,  then,  and  God  protect  you." 

''  Amen  !  "  said  the  young  man,  as  he  galloped  off. 

In  four  hours  he  was  at  Neufchatel. 

Strictly  following  his  instructions  at  Neufchatel,  as  a 
St.  Valery,  he  found  a  saddled  horse  awaiting  him  ;  anc 
when  he  was  about  to  transfer  the  pistols  from  the  on< 
saddle  to  the  other,  he  perceived  that  even  the  holsten 
were  already  duly  furnished. 

''  Your  address  at  Paris  ?  " 

''  D'Artagnan — Hotel  des  Gardes,  company  des  Es 
sarts." 

''  Very  well,"  answered  the  innkeeper. 

"  Vvliat  road  am  I  to  take  ?  "  demanded  D'Artagnan. 

*'  That  of  Rouen  ;  but  you  will  leave  the  town  to  you 
right.  At  the  little  village  of  Ecouis  you  will  halt 
There  is  but  one  tavern,  the  French  Crown.  Do  no 
judge  of  it  from  its  looks,  for  it  will  have  in  its  stables  j 
horse  of  equal  value  to  this." 

''  The  same  watchword  ?  " 

"  Exactly." 

"  Adieu,  friend." 

*'  A  safe  journey,  sir.     Do  you  require  anything  else  ?  ' 

D'Artagnan  said  no,  by  a  shake  of  his  head,  and  wen 
off  again  at  full  speed.  At  Ecouis  the  same  scene  wai 
repeated.  He  found  a  host  equally  well  prepared,  J 
horse  fresh  and  ready.     He  left  his  address  as  befor 
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and  departed  in  the  same  way  for  Pontoise.  At  Pon- 
toise  he  changed  his  horse  for  the  last  time,  and  at  nine 
o'clock  he  entered  the  courtyard  of  M.  de  Treville's 
hotel,  at  full  gallop. 

He  had  got  over  nearly  sixty  leagues  in  twelve  hours. 
M.  de  Treville  received  him  just  as  though  he  had  seen 
him  the  same  morning,  merely  pressing  his  hand  a  little 
more  warmly  than  usual.  He  informed  him  that  the 
[company  of  M.  des  Essarts  was  on  guard  at  the  Louvre, 
and  that  he  might  return  to  his  post. 


CHAPTER  XXn. 

THE   BALLET   OF   THE    MERLAISON. 

The  next  morning  nothing  was  talked  of  in  Paris  but 
the  ball  the  magistrates  were  in  giving  honor  of  the  king 
and  queen,  and  in  which  their  majesties  were  to  dance 
■the  famous  ballet  of  The  Merlaison,  which  was  the 
favorite  ballet  of  the  king. 

For  a  whole  week  every  preparation  had  been  making 

at  the  Hotel  de  Ville  for  this  important  entertainment. 

The  city  carpenter  had  erected  scaffolding,   on  which 

the   ladies   who   had   received   invitations   were   to   be 

seated  in  state ;   the  city  chandler  had  furnished  the 

[^rooms  with  two  hundred  immense  wax  candles,  which 

was  an  unprecedented  luxury  at  that  time,  and  twenty 

ijvioUns  had  been  engaged,  at  double  the  price  usually 

jipaid,  on  the  understanding  that  they  were  to  play  the 

whole  of  the  night. 

At  ten  in  the  morning  the  Sieur  de  la  Coste,  ensign  of 
the  king's  guards,  followed  by  many  archers  of  the 
guards,  came  to  demand  of  Clement,  the  city  registrar, 
'all  the  keys  of  the  gates,  chambers  and  closets  of  the 
t  hotel.  These  keys  were  given  to  him  immediately, 
5  each  bearing  a  ticket  indicating  to  what  it  belonged ; 
a  and  from  that  moment  the  Sieur  de  la  Coste  had  the 
€  superintendence  of  all  the  doors  and  avenues,  )j 
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Duhalier,  the  captain  of  the  guards,  came  in  his  tur 
at  eleven  o'clock  and  brought  with  him  fifty  archen 
who  stationed  themselves  immediately  at  the  seven 
doors  which  had  been  assigned  to  them  in  the  Hotel  d 
ViUe. 

At  three  o'clock  there  arrived  two  companies  of  guard? 
one  French,  the  other  Swiss.  The  company  of  Frenc 
guards  was  composed  of  equal  numbers  of  the  troops  c 
M.  Duhaher  and  of  M.  des  Essarts. 

The  company  began  to  arrive  at  six  o'clock,  and  wer 
at  once  conducted  to  the  seats  prepared  for  them  in  th 
grand  salon.  ' 

The  lady-president  arrived  at  nine  o'clock.  As  sh 
was,  next  to  the  queen,  the  most  distinguished  individua 
invited  to  the  entertainment,  she  was  received  by  th 
gentlemen  of  the  city  and  conducted  to  a  box  opposit 
that  of  the  queen. 

At  ten  o'clock  a  collation  of  jellies  and  sweets  wa 
prepared  for  the  king,  in  the  small  room  on  the  side  c 
the  church  of  St.  Jean,  on  the  city's  sideboard  of  silver 
which  was  guarded  by  four  archers. 

At  midnight  loud  cries  and  multitudinous  acclama 
tions  resounded  through  the  streets.  It  was  the  kin^ 
who  was  proceeding  from  the  Louvre  to  the  Hotel  d 
Ville,  through  thoroughfares  illuminated  in  their  whol 
length  by  colored  lamps. 

The  magistrates,  clothed  in  their  robes  of  scarle 
cloth,  and  preceded  by  the  sergeants,  each  holding 
torch  in  his  hand,  hastened  to  receive  the  king,  whor 
they  met  upon  the  steps,  where  the  provost  of  th 
merchants  complimented  him  with  an  address  of  we 
come,  to  which  his  majesty  replied  by  excuses  for  th 
lateness  of  his  amval,  for  which  he  blamed  the  cardina 
who  had  detained  him  until  eleven  o'clock  discoursin 
on  affairs  of  state. 

His  majesty  in  full  dress  was  accompanied  by  h: 
royal  highness  the  king's  brother,  the  Count  de  Soissoni 
the  Grand  Prior,  the  Duke  de  Longueville,  the  Duk 
d'Elbeuf,  the  Count  d'Harcourt,  the  Count  de  la  Roch 
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Guyon,  M.  de  Liancourt,  M.  de  Baradas,  the  Count  de 
Cramail  and  the  Chevaher  de  Souvery. 

Every  one  remarked  that  the  king  looked  preoccupied 
and  sombre. 

A  cabinet  had  been  prepared  for  the  king  and  a  second 
one  for  his  royal  brother.  In  each  of  these  were  laid 
masquerade  dresses.  A  similar  preparation  had  been 
made  for  the  queen  and  for  the  lady-president.  The 
lords  and  ladies  in  their  majesties'  suites  were  to  dress 
themselves  two  by  two  in  apartments  set  aside  for  that 
purpose. 

Before  he  entered  his  closet  the  king  desired  to  be 
apprised  of  the  cardinal's  arrival  as  soon  as  it  had  taken 
place. 

Half  an  hour  after  the  arrival  of  the  king  fresh  ac- 
clamations resounded  ;  these  announced  the  arrival  of 
the  queen.  The  magistrates  went  through  the  same 
formalities  as  before  and,  preceded  by  their  sergeants, 
advanced  to  meet  their  illustrious  guest. 

The  queen  entered  the  room,  and  it  was  remarked 
that,  like  the  king,  she  looked  sad  and  also  weary. 

The  moment  that  she  entered,  the  curtains  of  a  small 
tribune  which  had  till  then  been  closed,  were  opened  and 
the  pale  face  of  the  cardinal  appeared,  clothed  as  a 
Spanish  cavalier.  His  eyes  fixed  themselves  on  those 
of  the  queen  and  a  smile  of  terrible  joy  passed  across  his 
lips.     The  queen  was  there  without  her  diamond  studs. 

Her  majesty  remained  for  a  short  time  receiving  the 
compliments  of  the  city  gentlemen  and  answering  the 
salutations  of  the  ladies. 

Suddenly  the  king  appeared  with  the  cardinal  at  one 
of  the  doors  of  the  salon.  The  cardinal  spoke  to  him 
in  a  low  voice  and  the  king  grew  very  pale. 

The  king  broke  through  the  crowd,  without  a  mask 
and  with  the  ribbons  of  his  doublet  scarcely  tied,  ap- 
:  proached  the  queen  and  in  an  agitated  voice,  said, — 
'  ''  Madame,  wherefore,  I  pray  you,  are  you  not  wearing 
I  your  diamond  studs,  when  you  knew  that  I  wished  to 
isee  them  ?  '' 
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The  queen  looked  around  her  and  saw,  behind  th 
king,  the  cardinal,  sardonically  smiling. 

'*  Sire,"  replied  the  queen,  in  an  agitated  voice,  ''  be 
cause,  amidst  this  great  crowd,  I  feared  some  acciden 
might  befall  them." 

''  And  you  were  wrong,  madame.  I  made  you  thi 
present  in  order  that  you  might  adorn  yourself  with  it 
I  tell  you  you  were  wrong  !  " 

The  voice  of  the  king  trembled  with  anger.  Every  ovj 
looked  and  listened  with  astonishment,  not  at  all  under 
standing  this  extraordinary  scene. 

*'  Sire,"  said  the  queen,  ''  I  can  send  for  them  to  th» 
Louvre,  where  they  are  ;  and  thus  the  wishes  of  you 
majesty  will  be  accomplished." 

''  Do  so,  fnadame,  and  that  immediately  ;  for  in  on< 
hour  the  ballet  will  begin." 

The  queen  bowed  submissively  and  followed  the  ladies 
who  conducted  her  to  her  cabinet. 

The  king  also  retired  to  his. 

There  was  a  momentary  excitement  and  confusion  ii 
the  salon.  Every  one  could  perceive  that  somethin{ 
had  occurred  between  the  king  and  the  queen  ;  but  botl 
of  them  had  spoken  so  low  that,  as  all  had  kept  at 
respectful  distance,  no  one  had  heard*  anything.  Th« 
violins  played  strenuously,  but  no  one  listened  to  them. 

The  king  left  his  chamber  first.  He  wore  a  ven 
elegant  hunting-dress,  and  his  brother  and  the  othe 
nobles  were  dressed  in  the  same  costume.  This  was  th< 
kind  of  dress  most  becoming  to  the  king  ;  and  thu: 
habited  he  looked  in  very  deed  the  first  gentleman  o 
his  realm. 

The  cardinal  approached  the  king,  and  gave  him 
box,  in  which  his  majesty  found  two  diamond  studs. 

''  What  does  this  mean  ?  "  demanded  the  king. 

''  Nothing,"  answered  the  cardinal,  *'  only  if  the  queer 
has  the  studs,  which  I  much  doubt,  count  them,  sire,  am 
if  you  only  find  ten,  ask  her  majesty  who  can  hav< 
robbed  her  of  the  remaining  two." 

The  king  looked  inquisitively  at  the  cardinal,  bui 
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here  was  no  time  to  put  any  further  questions.  An 
i!Xclamation  of  admiration  burst  from  every  hp.  If  the 
ting  appeared  to  be  first  gentleman  of  his  realm,  the 
|ueen  was  indisputably  the  most  lovely  woman  in 
France. 

:  It  is  true  her  costume  of  a  huntress  fitted  her  most 
charmingly.  She  wore  a  beaver  hat  with  blue  feathers, 
I  robe  of  pearl  grey  velvet,  fastened  with  diamond 
dasps,  and  a  skirt  of  blue  satin  embroidered  with  silver. 
Dver  her  left  shoulder  glittered  the  studs,  suspended  by 
i  knot  of  the  same  color  as  the  feathers  and  the  skirt. 

The  king  trembled  with  joy  and  the  cardinal  with 
mger.  Yet,  distant  as  they  were  from  the  queen,  they 
:ould  not  count  the  studs,  and,  although  the  queen  had 
:hem,  the  question  was,  were  there  ten  or  twelve  ? 

At  this  moment  the  violins  sounded  the  annpuncement 
)f  the  ballet.  The  king  advanced  with  the  president's 
ady,  with  whom  he  was  to  dance,  and  his  royal  highness 
Nith  the  queen.  They  took  their  places  and  the  ballet 
Degan. 

The  king  figured  opposite  the  queen,  and  as  often  as 
le  passed  near  her  he  looked  eagerly  at  the  studs,  which 
ie  could  not  manage  to  count.  A  cold  moisture  hung 
ipon  the  cardinal's  brow. 

The  ballet  lasted  for  an  hour ;  there  were  sixteen 
igures.  At  its  conclusion,  amidst  the  applause  of  the 
vhole  assemblage,  every  one  conducted  his  lady  to  her 
3lace  ;  but  the  king  profited  by  his  privilege  to  leave  his 
partner  where  she  was  and  advanced  quickly  toward  the 
jueen. 

''  I  thank  you,  madame,''  said  he,  ''  for  the  deference 
ron  have  paid  to  my  wishes,  but  I  believe  that  you  have 
ost  two  studs,  and  I  bring  them  to  you.'' 

At  these  words  he  offered  her  the  studs  which  he  ha(i 
•eceived  from  the  cardinal. 

''  What,  sire,"  cried  the  queen,  pretending  surprise,  ''  do 
^ou  give  me  two  more  ?    Why,  that  will  make  fourteen !  " 

In  fact,  the  king  counted  them,  and  saw  that  twelve 
ituds  glittered  on  her  majesty's  shoulder. 
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The  king  summoned  the  cardinal. 

'*  Well,  what  does  all  this  mean,  cardinal  ?  "  d 
manded  the  king,  in  a  severe  tone. 

''  It   means,   sire,"    answered  the   cardinal,    ''  that 
wished  her  majesty  to  accept  these  two  studs  ;   but,  n 
daring  myself  to  make  her  the  offer,   I  adopted  th 
method/' 

''  And  I  am  the  more  grateful  to  your  eminence 
replied  the  queen,  with  a  smile  that  proved  she  was  n< 
the  dupe  of  this  ingenious  gallantry,  ''  as  I  am  certa 
that  those  two  must  have  cost  you  more  than  the  oth 
twelve  cost  his  majesty.'' 

Then,  having  courtesied  to  the  king  and  the  cardin; 
the  queen  took  her  way  to  the  chamber  where  she  he 
now  to  change  her  dress. 

The  attention  which  we  have  been  obliged  to  besto 
upon  the  illustrious  personages  introduced  at  the  cor 
mencement  of  this  chapter  has  diverted  us  for  a  tin 
from  him  to  whom  Anne  of  Austria  was  indebted  for  tl 
unprecedented  triumph  which  she  had  just  gained  ov 
the  cardinal,  and  who,  confused,  unrecognized,  and  lo 
amidst  the  crowd  at  one  of  the  doors,  contemplat( 
from  his  obscure  comer  a  scene  which  was  incomprehe: 
sible  to  all  but  four  persons — ^the  king,  the  queen,  tl 
cardinal  and  himself. 

The  queen  had  returned  to  her  apartment  and  D'A 
tagnan  was  going  to  retire,  when  some  one  light 
touched  him  on  the  shoulder.  He  turned,  and  saw 
young  woman,  who  made  a  sign  that  he  should  folic 
her.  This  young  woman  wore  a  black  velvet  masl 
but,  in  spite  of  that  precaution,  which,  after  all,  Wj 
taken  more  against  others  than  himself,  he  immediate 
recognized  his  ordinary  guide,  the  lively  and  clev 
Madame  Bonancieux. 

They  had  met  the  night  before,  but  only  for  an  instar 
at  the  lodge  of  Germain,  the  vSwiss,  where  D'Artagne 
inquired  for  her.  The  anxiety  of  the  young  woman  ' 
communicate  the  good  news  of  her  messenger's  hapj 
return  to  the  queen  prevented  the  two  lovers  fro: 
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xchanging  more  than  a  few  words.     On  this  account 

^^'Artagnan   followed   Madame   Bonancieux,    influenced 

y  the  double  sentiment  of  love  and  curiosity.     Dur- 

ig  their  progress,   and  as  the  corridors  became  more 

deserted,  he  endeavored  to  stop  the  young  woman,  to 

ttfouch  her,  were  it  but  for  a  moment ;    but,  quick  as  a 

ird,  she  glided  between  his  hands,  and  when  he  wished 

D  speak  she  placed  her  finger  on  her  lip,  and  with  a 

nittle  gesture  of  command  which  was  not  without  its 

^aiharm,  reminded  him  that  he  was  under  the  dominion 

a  power  which  he  must  blindly  obey  and  which  inter- 

iicted  even   the   least   complaint.     After   a   few   turns 

nalladame   Bonancieux  opened  a  door   and  pushed  the 

hai7oung  man  into  a  small  chamber,  which  was  nearly  dark. 

There  she  again  enjoined  silence,  and  opening  a  second 

totoor  concealed  in  the  tapestry,  through  which  a  brilliant 

Might  emanated,  she  disappeared. 

ini  D'Artagnan  remained  a  moment  motionless  and  won- 
tttering  where  he  was  ;  but  shortly  a  ray  of  light  which 
v(:)enetrated  into  this  chamber,  a  warm  and  perfumed  air 
loJvhich  reached  him,  and  the  conversation  of  two  or  three 
tevomen,  in  language  at  once  respectful  and  elegant,  in 
eivhich  the  word  majesty  was  frequently  repeated,  clearly 
tt'ndicated  to  him  that  he  was  in  a  cabinet  adjacent  to 

;he  queen's  apartment. 
ill  The  young  man  kept  silence  in  the  gloom  and  listened. 
tl  The  queen  appeared  gay  and  happy,  which  seemed  to 
/  istonish  the  ladies  who  surrounded  her,  who  were  ac- 
omstomed  to  see  her  almost  always  full  of  care. 
t  The  queen  attributed  this  joyful  feeling  to  the  beauty 
rc^^i  the  fete  and  to  the  pleasure  which  she  had  experienced 
eln  the  ballet ;  and  as  it  is  not  permissible  to  controvert 
«:i  queen,  whether  she  is  merry  or  sad,  every  one  ex- 
patiated on  the  gallantry  of  these  magistrates  of  the 
n^ood  city  of  Paris. 

a  Although  D'Artagnan  did  not  know  the  queen,  he 
tjoon  distinguished  her  voice  from  those  of  the  others — 
piirst,  by  a  slight  foreign  accent,  and  then  by  that  accent 
)l)f  command  that  is  usually  characteristic  of  the  speech 


272  THE  THREE   MUSKETEERS. 

of  sovereigns.  He  heard  her  approach  and  retire  fro 
that  open  door  and  once  or  twice  saw  the  shadow  of  h( 
person  intercept  the  Hght.  Suddenly,  however,  a  har 
and  arm  of  an  adorable  fairness  were  passed  through  tl 
tapestry.  D'Artagnan  comprehended  that  this  was  h 
reward  ;  he  threw  himself  upon  his  knees,  seized  th 
hand,  respectfully  pressed  his  lips  upon  it,  and  then 
was  withdrawn,  leaving  in  his  hand  what  he  soon  reco. 
nized  to  be  a  ring.  The  door  was  immediately  shu  ^r 
and  D'Artagnan  was  again  left  in  complete  darkness 

He  put  the  ring  upon  his  finger  and  once  more  waite 
It  was  evident  that  all  was  not  yet  ended.  After  tl 
recompense  of  his  loyalty  should  come  the  recompense 
his  love.  Besides,  although  the  ballet  had  been  dance 
the  entertainment  was  scarcely  yet  begun.  The  supp 
was  to  take  place  at  three  and  the  clock  of  St.  Jol 
had  struck  half-past  two. 

By  degrees,  in  fact,  the  sound  of  voices  diminished 
the  neighboring  chamber,  and  the  ladies  were  then  hea: 
to  leave  it ;    after  which  the  door  of  the  cabinet  w 
opened,  and  Madame  Bonancieux  sprang  in. 

''  You  come  at  last  !  "  cried  D'Artagnan. 

''  Silence  !  ''  said  the  young  woman,  putting  her  hai 
upon  his  lips,   ''  and  go  out  again  the  same  way  yc 


F 


came.'' 


''  But  w^here  and  when  shall  I  see  you  ?  ''  cried  Y)'A 
tagnan. 

*'  A  note  which  you  will  find  at  your  lodgings  will  t( 
you.     Go  !  go  ! '' 

And  at  these  words  she  opened  the  door  of  the  corrid 
and  pushed  D'Artagnan  out  of  the  cabinet. 

He  obeyed  like  a  child,  without  resistance  or  obje 
tion,  even,  which  proves  that  he  was  very  much  in  lov( 
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CHAPTER    XXIII. 

[i  THE   APPOINTMENT. 

^D'Artagnan  ran  the  whole  of  the  way  home  ;    and 

\lthough  it  was  three  in  the  morning  and  he  had  to  pass 

":hroiigh  the  worst  parts  of  Paris,  he  met  with  no  ob- 

'!i;truction.     There  is  said  to  be  a  special  deity  for  drunk- 

irds  and  lovers. 

He  found  the  door  in  the  passage  open,  ascended  his 
fitairs  and  knocked  gently,  in  a  way  agreed  upon  be- 
"Iween  him  and  his  servant  ;  Planchet,  whom  he  had  sent 
^)ack  two  hours  before  from  the  Hotel  de  Ville  to  wait 
for  him,  came  and  opened  the  door. 

*"*  Has  any  one  brought  me  a  letter  ?  ''  eagerly  in- 
[uired  D'Artagnan. 

*'  No  one  has  brought  a  letter,''  said  Planchet,  *'  but 
fhere  is  one  which  came  of  itself." 
''  What  do  you  mean,  simpleton  ?  '' 
"  I  mean  that  when  I  came  in,  although  I  had  the 
:ey  of  your  apartment  in  my  pocket,  and  although  this 
:ey  had  never  been  out  of  my  possession,  I  beheld  a 
"letter  lying  on  the  green  cover  of  your  bedroom  table/' 
"  And  where  is  that  letter  ?  -" 

'"  I  left  it  where  it  was,  sir.     It  is  not  natural  for 

stters  to  enter  gentlemen's  rooms  in  this  manner.     If, 

ndeed,  the  window  had  been  found  open,  I  should  say 

^LOthing,  but  it  was  securely  closed.     Have  a  care,  sir, 

or  there  is  certainly  some  magic  in  it." 

In  the  meantime  the  young  man  had  rushed  into  his 
hamber  and  opened  the  letter.  It  was  expressed  in 
hese  terms  : 

"  The  warmest  thanks  are  yours,  and  now  await  trans- 
nission.  Be  at  St.  Cloud  this  evening  at  ten  o'clock, 
>pposite  the  pavilion  which  stands  at  the  angle  of  M. 
I'Estrees's  house.  C.  B." 

On  rea^ling  these  words  D'Artagnan  felt  his  heart 
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dilating  and  contracting  in  that  sweet  spasm  which  |^^ 
the  torture  and  delight  of  4overs: 

It  was  the  first  note  he  had  received — the  first  a 
pointment  that  had  been  granted  him.  His  heart,  e: 
panding  in  the  intoxication  of  his  joy,  felt  as  though 
would  faint  on  the  very  threshold  of  that  terrestri 
paradise  which  is  denominated  love. 

''  Well,  sir/'  said  Planchet,  who  had  seen  his  master 
color  come  and  go,  ''  was  I  hot  right,  and  is  not  th 
letter  some  unlucky  sign  ?  '* 

''  You  are  mistaken,  Planchet ;  and  the  proof  is,  he 
is  a  crown  for  you  to  drink  my  health.*' 

'^  I  thank  you,  sir,  and  will  strictly  follow  your  dire 
tions  ;  but  it  is  not  the  less  true  that  letters  which  thi 
enter  closed  houses '' 

''  Fall  from  Heaven,  my  friend — fall  from  Heaven  !  ''" 

''  Then  you  are  satisfied,  sir  ?  '' 

''  My  dear  Planchet,  I  am  the  happiest  of  men.'' 

''  And  I  may  take  advantage  of  your  happiness,  ar 
go  to  bed  ?  " 

"  Yes,  go." 

''  May  Heaven's  choicest  blessings  fall  upon  you,  sii 
but  it  is  not  the  less  true  that  this  letter " 

And  Planchet  retired,  shaking  his  head  with  an  air  < 
doubt  which  the  liberality  of  D'Artagnan  had  not  bee 
able  entirely  to  efface. 

As  soon  as  he  was  left  alone  D'Artagnan  read  the  nol 
over  arid  over  again,  and  kissed  at  least  twenty  time 
these  lines  traced  by  the  hand  of  his  beautiful  mistres 
At  length  he  retired  to  bed  and  slept  and  was  visite 
by  golden  dreams. 

At  seven  o'clock  in  the  morning  D'Artagnan  arose  an 
called  Planchet,  who  at  the  second  summons  opene 
the  door,  his  countenance  still  bearing  traces  of  his  i;i 
easiness  of  the  previous  evening. 

''  Planchet,"  said  he,  ''  I  am  going  out,  probably  fc 
the  whole  day  ;  you  are  therefore  free  till  seven  o'cloc 
in  the  evening  ;  but  you  must  be  ready  at  that  hou: 
with  two  horses/' 
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^     "  Well ! ''  said  Planchet,  ''  I  suppose  we  are  going  to 
have  our  skins  bored  again  in  a  few  places," 
**  You  will  take  your  carbine  and  pistols." 
J     *'  There  !    did  not  I  say  so  ?  ''  exclaimed  Planchet. 
I*'  Ah  !  I  was  sure  of  it — that  cursed  letter  !  '' 
[     *'  Rest  contented,  simpleton  ;    it  is  only  a  party  of 
pleasure.'' 

[     ''  Yes,  like  that  most  delightful  journey  the  other  day, 
I  when  it  rained  balls  and  snowed  caltrops.'' 

''  If  you  are  afraid,  Planchet,  I  will  go  by  myself.     I 
f  prefer  traveling  alone  to  being  accompanied  by  cowardly 
companions." 

[     ''You   are   unjust   to  me,   sir,"   said  Planchet.     ''I 
[thought,  however,  that  j/ou  had  noted  me  at  work." 

''  Yes,  but  I  suppose  you  expended  all  your  courage  on 
that  particular  occasion." 

''  You  shall  see  at  a  fitting  time  that  some  yet  remains  ; 
only,  I  entreat  you  not  to  be  too  prodigal  of  it,  if  you 
wish  it  to  last  long." 

'*  Do  you  think  that  you  have  still  a  small  amount 
that  you  can  put  to  use  this  evening  ?  " 
"  I  hope  so." 

**  Well,  then,  1  depend  upon  you." 
*'  At  the  hour  appointed  I  will  be  ready  ;  but  I  thought 
there  was  only  one  horse  in  the  stables  at  the  hotel." 

"  Perhaps  there  may  be  only  one  there  at  present ; 
but  in  the  evening  there  will  be  four." 

"  It  seems  as  if  our  journey  was  an  expedition  to 
provide  fresh  horses  for  ourselves." 

''  Exactly  so,"  said  D'Artagnan  ;  and  giving  Planchet 
|i  last  warning  gesture,  he  went  off. 

M.  Bonancieux  was  at  his  door  and  D'Artagnan  in- 
tended to  pass  by  without  speaking  to  the  worthy  mercer  ; 
but  the  latter  accosted  him  so  softly  and  kindly  that  the 
tenant  was  obliged  not  only  to  bow  in  return,  but  also 
to  enter  into  conversation. 

How,  indeed,  was  it  possible  not  to  display  some  slight 
complaisance  towards  the  husband  of  a  woman  who  had 
just  made  an  appointment  with  one  at  St,  Cloud,  oppo- 
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site  the  pavilion  of  M.  d'Estrees,  for  that  very  evening 
D'Artagnan  approached  him,  therefore,  with  the  mo* 
amiable  manner  he  was  able  to  assume. 

The  conversation  naturally  turned  on  the  poor  man 
imprisonment ;  and  M.  Bonancieux,  not  knowing  tha 
the  young  man  had  overheard  his  conversation  with  th 
man  of  Meung,  related  the  persecutions  of  that  monste: 
M.  de  Laffemas,  whom  he  styled,  throughout  the  whol 
of  his  narrative,  the  cardinal's  executioner,  and  die 
coursed  freely  concerning  the  Bastile,  the  bolts,  th 
dungeons,  the  air-holes,  the  gates,  and  instruments 
torture. 

D'Artagnan  listened  with  the  most  exemplary  atten 
tion  ;  then,  when  he  had  ended, : 

''  And  Madame  Bonancieux,"  said  he  ;  'Mo  you  kno\ 
who  carried  her  oft  ?  for  I  do  not  forget  that  it  is  t 
that  vexatious  occurrence  that  I  owe  the  happiness  0 
your  acquaintance.'' 

''Ah!"  answered  M.  Bonancieux,  "they  took  goo 
care  not  to  tell  me  that ;  and  my  wife,  on  her  part,  ha 
solemnly  sworn  that  she  did  not  know.  But  you  youi 
self,"  continued  Bonancieux,  in  a  tone  of  the  most  per 
feet  good-fellowship,  ''  what  has  become:  of  you  for  th 
last  few  days  ?  I  have  seen  neither  you  nor  your  friends 
and  it  was  not  on  the  pavement  of  Paris,  I  should  sup 
pose,  that  you  picked  up  all  the  mud  Planchet  scrapec 
off  your  boots  last  night." 

"  You  are  right,  miy  dear  Bonancieux ;  I  and  m; 
friends  have  been  making  a  short  journey." 

"  Did  you  go  far  ?  " 

"  Oh,  Lord,  no  !  merely  about  forty  leagues.  W 
went  to  conduct  M.  Athos  to  the  waters  of  Forges,  wher 
my  friends  are  stopping." 

"  And  so  you  have  come  back,  have  you  ?  "  resumec 
M.  Bonancieux,  with  the  most  cunning  look  possible 
"  A  handsome  youth  like  you  cannot  get  long  leave  o 
absence  from  his  mistress.  And  you  were  impatientl 
expected  at  Paris,  were  you  not  ?     Ha  !  " 

"  Faith,"  said  the  young  man,  laughing,  *'  I  confesi 
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the  more  willingly,  my  dear  M.  Bonancieux,  as  I 
erceive  that  I  can  conceal  nothing  from  you.  Yes,  I 
as  expected,  and  most  impatiently,  I  assure  you." 

A  shade  passed  over  Bonancieux's  countenance,  but 

disappeared  so  quickly  D'Artagnan  did  not  perceive  it. 

''  And  you  are  about  to  be  rewarded  for  your  dili- 

nce  ?  "  continued  the  mercer,  with  a  slight  alteration 

voice,  which  D'Artagnan  did  not  perceive  any  more 
i|ian  the  momentary  cloud  that  had  passed  over  the 

ce  of  the  worthy  man. 

I  hope  you  may  prove  a  true  prophet !  '*  exclaimed 
>'Artagnan,  laughing. 

,  *'What  I  say  to  you,''  continued  Bonancieux,  "is 
lerely  to  learn  whether  you  will  return  late.'' 
\  "  Why   this    question,    my   dear   landlord  ?  "    asked 
:  )'Artagnan.     ''  Is  it  because  you  intend  to  wait  for  me  ?  " 

*'  No,  it  is  because,  ever  since  my  imprisonment  and 

le  robbery  which  was  committed  on  me,  I  am  frightened 

very  time  I  hear  a  door  opened,  and  particularly  at 

sight.     By  our  Lady,  I  cannot  help  it !     I  am  no  soldier, 

oily !  " 

"  Well,  do  not  be  frightened  if  I  enter  at  one,  two,  or 
(piree  o'clock  in  the  morning,  or  even  if  I  do  not  enter  at 
U." 

1^  Bonancieux  became  so  pale  this  time  that  D'Artagnan 
:Duld  not  help  observing  it  and  asked  what  was  the 
latter. 

jt  "  Nothing,'*    replied    Bonancieux,    "  nothing.     Only, 

nee  my  misfortunes,  I  am  subject  to  these  feelings, 

^hich  seize  me  on  a  sudden  and  make  me  shudder. 

(>on't  trouble  yourself  about  that — you  have  enough  to 

(Ccupy  you  in  your  approaching  happiness."    ^  A  ^^ 

*'  Oh,  I  am  occupied  in  being  happy  now.*' 
c!  "  Not  yet ;   wait  a  little  :    you  said  that  it  v/ould  be 
}>night." 

)il  "  Well !   the  night  will  come,  thank  God,  and  perhaps 
jou  also  expect  it  as  impatiently  as  I  do.     Perhaps  this 
vening  Madame  Bonancieux  intends  to  visit  the  con- 
is  sigal  home." 
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"  Madame  Bonancieux  is  not  disengaged  this  evening 
gravely  replied  Bonancieux  ;  ''  she  is  detained  at  1 
Louvre  by  her  official  duty/' 

''  So  much  the  worse  for  you,  my  dear  landlord  ; 
much  the  worse.     When  I  am  happy  myself  I  shot 
like  all  the  world  to  be  so  too,  but  that  appears  i: 
possible.'' 

And  the  young  man  went  off,  laughing  loudly  at  t 
joke,  which  he  alone,  as  he  imagined,  could  understanc 

"  Laugh  as  you  like,"  said  Bonancieux,  in  a  sepi 
chral  tone. 

But  D'Artagnan  was  already  too  far  off  to  hear  hi 
and  if  he  had  heard,  in  the  disposition  of  mind  in  whi 
he  then  was,  he  would  not  have  heeded. 

He  went  toward  the  hotel  of  M.  de  Treville,  his  vi; 
of  the  evening  before  having  been,  as  will  be  reme] 
bered,  very  short,  and  not  very  explanatory. 

He  found  M.  de  Treville  in  the  heartiest  joy.  T 
king  and  queen  had  been  most  gracious  to  him  at  t 
ball.  The  cardinal,  it  is  true,  had  been  very  gru 
At  one  o'clock  in  the  morning  he  had  retired,  und 
pretence  of  indisposition.  As  to  their  majesties,  th 
did  not  return  to  the  Louvre  till  six  in  the  morning. 

'^  Now,"  said  M.  de  Treville,  lowering  his  voice,  ai 
looking  cautiously  around  the  room  to  be  sure  that  th 
were  alone,  *'  now,  my  young  friend,  let  us  talk  of  yor 
self,  for  it  is  evident  that  your  safe  return  has  somethi] 
to  do  with  the  king's  joy,  the  queen's  triumph,  and  1: 
eminence's  humiliation.  You  must  take  care  of  you 
self." 

*'  What  have  I  to  fear,"  answered  D'Artagnan, 
long  as  I  have  the  good  fortune  to  enjoy  their  majestie 
favor  ?  " 

''  Everything,  believe  me.     The  cardinal  is  not  t 
man  to  forget  being  made  a  fool  of,  at  least  until  '. 
has  settled  accounts  with  the  man  who  has  duped  hin 
and  that  person  seems  to  me  to  be  a  certain  youth 
my  acquaintance." 

''  Do  you  believe  that  the  cardinal  has  got  so  far  ; 
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'ou  have  and  knows  that  I  am  the  individual  who  has 
»een  to  London  ?  *' 

''  The  devil !  you  have  been  to  London  !  And  is  it 
rom  London  that  you  bring  that  beautiful  diamond 
^hich  ghtters  on  your  finger  ?  Take  care,  my  dear 
)*Artagnan,  the  present  of  an  enemy  is  not  a  good 
hing  !  Is  there  not  a  certain  Latin  verse  about  it  ? 
jsten  !  '' 

''  Yes,  undoubtedly,''  said  D'Artagnan,  who  had  never 
leen  able  to  knock  the  first  rudiments  into  his  head,  and 
^ho  had  driven  his  preceptor  to  despair  by  his  ignorance  ; 

yes,  undoubtedly  there  must  be  one/' 

''  Yes,''  said  M.  de  Treville,  who  had  a  small  amount 
f  learning,  '*  there  is  one,  certainly,  and  M.  Benserade 
i^as  quoting  it  to  me  the  other  day ;  wait  a  moment. 
\h  !  here  it  is  ! — 

*•  *  Timeo  Danaos  et  dona  ferentes.'' 

l^hich  means,  '  distrust  your  enemy,  although  he  brings 
igift/" 

**  This  diamond  does  not  come  from  an  enemy,  sir," 
implied  D'Artagnan,  ''  it  comes  from  the  queen." 

'  From  the  queen  !  "  said  M.  de  Treville.  ''  Oh  !  oh  ! 
ruly,  it  is  a  veritable  royal  jewel,  which  is  worth  a 
housand  pistoles,  if  it  is  worth  a  farthing.  By  whom 
id  the  queen  send  it  to  you  ?  " 

'*  She  handed  it  to  me  herself." 

''  Where  was  that  ?  " 

*'  In  the  cabinet  adjoining  the  apartment  where  she 
tianged  her  dress." 

"  How  ?  " 

**  In  giving  me  her  hand  to  kiss." 

"  And  you  have  kissed  the  queen's  hand  ?  "  said  M.  de 
reville,  looking  at  D'Artagnan. 

"  Her  majesty  did  me  the  honor  to  grant  me  that 
Ivor." 

'And  in  the  presence  of  witnesses?  Imprudent! 
oubly  imprudent !  " 
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*'  No,  sir  ;  no  one  saw  her,"  replied  D'Artagnan,  ai 
he  related  to  M.  de  Treville  how  everything  had  occurre 

"  Oh  !  women,  women  !  ''  cried  the  old  soldier, 
recognize  them  so  well  by  their  romantic  imaginatior 
ever5^i:hing  which  is  at  all  mysterious  charms  ther 
Then  you  saw  the  arm,  and  that  was  all !  You  mig 
meet  the  queen  and  not  recognize  her  ?  She  mig 
meet  you  and  not  know  who  you  were  ?  " 

"  No  ;    but  thanks  to  this  diamond "  replied  tl 

young  man. 

*'  Listen,"  said  M.  de  Treville.  *'  Will  you  allow  n 
to  give  you  a  bit  of  advice — good  advice — ^the  advice  ' 
a  friend  ?  " 

*'  You  will  do  me  honor,  sir,"  replied  D'Artagnan. 

*'  Well,  then,  go  to  the  first  jeweler's  you  can  fin 
and  sell  this  diamond  for  what  he  will  give  you  for  i 
However  much  of  a  Jew  he  may  be  you  will  get  at  lea 
eight  hundred  pistoles.  The  pistoles  have  no  nam 
young  man,  but  this  ring  has  a  terrible  one,  which  mig] 
destroy  him  who  wears  it." 

''  Sell  this  ring — a  ring  given  me  by  my  sovereigr 
Never  !  " 

''  Then  turn  the  stone  within,  poor  simpleton  ;  f< 
every  one  knows  that  a  Gascon  youth  does  not  find  sue 
gems  in  his  mother's  jewel-case." 

'*  You  suspect,  then,  that  I  have  some  cause  for  fear  ? 
said  D'Artagnan. 

**  I  mean  to  say,  young  man,  that  a  man  who  slee 
over  a  mine,  with  the  match  lighted,  may  think  himse 
safe  in  comparison  with  you." 

''  The  devil  !  "  said  D'Artagnan,  whom  M.  de  Treville 
serious  tone  began  to  disturb.  ''  The  devil !  And  wh^ 
am  I  to  do  ?  " 

*'  Be  always,  above  all  things,  on  your  guard.  Tl 
cardinal  has  a  tenacious  memory  and  a  long  arm ;  b( 
lieve  me,  he  will  play  you  some  trick." 

I^^But?" 

*'  Ah  !  has  he  not  at  his  command  all  the  wiles  c 
Satan  ?  The  best  that  can  happen  to  you  is  imprisonment. 
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''  What  ?  Would  they  dare  arrest  a  man  on  her 
lajesty's  service  ? '' 

*'  Egad  !  what  did  they  do  to  Athos.  ?  At  any  rate, 
oung  madcap,  believe  a  man  who  has  been  thirtj'^  years 
t  court ;  do  not  slumber  in  security,  or  you  are  lost, 
in  the  contrary,  I  warn  you  to  see  enemies  everywhere. 
[  any  one  seeks  to  pick  a  quarrel  with  you,  avoid  it, 
i^en  if  it  should  be  but  a  child  ten  years  of  age  ;  if  you 
re  attacked,  by  night  or  by  day,  beat  a  retreat  without 
eing  ashamed  of  it ;  if  you  pass  over  a  bridge,  try  the 
lanks  for  fear  one  should  break  beneath  your  feet ;  if 
ou  walk  past  a  house  which  is  being  built,  look  up  in 
le  air  lest  a  stone  should  fall  upon  your  head ;  if  you 
)me  home  late  let  your  servant  follow  you,  and  let 
im  be  armed,  if  you  can  even  make  sure  of  your  servant, 
istrust  everybody — your  friend,  your  brother,  ah  !  your 
dstress  most  of  all/' 

D'Artagnan  blushed. 

*'  My  mistress  !  "  he  mechanically  repeated  ;  *'  and 
hy  her  more  than  any  one  else  ?  '' 

''  Because  a  mistress  is  one  of  the  favorite  agents  of 
le  cardinal ;  he  has  none  more  expeditious.  A  woman 
ill  sell  a  man  for  ten  pistoles — witness  Delilah.  You 
low  the  Scripture,  ha  ?  '' 

D'Artagnan  thought  of  the  appointment  which 
Madame  Bonancieux  had  made  for  that  very  evening ; 
it  we  must  say,  to  the  praise  of  our  hero,  that  the 
id  opinion  which  M.  de  Treville  entertained  of  women 
.  general  did  not  inspire  him  with  the  slightest  sus- 
cion  against  his  pretty  landlady. 

''  But,  apropos,''  resumed  M.  de  Treville,  ''  what  is 
)come  of  your  three  companions  ?  '' 

''  I  was  just  going  to  inquire  whether  you  had  not 
ceived  any  tidings  of  them  ?  " 
I  *'  None  whatever,  sir.'' 

**  Well,  I  left  them  behind  me  on  my  way— Porthos 
:  Chantilly,  with  a  duel  on  his  hands;  Aramis  at 
fevecoeur,  with  a  bullet  in  his  shoulder ;  and  Athos 
;  Amiens,  under  an  accusation  of  passing  bad  money." 
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"  Look   there,   now !  *'  said  M.    de   Treville.     " 
how  did  you  escape  yourself  ?  '' 

''  By  a  miracle,  sir,  I  must  confess ;  with  a  swo 
thrust  in  the  chest,  and  by  pinning  the  Count  de  War 
on  his  back,  on  the  road  to  Calais,  as  one  might  pii|' 
butterfly  on  the  tapestry.*' 

''  There  again  !  De  Wardes — one  of  the  cardinck 
men,  and  a  cousin  of  Rochefort's.  Come,  my  dear  frie^jis 
an  idea  has  struck  me.'' 

''  Speak,  sir." 

"  In  your  position  there  is  one  thing  I  would  do." 

"  What  is  that  ?  " 

**  Whilst  his  eminence  was  seeking  for  me  at  Pari 
would  return,  without  sound  of  drum  or  trumpet,  on  t 
road  to  Picardy,  and  would  endeavor  to  find  out  wl:  ti 
had  become  of  my  three  companions.     Surely,  at  t 
least,  they  merit  this  slight  attention  on  your  part." 

''  The  advice  is  good,  sir,  and  to-morrow  I  will  go." 

"  To-morrow  !   and  why  not  this  very  night  ?  " 

''  This  evening,  sir,  X  am  detained  in  Paris  by 
affair  of  importance." 

**  Ah,  young  man,  young  man  !  some  love  affa 
Take  care  !  I  repeat  it  once  more,  it  is  woman  w 
has  always  ruined  us,  even  from  the  beginning,  a 
who  will  ruin  us  to  the  end.  Be  advised  by  me  :  depc 
this  evening." 

*'  Impossible,  sir." 

*'  Have  you  given  your  word  ?  " 

"  Yes,  sir." 

**  That  is  another  matter ;  but  promise  me  if  y 
are  not  killed  to-night  that  you  will  set  out  to-morrow. 

''  I  promise  you." 

''  Do  you  want  money  ?  " 

*'  I  have  fifty  pistoles  remaining ;  it  is  as  much  as 
shall  require,  I  think." 

''  But  your  companions  ?  " 

''I  think  that  they  can  be  in  no  want.  We  le 
Paris  with  seventy-five  pistoles  in  the  pockets  of  ea< 
of  us." 
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'*  Shall  I  see  you  again  before  your  departure  ?  '' 

^  I  think  not,  sir,  unless  something  unexpected  should 
torn  up/' 
I  *'  Well,  a  safe  journey  to  you/' 

"  Thanks,  sir." 

And  D'Artagnan  took  his  leave  of  M.  de  Treville, 
tore  than  ever  sensible  of  his  paternal  solicitude  for 
is  musketeers. 

He  went  successively  to  the  homes  of  Athos,  Porthos, 
ad  Aramis,  but  not  one  of  them  had  returned.  Their 
jrvants  were  also  absent  and  nothing  had  been  heard 
f  any  of  them. 

He  might  possibly  have  gained  some  tidings  of  them 
om  their  mistresses,  but  he  knew  not  those  of  Porthos 
ad  Aramis,  and  Athos  had  none. 

In  passing  the  hotel  of  the  guards  he  looked  in  at  the 
:ables.  Three  of  the  four  horses  were  already  there, 
lanchet,  quite  astounded,  was  busy  currying  them,  and 
ad  already  finished  two  out  of  the  three. 

'  Ah,  sir,''  said  Planchet,   ''  how  glad  I   am  to  see 


ou 


And  why  so,  Planchet  ?  "  demanded  the  young  man. 
"  Can  you  depend  on  M.  Bonancieux,  our  landlord  ?  " 
/'  Me  ?     Not  in  the  slightest  degree." 
"  And  you  are  quite  right  too,  sir." 
"  But  why  do  you  ask  the  question  ?  ' 
*'  Because  whilst  you  were  talking  to  him  I  looked, 
ithout  listening,   sir ;    and  his  countenance   changed 
)lor  two  or  three  times." 
Bah  !  " 

You  did  not  observe  it,  sir,  preoccupied  as  you  were 
y  the  letter  you  had  just  received ;   but  I,  on  the  con- 
ary,  being  on  my  guard  on  account  of  the  strange 
lanner  in  which  this  letter  flew  into  the  house,  did  not 
[low  one  variation  of  his  countenance  to  escape  me/* 
And  what  did  you  discover  ?  " 
That  he  is  a  traitor/* 
Really  ?  " 
And,  moreover,  the  moment  you  had  turned  the 
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comer  of  the  street  M.  Bonancieux  took  his  hat,  sF 
his  door,  and  began  to  run  down  the  street/' 

''  Upon  my  word,  you  are  quite  right,  Planchet, 
this  looks  awkward  enough  ;  but  be  contented — ^we  v\ 
not  pay  him  one  farthing  of  rent  till  all  this  is  sat 
factorily  explained." 

''  You  take  it  as  a  joke,  sir,  but  you  will  see/' 

'*  What   would    you    have,    Planchet  ?     What   is 
happen  is  written/' 

*'  Then,  sir,  you  do  not  renounce  your  expedition  tl 
evening  ?  "  .  ^ 

''  On  the  contrary,  Planchet,  the  more  I  dislike 
Bonancieux,  the  more  inclined  am  I  to  keep  the  appoii 
ment  made  in  this  letter  which  disturbs  you  so  much/ 

''  Then  it  is  your  determination  ?  " 

''  Immovably  so,  my  friend ;  therefore,  at  sev 
o'clock  be  ready  at  the  hotel,  and  I  will  come  for  you. 

Planchet,  seeing  there  was  no  hope  of  making  1 
master  renounce  his  project,  heaved  a  profound  si 
and  set  to  work  currying  the  third  horse. 

As  for  D'Artagnan,  who  was  fundamentally  a  you 
man  of  great  prudence,  instead  of  going  to  his  own  hon 
he  went  and  dined  with  the  young  Gascon  priest,  wl: 
during  the  temporary  distress  of  the  four  friends,  h 
given  them  a  breakfast. 


CHAPTER    XXIV. 

THE   PAVILION. 

At  seven  o'clock  D'Artagnan  was  at  the  Hotel  _ 
Gardes.  He  found  Planchet  under  arms  and  the  four 
horse  arrived.  Planchet  was  armed  with  his  carbine  ai 
pistol.  D'Artagnan  had  provided  himself  with  his  swo 
and  placed  two  pistols  in  his  belt.  They  each  mount 
their  horses,  and  trotted  off  quietly.  It  was  a  da 
night  and  nobody  witnessed  their  departure.  Planch 
followed  his  master  at  a  distance  of  ten  paces. 


THE   THREE   MUSKETEERS.  285 

D'Artagnan  passed  over  the  quays,  went  out  by  the 
;ate  of  La  Conference,  and  proceeded  along  the  charm- 
Qg  road — far  more  beautiful  then  than  now — ^which 
eads  to  St.  Cloud. 

As  long  as  they  continued  in  the  town  Planchet  kept 
he  respectful  distance  that  he  had  fixed  for  himself  ; 
►ut,  as  the  road  became  darker  and  more  lonely,  he 
Tadually  drew  nearer,  so  that  when  they  entered  the 
Jois  de  Boulogne  he  found  himself  quite  naturally 
ciarching  side  by  side  with  his  master.  In  fact,  we 
aust  not  conceal  that  the  whisper  of  the  trees  and  the 
aoving  shadows  of  the  leaves  within  the  sombre  copse 
aused  him  great  uneasiness.  D'Artagnan  perceived 
hat  something  extraordinary  was  incommoding  his 
ackey. 

''  Well,  Planchet,''  demanded  he,  ''  what  ails  you 
lOW  ?  '' 

''  Do  you  not  find,  sir,  that  woods  are  like  churches  ?  " 
:  ^^  And  why,  Planchet  ?  " 

^Because  one  is  as  much  afraid  of  speaking  loudly 
1  the  one  as  in  the  other." 

'*  Why  dare  you  not  speak  loudly,  Planchet — ^because 
ou  are  afraid  ?  " 

''  Yes,  sir  ;   afraid  of  being  heard." 

''  Afraid  of  being  heard  !  Our  conversation  is  very 
loral,  my  dear  Planchet,  and  no  one  would  find  any- 
'ling  in  it  to  censure." 

'*  Ah,  sir,'*  replied  Planchet,  returning  to  the  ruling 
lea  on  his  mind,  ''  what  a  sullen  look  that  M  Bonan- 
leux  has  about  the  eyebrows,  and  something  so  un- 
leasant  in  the  working  of  his  lips." 

*'  What  the  plague  makes  you  think  so  much  of  M. 

onancieux  ?  " 

''  Sir,  we  think  of  what  we  must,  and  not  of  what  we 
refer." 

"  Because  you  are  a  coward,  Planchet." 

''  Let  us  not  confound  prudence  with  cowardice,  sin 
mdence  is  a  virtue." 

'*  And  you  are  virtuous,  are  you  not,  Planchet  ?  " 


<< 


it 
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'*  Is  not  that  the  barrel  of  a  musket,  sir,  shining  the 
below  ?     Suppose  we  were  to  stoop  our  heads  ?  '' 

''  Really,''  muttered  D'Artagnan,  who  remembered  tj 
advice  of  M.  de  Treville  ;  ''  really,  this  noodle  will  finij 
by  making  me  afraid/'     And  he  put  his  horse  to  a  trot 

Planchet  followed  his  master's  movements,  precise 
as  if  he  had  been  his  shadow,  and  soon  found  himse 
trotting  by  his  side. 

*'  Must  we  travel  in  this  manner  all  night,  sir  ? 
demanded  he. 

''  No,  Planchet,  for  you  are  at  your  journey's  end." 

'*  What !  I  am  at  my  journey's  end  ?  And  yo 
sir  ?  " 

I  shall  go  some  little  way  further." 
You  mean  to  leave  me  here  alone,  sir  ?  " 
Are  you  afraid,  Planchet  ?  " 

No  ;  but  I  will  merely  observe  to  you,  sir,  that  tl 
night  will  be  very  cold,  that  cold  causes  rheumatisr 
and  that  a  lackey  who  has  the  rheumatism  makes  but 
sorry  servant,  especially  to  such  an  active  master  as 
have  !  " 

*'  Well,  then,  if  you  are  cold,  you  can  enter  one  'i 
those  wine-shops  which  you  see  down  there  ;  but  yc) 
must  be  waiting  for  me  before  the  door  at  six  o'clo(, 
to-morrow  morning." 

*'  But,  sir,  I  have  most  dutifully  eaten  and  drank  tl 
crown  that  you  gave  me  this  morning  ;  so  that  I  ha: 
not  even  a  stray  sou  remaining,  in  case  I  should  fe 
cold." 

''  There  is  a  half-pistole.  Good-bye  till  to-morrc 
morning."  \ 

D'Artagnan   got  off  his  horse,   threw  the  bridle 
Planchet,  and  hurried  away^  closely  enveloped  in 
cloak. 

''  Good  heavens  !  how  cold  I  am  !  "  exclaimed  Pla 
chet,  as  soon  as  he  had  lost  sight  of  his  master,  an 
eager  as  he  was  to  warm  himself,  he  hastened  to  r< 
at  the  door  of  a  house,  which  had  all  the  appearan 
of  a  suburban  drinking-shop. 
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In  the  meantime  D'Artagnan,  who  had  taken  a  small 
:ross-road,  reached  St.  Cloud  ;  but  instead  of  proceed- 
ng  along  the  main  street,  he  turned  behind  the  castle, 
A^ent  down  a  narrow,  unfrequented  lane,  and  soon  found 
limself  opposite  the  appointed  pavilion.  It  was  situated 
n  a  perfect  desert  of  a  place.  A  long  wall,  at  the  corner 
)f  which  was  the  pavilion,  ran  along  one  side  of  this 
ane,  and  on  the  other  a.  hedge  protected  a  small  garden 
rom  prying  eyes,  at  the  bottom  of  which  stood  a  miser- 
ible  cottage.  ) 

He  had  nov/  reached  the  place  of  appointment,  and  as 
le  had  not  been  told  to  announce  his  presence  by  any 
dgnal,  he  waited. 

Not  a  sound  was  heard  ;  he  might  have  fancied  him- 
ielf  a  hundred  leagues  from  the  capital.  D'Artagnan 
:ast  a  glance  behind  him  and  then  leant  his  back  against 
:he  hedge.  Beyond  this  hedge,  and  garden  and  cottage, 
i  heavy  mist  enveloped  in  its  shade  the  dim  immensity 
vhere  Paris  slept ;  a  void  and  open  immensity,  in  which 
I  few  scattered  luminous  points  twinkled  like  the  funeral 
.tars  of  that  pandemonium  of  suffering  and  sin. 

But  to  D'Artagnan  every  aspect  was  a  form  of  beauty  ; 
dl  images  were  wreathed  in  smiles  ;  darkness  was  trans- 
)arent  light.  The  appointed  hour  was  on  the  eve  of 
triking. 

I  In  fact,  at  the  end  of  a  few  minutes  the  belfry  of  St. 
Cloud  slowly  emitted  ten  strokes  from  its  bellowing 
faw^s. 

j  There  was  something  melancholy  in  those  tones  of 
|)ronze,  which  thus  breathed  their  lamentations  to  the 
light.  But  these  sounds,  which  told  the  hour  he  sighed 
or,  vibrated  harmoniously  in  the  heart  of  the  young 
aan.  His  eyes  were  fixed  on  the  pavilion,  which  stood 
.t  the  corner  of  the  wall  and  of  which  all  the  windows 
vere  closed  with  shutters,  except  one  upon  the  first 
loor. 

From  this  window  there  shone  a  soft  light,  which 
ilvered  the  foliage  of  two  or  three  linden  trees  that 
armed  a  group  outside  the  park.     Doubtless,  behind 
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that  little  window  which  was  so  graciously  lighted  up 
pretty  Madame  Bonancieux  awaited  him.  A  lingering 
sentiment  of  diffidence  doubtless  restrained  her,  but  nov 
that  the  hour  had  struck  the  window  would  be  openec 
and  D'Artagnan  would  at  last  receive  from  the  handi 
of  love  the  meed  of  his  devotion. 

Flattered  by  this  sweet  persuasion,  D'Artagnai 
waited  half  an  hour  without  any  impatience,  keeping 
his  eyes  fixed  upon  that  charming  little  abode,  anc 
distinguishing  through  the  upper  part  of  the  windov 
a  part  of  those  gilded  cornices  of  the  ceiling  which  gav( 
evidence  of  the  elegance  of  the  remainder  of  the  apart 
ment. 

The  bells  of  St.  Cloud  announced  half-past  ten. 

But  this  time,  without  D'Artagnan  knowing  why, 
shudder  ran  through  his  veins.  Perhaps,  also,  the  cok 
began  to  affect  him  and  he  mistook  for  a  moral  impres 
sion  what  was  in  reality  a  merely  physical  sensation. 

Then  the  idea  occurred  to  him  that  he  had  misunder 
stood  the  hour  of  appointment  and  that  it  must  hav< 
been  eleven  instead  of  ten. 

He  approached  the  window,  placed  himself  under  tb 
ray  of  light,  drew  the  letter  from  his  pocket  and  read  i 
again.  He  had  not  been  mistaken,  the  appointment  wa 
really  for  ten  o'clock. 

He  resumed  his  post,  becoming  uneasy  at  the  solitud 
and  silence. 

It  struck  eleven. 

D'Artagnan  began  to  fear  that  something  had  realh 
happened  to  Madame  Bonancieux. 

He  clapped  his  hands  three  times,  the  usual  signal  o 
lovers,  but  nothing,  not  even  echo,  returned  an  answei 
And  then  he  thought,  with  dissatisfaction,  that  the  youu; 
woman  had  perhaps  fallen  asleep  whilst  waiting  for  bin: 

He  approached  the  wall  and  attempted  to  climb  i1 
but  it  was  newly  rough-cast  and  he  broke  his  nails  fo 
nothing. 

At  this  moment  he  thought  of  the  trees,  the  leaves  c 
which  still  shimmered  in  the  moonlight ;    and  perceiv 
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^  that  one  drooped  over  the  road,  he  fancied  that  from 
amidst  its  branches  he  might  be  able  to  peer  into  the 
paviUon. 

The  tree  was  easy  to  climb.  Besides,  D'Artagnan 
was  scarcely  twenty  years  of  age  and  therefore  well 
remembered  his  schoolboy  occupations.  In  an  instant 
he  was  in  the  midst  of  its  branches  and  through  the 
transparent  windows  his  sight  pierced  the  interior  of 
the  pavilion. 

Strange  it  was, — and  it  made  him  shudder  from  the 
soles  of  his  feet  to  the  roots  of  his  hair, — ^that  gentle 
flame,  that  quiet  lamp  threw  light  upon  a  scene  of 
appalling  disorder  ;  several  panes  of  the  window  were 
shattered  ;  the  door  of  the  room  had  been  burst  open, 
and  hung,  half  broken,  on  its  hinges  ;  a  table,  which 
must  have  been  covered  with  an  elegant  supper,  lay 
upon  the  ground,  and  glasses  in  fragments,  and  crushed 
fruits,  strewed  the  floor.  Everything  in  the  room  indi- 
cated a  violent  and  desperate  struggle  ;  and  D'Arta- 
jgnan  believed  that  he  could  even  detect,  amidst  this 
strange  medley,  some  strips  of  clothes  and  stains  of 
iblood  coagulated  on  the  tablecloth  and  curtains. 

With  his  heart  beating  horribly  he  hastily  descended 
to  the  groilnd,  to  see  if  he  could  find  any  further  traces 
of  violence. 

,  The  little  peaceful  light  still  shone  amidst  the  silence 
of  the  night.  D'Artagnan  then  perceived — ^what  had 
escaped  him  at  first,  when  nothing  prompted  him  to  so 
close  a  scrutiny — that  the  earth  was  broken  and  marked 
by  confused  impressions  of  the  footsteps  of  both  men 
and  horses.  The  wheels  of  a  carriage,  which  seemed  to 
have  come  from  Paris,  had,  moreover,  left  upon  the  soft 
soil  a  deep  rut,  which  proceeded  no  further  than  the 
pavilion  and  then  recurved  again  toward  Paris.  And 
last  of  all,  in  pursuing  his  researches  he  found  near  the 
wall  a  woman's  torn  glove.  But  this  glove,  wherever 
it  had  not  come  in  contact  with  the  mud,  was  irre- 
proachably unsoiled.  It  was  one  of  those  scented  filmy 
.  gauntlets  a  lover  likes  to  pull  from  a  pretty  hand. 
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As  D'Artagnan  pursued  these  investigations,  a  mor€ 
abundant  and  yet  chillier  moisture  bedewed  his  brow  : 
his  heart  was  wrung  with  anguish,  and  his  respiratior 
almost  failed. 

'*  And  yet,'*  said  he  to  encourage  himself,  ''  perhaps 
this  pavilion  had  nothing  to  do  with  Madame  Bonan 
cieux.  Her  appointment  was  before  the  pavilion,  nol 
within  it.  She  has  possibly  been  detained  in  Paris  bj 
her  duties,  or  probably  by  her  husband's  jealousy/' 

But  all  these  reflections  were  beaten  down,  driven  tc 
flight  by  that  profound  sentiment  of  grief  which  or 
some  occasions  takes  exclusive  possession  of  our  entire 
being  and  announces  to  one's  inner  ears  that  some  greal 
suffering  hovers  over  our  heads. 

And  then  D'Artagnan  became  almost  frantic.  He  rar 
upon  the  highway,  hastened  along  the  road  he  had  com( 
by,  and  advanced  as  far  as  the  ferry-boat  and  questionec 
the  ferryman. 

About  seven  o'clock  in  the  evening  the  boatman  hac 
ferried  o\'er  a  lady  enveloped  in  a  dark  cloak,  who  seemec 
to  be  exceedingly  anxious  to  escape  recognition  ;  bu 
precisel}^  on  account  of  her  precautions  he  had  been  th 
more  observant  and  had  discovered  that  she  was  youn^ 
and  pretty. 

There  were  then,  as  now,  crowds  of  young  and  prett] 
women  who  came  to  St.  Cloud  and  who  had  reasons  fo 
desiring  to  remain  unrecognized,  yet  D'Artagnan  doubtec 
not  for  an  instant  that  it  was  Madame  Bonancieux  th 
ferryman  had  brought  over. 

D'Artagnan  took  advantage  of  the  lamp  in  the  ferry 
man's  cottage  to  read  Madame  Bonancieux's  note  one 
more  and  to  assure  himself  that  he  had  made  no  mistak 
— that  the  appointment  was  really  at  St.  Cloud  and  no 
elsewhere,  and  in  front  of  the  pavilion  of  M.  d'Estreej 
and  not  in  another  street. 

Everything  concurred  to  prove  to  D'Artagnan  that  hi 
presentiments  did  not  deceive  him,  and  that  some  grea 
misfortune  had  actually  occurred. 

He  ran  back  toward  the  castle,  fancying  that  durin 
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his  absence  something  new  might  have  taken  place  at 
the  pavilion,  and  that  some  fresh  developments  might 
be  there  awaiting  him. 

The  lane  was  still  deserted,  and  the  same  calm,  soft 
light  streamed  from  the  window. 

D'Artagnan  then  thought  of  that  dark  and  miserable 
little  cottage,  which  doubtless  had  beheld,  and  might, 
perhaps,  also  speak. 

The  gate  of  the  inclosure  was  shut,  but  he  jumped 
over  the  hedge,  and,  in  spite  of  the  barking  of  the  chained 
dog,  approached  the  cottage. 

At  his  first  summons  no  one  answered.  A  death-like 
silence  prevailed  here,  as  well  as  in  the  pavilion  ;  yet, 
as  this  cottage  was  his  last  resource,  he  persisted. 

Now  he  fancied  he  heard  a  slight  noise  within — a 
timid  noise,  which  seemed  to  be  afraid  of  being  heard. 

Then  D'Artagnan  ceased  to  knock,  and  entreated  in 
such  a  piteous  accent  of  fear,  mingled  with  flattery,  that 
his  voice  would  have  reassured  the  most  timorous. 

At  length  one  worm-eaten  shutter  was  opened,  or 
rather  half  opened,  and  instantly  shut  again,  as  soon 
as  the  light  of  a  miserable  lamp,  which  was  burning  in 
a  comer,  had  disclosed  the  belt,  the  handle  of  the  sword, 
and  the  pistols  of  D'Artagnan.  And  yet,  quick  as  had 
been  the  movement,  he  had  been  able  to  see  the  head  of 
an  old  man. 

"  In  the  name  of  Heaven,"  said  he,  ''  listen  to  me  ! 
I  expected  some  one  who  has  not  come.  I  am  dying 
from  anxiety.  Has  any  misfortune  happened  in  your 
neighborhood  ?     Speak  !  " 

The  window  was  again  slowly  opened  and  the  same 
countenance  reappeared,  only  it  was  even  paler  than 
before. 

D'Artagnan  told  his  story  simply,  merely  withholding 
names ;  he  stated  that  he  had  an  appointment  with  a 
young  lady  in  front  of  the  pavilion,  and  that  not  seeing 
her  he  had  climbed  the  linden  tree,  and  had  by  the  light 
of  the  lamp  perceived  the  disorder  of  the  room. 
'    The  old  man  listened  attentively,  with  many  signs  of 
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assent,  and  when  D'Artagnan  had  ended,  shook  his  hea^ 
in  a  manner  which  boded  no  good. 

''  What  do  you  mean  ?  ''  exclaimed  D'Artagnan  j  "  ir 
the  name  of  Heaven,  explain  yourself  !  '' 

''  Oh,  sir,''  said  he,  ''  do  not  ask  me  anything ;  for 
if  I  should  tell  you  what  I  have  seen,  most  assuredlj 
harm  will  befall  me." 

''  You  have  seen  something,  then  ?  ''  exclaimed  D'Ar 
tagnan.  ''  In  that  case,  in  Heaven's  name,"  continuec 
he,  throwing  him  a  pistole,  ''  tell  me  what  you  hav( 
seen,  and,  on  the  honor  of  a  gentleman,  not  one  of  youi 
words  shall  pass  mj^  lips." 

The  old  man  read  so  much  frankness  and  anxiety  ii 
D'Artagnan's  countenance  that  he  made  him  a  sign  t( 
listen,  and  said,  in  a  low  voice  : 

''  It  was  about  nine  o'clock  that  I  heard  some  noise  ii 
the  street,  and  wishing  to  know  what  it  was  I  was  goin^ 
to  my  gate,  when  I  saw  some  people  trying  to  get  in 
As  I  am  poor  and  have  no  fear  of  being  robbed,  I  wen' 
to  open  the  gate  and  saw  three  men  a  few  paces  from  me 
In  the  shadow  stood  a  carriage,  with  horses  harnessed 
and  also  some  led  horses.  These  led  horses  evidently 
belonged  to  the  three  men,  who  were  dressed  for  riding. 

*'  '  Ah,  my  good  sirs,'  I  cried,  *  what  do  you  want  ?  ' 

'*  *  You  must  have  a  ladder/  said  one,  who  appearec 
to  be  the  leader  of  the  party. 

"  '  Yes,  sir  ;  the  one  with  which  I  gather  my  fruit.  ^' 

"  '  Give  it  to  us  and  go  back  into  your  house  ;  an( 
here  is  a  crown  for  the  trouble  we  give  you.  But,  re 
member,  if  you  say  one  word  of  what  you  see  or  hear— 
for,  however  we  may  threaten  you,  I  am  sure  you  wil 
both  hear  and  see  all  that  we  do — you  are  a  lost  man.' 

''  At  these  words  he  threw  me  a  crown,  which  I  picke( 
up,  and  they  took  my  ladder.  In  fact,  having  fastene* 
the  gate  of  the  hedge  after  them,  I  pretended  to  ente 
my  house  ;  but  I  went  out  again  by  the  back  door,  an< 
gliding  in  the  shade,  I  hid  myself  in  yonder  alder-bushes 
from  the  shelter  of  which  I  could  see  everything  withou 
being  seen  myselt 
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"  The  three  men  had  brought  up  the  carriage  without 
any  noise  ;  they  pulled  out  of  it  a  fat,  short,  gray  little 
man,  shabbily  dressed  in  a  sad-colored  doublet,  who  care- 
fully mounted  the  ladder,  looked  sulkily  into  the  window, 
I  came  down  with  a  wolf's  steps,  and  muttered  in  a  low 
voice,  '  It  is  she  !  ' 

*'  He  who  had  spoken  to  me  immediately  went  to  the 
,door  of  the  pavilion,  which  he  opened  with  a  key  he 
|took  out  of  his  pocket,  and  then  shut  the  door  again 
and  disappeared. 

*'  The  other  two  men  mounted  the  ladder  at  the  same 

time.     The  little  old  man  remained  at  the  carriage  door, 

lithe  coachman  took  care  of  his  horses,  and  a  lackey  of 

][the  led  ones.     Suddenly  great  outcries  resounded  from 

the  pavilion  and  a  w^oman  ran  to  the  window  and  opened 

[iit  as  if  to  throw  herself  out.     But  as  soon  as  she  saw  the 

"[two  men  she  threw  herself  back,  and  the  two  men  rushed 

after  her  into  the  chamber. 

''  Then  I  saw  nothing  more,  but  I  heard  the  noise  of 
3reaking  furniture.     The  woman  screamed  and  cried  for 
help,  but  her  cries  were  soon  stifled.     The  three  meii 
yjreturned  to  the  window,  carrying  the  woman  in  their 
irms,  and  two  of  them  came  down  the  ladder  and  bore 
ler  to  the  carriage,  into  which  the  little  old  man  entered 
j(|vith  her.     He  who  had  remained  in  the  pavilion  shut 
he  window,  came  out  at  the  door  directly  after,  and 
satisfied  himself  that  the  w^oman  was  in  the  carriage  ; 
aliis  two  companions  were  already  on  their  horses  wait- 
re -ng  for  him  |    he  sprang  into  the  saddle  and  the  lackey 
-ook    his   place   beside   the   coachman;     the   carriage, 
dtscorted  by  the  three  horsemen,  departed  at  a  gallop, 
.'  md  all  was  over.     From  that  moment  until  your  arrival 
:e([  have  neither  seen  nor  heard  anything.'' 
ie(    D'Artagnan,  overwhelmed  by  these  terrible  tidings, 
iteiiemained  motionless  and  speechless,  whilst  the  demons 
iii('f  jealousy  and  anger  raged  in  his  heart. 
iies    "  But,  my  good  gentleman/'  said  the  old  man,  on 
oui^hom  this  mute  despair  had  more  effect  than  would 
ave  been   produced  by  cries  and  tears,  "  do  not  de- 
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spond;   they  have  not  killed  her— that  is  the  cFiief 
thing/' 

''  Do  you  know  at  all/'  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  who  is  thel 
man  who  led  this  infernal  expedition  ?  '' 

''  I  do  not  know  him/' 

"  But,  as  he  spoke  to  you,  you  could  see  him  ?^ '' 

"  Ah  !  you  want  to  know  what  he  was  like  ?  " 

"  Yes/' 

"A  tall,  lean,  brown  man,  with  black  mustaches,  a 
dark  eye,  and  the  look  of  a  gentleman/' 

''  That's  the  man  i  "  cried  D'Artagnan  ;  ''  once  more  ! 
The  same  man— always  the  same  !  It  is  my  demon 
apparently.     And  the  other  ?  " 

"  Which  ?  " 

"  The  little  one.'' 

''  Oh,  he  was  not  a  gentleman.  I'll  answer  for  that 
Besides,  he  did  not  carry  a  sword,  and  the  others  treatec 
him  with  nosort  of  respect/' 

''  Some  servant/'  muttered  D'Artagnan.  ''  Ah  !  poo 
woman  !  poor  woman !  what  have  they  done  with  her  ? ' 

''  You  promised  to  be  secret,"  said  the  old  man. 

''  And  I  renew  my  promise.  Be  satisfied  !  I  am  ; 
gentleman  ;  a  gentleman  has  only  his  word ;  I  hav 
given  you  mine." 

D'Artagnan  returned  toward  the  ferry,  almost  heart 
broken.  Sometimes  he  could  hardly  believe  it  wa 
Madame  Bonancieux,  and  hoped  to  find  her  the  nex 
day  at  the  Louvre.  Sometimes  he  fancied  that  she  ha 
an  intrigue  with  another  and  had  been  discovered  an 
carried  off  by  some  one  who  was  jealous  of  him.  H 
doubted,  sorrowed,  and  despaired. 

''  Oh  !  "  cried  he,  "  if  I  had  but  my  friends  here ! 
should  at  any  rate  have  some  hope  of  finding  her  ]   br 
Heaven  only  knows  what  has  become  of  them  all." 

It  was  then  nearly  midnight  and  he  must  at  once  fin 
Planchet.  D'Artagnan  searched  successively  every  win< 
shop  where  he  perceived  a  little  light,  but  nowhere  cou] 
he  find  his  servant. 

At  length,  after  examining  half  a  dozen,  he  began  1 
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reflect  that  the  search  was  rather  hazardous.  He  had 
himself  appointed  six  o'clock  in  the  morning  ;  therefore, 
wherever  Planchet  was,  he  was  justified. 

Besides,  it  occurred  to  the  young  man  that  by  remain- 
ing in  the  neighborhood  of  the  place  where  this  event 
had  happened,  he  might  gather  some  information.  At 
the  sixth  wine-shop,  as  we  have  said,  he  remained, 
therefore,  and  asking  for  a  bottle  of  their  best  wine, 

f)laced  himself  in  the  darkest  corner  and  determined 
here  to  await  the  return  of  day.  But  this  time,  too, 
his  hopes  were  disappointed ;  and,  although  he  opened 
his  ears  to  every  sound,  he  heard  nothing — amidst  the 
oaths  and  gestures  and  abuse  which  were  exchanged 
between  the  workmen,  lackeys,  and  cab-drivers,  who 
conposed  the  honorable  society  of  which  ne  formed  part 
— ^that  could  put  him  at  all  upon  the  track  of  the  poor 
ill-used  woman.  He  was  obliged,  therefore,  after  having 
emptied  his  bottle,  and  in  order  that  he  might  avoid 
rqjnark,  to  occupy  himself  in  seeking  for  the  easiest 
posture  in  which  to  sleep  as  best  he  could.  It  must  be 
remembered  that  D'Artagnan  was  not  twenty  years  old, 
and  at  that  age  sleep  has  inalienable  rights  which  it 
imperiously  claims,  eyen  from  desolate  hearts. 

About  six  o'clock  in  the  morning  D'Artagnan  awoke 
with  that  feeling  of  discomfort  that  generally  comes  with 
the  break  of  day  after  an  uneasy  night.  His  toilet  did 
hot  occupy  him  long ;  and  having  felt  his  pockets  to 
see  that  no  one  had  taken  advantage  of  his  sleep  to 
rob  him,  and  found  his  diamond  safe  on  his  finger,  his 
purse  untouched,  and  his  pistols  in  his  belt,  he  paid  for 
his  wine  and  sallied  forth  to  try  whether  he  should  be 
more  fortunate  in  the  search  for  his  servant  in  the  morn- 
ing'than  he  had  been  at  night.  And  the  first  thing  that 
tie  perceived,  through  the  damp  gray  fog,  was  honest 
(Planchet,  who,  with  the  two  horses,  was  waiting  for  him 
lat  the  door  of  a  wretched  little  tumble-down  wine-shop, 
(before  whose  doors  D'Artagnan  had  passed  without  even 
suspecting  its  existence. 


296  THE  THREE   MUSKETEERa 

CHAPTER    XXV. 

PORTHOS. 

Instead  of  returning  directly  home  D^Artagnan  dis 
mounted  at  M.  de  Treville's  door  and  rapidly  ascendec 
the  staircase.  He  was  determined  to  tell  him,  this  time 
all  that  had  occurred.  Doubtless  he  would  give  hin 
good  advice  in  this  affair,  and  as  M.  de  Treville  saw  th 
queen  almost  daily,  he  might  draw  some  informatioi 
from  her  majesty  concerning  the  poor  woman,  who  wa 
unquestionably  being  punished  for  her  devotion  to  he 
mistress. 

M.  de  Treville  listened  to  the  young  man's  recital  wit] 
a  gravity  which  proved  that  he  saw  something  more  ii 
this  adventure  than  a  love  affair,  and  when  D'Artagnai 
had  finished : 

''  Hum  !  ''  said  he, ''  this  savors  of  Richelieu  a  mile  off.' 

''  But  what  am  I  to  do  ?  "  said  D'Artagnan. 

''  Nothing,  absolutely  nothing  just  now ;  but  leav 
Paris,  as  I  advised  you,  as  soon  as  possible.  I  will  se 
the  queen,  will  tell  her  the  details  of  the  disappearano 
of  this  poor  w^oman,  of  which  she  is,  doubtless,  ignorant 
and  these  will  guide  her,  on  her  side  5  and  at  you 
return  I  may  have  good  news  for  you.     Trust  to  me.'' 

D'Artagnan  knew  that,  although  a  Gascon,  M.  de  Tre 
ville  was  not  accustomed  to  make  promises,  and  tha 
when  by  chance  he  did  make  one  he  always  performec 
more  than  he  promised.  He  therefore  took  his  leave 
full  of  gratitude  for  the  past  and  the  future  ;  and  th 
worthy  captain,  who  on  his  side  felt  a  lively  interes 
for  this  brave  and  resolute  yonng  man,  affectionatelj 
grasped  his  hand  as  he  wished  him  a  safe  journey. 

Determined  to  put  M.  de  Treville's  advice  into  instani 
execution,  D'Artagnan  hastened  toward  the  Rue  dei 
Fossoyeurs,  to  look  to  the  packing  of  his  portmanteau 
On  approaching  No.  11  he  perceived  M.  Bonancieux,  ir 
his  morning  costume,  standing  at  the  door.     Everything 
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tha.t  the  prudent  Planchet  had  said  the  evening  before 
about  the  sinister  character  of  the  landlord  now  recurred 
to  his  mind,  and  he  looked  at  him  more  attentively 
than  he  had  ever  done  before.  In  fact,  besides  that 
yellow,  sickly  paleness,  which  indicates  the  infiltration 
of  the  bile  into  the  blood,  and  which  might  be  only 
[accidental,  D'Artagnan  remarked  something  strangely 
isurly  and  perfidious  in  the  wrinkles  of  his  face.  A  rascal 
does  not  laugh  in  the  sam*"  manner  as  an  honest  man  ; 
ia  hypocrite  does  not  weep  the  same  class  of  tears  as  a 
(man  who  is  sincere.  All  imposture  is  a  mask  ;  and 
(however  well  the  mask  may  be  molded,  it  may  be  always, 
with  a  little  attention,  distinguished  from  the  natural 
face. 

:  Now,  it  seemed  to  D'Artagnan  that  M.  Bonancieux 
wore  a  mask  and  that  this  mask  was  a  very  disagreeable 
one. 

He  was  going,  therefore,  from  repugnance  to  the  man, 
to  pass  by  him  without  speaking,  when  M.  Bonancieux, 
as  on  the  previous  day,  addressed  him. 

''  Well,  young  man,''  said  he,  ''  it  seems  that  we  are 
rather  late  of  nights.     Seven  o'clock  in  the  morning ! 

lague  !     It  appears  that  you  reverse  customs,  and  come 

ack  home  at  the  hour  others  go  out." 

'  No  one  could  throw  that  in  your  teeth,  M.  Bonan- 
:ieux,"  said  the  young  man  5    ''  you  are  a  model  of 

egularity.     It  is  true  that  when  one  has  a  young  and 
:harming  wife  one  need  not  run  after  happiness  ;  happi- 

ess  comes  home  to  seek  us,  does  it  not,  M.  Bonan- 

ieux  ?  " 
Bonancieux   became   pale   as   death    and   grinned   a 
ittiorrible  smile 
f    '*  Ah  !  ah  !  you  are  a  pleasant  fellow.     But  where  the 

Jague  have  you  been  running  this  night,  my  young 
inaster  ?  It  appears  as  if  the  by-lanes  were  rather 
esiirty." 

u.  D'Artagnan  lowered  his  eyes  to  his  own  boots,  which 
iQ?srere  covered  with  mud,  but  in  doing  this  he  happened 
agio  look  at  the  shoes  and  stockings  of  the  mercer ;   one 
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•would  have  said  that  they  had  been  dipped  in  the  sam« 
slough,  for  both  were  stained  with  spots  of  exactly  tb 
same  appearance. 

A  sudden  idea  came  across  D'Artagnan's  mind.     Tha 
little,  fat,  gray,  short  man,  like  a  lackey,  clothed  in 
sad-colored  suit,  and  treated  with  no  sort  of  respect  b 
He  swordsmen  of  the  escort,  was  Bonancieux  himsel 
Tie  husband  had  assisted  in  the  abduction  of  his  wife. 

A  strong  desire  seized  D'Artagnan  to  fly  at  the  mercer' 
throat  and  strangle  him,  but  we  have  said  that  he  was 
prudent  youth,  and  he  restrained  himself.  Nevertheless 
the  change  of  his  countenance  was  so  visible  that  Bonan 
cieux  was  frightened  and  endeavored  to  retreat  a  ste 
or  tw^o  ;  but  he  was  standing  exactly  before  the  half  c 
the  door  that  was  closed,-  and  the  material  obstacl 
which  he  thus  encountered  compelled  him  to  keep  hi 
place. 

"  Ah  !  ''  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  you  who  joke  in  thi 
manner,  my  brave  fellow,  it  appears  to  me,  that  if  m 
boots  need  a  rub  of  the  sponge,  your  shoes  also  want 
brush.  And  have  you  been  rambling,  too,  Maste 
Bonancieux  ?  By  my  faith,  it  would  be  quite  unpai 
donable  in  a  man  of  your  age  and  who,  moreover,  hs 
got  a  wife  so  pretty  as  yours  is/' 

*'  Oh  !  my  God,  no  !  ''  said  Bonancieux  ;  ''  but  yestei 
day  I  went  to  St.  Mande  to  gain  some  information  cor 
cerning  a  servant,  whom  I  cannot  do  without ;  and  £ 
the  roads  were  dirty  I  have  collected  all  this  mud,  whic 
I  have  not  yet  had  time  to  get  rid  of.'' 

The  place  which  Bonancieux  had  mentioned  as  the  en 
of  his  journey  was  a  new  proof  in  confirmation  to  th 
suspicion  that  D'Artagnan  had  formed.  Bonancieu 
had  said  St.  Mande,  because  St.  Mande  was  in  an  exact! 
opposite  direction  from  St.  Cloud. 

This  probability  was  the  first  consolation  he  had  founc 
If  Bonancieux  knew  where  his  wife  was,  it  would  alwaj 
be  possible,  by  using  extreme  measures,  to  force  th 
mercer  to  unclose  his  teeth  and  let  out  his  secret.  Tl 
main  point  was  to  change  this  probability  into  certainty 
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"  Pardon  me,  my  dear  M.  Bonancieux/'  said  D'Ar- 
tagnan,  ''  if  I  treat  you  without  ceremony,  but  nothing 
makes  me  so  thirsty  as  want  of  sleep,  hence  I  have  a 
Jurious  thirst.  Allow  me  to  beg  a  glass  of  water  of 
lyou  ,•  I  am  sure  you  will  not  refuse  such  a  little  thing 
to  your  lodger.'' 

*  And  without  waiting  for  "his  landlord's  leave,  D'Ar- 
tagnan  entered  the  house  and  cast  a  hasty  glance  at 
the  bed.  The  bed  was  undisturbed — Bonancieux  had 
not  slept  in  it.  He  had  therefore  only  returned  an  hour 
or  two  before,  having  accompanied  his  wife  to  the  place 
where  they  had  conducted  her,  or,  at  any  rate,  the  first 
stage. 

*'  Thank  you,  M.  Bonancieux,"  said  D'Artagnan, 
emptying  the  glass,  ''  that  is  all  I  wanted  of  you.  Now 
I  will  go  home  ;  I  am  going  to  make  Planchet  brush 
my  boots,  and  when  he  has  finished  them  I  will  send 
him,  if  you  like,  to  brush  yours  too." 

He  left  the  mercer  quite  stupefied  by  this  singulal 
adieu,  and  wondering  whether  he  had  not  run  his  own 
neck  into  a  noose. 

At  the  top  of  the  stairs  he  found  Planchet,  frightened 
out  of  his  wits. 

''  Ah,  sir,"  cried  the  lackey,  as  soon  as  he  saw  his 
master  ;  *'  here,  indeed,  is  something  new,  and  you  seem 
to  me  a  long  time  returning." 

*'  What  is  the  matter  now  ?  "  demanded  D'Artagnan. 

'*  Ah  !  I  will  give  you  leave  to  guess  a  hundred,  nay, 
a  thousand  times,  before  you  name  the  visitor  I  have 
received  for  you  during  your  absence." 

"  When  was  that  ?  " 

''  About  half  an  hour  ago,  while  you  were  with  M.  de 
Treville." 

*'  And  who  has  been  here  ?     Come,  speak  ! '' 

''  M.  de  Cavois." 

''  M.  de  Cavois  ?  " 

*'  Yes,  in  person." 

**  The  captain  of  the  cardinal's  guards  ?  ** 

"  Himself." 


' 
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*'  He  came  to  arrest  me  ?  '' 

''  I  suspected  so,  sir,  in  spite  of  his  wheedling  way/* 

''  He  had  a  wheedhng  way,  do  you  saj^  ?  '' 

''  That  is  to  say,  he  was  all  honey,  sir.'' 

"  Really  !  " 

''  He  said  he  came  from  his  eminence,  who  had  th 
greatest  kindness  towards  you,  to  beg  you  to  folio 
him  to  the  Palais  Royal/' 

''  And  you  answered  him  ?  " 

''  That  the  thing  was  impossible,  seeing  that  you  wer< 
from  home,  as  he  might  perceive." 

"  And  what  did  he  say  ?  " 

''  That  you  must  not  fail  to  go  there  some  time  during 
the  day,  and  then  he  added  in  a  whisper,  '  tell  you 
master  that  his  eminence  is  perfectly  well  disposed  to 
ward  him  and  that  his  fortune  probably  depends  upoi 
this  interview.'  " 

*'  The  snare  is  clumsy  enough  for  the  cardinal,"  sai( 
the  young  man,  smiling. 

''  And  as  I  discovered  the  snare,  I  told  him  that  yoi 
w^ould  be  quite  in  despair  on  your  return." 

'*  *  Where  is  he  gone  ?  '  demanded  M.  de  Cavois.  '  T( 
Troyes,  in  Champagne,'  I  answered.  '  And  when  die 
he  go  ?  '     '  Yesterday  evening.'  " 

''  Planchet,  my  friend,"  interrupted  D'Artagnan,  ''  yot 
are  truly  a  valuable  man." 

*'  You  understand,  sir,  I  thought  that  it  would  be  tim( 
enough,  if  you  wished  to  see  M.  de  Cavois,  to  give  mysel 
the  lie  by  saying  that  you  had  not  gone.  It  would  ther 
be  Planchet  who  had  told  the  lie,  and  as  I  am  not 
gentleman  I  may  tell  lies,  you  know." 

''  Be  easy,  Planchet,  you  shall  preserve  your  reputa 
tion  as  a  truth-teller;  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour  we.wil 
be  off." 

'*  It  was  just  the  advice  I  was  going  to  offer  you,  sir 
And  where  are  we  going  now,  if  it  is  not  being  toe 
curious  ?  " 

['  Egad  !  exactly  the  opposite  way  to  that  which  yot 
said  I  was  gone.     Besides,  have  you  not  as  much  anxietj 
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to  know  what  has  become  of  Grimaud,  Musqueton  and 
Bazin  as  I  have  to  hear  of  Athos,  Porthos  and  Aramis  ?  " 

''  Yes,  indeed,  sir,''  said  Planchet,  ''  and  we  will  set 
off  as  soon  as  you  please.  The  air  of  the  country,  I  be- 
lieve, will  suit  us  both  better  than  the  air  of  Paris,  just 
now.     Therefore '' 

"  Therefore  prepare  the  baggage,  Planchet,  and  let  us 
be  off.  I  will  march  off  first,  with  my  hands  in  my 
pockets,  that  there  may  be  no  suspicion.  You  will  join 
me  at  the  Hotel  des  Gardes.  Apropos,  Planchet,  I 
believe  that  you  are  right  regarding  our  landlord,  and 
that  he  is  no  better  than  a  damnable  villain.'' 

"  Ah  !  believe  me,  sir,  when  I  tell  you  anything  |  I 
am  a  physiognomist  !  " 

D'Artagnan  descended  first,  as  was  agreed  |  and  that 
he  might  have  nothing  to  reproach  himself  with  he  again 
went  to  the  lodgings  of  his  three  friends,  but  no  intelli- 
gence of  them  had  been  received — only  a  perfumed 
letter,  elegantly  written,  had  arrived  for  Aramis.  D'Ar- 
tagnan took  charge  of  it.  Ten  minutes  afterwards 
Planchet  joined  him  at  the  stables.  D'Artagnan,  in 
order  that  no  time  might  be  lost,  had  already  saddled 
his  own  horse. 

*'  That  will  do,"  said  he  to  Planchet,  when  he  had 
I  fastened  on  the  saddle-bags.     "  Now  saddle  the  other 
three  and  let  us  be  off." 

''  Do  you  believe  we  shall  travel  faster  with  two  horses 
apiece  ?  "  asked  Planchet,  with  his  sharp  look. 

''  No,  Master  Clown,"  replied  D'Artagnan,  ''  but  with 
our  four  horses  we  may  bring  our  three  friends  back — ■ 
that  is,  if  we  can  find  them." 

"  Wlaich  would  be  a  great  chance,"  replied  Planchet ; 
''  but  we  must  not  mistrust  the  all-merciful  Providence." 

''  Amen  !  "  said  D'Artagnan,  bestriding  his  horse. 

They  left  the  Hotel  des  Gardes  by  opposite  ends  of 
I  the  street,  as  the  one  was  to  quit  Paris  by  the  barrier 
of  La  Villette,  the  other  by  the  barrier  of  Montmartre, 
to  rejoin  each  other  at  St.  Denis — a  strategic  manoeuver, 
which,  being  punctually  executed,  was  crowned  with  the 
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happiest  results.     Thus  D'Artagnan  and  Planchet  ei 
tered  Pierrefitte  together. 

Planchet,  it  must  be  confessed,  was  more  courageoi 
by  day  than  by  night.  But  yet  his  natural  prudenc 
did  not  forsake  him  for  an  instant ;  he  had  forgotte 
none  of  the  incidents  of  the  former  journey,  and  too 
every  one  for  an  enemy  whom  they  encountered  on  th 
road.  On  this  account  he  almost  carried  his  hat  in  h 
hand,  for  which  he  was  severely  rebuked  by  D'Artagnai 
who  feared  that  this  excess  of  politeness  might  cans 
him  to  be  taken  for  the  valet  of  a  man  of  little  or  n 
consequence. 

Nevertheless,  whether  the  passengers  were  really  sofi 
ened  by  Planchet 's  extreme  urbanity,  or  whether  n 
enemies  were  stationed  on  their  path,  our  two  traveler 
arrived  without  any  accident  at  Chantilly,  and  dis 
mounted  at  the  tavern  of  the  Great  St.  Martin,  th 
same  at  which  they  had  stopped  upon  their  las 
journey. 

The  landlord,  seeing  a  young  man  followed  by 
servant  and  two  led  horses,  advanced  respectfully 
Now,  as  he  had  already  traveled  eleven  leagues,  D'Ar 
tagnan  judged  that  they  had  better  stop  here,  whethe 
Porthos  was  at  the  hotel  or  not.  But  it  might  not  t^ 
prudent,  at  first,  to  make  any  inquiries  about  the  mus 
keteer.  The  result  of  these  reflections  was,  that  D'Ar 
tagnan,  without  asking  any  information  from  anybc>dy 
dismounted,  recommended  the  horses  to  the  servant; 
care,  and  entering  a  small  room  reserved  for  those  wh( 
wished  to  be  alone,  called  for  a  bottle  of  the  best  wint 
and  as  good  a  breakfast  as  the  landlord  could  supph 
— a  call  which  corroborated  the  good  opinion  the  inn 
keeper  had  already  formed  of  his  guest  at  first  sight. 

D'Artagnan  was  served  with  a  celerity  quite  miraculous 
The  regiment  of  guards  was  composed  of  the  first  gentle 
men  in  the  realm,  and  D'Artagnan,  traveling  with  c 
servant  and  four  splendid  horses,  could  hardly  fail  t( 
create  a  sensation,  in  spite  of  the  simplicity  of  his  uni- 
form.    The  host  wished  to  wait  on  him  himself,  seeing 
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which   D'Artagnan  made  him   bring  two  glasses,   and 
began  the  following  conversation : 

''  By  my  faith,  mine  host,''  said  D'Artagnan,  filling 
Itwo  glasses,  ''  I  have  asked  for  the  best  wine,  and  if  you 
I  have  deceived  me  your  sin  will  bring  its  punishment 
along  with  it,  since,  as  I  hate  to  drink  alone,  you  are 
[going  to  drink  with  me.  Take  this  glass,  then,  and  let 
'us  drink.  What  health  shall  we  drink,  that  we  may 
wound  no  one's  feelings  ?  Let  us  drink  to  the  pros- 
'  perity  of  your  establishment  !  " 

*'  Your  lordship  does  me  great  honor  and  I  sincerely 
thank  you  for  your  good  wishes.'* 

''  But  don't  deceive  yourself,"  said  D'Artagnan ; 
*'  there  is  more  selfishness  in  my  toast  than  you  think 
of.  It  is  only  in  prosperous  houses  that  one  gets  well 
treated  ;  in  tottering  inns  everjrthing  runs  to  disorder, 
and  the  traveler  is  the  victim  of  landlords'  embarrass- 
ments. Now,  as  I  travel  a  good  deal  and  particularly 
on  this  road,  I  should  like  to  see  all  the  innkeepers  mak- 
ing a  fortune." 

''  In  fact,"  said  the  landlord,  ''  it  appears  to  me  that 
this  is  not  the  first  time  I  have  seen  you,  sir." 

''  Bah  !    I  have  passed  through  Chant  illy  perhaps  ten 

^imes  and  have  stopped  at  least  three  or  four  times  at 

your  house.     Yes,  I  was  here  about  ten  or  twelve  days 

'ago,  conducting  three  of  my  friends,  musketeers  ;    and 

one  of  them,  by-the-bye,  quarreled  with  a  stranger  here 

'—a  man  who  sought  a  quarrel  with  him." 

''  Ah  !  yes,  true  !  "  said  mine  host ;  ''  I  recollect  it  per- 
fectly.   Is  it  not  of  M.  Porthos  that  your  lordship  speaks  ? ' ' 
"  That  is  the  very  name  of  my  traveling  companion. 
Good  God  !     My  dear  landlord,   tell  me,  has  any  mis- 
fortune befallen  him  ?  " 

''  But  your  lordship  must  have  remarked  that  he  was 
not  able  to  continue  his  journey." 

*'  In  fact,  he  promised  to  overtake  us,  but  we  saw 
nothing  more  of  him." 

'*  He  has  done  us  the  honor  to  remain  here." 

**  What !  he  has  done  you  the  honor  to  remain  here  ?" 


■1 
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*'  Yes,  sir,  in  this  hotel ;   and  we  are  somewhat  uneas* 
at  it." 

''  Why  ?  " 

''  On  account  of  certain  expenses  that  he  has  incurred. 

''  Well,  but  the  expenses  he  has  incurred  he  will  pay. 

''  Ah,  sir,  your  words  are  nothing  less  than  a  balm  t 
my  heart.  We  have  been  at  considerable  expense  oi 
his  account,  and  only  this  morning  the  surgeon  declarec 
that  if  M.  Porthos  did  not  pay  him  he  should  proceec 
against  me,  as  it  was  I  who  sent  for  him.'' 

''  But  is  Porthos  wounded,  then  ?  " 

''  I  cannot  tell  you,  sir." 

''  What !  you  cannot  tell  me  ?     You  ought  at  any  rat 
to  know  better  about  it  than  anybody  else," 

*'  Yes  ;  but  in  our  business  we  do  not  tell  all  we 
know,  sir — ^particularly  wnen  we  have  been  warned  thai 
our  ears  shall  answer  for  our  tongue." 

''  Well !  can  I  see  Porthos  ?  " 

*'  Certainly,  sir.  Go  to  the  first  landing-place  on  the 
otaircase  and  knock  at  No.  i.  Only  caution  him  that  it 
is  you  '  " 

''  What !  caution  him  that  it  is  I  ?  " 

*'  Yes  ;  some  accident  might  happen  else." 

'*  And  what  accident  could  happen  to  me  ?  " 

'*  M.  Porthos  might  mistake  you  for  somebody  belong- 
ing to  the  house  and  might,  in  a  fit  of  passion,  either  run 
you  through  with  his  sword  or  blow  out  your  brains. 

''  Why,  what  have  you  been  doing  to  him,  then  ?  " 

*'  Oh  !   we  asked  him  for  money." 

''Ah,  I  comprehend  all  now.  That  is  a  kind  of 
demand  that  Porthos  always  receives  badly  when  he  is 
not  in  cash  ;   but  I  know  that  he  ought  to  have  plenty.'* 

*'  So  we  all  thought,  sir.  And  as  my  house  is  very 
regular  and  as  our  accounts  are  made  up  every  week,  on 
the  eighth  day  we  presented  our  little  bill  ;  but  we  seem 
to  have  hit  upon  an  unlucky  moment,  for  at  the  first 
word  we  dropped  upon  the  subject  he  swore  us  to  the 
very  devil.  It  is  true  he  had  been  playing  the  evening 
before,'* 
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"  What !  playing  the  evening  before  ?  And  with 
whom  ? '' 

''  Oh  !  good  Lord,  who  can  tell  that  ?  With  some 
nobleman  who  was  traveling  this  way  and  to  whom  he 
sent  to  propose  a  garae  at  lansquenet/' 

''  Just  so  ;  and  the  unlucky  dog  lost  his  all/' 

''  Even  to  his  horse,  sir ;  for  when  the  stranger  was 
about  to  leave  we  perceived  that  his  servant  was  sad- 
dling M.  Porthos's  horse,  and  we  remarked  it  to  him  ; 
but  he  told  us  that  we  had  better  interfere  only  in  oui 
own  concerns  and  that  the  horse  was  his.  So  we  went 
immediately  to  let  M.  Porthos  know  what  was  going  on, 
but  he  only  answered  that  we  were  scoundrels  for 
doubting  the  word  of  a  gentleman,  and  that  as  this  one 
had  said  that  the  horse  belonged  to  him  it  must  neces- 
sarily be  true.'' 

''  I  recognize  him  in  that  exactly/'  muttered  D'Ar- 
tagnan. 

'*  Then,"  continued  the  innkeeper,  "  I  sent  a  message 
to  him  that,  as  we  did  not  seem  likely  to  come  to  any 
understanding  with  one  another  about  payment,  I  hoped 
that  he  would  at  least  have  the  kindness  to  transfer  the 
favor  of  his  custom  to  my  brother  landlord  at  the  Golden 
Eagle,  but  M.  Porthos  repHed  that,  as  my  hotel  was  the 
better  of  the  two, .he  had  decided  to  remain  where  he 
was.  This  answer  was  too  complimentary  for  me  to 
insist  upon  his  leaving.  I  contented  myself  with  beg- 
ging  him  to  resign  his  apartment,  which  is  the  most 
beautiful  in  the  house,  and  to  be  satisfied  with  a  pretty 
little  room  upon  the  third  floor.  But  to  this  M.  Porthos 
replied  that  he  was  every  moment  expecting  his  mistress, 
who  was  one  of  the  highest  ladies  at  court ;  and  that  I 
ought  to  understand  that  the  chamber  which  he  did  me 
the  honor  to  occupy  in  my  house  was  but  a  poor  place 
enough  for  such  a  visitor.  Nevertheless,  though  partly 
recognizing  the  truth  of  what  he  said,  I  felt  it  my  duty 
to  insist ;  but  without  giving  himself  the  trouble  to 
enter  into  any  discussion  with  me  he  put  a  pistol  on  his 
night-table  and  declared  that  at  the  first  word  which 
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might  be  said  to  him  about  any  moving  whatsoever 
either  out  of  the  house  or  in  it,  he  would  blow  out  th( 
brains  of  the  person  who  had  been  imprudent  enough  tc 
interfere  in  what  did  not  concern  him.  So  since  thai 
time,  sir,  nobody  has  once  entered  his  room  but  his  owr 
servant." 

''  Ah  !   Musqueton  is  here,  is  he  ?  " 

''Yes,  sir.  Five  days  after  his  departure  he  cam( 
back  in  a  very  ill-humor  ;  it  seems  that  he  also  had  mel 
with  some  unpleasantness  on  his  way.  And,  unfortu 
nately,  he  is  rather  more  nimble  than  his  master,  so  tha 
he  turns  everything  topsy-turvy,  and  under  the  sup 
position  that  we  might  refuse  him  what  he  asks  for,  take^ 
anything  he  wants  without  asking  at  all." 

''  The  fact  is,"  replied  D'Artagnan,  ''  that  I  have  always 
remarked  in  Musqueton  a  very  superior  intelligence  anc 
zeal." 

''  Possibly  so,  sir  ;  but  if  I  should  only  find  mysel 
four  times  in  a  year  in  contact  with  similar  intelligence 
and  zeal,  I  should  be  a  ruined  man." 

''  No  !     Porthos  will  pay  you." 

''  Hum  !  "  exclaimed  the  innkeeper,  in  a  tone  of  doubt 

''He  is  the  favorite  of  a  lady  of  rank,  who  will  no 
allow  him  to  remain  in  trouble  on  account  of  such 
trifle  as  he  owes  you." 

"  If  I  only  dared  to  say  what  I  think  about  that." 

"  What  do  you  think  ?  " 

"  I  might  say  more — ^things  I  know." 

"  What  you  know  ?  " 

"  Or  even  I  am  quite  sure  of  !  " 

"  And  what  are  you  so  sure  of  ?     Come,  let  us  hear  ! 

"  I  should  say  that  I  know  this  lady  of  rank." 

"  You  !  " 

;]  Yes,  I." 

"  And  how  came  you  to  know  her  ?  " 

"Oh,  sir,  if  I  thought  I  could  depend  on  your  dis 
cretion." 

"  Speak  •  and  on  the  word  of  a  gentleman  you  shal 
have  no  occasion  to  regret  your  confidence." 
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"  Well,  Sir,  you  can  understand  that  financial  uneasi- 
ness makes  one  do  many  things/' 

*'  What  have  you  done  ?  '' 

*'  Oh  !  nothing  but  what  a  creditor  has  a  right  to  do." 

''  Well  ?  " 

*'  M.  Porthos  had  handed  us  a  note  for  his  duchess, 
giving  us  orders  to  put  it  in  the  post.  It  was  before  his 
own  servant  came,  and  as  he  could  not  leave  his  room  he 
was  obliged  to  employ  us  in  his  commissions/' 

"  What  next  ?  " 

''  Instead  of  putting  this  letter  in  the  post,  which  is 
never  very  safe,  we  took  advantage  of  the  opportunity 
of  one  of  our  waiters  going  to  Paris,  and  instructed  him 
to  deliver  the  letter  to  this  duchess  herself.  That  was 
fulfilling  the  intentions  of  M.  Porthos,  who  had  particu- 
larly enjoined  us  to  be  careful  of  the  letter,  was  it  not  ?  '' 

"  Nearly  so." 

**  Well,  sir,  do  you  know  what  this  lady  of  rank  is  ?  '' 

''  No.  I  have  heard  Porthos  speak  of  her,  that  is 
all." 

''  Do  you  know  what  this  pretended  duchess  is  ?  " 

''  I  tell  you  again,  I  don't  know  her." 

'*  She  is  an  attorney's  wife,  sir — an  old  woman  called 
Madame  Coquenard,  who  is  at  least  fifty  years  of  age  and 
yet  takes  upon  herself  to  be  jealous.  It  seemed  very 
strange  to  me,  a  duchess  living  in  the  Rue  aux  Ours  !  " 

''  How  do  you  know  this  ?  " 

''  Because  she  put  herself  in  a  great  passion  on  receiv- 
ing the  letter,  saying  that  M.  Porthos  was  a  fickle  man 
and  that  it  was  for  some  woman  that  he  had  received 
this  sword-thrust." 

*'  Then  he  was  wounded  !  "  cried  D'Artagnan. 

"Ah,  my  God  !  what  have  I  said  ?  "  exclaimed  the 
innkeeper.  ' 

''  You  said  that  M.  Porthos  had  received  a  wound 
from  a  sword." 

''  Yes  •  but  he  strongly  enjoined  me  to  say  nothing 
about  it." 

"  And  why  ?  " 
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''  Plague,  sir  !  because  he  bbasted  that  he  would  per- 
forate the  stranger  with  whom  you  left  him  in  a  dis- 
pute ;  whilst,  on  the  contrary,  this  stranger,  in  spite  of 
his  rodomontades,  stretched  him  on  the  turf.  Now,  as 
M.  Porthos  is  a  very  vainglorious  man,  except  toward 
his  duchess,  whom  he  thought  to  soften  by  an  account  of 
his  adventure,  he  is  not  disposed  to  admit  to  anybody 
that  he  is  suffering  from  a  wound/' 

'*  It's  a  sword-wound,  then,  that  keeps  him  in  his  bed  ?  '* 

''  And  a  masterly  one,  I  assure  you.  Your  friend's 
soul  must  be  absolutely  pinned  to  his  body." 

''  Were  you  there,  then  ?  " 

''  I  followed  them,  sir,  from  curiosity,  so  that  I  saw 
the  combat,  without  the  combatants  seeing  me." 

''  And  how  did  it  happen  ?  " 

''  Oh,  the  thing  did  not  take  long,  I  assure  you. 
They  put  themselves  on  guard  i  the  stranger  made  a 
feint  and  lunged,  and  that  so  rapidly  that,  when  M. 
Porthos  parried,  he  had  already  three  inches  of  steel  in 
his  chest.  He  fell  back  ;  the  stranger  put  his  sword 
to  his  throat,  and  M.  Porthos,  seeing  himself  at  the 
mercy  of  his  adversary,  confessed  himself  vanquished. 
The  stranger  then  asked  his  name,  and  hearing  that  he 
was  M.  Porthos  and  not  M.  d'Artagnan,  offered  him  his 
arm,  led  him  back  to  the  hotel,  mounted  his  horse  and 
disappeared." 

''  Then  it  was  M.  d'Artagnan  that  the  stranger  was 
after  ?  " 

''  It  appears  so." 

''  And  do  you  know  what  has  become  of  him  ?  " 

'*  No  ;  I  had  never  seen  him  before  that  moment  andi 
we  have  not  seen  him  since." 

''  Very  well,  I  know  all  I  want.  And  you  say  that 
M.  Porthos's  chamber  is  on  the  first  floor,  NOo  i  ?  " 

''  Yes,  sir,  the  handsomest  in  the  house — o.  chamber 
which  I  might  have  let  a  dozen  times." 

"  Bah  !  don't  be  unhappy,"  said  D'Artagnan,  laugh- 
ing ;  ''  Porthos  will  pay  you  with  the  money  of  Hei 
Grace  the  Duchess  of  Coquenard." 
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"  Oh,  sir,  attorney's  wife  or  duchess  would  be  no 
matter  to  me,  if  she  would  but  undo  her  purse-strings  ; 
but  she  has  positively  said  that  she  is  tired  out  by  the 
inconstancies  and  exigencies  of  M.  Porthos,  and  that  she 
will  not  send  him  even  a  sou.'* 

*'  And  did  you  communicate  this  reply  to  your  guest  ?  " 

''  No,  we  were  not  so  silly.  He  would  have  found  out 
the  fashion  in  which  we  had  executed  our  commission." 

''  Then  he  is  still  in  expectation  of  the  money  ?  " 

''  Oh,  Lord  !  yes.  He  wrote  again  yesterday ;  but 
his  own  servant  this  time  took  the  letter  to  the  post." 

''  You  say  the  attorney's  wife  is  old  and  ugly  ?  " 

"  Fifty  years  of  age,  at  least,  sir,  and  far  from  hand- 
some, from  what  Pathaud  says." 

''  Be  comforted,  then.  Her  heart  will  melt  toward 
him  ;   and,  at  any  rate,  Porthos  cannot  owe  you  much." 

''  What !  not  much  ?  It  is  twenty  pistoles  already, 
without  reckoning  the  surgeon.  Oh  !  he  denies  himself 
nothing  ;  it  is  plain  that  he  has  been  always  accustomed 
to  live  well." 

*'  Well,  even  if  the  duchess  should  fail  him,  he  will  find 
friends,  I  can  assure  you.  So,  my  dear  landlord,  do  not 
disturb  yourself,  and  continue  to  be  most  attentive  to 
his  comfort." 

*'  You  have  promised  me,  sir,  not  to  say  a  word  about 
the  attorney's  wife  or  the  wound." 

'*  That  is  settled — ^you  have  my  word." 

*'  Oh  !   he  would  kill  me  if  he  knew !  " 

"  Do  not  be  afraid  ;  he  is  not  half  such  a  devil  as  he 
says  he  is." 

Saying  these  words,  D'Artagnan  mounted  the  stairs, 
leaving  the  landlord  a  little  reassured  concerning  two 
things  about  which  he  appeared  to  think  a  great  deal — 
his  money  and  his  life. 

At  the  top  of  the  stairs,  D'Artagnan  found  on  the 
most  conspicuous  door  of  the  corridor  a  gigantic  No.  i, 
marked  with  black  ink.  At  this  door  he  knocked,  and 
being  invited  to  do  so  from  within,  entered  the  room. 

Porthos  was  lying  down  and  playing  at  lansquenet 
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with  Musqueton,  to  keep  his  hands  in,  whilst  a  spit 
burdened  with  partridges,  was  turning  before  the  fire, 
and  at  the  two  comers  of  an  immense  chimney  there  were 
boiling  on  two  chafing-dishes,  two  saucepans  from  which 
exhaled  the  double  odor  of  a  fricassee  of  fowls,  and  i 
hotch-potch  of  fish  which  delighted  the  olfactory  nerves 
Besides,  the  top  of  a  desk  and  the  marble  slab  of  a  side 
table  were  covered  with  empty  bottles. 

At  sight  of  his  friend  Porthos  uttered  a  loud  and  joyful 
cry,  whilst  Musqueton,  rising  respectfully,  gave  up  his 
place  to  him  and  went  to  glance  into  the  two  saucepans, 
of  which  he  appeared  to  have  particular  charge. 

'*  Ah  !  egad  !  it  is  you  !  ''  said  Porthos.  *'  Welcome, 
welcome  !  Excuse  me  for  not  rising  to  meet  you,  but,'' 
added  he,  looking  with  some  anxiety  at  D'Artagnan, 
''  you  know  what  has  happened  to  me  ?  " 

"  No." 

''  Has  the  innkeeper  told  you  nothing  ?  " 

'*  I  asked  for  you  and  came  up  directly.*' 

Porthos  appeared  to  breathe  more  freely. 

'*  And  what  has  happened  to  you,  then,  my  deai 
Porthos  ?  ''  said  D'Artagnan. 

"  It  happened  that,  in  lunging  at  my  adversary,  to 
whom  I  had  already  given  three  sw^ord-wounds  and  whom 
I  wished  to  finish  by  a  fourth,  my  foot  caught  against  a 
stone  and  I  sprained  my  knee.'' 

''  Truly  ?  " 

''  Yes,  upon  my  honor  !  Lucky  it  was  for  the  rascal, 
too,  for  I  should  otherwise  have  left  him  dead  upon  the 
spot,  I  assure  you." 

''  And  what  became  of  him  ?  " 

'*  Oh,  I  know  nothing  about  that  ;  he  had  had  quite 
enough  of  it  and  went  away  without  asking  for  the 
remainder.  But  you,  my  dear  D'Artagnan,  how  have 
things  gone  with  you  ?  " 

"  So,  that,"  continued  D'Artagnan,  ''  it  is  this  sprain 
that  keeps  you  in  bed,  my  dear  Porthos  ?  " 

''  Ah,  indeed,  yes  ;  that  is  all ;  but  in  a  few  days  I 
shall  be  on  my  legs  again." 
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"  But  why  did  not  you  get  yourself  removed  to  Paris  ? 
you  must  have  been  sadly  dull  here/' 

''  Such  was  my  intention  ;  but,  my  dear  friend,  I  must 
confess  one  thing  to  you/' 

''  And  what  is  that  ?  '' 

''  It  is,  that  as  I  became  cruelly  dull,  as  you  say,  and 
as  I  had  in  my  pocket  the  seventy-five  pistoles  with 
which  you  provided  me,  I  invited  up  a  passing  traveler 
and  proposed  to  him  a  game  of  dice.  He  agreed,  and, 
faith,  my  seventy-five  pistoles  passed  from  my  pocket 
into  his,  without  reckoning  my  horse,  which  he  carried 
off  into  the  bargain.     But  you,  my  dear  D'Artagnan  ?  '' 

''  What  would  you  have,  my  dear  Porthos  ?  You 
r.annot  be  favored  in  all  your  pursuits,''  said  D'Artagnan. 
''  You  know  the  proverb — '  lose  at  play  and  win  at  love.' 
You  are  too  fortunate  in  love  for  play  not  to  revenge 
itself.  But  what  do  these  changes  of  fortune  signify  to 
you  ?  Happy  dog  !  have  you  not  still  got  your  duchess 
to  assist  you  ?  " 

''  Well !  look,  my  dear  D'Artagnan,  how  unlucky  I 
am,"  replied  Porthos,  in  the  most  unconcerned  way  in  the 
world.  ''  I  have  written  to  her  to  send  me  some  fifty 
louis,  for  which  I  have  particular  need  in  my  present 
position." 

"  Well  ?  " 

''  Well !  She  must  be  gone  to  her  estate,  for  as  yet 
she  has  sent  me  no  reply." 

"  Really  ?  " 

''  No  ;  so  I  sent  a  second  letter  yesterday,  rather 
more  pressing  than  the  first.  But,  my  dear  fellow,  lei 
us  talk  about  your  own  affairs.  I  confess  I  was  begin- 
ning to  feel  much  uneasiness  on  your  account." 

''But  your  host  has  behaved  pretty  well  to  you,  ap- 
parently," said  D'Artagnan,  pointing  to  the  teeming 
stew-pans  and  the  empty  bottles. 

''  So,  so  !  "  rephed  Porthos  ;  *'  it  is  two  or  three  daj^s 
ago  now  since  the  impudent  fellow  brought  me  up  his 
bSl,  and  I  showed  them  the  door — both  himself  and  his 
bill,  so  that  I  am  now  living  here  in  something  of  the 
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style  of  a  conqueror.  And,  as  you  see,  being  somewhat 
afraid  of  being  attacked  in  my  entrenchments,  I  am 
armed  to  the  very  teeth.'' 

''  Nevertheless,''  said  D'Artagnan,  laughing,  *'  it  seems 
that  you  sometimes  make  sorties." 

And  he  pointed  to  the  stew-pans  and  the  bottles. 

*'  It  is  not  me,  unfortunately,"  said  Porthos.  ''  This 
miserable  sprain  keeps  me  in  my  bed  ;  but  Musqueton, 
there,  forages  the  country  for  supplies.  Musqueton,  my 
friend,"  continued  Porthos,  ''  you  see  that  a  reinforce- 
ment has  arrived  ;  we  shall  want  an  addition  to  our 
rations." 

''  Musqueton,"  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  there  is  a  service 
you  must  do  for  me." 

''  What  is  it,  sir  ?  " 

''  To  give  your  recipe  to  Planchet.  I  may  chance  to 
be  besieged  myself,  hereafter,  and  I  should  not  be  at  all 
sorry  to  enjoy  all  the  luxuries  with  which  you  gratify 
your  master." 

''  Oh,  sir,"  said  Musqueton,  modestly,  *'  nothing  is 
more  easy.  One  nmst  be  a  little  light-fingered — that  is 
all.  I  was  brought  up  in  the  country,  and  my  father, 
in  his  leisure  moments,  was  somewhat  of  a  poacher." 

*'  And  how  was  he  occupied  in  the  other  part  of  his 
time  ?  " 

*'  He  was  engaged  in  a  pursuit,  sir,  which  I  have 
always  found  a  very  happy  one." 

''  What  was  that  ?  " 

'^  As  it  was  in  the  time  of  the  wars  between  the  Catholics 
and  Huguenots,  and  as  he  saw  Catholics  exterminating 
Huguenots  and  Huguenots  exterminating  Catholics,  all 
in  the  name  of  religion,  he  had  made  for  himself  a  sort 
of  mixed  belief,  which  permitted  him  to  be  at  one  time 
a  Catholic  and  at  another  a  Huguenot.  He  had  a  habit 
of  walking  out  behind  the  hedges  on  the  roadside  with 
his  carbine  on  his  shoulder,  and  when  he  saw  a  sohtary 
Catholic  coming,  the  Protestant  religion  immediately 
predominated  in  his  mind  ;  he  lowered  his  carbine  in 
the  direction  of  the  traveler,  and  then,  when  he  was  at 


THE   THREE   MUSKETEERS.  313 

ten  paces  from  him,  opened  a  conversation  which  almost 
always  ended  by  the  traveler  relinquishing  his  purse  to 
redeem  his  life.  Of  course,  when  he  saw  a  Huguenot 
coming  he  was  seized  with  such  an  ardent  Catholic  zeal 
that  he  could  not  comprehend  how  it  had  been  possible 
for  him,  only  a  quarter  of  an  hour  before,  to  doubt  the 
superiority  of  our  most  holy  faith.  For  my  part,  sir, 
I  am  a  CathoHc,  my  father  having,  in  conformity  with 
his  principles,  made  my  elder  brother  a  Huguenot." 

''  And  what  was  the  end  of  the  worthy  man  ?  ''  asked 
D'Artagnan. 

*'  Most  unfortunate,  sir.  He  found  himself  caught  in 
a  hollow  way,  between  a  Catholic  and  a  Huguenot,  with 
whom  he  had  done  some  business  previously,  and  they 
both  recognized  him  ;  so  they  joined  company  against 
him  and  hung  him  to  a  tree.  And  then  they  came  and 
boasted  of  their  foolish  work  in  the  very  wine-shop  in"; 
the  village  where  my  brother  and  I  were  drinking." 

'*  And  what  did  you  do  ?  "  asked  D'Artagnan. 

''  We  let  them  talk,"  replied  Musqueton.  ''  Then,  as 
they  went  opposite  roads  when  they  left  the  wine-shop, 
xny  brother  posted  himself  in  the  path  of  the  Catholic 
and  I  lay  in  wait  for  the  Protestant.  It  was  all  settled 
in  two  hours  after ;  we  had  done  their  business,  admir- 
ing the  forethought  of  our  poor  father,  who  had  taken 
the  precaution  to  educate  us  each  in  a  different  faith." 

''  In  fact,  as  you  say,  Musqueton,  your  father  seems 
to  have  been  a  very  intelligent  fellow.  And  you  tell  me 
that  the  worthy  man  was,  in  his  spare  time,  that  is  to 
say,  a  poacher  ?  " 

''  Yes,  sir  ;  and  it  was  he  who  taught  me  to  set  a  gin 
and  fix  a  ground-line.  The  consequence  was  that,  when 
I  found  our  shabby  landlord  was  feeding  us  on  coarse 
meats,  fit,  possibly,  for  clowns,  but  not  at  all  suitable 
to  stomachs  so  high-strung  as  ours,  I  had  recourse  once 
more  to  my  old  trade.  As  I  sauntered  through  the 
woods  I  laid  my  snares  in  the  paths,  and  as  I  reclined 
beside  the  water  I  slipped  my  lines  into  the  ponds.  ^  In 
this  way,  thank  God,  we  have  experienced  no  scarcity. 
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as  you  may  be  satisfied,  sir,  of  partridges  or  rabbits,  oi 
of  carps  or  eels  ;  and  these  are  light  and  wholesome 
viands,  highly  suitable  nourishment  for  a  sick  man.'' 
•  *'  But  wine,''  said  D'Artagnan.  ''  Your  landlord  fur- 
nishes the  wine  ?  " 

''  That  is  to  say,"  answered  Musqueton,  ''  yes  and  no." 

''What!   yes  and  no?" 

''  He  furnishes  it,  it  is  true,  but  he  is  not  aware  that 
he  has  that  honor." 

*'  Explain  yourself,  Musqueton  ;  your  conversation  is 
full  of  instruction." 

''  This  is  the  way  of  it :  it  chanced  that  in  my  wander- 
ings I  met  with  a  Spaniard,  who  had  .seen  many  countries, 
and,  amongst  others,  the  New  World." 

*'  And  what  connection  can  there  be  between  the  New 
World  and  those  bottles  on  the  desk  and  drawers  ?  " 

''  Patience,  sir,  and  everything  will  come  in  turn." 

''  That  is  fair,  Musqueton.     I  trust  to  you  and  listen, 

"  This  Spaniard  had  a  servant,  who  had  accompanied 
him  on  a  voyage  to  Mexico.  This  servant  was  a  fellow 
countryman  of  mine  and  we  became  attached  to  one 
another  the  more  quickly  as  our  characters  were  much 
alike.  We  were  both  particularly  fond  of  hunting,  and 
he  related  to  me  how,  in  the  Pampas,  the  natives  hunt 
tigers  and  bulls,  simply  with  nooses  of  rope,  which  they 
throw  over  the  necks  of  these  terrible  animals.  At  first 
I  would  not  believe  that  they  could  attain  so  great  a 
degree  of  address  as  to  throw  the  end  of  a  rope  on  what 
they  wished,  at  the  distance  of  twenty  or  thirty  paces. 
But  with  the  proof  before  me  I  was  obliged  to  recognize 
the  truth  of  his  recital.  My  friend  placed  a  bottle  at 
thirty  paces  off  and  at  each  throw  caught  it  by  the  neck 
in  a  slip-knot.  I  practiced  this  exercise,  and  as  nature 
has  given  me  some  capacity,  I  can  now  throw  the  lasso 
as  well  as  any  man  in  the  world.  Well  ?  Do  you  under- 
stand ?  Our  landlord  has  a  well-furnished  cellar,  of  which 
he  never  loses  sight  of  the  key.  But  this  cellar  has  an 
air-hole,  and  through  that  air-hole  I  throw  the  lasso  ; 
and  as  I  now  know  the  best  corner,  I  always  draw  from 
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one  particular  bin.  This  is  the  connection,  sir,  between 
the  New  World  and  the  bottles  on  the  desk  and  drawers. 
And  now,  will  you  taste  our  wine  and,  without  prejudice, 
tell  us  what  you  think  of  it  ?  '' 

"  Thanks,  my  friend,  thanks  !  But  I  have  already 
breakfasted/' 

'*  Well,''  said  Porthos,  ''  make  all  ready,  Musqueton, 
and  whilst  we  breakfast  D'Artagnan  will  tell  us  what  has 
happened  to  him  during  the  ten  days  that  he  has  been 
away." 

Whilst  Porthos  and  Musqueton  breakfasted  with  all 
the  appetite  of  convalescents  and  that  brotherly  cordi- 
ality which  draws  men  together  in  misfortune,  D'Arta- 
gnan  related  that  Aramis,  being  wounded,  had  been 
obliged  to  stop  at  Crevecoeur  ;  that  he  had  left  Athos 
fighting  at  Amiens  with  four  men  who  accused  him  of 
being  a  coiner,  and  that  he  himself  had  been  compelled 
to  run  the  Count  de  Wardes  through  the  body  in  order 
to  reach  England. 

But  there  the  confidence  of  D*Artagnau  ended  ;  he 
merely  announced  that  on  his  return  from  England  he 
had  brought  four  splendid  horses  with  him,  one  for  him- 
self and  one  for  each  of  his  companions,  and  he  con- 
cluded by  informing  Porthos  that  the  one  destined  for 
him  was  alreadj/  in  the  stables  of  the  hotel. 

At  this  moment  Planchet  entered  ;  he  intimated  to 
his  master  that  the  horses  were  sufficiently  refreshed  and 
that  it  would  be  possible  to  proceed  and  sleep  at  Clermont. 

As  D'Artagnan  was  pretty  well  satisfied  concerning 
Porthos's  state,  and  was  anxious  to  gain  some  informa- 
tion of  his  other  two  friends,  he  gave  his  hand  to  the 
invalid  and  told  him  that  he  should  now  proceed  with 
.his  researches.  And  as  he  expected  to  return  by  the 
same  road,  if  Porthos,  in  seven  or  eight  days,  was  still 
at  the  hotel  of  the  Great  St.  Martin,  he  would  take  him 
up  on  his  way. 

Porthos  answered  that  in  all  probability  his  sprain 
would  confine  him  until  that  time  ;  and,  moreover,  he 
must  wait  at  Chantilly  for  a  reply  from  the  duchess. 
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D'Artagnan  wished  him  a  speedy  and  favorable  answe 
and  after  having  again  commended  him  to  the  care  o 
Musqueton  and  paid  the  landlord  his  own  expenses,  h 
once  more  took  the  road  with  Planchet,  who  was  alread; 
relieved  of  one  of  the  led  horses. 


CHAPTER    XXVI. 

THE   THESIS   OF   ARAMIS. 

D'Artagnan  had  said  nothing  to  Porthos  either  about 
his  wound  or  about  the  attorney's  wife.  Young  as  he 
was,  our  Bearnese  was  a  remarkably  discreet  youth, 
Consequently,  he  had  pretended  to  believe  everything 
the  boasting  musketeer  had  told  him,  convinced  that  no 
friendship  can  support  ar  secret  discovered,  especially 
when  that  secret  wounds  the  pridev  since  we  always  have 
a  certain  moral  superiority  over  those  with  whose  frailties 
we  are  acquaintedLl  In  his  plans  for  the  future,  resolved 
as  he  was  to  make  his  three  friends  the  instruments  of 
his  success,  D'Artagnan  was  not  sorry  to  sort  between 
his  fingers  those  invisible  threads  by  the  aid  of  which 
he  meant  to  lead  them. 

Nevertheless,  throughout  the  whole  of  his  journey,  an 
overwhehning  sadness  hung  upon  his  heart ;  he  thought 
of  the  young  and  pretty  Madame  Bonancieux,  who  was 
to  have  bestowed  upon  him  the  reward  of  his  devotion. 
Let  us,  however,  at  once  declare  that  the  young  man's 
melancholy  was  not  so  much  a  regret  for  his  own  lost 
enjoyment  as  a  dread  that  something  unfortunate  had 
befallen  the  missing  woman.  He  had  not  himself  a 
doubt  that  she  was  a  victim  of  the  cardinal's  vengeance  ; 
and  it  was  well  knowm  that  his  eminence's  revenge  was 
always  terrible.  But  how  had  he  found  pardon  in  the 
eyes  of  the  minister  ?  This  was  what  he  did  not  know 
himself,  but  what  M.  de  Cavois,  the  captain  of  the  guard, 
would  undoubtedly  have  corrununicated  to  him  had  he- 
found  him  at  home. 
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Nothing  passes  the  time  or  shortens  the  path  hke  a 
thought  which  engrosses  all  the  faculties  of  an  indi- 
vidual's organization.  Our  external  existence  is  as  a 
sleep,  of  which  this  thought  is  the  dream ;  and  whilst 
we  are  subjected  to  its  influence  we  lose  sight  of  measure- 
ments, nor  does  there  seem  any  distance  in  space  ;  we 
leave  one  place  and  arrive  at  another  and  are  conscious 
of  nothing  more.  Of  the  intervening  scenes  the  only 
remembrance  preserved  is  akin  to  the  idea  of  an  in- 
definite mist,  partially  broken  by  obscure  images  of 
mountains,  trees  and  plains.  It  was  under  the  dominion 
of  this  hallucination  that  D'Artagnan  passed  over,  at 
the  pace  that  his  horse  pleased  to  take,  the  six  or  eight 
leagues  which  separated  Chantilly  from  Crevecoeur,  with- 
out having  on  his  arrival  at  the  latter  village  any  recollec- 
tion of  the  sights  he  had  encountered  on  the  road.  But 
there  memory  returned  to  him  ;  he  shook  his  head,  per- 
ceived the  tavern  where  he  had  left  Aramis,  and  putting 
his  horse  into  a  trot,  pulled  up  at  the  door. 

It  was  not  a  landlord  this  time,  but  a  landlady  who 
received  him.  D'Artagnan,  being  somewhat  of  a  physiog- 
nomist, examined,  at  a  glance,  the  fat  and  good-humored 
face  of  the  mistress  of  the  place  ;  this  glance  satisfied 
him  that  dissimulation  on  his  part  was  unnecessary  with 
her  and  that  he  had  nothing  to  fear  from  such  a  happy 
looking  countenance. 

"  My  good  lady,"  demanded  D'Artagnan,  "  can  you 
tell  me  what  has  become  of  one  of  my  friends  whom  I 
was  obliged  to  leave  here  about  twelve  days  ago  ?  '* 

"  A  handsome  young  man  about  twenty-three  or 
twenty-four  years  of  age,  mild,  amiable  and  well  made  ?  " 

*'  Exactly  so  ;  and,  moreover,  wounded  in  the  shoulder." 

''  Just  so.     Well,  he  is  still  here." 

*'  Ah,  my  dear  lady,"  said  D'Artagnan,  springing  from 
his  horse  and  throwing  the  bridle  to  Planchet,  *'  you  give 
me  life  !  Where  is  this  dear  Aramis  ?  Let  me  embrace 
him,  for  I  confess  that  I  long  to  see  him." 

*'  Pardon  me,  sir,  but  I  question  whether  he  can  see 
you  at  present." 
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"  Why  not  ?     Is  there  a  lady  with  him  ?  " 

*'  Oh,  dear  me,  sir,  what  a  question  !  Poor  youth  ! 
No,  sir,  he  has  no  lady  with  him/' 

''  Who  is  he  with,  then  ?  '' 

*'  With  the  curate  of  Montdidier  and  the  superior  of 
the  Jesuits  of  Amiens/' 

''  Good  God !  ''  exclaimed  D'Artagnan,  ''  is  the  poor 
young  man  so  very  ill  ?  '' 

'*  No,  sir,  on  the  contrary.  But  toward  the  end  of  his 
illness  he  has  been  touched  by  grace  and  has  determined 
Dn  entering  into  holy  orders/' 

"  Ah,  true  !  "  said  D'Artagnan  ;  ''  I  had  forgotten  that 
he  was  only  a  musketeer  for  a  time/' 

*'  Do  you  still  insist  on  seeing  him,  sir  ?  " 

"Oh,  yes,  more  than  ever/' 

*'  Well,  then,  you  have  only  to  take  the  left-hand  stair- 
case in  the  .courtyard,  to  No.  5,  on  the  second  floor." 

D'Artagnan  followed  these  directions  and  found  one 
of  those  outside  staircases  which  may  still  be  sometimes 
seen  in  the  courtyards  of  old-fashioned  inns.  But  it  was 
no  such  easy  matter  to  get  admission  to  the  future  abbe. 
The  avenues  of  Aramis's  chamber  were  as  strictly  guarded 
as  the  gardens  of  Armida.  Bazin  was  stationed  in  the 
corridor  and  barred  the  passage  against  him  with  the 
more  intrepidity,  as,  after  many  years  of  trial,  he  saw 
himself  at  length  on  the  eve  of  obtaining  that  distinction 
of  which  he  had  always  been  ambitious. 

In  fact,  the  dream  of  poor  Bazin  had  ever  been  to 
serve  a  churchman,  and  he  impatiently  expected  the  so 
long  anticipated  moment  when  Aramis  would  at  last 
throw  off  his  military  coat  and  adopt  the  cassock.  It 
had  only  been  by  the  daily  reiteration  of  this  promise, 
that  he  had  been  induced  to  continue  in  the  service  of 
the  musketeer,  in  which,  as  he  said,  he  could  not  fail 
to  forfeit  his  salvation. 

Bazin  was  consequently  at  the  very  apex  of  happiness. 
There  was  every  probability  that  his  master  would  not 
break  his  word  this  time.  The  union  of  physical  and 
moral  pain  had  produced  the  efect  so  long  desired. 
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Axami^,  suffering  at  once  in  mind  and  body,  had  at  length 
fixed  his  thoughts  and  eyes  upon  reHgion  ;  and  he  had 
regarded  as  a  warning  from  Heaven  the  double  accident 
which  had  befallen  him — that  is  to  say,  the  sudden  dis- 
appearance of  his  mistress  and  the  wound  in  his  shoulder. 

In  such  a  mood  it  may  be  easily  imagined  that  nothing 
could  have  been  more  disagreeable  to  Bazin  than  the 
appearance  of  D'Artagnan,  which  might  again  throw  his 
master  into  the  whirlwind  of  these  worldly  ideas,  of 
which  he  had  been  so  long  the  sport. 

He  resolved,  therefore,  to  defend  the  door  bravely; 
and  as,  betrayed  by  the  landlady,  he  could  not  say  that 
Aramis  was  out,  he  attempted  to  prove  to  the  new- 
comer that  it  would  be  the  height  of  impropriety  to 
interrupt  the  pious  conversation  which  his  master  had 
maintained  since  morning,  and  which,  as  Bazin  added, 
could  not  be  concluded  before  night. 

But  D'Artagnan  paid  no  attention  to  Bazin's  eloquent 
discourse ;  and  not  wishing  to  enter  into  a  polemical 
iiscussion  with  his  friend's  valet,  he  simply  put  him 
aside  with  one  hand  and  unfastened  the  door  of  No.  5 
with  the  other. 

The  door  opened  andD '  Artagnan  entered  the  apartment. 

Aramis,  in  a  long  black  coat,  and  with  his  head  incasecj 
in  a  kind  of  round  flat  cap,  which  was  no  bad  representa- 
ion  of  a  skull-cap,  was  seated  at  a  long  table,  covered 
^vith  rolls  of  paper  and  enormous  folios  ;  on  his  right  sat 
he  superior  of  the  Jesuits  and  on  his  left  the  curate  of 
Montdidier.  The  curtains  were  half  closed,  giving  en- 
trance only  to  a  subdued,  mysterious  light,  appropriate 
to  holy  meditation.  All  those  worldly  objects  which 
ire  apt  to  strike  the  eye  in  the  chamber  of  a  young  man, 
ind  particularly  when  that  young  man  is  a  musketeer, 
lad  disappeared  as  though  by  enchantment ;  and,  doubt- 
ess,  from  a  fear  that  a  sight  of  them  might  recall  his 
master's  mundane  predilections,  Bazin  had  laid  hands 
apon  the  sword,  the  pistols,  the  plumed  hat,  and  em- 
broidery and  lace  of  every  sort  and  kind. 

But  instead  of  these,  D'Artagnan  fancied  he  saw,  in 
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an  obscure   corner,  something  like  a  cord  of  discipline 
dangling  from  a  nail  on  the  wall. 

At  the  noise  which  D'Artagnan  made  on  enteriAj:, 
Aramis  raised  his  head  and  recognized  his  friend.  But 
to  the  great  surprise  of  the  man,  this  sight  did  not  seem 
to  produce  much  impression  on  the  musketeer,  so  much 
was  his  mind  detached  from  all  terrestrial  affairs. 

'*  How  are  you,  my  dear  D'Artagnan  ?  *'  said  Aramis. 
"  Believe  me,  I  am  glad  to  see  you  !  " 

*'  And  I,  also,''  said  D'Artagnan ;  "  although  I  am 
not  quite  sure  that  it  is  Aramis  I  am  speaking  to." 

*'  The  same,  the  same,  my  friend ;  but  what  could 
make  you  doubt  it  ?  " 

*'  I  thought  I  had  made  a  mistake  in  the  room  and 
entered  the  chamber  of  a  churchman.  And  then  an 
other  terror  seized  me,  when  I  found  you  in  the  company 
of  these  gentlemen — I  feared  you  were  dangerously  ill.'' 

The  two  men  in  black  launched  a  glance  almost  oi 
menace  at  D'Artagnan,  v/hose  intentions  they  divined  ; 
but  he  did  not  on  that  account  disturb  himself. 

''  Perhaps  I  inconvenience  you,  my  dear  Aramis,"  con- 
tinued D'Artagnan  ;  ''  for,  from  what  I  see,  I  am  led  to 
suppose  that  you  are  confessing  to  these  gentlemen." 

Aramis  colored. 

*'  Oh,  no  ;  on  the  contrary,  my  dear  friend,  and  as  a 
proof  of  it,  permit  me  to  swear  to  you  that  I  rejoice  at 
seeing  you  safe  and  sound  !  " 

"  Ah  !  he  is  coming  to  himself  again,"  thought  D'Ar 
tagnan  ;   ''  this  is  fortunate." 

''  This  gentleman,  who  is  my  friend,  has  just  escaped 
a  serious  danger,"  continued  Aramis,  addressing  the  two 
ecclesiastics,  as  he  pointed  to  D'Artagnan  with  his  hand. 

*'  Praise  God  for  it,  sir,'*  replied  they,  bowing  their 
heads  in  concert. 

"  I  have  not  failed  to  do  so,  reverend  fathers,"  replied 
the  young  man,  as  he  returned  their  salutation. 

"  You  have  come  just  at  the  right  time,  my  dear 
D'Artagnan,"  continued  Aramis  ;  "  and  by  taking  part 
h  our  discussion  you  will  enlighten  it  by  your  ability. 
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\I,  the  principal  of  Amiens,  M.  the  curate  of  Montdidier, 
md  myself  are  arguing  certain  theological  questions 
vhich  have  long  interested  us  and  on  which  I  shall  be 
ielighted  to  have  your  opinion." 

''  The  opinion  of   a  soldier  has  but  little   weight," 
■eplied  D'Artagnan,  who  began  to  be  uneasy  at  the  turn 
hings  were  taking ;    ''you  may  rely  upon  the  wisdom 
)f  these  gentlemen." 
The  men  in  black  bowed. 

''  On  the  contrary,"  replied  Aramis,  ''  your  opinion 
vill  be  of  great  value.  The  question  is  this  :  the  prin- 
ipal  thinks  that  my  thesis  should  be,  above  all  things, 
logmatic  and  didactic." 
*'  Your  thesis  !  Are  you  preparing  a  thesis  ?  " 
"  Certainly,"  replied  the  Jesuit ;  ''  for  the  examination 
)receding  ordination  a  thesis  is  rigorously  demanded." 

''  Ordination  !  "  exclaimed  D'Artagnan,  who  could 
carcely  yet  believe  what  the  landlady  and  Bazin  had 
uccessively  told  him.  "  Ordination  !  "  and  his  eyes 
/andered  in  astonishment  over  the  three  persons  who 
/ere  before  him. 

'*  Now,"  continued  Aramis,  fixing  himself  in  his  chair,  in 
he  same  graceful  manner  as  he  would  have  done  in  the 
[tall  of  a  cathedral,   and  complacently  examining  his 
and,  which  was  as  white  and  plump  as  that  of  a  lady, 
nd  which  he  held  in  the  air  to  make  the  blood  flow 
ownwards  ;   *'  now,  M.  d'Artagnan,  as  you  have  heard, 
le  principal  would  have  my  thesis  dogmatic,  whilst, 
)r  my  own  part,  I  think  it  ought  to  be  ideal.     It  is  on 
lis  account  that  the  principal  has  proposed  to  me  the 
)1  lowing  subject,  which  has  never  yet  been  treated  of 
ad  in  which  I  recognize  matter  susceptible  of  the  most 
lagnificent  developments  :   *  Utrumque  manus  in  benedi- 
mdo  clericis  inferioribus  necessaria  est.'  " 
D'Artagnan,  whose  extent  of  erudition  we  are  aware 
E,  did  not  knit  his  brows  at  this  citation  any  more  than 
t  that  which  M.  de  Treville  had  made  to  him  on  the 
:casion  of  the  presents  which  he  supposed  D'Artagnan 
)  have  received  from  the  Duke  of  Buckingham. 
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''  Which  means,"  resumed  Aramis,  in  order  to  furnisl 
him  with  every  facihty,  ''  to  the  lower  order  of  priest 
both  hands  are  indispensable,  when  they  give  the  bene 
diction/' 

''  Admirably  dogmatic/'  repeated  the  curate,  whos 
knowledge  of  Latin  was  about  equal  to  D'Artagnan's 
and  who  carefully  watched  the  Jesuit,  in  order  to  kee 
pace  with  him  and  to  repeat  his  w^ords  like  an  echo. 

As  for  our  young  Gascon,  he  was  profoundly  indifferen 
to  the  enthusiasm  of  the  two  men  in  black. 

''  Yes,  admirable  !  prorsus  admirahile  !  ''  continue 
Aramis  ;  ''  yet  demanding  a  deep  investigation  of  th 
writings  of  the  fathers  and  of  the  holy  books.  But 
have  owned  to  these  learned  ecclesiastics,  and  that 
great  humility,  that  the  w^atchings  of  the  guards  an 
the  service  of  the  king  have  made  me,  to  some  exten 
negligent  of  study.  I  should  therefore  feel  more  c 
home,  facilius  nutans,  in  some  subject  of  my  own  sele( 
tion,  which  would  be,  in  relation  to  these  difficult  quej 
tions,  what  morals  are  to  metaphysics  in  philosophy.'' 

**  Observe  this  fine  exordium  !  ''  exclaimed  the  Jesuit 

D'Artagnan  w^as  thoroughly  tired  ;  so  also  was  tl: 
curate. 

*'  Exordium/'  repeated  the  curate,   for  the  sake 
saying  something. 

Quemadmodum  inter  ccelorum  immensitatem.'  '' 

Aramis  glanced  at  D'Artagnan  and  saw  that  his  frien 
was  gaping  in  a  way  to  dislocate  his  jaws. 

*'  Let  us  speak  French,  father,''  said  he  to  the  Jesui 
"  M.  d'Artagnan  will  more  truly  enjoy  our  discourse." 

*'  Yes,"  said  D'Artagnan,  *'  I  am  fatigued  by  ir 
journey  and  this  Latin  escapes  me." 

'*  Agreed,"  said  the  Jesuit,  somewhat  piqued,  whil|t)f 
the  delighted  curate  gave  D'Artagnan  a  look  of  earne 
gratitude.     ''  Well,  see  the  conclusion  which  might  1 
drawn  from  this  exercitation." 

''  Moses,  the  servant  of  God — he  is  only  the  servan^ij 
do  you  observe  ? — Moses  blessed  with  the  hands  ;  he  ha 
his  two  arms  held  forth  whilst  the  Hebrews  battled  wii 


Lc 


THE   THREE   MUSKETEERS.  323 

itheir  foes  J  therefore,  he  blessed  with  both  hands.  Be 
isides  what  says  the  Gospel  ?  *  Imponite  manus  '  and  not 
'  manum  ' — '  lay  on  the  hands  '  and  not  *  the  hand/  " 

** '  Lay  on  the  hands/  "  repeated  the  curate,  perform- 
ing at  the  same  time  the  gesture. 

''  To  St.  Peter,  on  the  other  hand,  of  whom  the  popes 
are  the  successors/*  continued  the  Jesuit,  '*  '  porrige 
digitos  ' — *  stretch  out  the  fingers  | '  do  you  perceive 
now  ?  '* 

''  Certainly,"  said  Aramis,  in  great  dehght ;  ''  but  the 
thing  is  subtle/' 

''  The  fingers,"  resumed  the  Jesuit,  "  St.  Peter  blessed 
with  the  fingers.  The  pope,  then,  blesses  also  with  the 
fingers.  And  with  how  many  fingers  does  he  bless  ? 
With  three  fingers,  one  for  the  Father,  one  for  the  Son, 
and  one  for  the  Holy  Ghost." 

They  all  crossed  themselves  at  these  words  and  D'Ar- 
tagnan  thought  it  his  duty  to  imitate  the  example. 

''  The  pope  is  the  successor  of  St.  Peter,  and  he  repre- 
sents the  three  divine  powers — the  remainder,  ordines 
inferiores,  of  the  ecclesiastical   hierarchy,  by  the  name 
pi  saints,  archangels   and  angels.     The  very  humblest 
priests,  such  as  our  deacons  and  sacristans,  bless  with 
^sprinklers,  which  simulate  an  indefinite  number  of  bless- 
ing fingers.     The  subject  is  now  simplified.     Argumentum 
omni  denudatum  ornamento.     I  could  expand  it,"  con- 
^tinued  the  Jesuit,  ''  into  two  volumes  of  the  size  of  this." 

And  in  his  enthusiasm  he  thumped  the  folio  of  St. 
iphrysostom,   which  made  the  table  bend  beneath  its 
weight. 

D'Artagnan  trembled. 

''  Certainly,"  said  Aramis,  ''  I  render  justice  to  the 

l^eauties  of  this  thesis,  but  at  the  same  time  I  feel  that 

t  would  overwhelm  me.     I  had  chosen  this  text — tell 

^e,  dear  D'Artagnan,  if  it  is  not  to  your  taste — '  Non 

■nutile  est  desiderium  in  oblatione  ; '  or,  still  better — '  A 

mall  regret  is  not  unbecoming  in  an  offering  to  the 

laLord.'  " 

*'  Stop  there  !  "  vociferated  the  Jesuit,  "  for  that  thesis 
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borders  on  heresy.  There  is  a  proposition  almost  iden 
tical  in  the  Augustinus  of  the  heresiarch,  Jansanius,  foi 
which,  sooner  or  later,  the  book  will  be  burned  by  the 
executioner's  hands.  Take  care,  my  young  friend,  yoi 
incline  toward  false  doctrines ;  you  will  go  astray,  mj 
young  friend.'* 

''  You  will  go  astray,'*  said  the  curate,  shaking  hi^ 
head  in  profound  concern. 

''  You  are  close  upon  the  famous  point  of  free-will 
which  is  a  fatal  stumbling-block ;  you  nearly  approacl 
the  insinuations  of  the  Pelagians  and  the  semi-Pelagians.' 

''  But,  reverend  sir "  resumed  Aramis,  somewha 

stunned  by  the  storm  of  arguments  which  descended  or 
his  head. 

'*  How  will  you  prove,"  continued  the  Jesuit,  withou 
allowing  him  to  speak,  ''  that  we  ought  to  regret  tht 
world  when  we  offer  ourselves  to  God  ?  Tisten  to  thi: 
dilemma :  God  is  God,  and  the  world  is  the  devil 
hence,  to  regret  the  world  is  to  regret  the  devil.  Then 
is  my  conclusion." 

''  It  is  mine  also,"  said  the  curate. 

''  But  pray "  resumed  Aramis. 

"  Desideras  diabolum  !  unhappy  man  !  "  exclaimed  th< 
Jesuit. 

''  He  regrets  the  devil !  Oh,  my  young  friend,"  re 
sumed  the  curate  with  a  groan,  '*  do  not  regret  the  devil 
I  beseech  you  !  " 

D'Artagnan  was  beginning  to  lose  his  wits.  He  seeme( 
to  be  in  a  company  of  madmen  and  to  be  in  danger  him 
self  of  becoming  as  mad  as  those  he  was  listening  to- 
only  he  was  obliged  to  hold  his  tongue,  from  not  under 
standing  the  language  they  so  freely  quoted. 

*'  But  Hsten  to  me,"  interrupted  Aramis,  with  a  degre 
of  politeness  under  which  some  impatience  began  to  b- 
perceptible  ;  **  I  do  not  say  that  I  regret.  No,  I  neve 
will  pronounce  that  phrase,  which  would  be  unorthodox.' 

The  Jesuit  raised  his  arms  toward  heaven  and  tb 
curate  did  the  same. 

**  No.  but  admit  at  least  that  it  would  be  unbecomin 
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merely  to  offer  to  the  Lord  that  with  which  we  are 
entirely  disgusted.     Am  I  right,  D'Artagnan  ?  '' 

'*  I  think  you're  devihsh  well  posted,  Aramis !  " 
exclaimed  the  latter. 

The  curate  and  the  Jesuit  started  from  their  seats. 

''  Now,  here  is  what  I  lay  down — it  is  a  syllogism. 
The  world  is  not  wanting  in  attractions.  I  quit  the 
world,  therefore  I  make  a  sacrifice.  Now,  Scripture 
says,  positively,  '  Make  a  sacrifice  unto  the  Lord.'  '' 

'*  That  is  true,''  exclaimed  the  antagonists. 

*'  Then,"  continued  Aramis,  pinching  his  ear  to  make 
it  red,  as  he  had  before  waved  his  hands  to  make  them 
white,  ''  then  I  have  made  a  stanza  upon  this  subject, 
which  I  showed  last  year  to  M.  Voiture,  and  on  which 
the  great  man  highly  complimented  me." 

''  A  stanza  !  "  exclaimed  the  Jesuit,  scornfully. 

''  A  stanza  !  "  responded  the  curate,  mechanically. 

''  Recite  it,  recite  it,"  vociferated  D'Artagnan  ;  ''  i1 
will  be  a  little  change." 

'*  No,  for  it  is  religious,"  replied  Aramis ;  ''  it  is 
theology  in  verse." 

''  The  deuce  it  is  !  "  exclaimed  D'Artagnan. 

'*  Here  it  is,"  said  Aramis,  with  a  gentle  air  of  modesty, 
which  was  not  altogether  exempt  from  hypocrisy  : 

*•  *  All  you  who  mourn  past  happiness  flown. 

And  live  through  dark  and  weary  days  of  woe. 
Your  sorrows  all  one  certain  end  shall  know. 
When  tears  are  offered  up  to  God  alone ; 
O  ye  who  mourn  below  !  *  " " 

D'Artagnan  and  the  curate  seemed  pleased.  The 
Jesuit  persisted  in  his  opinion. 

''  Be  cautious  of  a  profane  taste  in  theological  style. 
What,  in  fact,  does  St.  Augustine  say  ?  '  Severus  sit 
clericorum  sermoJ  " 

*'  Yes,  let  the  sermon  be  clear,"  said  the  curate. 

''  But,"  hastily  interrupted  the  Jesuit,  on  seeing  his 
attendant  blundering  ;  ''  but  your  thesis  will  please  the 
ladies  and  that  is  all ;  it  will  have  the  popularity  of  one 
of  M.  Patru's  pleadings." 
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"  God  grant  it !  ''  exclaimed  Aramis,  overjoyed. 

'  You  say/'  resumed  the  Jesuit, ''.  the  world  still  speaks 
within  you  in  a  loud  voice — altissima  voce.  You  hanker 
after  the  world,  my  young  friend,  and  I  fear  that  grace 
will  not  prove  efficacious.'' 

''  Doubt  me  not,  reverend  father ;  I  answer  for  my- 
self." 

''  Worldly  presumption  !  '' 

*'  I  know  my  own  heart,  father  ;  my  resolution  is 
irrevocable.'' 

*'  Then  you  persist  in  pursuing  this  thesis  ?  " 

''  I  feel  myself  called  to  treat  that  and  not  any  other. 
I  shall  therefore  continue  it,  and  I  trust  that  to-morrow 
you  will  be  contented  with  the  corrections  which  I  shall 
have  made  in  it,  under  your  advice." 

"  Work  slowly,"  said  the  curate ;  ''we  leave  you  in 
an  excellent  disposition." 

''  Yes,  the  ground  is  all  sown,"  said  the  Jesuit,  ''  and 
we  have  no  reason  to  fear  that  some  part  of  the  seed  has 
fallen  in  stony  places  and  some  upon  the  highway,  and 
that  the  birds  of  the  air  have  eaten  up  the  remainder ; 
'  aves  cceli  comedenmt  illam.'  " 

''  May  the  plague  choke  you  with  your  Latin  !  "  ex- 
claimed D'Artagnan,  whose  patience  would  hold  out  no 
longer. 

''  Farewell,  my  son,"  said  the  curate,  ''  farewell  till 
to-morrow." 

''  Adieu  till  to-morrow,  rash  youth,"  said  the  Jesuit. 
*'  You  promise  to  be  one  of  the  lights  of  the  church. 
God  grant  that  this  light  may  not  prove  a  devouring 
flame  !  " 

D'Artagnan,  who  had  been  gnawing  his  nails  with 
impatience  for  an  hour,  was  beginning  to  bite  the 
flesh. 

The  two  men  in  black  bowed  to  Aramis  and  D'Ar- 
tagnan and  proceeded  toward  the  door.  Bazin,  who 
had  remained  standing  and  had  listened  to  this  con- 
troversy with  a  pious  jubilation,  rushed  toward  them, 
seized  the  breviary  of  the  curate  and  the  missal  of  the 
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priest  and  walked  respectfully  before  them  to  clear  their 
path. 

Aramis  himself  conducted  them  to  the  bottom  of  the 
stairs  and  came  up  again  to  D'Artagnan,  who  was  still 
deep  in  thought. 

When  they  were  left  alone  the  two  friends  at  first 
maintained  an  embarrassed  silence.  Nevertheless,  as  it 
was  imperative  that  one  of  them  should  speak  first,  and 
as  D'Artagnan  seemed  determined  to  leave  that  honor 
to  his  friend, — 

*'  You  see  me,''  said  Aramis,  ''  returned  to  my  original 
ideas." 

*'  Yes,  as  the  gentleman  said  just  now — efficacious  grace 
has  touched  you." 

''  Oh,  these  plans  of  retirement  have  long  been  formed, 
and  you,  my  friend,  have  often  heard  me  speak  of  them, 
have  you  not  ?  " 

**  Yes,  certainly  ;  but  I  confess  that  I  always  thought 
you  were  joking." 

*'  What !  about  such  things  as  these  !  Oh,  D'Af- 
tagnan  !  " 

''  Why,  we  joke  even  in  the  face  of  death." 

''And  we  are  wrong  to  do  so,"  said  Aramis,  ''for 
death  is  the  gate  which  leads  to  salvation  or  condem- 
nation." 

"Agreed,"  said  D'Artagnan.  "But  do  not  let  us 
discuss  theology  |  you  must  have  had  enough  for  the 
day,  and  as  for  me,  I  confess  I  have  almost  forgotten 
what  little  Latin  I  ever  knew;  and  besides,  to  tell  the 
truth,  I  have  eaten  nothing  since  ten  o'clock  this  morn- 
ing and  am  as  hungry  as  twenty  devils." 

"  We  will  dine  presently,  my  dear  friend,  only  you  will 
remember  that  this  is  Wednesday,  and  on  that  day  I 
can  neither  eat  meat,  nor  see  any  eaten.  If  you  will 
be  contented  with  my  dinner,  it  is  composed  of  boiled 
tetragones  and  fruit." 

"  What  do  you  mean  by  tetragones  ?  "  anxiously  in- 
quired D'Artagnan. 

*'  I  mean  spinach,"  replied  Aramis ;   ''  but  for  you  I 
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will  add  some  eggs,  although  it  is  a  grave  infraction  of 
rule,  eggs  being  certainly  meat,  since  the  egg  is  the 
original  of  the  chicken/' 

''  Such  a  feast  is  not  very  fattening  ;  but  never  mind- 
to  remain  with  you  I  will  submit  to  it/' 

"  I  am  grateful  to  you  for  the  sacrifice,"  replied 
Aramis  ;  "  but  if  it  be  not  very  nutritious  to  your  body, 
depend  upon  it,  it  will  benefit  your  soul/' 

"  So,  Aramis,  you  have  really  decided  to  enter  the 
church  ?  What  will  your  friends  say  ?  What  will  M. 
de  Treville  say  ?  They  will  look  upon  you  as  a  de- 
serter, I  forewarn  you." 

''  I  do  not  enter  the  church — I  return  to  it.  It  wac 
the  church  that  I  deserted  for  the  world,  for  you  are 
aware  that  I  did  violence  to  my  inclinations  in  taking 
the  uniform  of  a  musketeer." 

"  I  know  nothing  about  it." 

^'  Are  you  ignorant,  then,  of  my  reasons  for  quitting 
the  college  ?  " 

''  Entirely  so." 

''  Then  listen  to  my  history.  Besides,  the  Scriptures 
say,  *  confess  yourselves  to  one  another,'  and  I  will  nov/ 
confess  to  you,  D'Artagnan." 

''  And  I  give  you  absolution  beforehand  ;  you  know 
that  I  am  a  tender-hearted  fellow." 

''  Do  not  jest  with  sacred  things,  my  friend." 

*'  Go  on,  then,  I  am  listening." 

*'  I  had  been  at  the  seminary  from  the  age  of  nine 
years  until  I  was  one-and-twer  j ;  in  three  days  more 
I  was  to  be  an  abbe  and  all  woui^i  have  been  over.  One 
evening  when  I  went,  according  to  my  custom,  to  a 
house  which  I  had  frequented  with  pleasure — what  can 
be  expected  from  the  young  but  weakness  ? — an  officer, 
who  was  jealous  because  I  often  read  the  '  Lives  of  the 
Saints  '  to  the  mistress  of  the  house,  suddenly  came  in 
unannounced.  On  that  very  evening  I  had  been  trans- 
lating an  epistle  of  Judith  into  verse  and  was  communi- 
cating it  to  the  lady,  who  was  paying  me  all  sorts  oi 
compliments  and  was  leaning  on  my  shoulder  to  read 
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the  verses  over  with  me.  The  attitude,  which  was,  I 
confess,  somewhat  unconstrained,  offended  the  officer ; 
he  said  nothing  at  the  time,  but  when  I  went  out  he 
followed  me  and  overtook  me.  '  M.  Fabbe/  said  he, 
^  would  you  like  to  be  caned  ?  '  *  I  cannot  tell,  sir,' 
said  I ;  *  no  one  has  ever  dared  to  cane  me/  *  Well, 
then,  hear  me,  M.  Fabbe :  if  you  enter  that  house 
again  where  I  met  you  this  evening,  I  will  dare  to 
doit.' 

''  I  believe  I  must  have  been  afraid  ;  I  became  very 
pale ;  I  perceived  that  my  legs  failed  me  ;  I  sought  for 
some  answer,  but  found  none,  so  I  kept  silent.  The 
officer  waited  for  my  answer:  but  finding  that  it  did 
not  come,  he  began  to  laugh,  turned  upon  his  heel  and 
re-entered  the  house. 

''  I  returned  to  the  seminary.  I  am  a  gentleman  born 
and  have  a  high  spirit,  as  you  have  remarked,  my  dear 
D'Artagnan.  The  insult  was  terrible,  and  entirely  un- 
known as  it  was  to  the  rest  of  the  world,  I  felt  it 
breathing  and  biting  at  my  very  heart's  core.  I  de- 
clared to  my  superior  that  I  did  not  think  myself  suffi- 
ciently prepared  for  ordination,  and  at  my  request  the 
ceremony  was  put  off  for  a  year.  I  sought  the  best 
fencing-master  in  Paris ;  I  engaged  to  take  one  lesson 
of  him  every  day,  and  every  day,  throughout  a  whole 
year,  I  took  that  lesson.  Then,  on  the  very  anniversary 
of  the  day  on  which  I  had  been  insulted,  I  hung  my 
cassock  on  a  peg,  I  took  the  complete  costume  of  a 
cavalier,  and  went  to  a  ball  given  by  a  lady  of  my 
acquaintance,  where  I  knew  that  I  should  find  my  man. 
It  was  in  the  Rue  des  Francs-Bourgeois,  very  near  La 
Force. 

'*  My  officer  was,  in  fact,  there.  I  went  up  to  him  as 
he  was  singing  a  love  ditty  and  looking  tenderly  at  a 
lady,  and  I  interrupted  him  in  the  very  middle  of  the 
second  verse.  '  Sir,'  said  I,  '  are  you  still  unwilling 
that  I  should  enter  a  certain  house  in  the  Rue  Payenne 
and  will  you  still  give  me  a  caning  if  I  should  take  it 
into  my  head  to  disobey  you  ?  ' 
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*'  The  officer  looked  at  me  with  astonishment  and  then 
said,  '  What  do  you  want,  sir  ?  I  do  not  know  you.' 
*  I  am,'  said  I,  *  the  little  abbe  who  was  reading  the 
*'  Lives  of  the  Saints,"  and  who  translated  Judith  into 
verses.'  *  Ah,  ah,  I  remember,'  said  the  officer,  mer- 
rily ;  '  and  what  do  you  want  ?  '  *  I  would  wish  you  to 
find  leisure  to  take  a  walk  with  me.'  '  To-morrow,  with 
gi-eat  pleasure,  if  you  really  wish  it.'  *  No,  not  to- 
morrow, if  you  please,  but  immediately.'  '  If  you  posi- 
tively require  it.'  '  Yes,  I  do  require  it.'  '  Come  then, 
let  us  go,'  said  he.  '  Ladies,  do  not  disturb  yourselves  | 
only  give  me  time  to  kill  this  gentleman  and  I  will  return 
and  finish  the  second  verse.' 

''  We  went  out.  I  led  him  to  the  Rue  Payenne,  to 
the  exact  spot  where,  a  year  before,  and  exactly  at  the 
same  hour,  he  had  complimented  me  as  I  have  related 
to  you.  The  moonlight  was  superb.  We  drew  our 
swords,  and  at  the  first  pass  I  killed  him." 

''  The  devil !  "  exclaimed  D'Artagnan. 

''  Now,  as  the  ladies  did  not  perceive  their  singer 
return,  and  as  he  was  found  in  the  Rue  Payenne  with  a 
frightful  sword- wound  right  through  his  body,  it  was 
thought  that  it  was  I  who  had  thus  accommodated 
him  and  the  affair  caused  some  scandal.  I  was,  there- 
fore, obliged  for  a  time  to  give  up  the  cassock.  Athos, 
with  whom  I  made  acquaintance  about  this  period,  and 
Porthos,  who  had  taught  me,  in  addition  to  my  fencing 
lessons,  some  merry  thrusts,  determined  me.  on  demand- 
ing the  uniform  of  a  musketeer.  The  king  had  loved 
my  father,  who  was  killed  at  the  siege  of  Arras,  and  this 
uniform  was  granted  to  me.  Thus  you  will  understand 
that  the  day  is  now  at  hand  for  my  return  into  the 
bosom  of  the  church." 

*'  And  why  to-day,  more  than  yesterday  or  to-morrow  ? 
What  has  happened  to  you  now  to  give  you  such  miser 
able  ideas  ?  " 

'*  This  wound,  my  dear  D'Artagnan,  has  been  to  me  0 
warning  from  Heaven." 

**  This  wound— bah  !  it  is  almost  healed.     I  am  quite 
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certain  it  is  not  that  which  causes  the  worst  of  your 
suffering/' 

**  And  what  is  it  ?  "  said  Aramis,  coloring. 

*'  You  have  a  deeper  one  in  your  heart,  Aramis — 
one    that    bleeds    internally  —  a    wound    made    by    a 


woman/' 


The  eye  of  Aramis  sparkled  in  spite  of  himself. 

*'  Ah,"  said  he,  concealing  his  emotion  under  a  feigned 
negligence  ,*  '*  do  not  speak  of  such  things.  Such 
thoughts  are  not  for  me,  nor  such  solicitudes  of  love. 
Vanitas  vanitatum  !  What !  do  you  suppose,  then,  that 
my  brain  is  turned  ?  And  for  whom  ?  Some  pretty 
wench,  some  canon's  daughter,  to  whom  I  might  have 
paid  my  court  in  garrison  ?     For  shame  !  " 

''  Forgive  me,  my  dear  Aramis,  but  I  thought  that  you 
aimed  a  little  higher." 

''  Higher  ?  And  what  am  I,  that  should  have  so  much 
ambition  ?  A  poor  musketeer,  unprovided  for  and  un- 
known, who  hates  servitude  and  feels  himself  an  intruder 
in  the  turmoil  of  the  world." 

*'  Aramis  !  Aramis  !  "  exclaimed  D'Artagnan,  looking 
on  his  friend  with  a  glance  of  doubt. 

*'  Dust,"  continued  Aramis,  ''  I  return  to  dust.  Life 
is  full  of  sorrow  and  humiliation,"  continued  he,  in  deep 
affliction  ]  ''all  the  threads  which  bind  happiness  break 
in  our  hands  by  turns  ;  fragile,  above  all,  are  the  threads 
of  gold.  Oh  !  my  dear  D'Artagnan,"  added  Aramis, 
infusing  into  his  tone  a  slight  degree  of  bitterness,  ''  be- 
lieve me,  man  should  jealously  conceal  whatever  wounds 
he  may  have.  Silence  is  the  last  enjoyment  of  the 
unfortunate  ;  let  none  know  your  grief ;  the  curious 
would  call  up  our  tears,  as  insects  suck  the  life-blood  of 
a  wounded  deer." 

''  Alas  !  my  dear  Aramis  !  "  said  D'Artagnan,  sighing 
deeply  in  his  turn,  '*  it  is  my  own  history  which  you  are 
unfolding." 

"  What  ?  " 

''  Yes,  a  woman  whom  I  loved,  whom  I  adored,  has 
iust  been  carried  away  by  force.     I  know  not  where  she 
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is.  where  she  has  been  taken  to  ;  perhaps  she  is  in  prison, 

perhaps  dead  !  '* 

''  But  you  have  at  least  the  consolation  of  knowing 
that  she  did  not  quit  you  voluntarily  and  that  if  you 
do  not  hear  from  her  it  is  because  communication  is 
prevented  ;    whilst '*  i 

"  Whilst  what  ?  " 

''  Nothing/'  said  Aramis,  ''  nothing/' 

''  Then  you  renounce  the  world  forever  ?  It  is  a 
settled  choice,  your  irrevocable  determination  ?  '* 

*'  Yes,  forever !  You  are  my  friend  to-day ;  to- 
morrow you  will  be  only  as  a  shadow,  or  rather  you  will 
no  longer  exist  to  me.  As  for  the  world,  it  is  at  best 
no  better  than  a  graveyard/' 

''  The  plague  !     This  is  all  very  lamentable." 

''  What  would  you  desire  ?  My  vocation  calls  me — 
it  impels  me  onward  ' 

D'Artagnan  smiled,  but  made  no  reply  Aramis  con 
tinned  : 

*'  Nevertheless,  whilst  I  am  still  belonging  to  the 
world,  I  would  talk  with  you  about  yourself  and  our 
friends/' 

''  And  I,''  said  D'Artagnan,  *'  would  gladly  have  con 
ferred  with  you  about  yourself  did  I  not  see  you  so 
dissevered  from  all  earthly  things  :     at  love   you   cry 
shame  ;  friends  are  shadows  ;  and  the  world  itself  is  bul 
a  sepulchre/' 

"  Alas  !  you  will,  at  last,  yourself  find  it  so  !  "  ex- 
claimed Aramis,  with  a  sigh. 

*'  Let  us  waste  no  more  words  about  it,"  said  D'Ar- 
tagnan, ''  and  let  us  burn  this  letter,  which  possibly 
announces  to  you  some  new  infidelity  of  some  prettj 
waiting-maid/' 

"  What  letter  ?  "'eagerly  cried  Aramis. 

''  A  letter  which  came  to  your  lodgings  during  yom 
absence  and  which  I  have  taken  charge  of." 

''  But  from  whom  comes  this  letter  ?  " 

"  Perhaps  from  some  disconsolate  wench,  some  wait 
ing-maid  of  Madame  de  Chevreuse,  perhaps,  who  wa; 
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obliged  to  return  to  Tours  with  her  mistress,  and  who, 
to  make  her  billet-doux  look  gaudy,  has  provided  per- 
fumed paper  and  sealed  the  letter  with  a  duchess's 
:oronet !  '' 

''  What  are  you  telling  me  ?  " 

''  I  surely  cannot  have  lost  it,''  gravely  remarked  the 
^oung  man,  pretending  to  search  for  it.  ''  But  happily 
the  world  is  a  sepulchre — ^the  men  and  consequently  the 
vvomen  are  shadows,  and  love  is  a  sentiment  at  which 
^^ou  cry  shame  !  '' 

''Ah!  D'Artagnan!  D'Artagnan !  you  will  kill  me!" 
ejaculated  Aramis. 

''  At  last,  here  it  is,"  said  D'Artagnan,  drawing  the 
etter  from  his  pocket. 

Aramis  made  a  bound,  seized  the  letter,  and  read,  or 
rather  devoured  it,  whilst  his  countenance  gleamed  with 
joy. 

''  The  waiting- woman  seems  to  write  in  a  good  style," 
aid  the  messenger,  carelessly. 

''  Thanks,  D'Artagnan  !  "  exclaimed  the  almost  deli- 
ious  Aramis.  ''  She  could  not  help  it ;  she  was  com- 
pelled to  return  to  Tours  ;  she  has  not  been  unfaithful 
to  me  ;  she  loves  me  still.  Come,  my  friend.  Jet  me 
embrace  yoa  !  my  happiness  suffocates  me.'' 

And  the  two  friends  began  dancing  around  the  folios 
3f  the  venerable  St.  Chrysostom,  treading  gallantly 
3n  the  leaves  of  the  thesis,  which  had  fallen  to  the 
2:round. 

At  this  moment  Bazin  entered  with  the  spinach  and 
omelette. 

''  Fly,  wretch  !  "  cried  Aramis,  throwing  his  skull-cap 
at  his  head  ''  Return  whence  you  came  ;  take  away 
:hese  horrible  vegetables  and  those  frightful  eggs  1  Ask 
or  a  larded  hare,  a  fat  capon,  a  leg  of  mutton  and  garlic, 
and  four  bottles  of  the  best  old  Burgundy  !  " 

Bazin  looked  at  his  master,  and  could  make  nothing 
)f  this  change — let  the  omelette  fall,  in  despair,  upon 
the  spinach  and  the  spinach  on  the  carpet. 

''  Now  is  the  time,"  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  to  consecrate 
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your  existence  to  the  King  of  kings,  if  you  desire  to  dc  c 
Him  homage  ;   non  inutile  desiderium  in  ohlatione,'' 

''  Go  to  the  devil  with  your  Latin,  my  dear  D*Ar 
tagnan.  Let  us  drink  !  Egad  !  let  us  drink,  and  tel 
me  what  has  been  going  on  in  the  world." 


CHAPTER    XXVIL 

ATHOS'S   WIFE. 

"  Now  we  must  obtain  some  intelligence  of  Athos,''  saic 
D'Artagnan  to  the  joyous  Aramis,  after  having  told  hirr 
everything  that  had  happened  since  their  departure  fron 
Paris,  and  after  an  excellent  dinner  had  made  the  on( 
forget  his  thesis  and  the  other  his  fatigue. 

''  Do  you  believe,  then,  that  any  misfortune  has  be 
fallen  him  ?  ''  demanded  Aramis.  ''  Athos  is  so  cool,  s( 
brave,  and  wields  his  sw^ord  so  skillfully.'' 

*'  Yes,  doubtless,  and  no  one  knows  better  than  I  d( 
the  courage  and  address  of  Athos.  But  I  prefer  th( 
shock  of  lances  on  my  sword  to  the  blows  of  sticks 
and  I  fear  that  Athos  may  have  been  beaten  by  th 
rabble,  who  hit  hard  and  do  not  soon  leave  off.  It  is 
I  confess,  on  this  account  that  I  should  like  to  set  ou 
as  soon  as  possible." 

''  I  will  endeavor  to  accompany  you,"  said  Aramis 
''  although  I  am  scarcely  in  a  fit  state  to  mount  a  horse 
Yesterday  I  tried  the  discipline  which  you  see  on  th 
wall  ;  but  the  pain  made  me  give  up  that  pious  exer 
cise.*' 


*'  My  dear  friend,  none  ever  heard  of  endeavoring  t( 
cure  the  wounds  of  a  carbine  by  the  stroke  of  a  cat-o' 
nine-tails.  But  you  were  ill,  and  as  illness  makes  tb 
head  weak,  I  excuse  you/' 

''  And  when  shall  you  set  out  ?  " 

*'  To-morrow,  at  break  of  day.     R^st  as  well  as  yo4 
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can  to-night,  and  to-morrow,  if  you  are  able,  we  will  go 
together/' 

''  Farewell,  then,  till  to-morrow,''  said  Aramis,  '*  for, 
iron  as  you  are,  you  must  surely  want  some  rest." 

The  next  morning,  when  D'Artagnan  entered  Aramis's 
room,  he  found  him  looking  out  of  the  window. 

''  What  are  you  looking  at  ?  "  said  he. 

''  Faith,  I  am  admiring  those  three  magnificent  horses 
which  the  stable  boys  are  holding.  It  is  a  princely 
pleasure  to  travel  on  such  animals." 

''  Well,  then,  my  dear  Aramis,  you  will  give  yourself 
that  pleasure,  for  one  of  those  horses  belongs  to  you." 

"Ah,  bah!   and  which  ?  " 

''  Whichever  you  like,  for  I  have  no  preference." 

''  And  the  rich  caparison  which  covers  him,  is  that 
also  mine  ?  " 

"  Certainly.'' 

''  You  are  laughing  at  me,  D'Artagnan." 

''  I  have  left  off  laughing  since  you  began  to  speak 
French  again." 

''  And  are  those  gilded  holsters,  that  velvet  housing, 
Ind  that  saddle,  studded  with  silver,  mine  ?  " 

''  Yours  !  Just  as  that  horse  which  steps  so  proudly 
s  mine,  and  that  other  one,  which  caracoles  so  bravely, 
s  for  Athos." 

''  V  faith,  they  are  superb  animals." 

''  I  am  glad  they  please  your  taste." 

''Is  it  the  king,  then,  who  has  made  you  this 
present  ?  " 

''  You  may  be  quite  sure  that  it  was  not  the  cardinal ; 
3ut  do  not  disturb  yourself  as  to  whence  they  came,  only 
'le  satisfied  that  one  of  them  is  your  own." 

''  I  choose  the  one  that  the  red-haired  valet  is  holding.'* 

"  Admirable." 

''  Thank  God!  "  cried  Aramis,  ''this  drives  away  the 

^ast  remnant  of  my  pain.     I  could  mount  such  a  horse 

vith  thirty  bullets  in  my  body.     Ah  !    upon  my  soul, 

vhat  superb  stirrups !    Halloo  1   Bazin,  come  here  this 

testant!'* 
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Bazin  appeared,  silent  and  melancholy,  at  the  door, 

•'  Polish  up  my  sword,  smarten  my  hat,  brush  m^ 
cloak  and  load  my  pistols,''  said  Aramis. 

''  The  last  order  is  unnecessary,"  said  D'Artagnan 
''  for  there  are  loaded  pistols  in  your  holsters." 

Bazin  sighed  deeply. 

''  Come,  Master  Bazin,  make  yourself  happy,"  saic 
D'Artagnan  ;  *'  the  kingdom  of  Heaven  may  be  gainec 
in  any  condition  of  life." 

*'  But  he  was  already  such  a  good  theologian,"  saic 
Bazin,  almost  in  tears ;  ''he  would  have  become  j 
bishop — ^perhaps  even  a  cardinal." 

"  Well,  my  poor  Bazin,  let  us  see  and  reflect  a  little 
What  is  the  use  of  being  a  churchman,  pray  ?  Yoi 
do  not  by  that  means  avoid  going  to  war,  for  you  se( 
that  the  cardinal  is  about  to  make  his  first  campaigi 
with  a  headpiece  and  a  halbert  in  his  hand  ;  and  M.  d( 
Nogaret  de  la  Valette,  what  do  you  say  of  him  ?  He  is  < 
cardinal,  too,  and  ask  his  lackey  how  often  he  has  mad 
lint  for  him." 

"  Alas  !  "  sighed  Bazin,  ''  I  know  it,  sin  The  whoL 
world  is  turning  topsy-turvy  nowadays." 

During  this  tiffie  the  two  young  men  and  the  poo 
lackey  had  gone  downstairs. 

'*  Hold  my  stirrup  for  me,  Bazin,"  said  Aramis. 

Aramis  sprang  into  his  saddle  with  his  accustomec 
grace  and  activity,  but  after  some  curvets  and  capers  o 
the  noble  animal  the  rider  felt  his  pains  so  utterly  in 
supportable  that  he  grew  pale  and  wavered  in  his  seat 
D'Artagnan,  who,  foreseeing  an  accident,  had  kept  hi; 
eye  upon  him,  rushed  toward  him,  caught  him  in  hi 
arms,  and  led  him  back  again  to  his  room. 

''  Never  mind,  my  dear  Aramis,''  said  he  ;  ''  take  can 
of  yourself.     I  will  go  alone  in  search  of  Athos." 

*'  You  are  a  man  of  steel,"  said  Aramis. 

"  No,"  replied  he,  ''  I  am  fortunate,  that  is  all.  Bu 
what  will  you  do  whilst  I  am  absent  ?  No  more  theses 
no  more  arguments  on  hands,  no  more  benedictions 
eh  ?  " 
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Aiamis  smiled. 

'*  No,  I  shall  make  verses/'  said  he. 

*'  Yes  ;  verses  perfumed  with  odor  from  the  note  of 
Madame  de  Chevreuse's  waiting- woman.  Teach  Bazin 
prosody — ^that  will  fill  him  with  delight ;  and  as  for 
the  horse,  ride  him  for  a  little  while  every  day,  and 
that  will  make  you  accustomed  to  the  work.'* 

''  Oh,  as  for  that,  be  satisfied  that  you  shall  find  me 
ready  to  follow  you." 

They  bade  each  other  adieu,  and  in  a  few  minutes 
D'Artagnan,  having  commended  his  friend  to  the  care 
of  Bazin  and  the  landlady,  was  trotting  onward  on  the 
road  toward  Amiens. 

And  in  what  condition  should  he  find  Athos,  if,  even, 
he  should  find  him  at  all  ? 

The  position  in  which  he  left  him  was  critical  and 
it  was  not  improbable  that  Athos  might  have  been 
killed. 

This  idea  clouded  the  brow  of  D'Artagnan  and  made 
him  mutter  many  a  vow  of  vengeance. 

Of  all  his  friends  Athos  was  the  oldest  and  apparently 
the  least  akin  to  him  in  sympathies  and  tastes.  And 
yet  he  had  a  marked  preference  f or  ^s  gentleman.  The 
noble  and  distinguished  air  of  Athos — those  flashes  of 
dignity  which,  from  time  to  time,  slione  forth  from  the 
cloud  in  which  he  had  voluntarily  env^oped  himself— 
that  unalterable  equanimity  of  temper  which  made 
him  the  best  companion  in  the  world — ^that  forced,  yet 
cutting  gayety — ^that  courage,  which  would  have  been 
denominated  blind  had  it  not  been  the  result  of  the 
rarest  coolness — ^so  many  excellent  qualities  attracted 
more  than  the  esteem,  more,  even,  than  the  friendship 
of  D'Artagnan  !   they  attracted  his  admiration. 

In  fact,  by  the  side  even  of  the  elegant  and  noble 
courtier,  M.  de  Treville,  Athos,  in  his  bright  days,  might 
advantageously  challenge  comparison.  He  was  of  the 
middle  height,  but  his  figure  was  so  admirably  formed 
and  proportioned,  that,  more  than  once,  in  his  sportive 
contests  with  Porthos,  he  had  subdued  the  giant,  whose 
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physical  power  had  become  proverbial  amongst  the 
musketeers.  His  countenance,  with  its  piercing  eyes, 
and  aquihne  nose,  and  a  chin  chiseled  like  that  of  Brutus, 
had  an  indescribable  character  of  dignity  and  grace. 
His  hands,  of  which  he  took  no  care,  were  the  despair  of 
Aramis,  who  cherished  his  at  a  great  expense  of  almond 
paste  and  perfumed  oil.  The  sound  of  his  voice  was 
at  the  same  time  penetrating  and  melodious.  And  then 
— a  something  altogether  indefinable  in  Athos,  who 
shrunk  from  all  display — there  was  a  delicate  know- 
ledge of  the  world  and  of  the  customs  of  the  most  bril- 
liant society,  that  was  perceptible,  apparently  without 
his  being  conscious  of  it,  in  his  minutest  action. 

If  an  entertainment  was  to  be  prepared,  Athos  could 
arrange  it  better  than  anybody  else,  placing  every  guest 
in  the  precise  rank  and  station  to  which  his  ancestry  or 
his  own  achievements  had  entitled  him.  If  heraldic 
science  was  required,  Athos  knew  all  the  noble  families 
in  the  kingdom,  their  genealogies,  their  alliances,  their 
arms  and  the  origin  of  their  arms.  Etiquette  had  no 
minutiae  with  which  he  was  not  well  acquainted.  He 
knew  the  rights  of  the  great  landowners,  and  so  thor- 
oughly understood  hunting  and  falconry  that  one  day, 
in  talking  of  that  art,  he  had  astonished  the  king  him- 
self, who  was  a  past  master.  Like  all  the  noblemen  of 
the  time,  he  rode  and  fenced  to  perfection.  And  more 
than  that,  his  education  had  been  so  well  attended  to, 
even  on  scholastic  points,  which  were  rarely  introduced 
amongst  gentlemen  of  that  age,  that  he  smiled  at  the 
scraps  of  Latin  which  Aramis  let  fall  and  which  Porthos 
pretended  to  understand  ;  and  two  or  three  times,  even, 
to  the  great  astonishment  of  his  friends,  when  Aramis 
had  made  some  mistake  in  the  rudiments,  Athos  had 
put  a  verb  into  its  proper  tense  or  a  noun  into  its  case. 
Besides  all  this,  his  probity  was  unimpeachable,  at  a 
time  when  military  men  made  so  light  of  their  religion 
and  conscience,  lovers,  of  the  rigorous  delicacy  of  our 
own  days,  and  the  poor,  of  the  seventh  commandment. 

Athos  was,  therefore,  a  very  extraordinary  man.    And 
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yet  this  nature  so  distinguished,  this  creature  so  beau- 
tiful, this  essence  so  fine,  was  seen  to  turn  insensibly 
toward  a  material  life,  as  old  men  often  tend  to  physical 
and  moral  imbecility.  In  his  hours  of  privation,  and 
these  were  frequent,  Athos  was  extinguished — his  lum- 
inous nature  and  all  his  brilliant  qualities  disappeared  as 
in  a  dark  night.  Then  in  place  of  the  vanished  demi- 
god there  remained  scarcely  a  human  being ;  his  head 
drooped,  his  eye  was  dull,  his  voice  heavy  and  languid, 
and  he  would  look  for  hours  at  nothing  but  his  bottle 
and  his  glass,  or  at  Grimaud,  who,  accustomed  to  obey 
him  by  signs,  read  in  bis  looks  his  lightest  wish  which 
he  immediately  gratified.  If  the  four  friends  met  by 
chance  during  one  of  these  intervals,  a  word,  escaping 
as  if  by  a  violent  effort,  was  all  that  Athos  could  con- 
tribute to  the  conversation  ;  but  to  compensate  for  this 
deficiency,  Athos  alone  drank  as  much  as  all  the  rest, 
without  any  other  apparent  effect  than  a  more  manifest 
contraction  of  the  eyebrows  and  a  more  profound  melan- 
choly. 

D'Artagnan,  with  whose  inquisitive  and  penetrating 
mind  we  are  already  acquainted,  whatever  might  have 
been  his  desire  to  satisfy  his  curiosity  on  the  subject, 
had  been  unable,  hitherto,  to  assign  any  cause  for  this 
melancholy,  or  for  its  frequent  recurrence.  Athos  never 
received  any  letters  nor  ever  did  anything  which  was 
not  known  to  his  three  friends.  It  could  not  be  said 
that  his  sadness  was  a  result  of  wine,  for,  on  the  con- 
trary, he  only  drank  in  the  hope  of  conquering  that 
which  the  remedy  in  effect  increased.  His  despondency 
could  not  be  attributed  to  play,  for,  unlike  Porthos^ 
who  indicated  by  songs  and  oaths  all  the  fluctuations 
of  fortunes,  Athos  maintained  the  same  impassibility 
whether  he  had  won  or  lost.  In  the  circle  of  the 
musketeers  he  had  been  seen  to  win  three  thousand 
pistoles  in  an  evening  and  to  lose  them  again,  as  well 
as  his  horse,  his  arms,  or  even  his  gold-embroidered 
gala-belt,  and  to  win  back  the  whole  of  these  and  a 
hundred  louis  over  without  his  handsome  black  eye- 
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brow  having  been  depressed  or  raised  by  a  hair's-breadth, 
without  his  hand  having  lost  its  pearly  hue,  and  without 
his  conversation,  which  was  on  that  evening  cheerful, 
having  ceased  for  one  instant  to  be  agreeable  and 
calm. 

Nor  was  it,  as  in  the  case  of  our  neighbors  the  English, 
an  atmospheric  influence  which  clouded  his  countenance, 
for  this  sadness  became  more  intense  in  the  most  bril- 
liant seasons  of  the  year ;  June  and  July  were  the 
months  of  terror  for  Athos. 

It  was  not  about  the  present  that  he  grieved,  and  he 
shrugged  his  shoulders  when  any  one  spoke  to  him  of 
the  future.  His  secret  sorrow,  then,  had  reference  to 
the  past,  as  had  been  vaguely  told  to  D'Artagnan. 

The  mysterious  complexion  which  was  thus  spread 
over  him  only  rendered  more  interesting  the  man  who, 
neither  by  his  eyes  nor  tongue,  had  ever,  even  when 
mellowest  with  wine,  revealed  anything  to  the  most 
skillfully  conducted  scrutiny. 

''  Well,''  mused  D'Artagnan,  ''  poor  Athos  may  per- 
haps be  now  dead,  and  dead  through  my  fault,  for  it 
was  I  who  drew  him  into  this  affair,  of  which  he  knew 
neither  the  origin  nor  aim,  and  from  v/hich  he  could 
expect  no  benefit." 

''  Without  reckoning,  sir,"  said  Planchet,  ''  that  we 
probably  owe  our  lives  to  him.  You  remember  how  he 
cried  out :  '  Away,  D'Artagnan  !  1  am  seized  !  '  and, 
after  having  discharged  his  two  pistols,  what  a  terrible 
noise  he  made  with  his  sword  !  One  would  have  be- 
lieved he  was  twenty  men,  or  rather,  twenty  mad 
devils  !  " 

These  words  redoubled  D'Artagnan's  eagerness.  He 
urged  forward  his  horse,  which,  needing  no  urging,  carried 
him  on  at  a  gallop. 

Toward  eleven  o'clock  in  the  morning  they  caught 
sight  of  Amiens,  and  at  half-past  eleven  they  were  at 
the  door  of  the  unlucky  inn. 

D'Artagnan  had  often  meditated  against  the  treacher- 
ous host  one  of  those  signal  acts  of  vengeance  which 
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give  no  satisfaction  except  in  the  anticipation.  He 
entered  the  hotel  with  his  hat  over  his  eyes,  his  left 
hand  on  the  hilt  of  his  sword,  making  his  riding  whip 
whistle  with  his  right. 

^'  Do  you  know  me  ?  ''  said  he  to  the  landlord,  who 
^ame  forward  to  receive  him. 

''  I  have  not  that  honor,  sir,'*  replied  the  latter,  his 
eyes  dazzled  by  the  splendid  equipage  with  which  D'Ar- 
tagnan  presented  himself. 

''  Ah  !  you  do  not  know  me  again  ?  '' 

"  No,  sir." 

"  Well,  then,  two  words  will  restore  your  recollection. 
What  have  you  done  with  that  gentleman  against  whom 
you  had  the  audacity,  about  a  fortnight  ago,  to  bring 
an  accusation  of  passing  bad  money  ?  '' 

The  host  turned  pale,  for  D'Artagnan  had  assumed  a 
very  threatening  attitude,  and  Planchet  closely  followed 
his  master's  example, 

*'  Ah,  sir,  do  not  mention  that,''  replied  the  host  in 
a  most  lamentable  tone  of  voice  ;  ''  ah,  sir,  how  dearly 
have  I  paid  for  that  fault !  Alas  !  unfortunate  has  been 
my  fate  !  '' 

''  This  gentleman,  I  say — ^what  has  become  of  him  ?  '' 

''  Only  deign  to  hear  me,  sir,  and  be  merciful.  Be 
seated,  I  beseech  you.'' 

D'Artagnan,  dumb  from  anger  and  anxiety,  sat  down, 
stern  as  a  judge,  and  Planchet  finally  established  him- 
self behind  his  chair. 

''  This  is  the  statement,  sir,"  said  the  trembling  land- 
lord, ''  for  now  I  recognize  you.  It  was  you  who  went 
away  when  I  had  that  unhappy  dispute  with  the  gentle- 
man you  speak  of." 

''  Yes,  it  was  I,  so  you  see  that  you  have  no  mercy  to 
expect  if  you  do  not  tell  the  whole  truth." 

''  Condescend  to  listen,  sir,  and  you  shall  hear  all." 

"  I  hear  you." 

''  I  had  been  informed  by  the  authorities  that  a  cele- 
brated coiner  would  arrive  at  my  hotel  with  several  of 
his   companions,    all   disguised   under   the   uniform   of 
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guards  or  musketeers.     Your  horses,  your  servants,  you 
features,  gentlemen,  were  all  exactly  described.'' 

*'  What  next  ?  what  next  ?  ''  cried  D'Artagnan,  wh( 
soon  discerned  the  source  of  this  precise  description. 

'*  Therefore,  under  the  direction  of  the  authorities 
who  sent  me  a  reinforcement  of  six  men,  I  took  sue] 
measures  as  I  considered  indispensable  to  apprehenc 
these  pretended  coiners.'' 

*'  Well !  "  said  D'Artagnan,  whose  ears  were  terribb 
wounded  by  this  term  coiners. 

*'  Forgive  me,  sir,  for  mentioning  such  things,  bu 
they  are  truly  my  excuse.  The  authorities  had  fright 
ened  me,  and  you  know  that  an  innkeeper  must  respec 
the  authorities." 

"  But  once  more,  where  is  this  gentleman  ?  Wha 
has  become  of  him  ?     Is  he  dead,  or  is  he  alive  ?  " 

''  Patience,  sir,  we  have  just  come  to  that.  Well,  yoi 
know  what  happened ;  and  your  hasty  departure,' 
added  the  innkeeper,  with  a  cunning  which  did  no" 
escape  D'Artagnan,  *'  seemed  to  justify  my  proceedings 
The  gentleman,  your  friend,  defended  himself  desper 
ately.  His  servant  had,  unfortunately,  sought  an  un 
foreseen  quarrel  with  the  officers  of  justice,  who  wen 
disguised  as  stable-boys." 

''  Ah  !  the  hounds  !  "  cried  D'Artagnan.  "  You  wen 
all  in  the  plot,  and  I  know  not  why  I  should  not  exter 
minate  you  all !  " 

''Alas!  no,  sir;  we  were  not  all  agreed,  as  you  wil 
soon  perceive.  The  gentleman,  your  friend — pardon  m( 
for  not  giving  him  the  honorable  name  which  no  doub' 
he  bears,  but  we  do  not  know  that  name — ^the  gentle 
man,  your  friend,  having  disabled  two  men  by  his  tw( 
pistol-shots,  beat  a  retreat,  defending  himself  with  hh 
sword,  with  which  he  also  maimed  another  of  my  men 
and  with  the  flat  side  of  which  he  stunnejd  me." 

''  But,  hangman  !   will  you  come  to  axl  end  ?     Athos 
what  has  become  of  Athos  ?  "  / 

''  In  beating  his  retreat,  as  I  have  /told  you,  sir,  k 
found  behind  him  the  cellar  stairs,  andVs  the  door  was 
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i|open,  he  rushed  into  it.  Once  there  he  locked  the  door 
land  barricaded  himself  within  ;  and  as  we  were  sure  of 
|finding  him  there,  we  let  him  alone." 

''  Aha  ! ''  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  it  was  not  thought  neces- 
sary to  kill  him,  but  only  to  imprison  him." 

Good  Lord  !  to  imprison  him,  sir  !  He  imprisoned 
himself,  I  swear  !  For  first  he  had  made  a  pretty  severe 
business  of  it — one  man  was  killed  outright,  and  two 
grievously  wounded.  The  dead  man  and  the  two 
wounded  ones  were  carried  off  by  their  companions  and 
|I  have  never  since  heard  any  more  of  either  the  one 
or  the  other.  I,  myself,  when  I  had  recovered  my 
senses,  went  to  find  the  governor,  to  whom  I  related 
everything  that  had  taken  place  and  of  whom  I  inquired 
what  I  was  to  do  with  the  prisoner.  But  the  governor 
seemed  as  if  he  was  entirely  ignorant  of  the  matter  ;  he 
told  me  that  he  did  not  know  what  I  was  talking  about ; 
that  the  orders  I  had  received  did  not  come  from  him, 
and  that  if  I  had  the  misfortune  to  tell  any  one  what- 
ever that  he  had  anything  to  do  with  this  disturbance, 
he  would  have  me  hung.  It  appeared  that  I  had  made 
a  mistake,  sir  ;  that  I  had  arrested  the  wrong  person, 
and  that  he  who  should  have  been  arrested  had  escaped." 

''  But  Athos  !  "  cried  D'Artagnan,  who  became  doubly 
bold  when  he  found  that  the  authorities  disclaimed  the 
^affair  ;   ''  what  has  become  of  him  ?  " 

^'  As  I  was  in  haste  to  repair  the  injury  I  had  inflicted 
on  the  prisoner,"  replied  the  innkeeper,  *'  I  hurried  to 
the  cellar  to  liberate  him.  Ah  !  sir,  he  was  no  longer 
;a  man — ^he  was  a  devil !  On  my  proposing  his  liberation 
he  declared  that  it  was  a  snare  w^hich  was  laid  for  him 
and  that  before  he  came  out  he  must  impose  conditions. 
I  told  him  with  great  humility — for  I  did  not  conceal 
from  myself  the  awkward  position  in  which  I  had  placed 
myself  by  laying  hands  on  one  of  his  majesty's  mus- 
keteers— I  told  him  that  I  was  ready  to  submit  to  his 
conditions. 

*' '  First,'  said  he, '  you  must  give  me  back  my  servant, 
completely  armed. ' 
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**  We  hastened  to  obey  this  oi'der  ;  for  you  under 
stand,  sir,  that  we  were  disposed  to  do  everything  your 
friend  wished.  M.  Grimaud — for  he  told  us  his  name, 
although  he  speaks  but  little — M.  Grimaud  was  sent 
down  into  the  cellar,  all  wounded  as  he  was,  and  his 
master,  having  received  him,  barricaded  the  door  again 
and  bade  us  mind  our  business/' 

''  But,  after  all,''  cried  D'Artagnan,  "  where  is  he  ? 
Where  is  Athos  ?  " 

''  In  the  cellar,  sir." 

'"  What,  you  rascal !  have  you  kept  him  in  the  cellar  all 
this  time  ?  " 

''  Good  heavens  !  no,  sir.  We  keep  him  in  the  cellar  ! 
You  do  not  know,  then,  w^hat  he  is  about  there  ?  Ah ! 
if  you  could  only  persuade  him  to  come  out,  sir,  I  should 
be  forever  grateful  to  you  !  I  would  adore  you  as  my 
patron  saint !  " 

"  Then  he  is  there  ?     I  shall  find  him  there  ?  " 

*'  Certainly,  sir  ;  he  has  obstinately  persisted  in  re- 
maining there.  Every  day  we  put  through  the  air-hole 
some  bread  on  the  point  of  a  pitchfork,  and  some  meat, 
too,  when  he  asks  for  it ;  but  alas !  it  is  not  of  bread 
and  meat  that  he  makes  the  greatest  consumption.  I 
endeavored  once  to  go  down,  with  two  of  my  servants, 
but  he  went  into  a  terrible  fury.  I  heard  the  click  of 
his  pistols  and  his  servant's  carbine.  Then,  when  we 
asked  w^hat  their  intentions  were,  the  master  answered 
that  they  had  between  them  forty  shots  to  fire  and 
that  they  would  fire  them  all,  even  to  the  very  last, 
sooner  than  permit  any  one  of  us  to  put  a  foot  in  the 
cellar.  Then,  sir,  I  went  and  complained  to  the  governor, 
who  told  me  that  I  had  only  got  what  I  deserved  and 
that  this  would  teach  me  how  to  insult  honorable  gentle- 
men who  put  up  at  my  house." 

''  So  that  since  that  time "  re])lied  D'Artagnan, 

who  was  unable  to  refrain  from  laughing  at  the  pitiful 
visage  of  the  innkeeper. 

*'  So  that,  from  that  time,  sir,"  continued  he,  '^  we 
led  the  saddest  life  that  can  be  imagined  ;   for,  sir,  you 
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must  know  that  all  our  provisions  are  in  the  cellar. 
There  is  our  wine  in  bottles  and  our  wine  in  casks  ;  beer, 
oil,  spices,  lard  and  sausages  ;  and  as  we  are  forbidden 
to  go  down,  we  are  obliged  to  refuse  provision  and  drink 
to  the  travelers  who  come  here,  so  that  we  lose  custom 
every  day.  Should  your  friend  stop  in  my  cellar  one 
more  week,  we  sHall  be  utterly  ruined/' 

''  And  serve  you  right,  too,  you  knave  !  Could  you 
not  plainly  see  by  our  appearance  that  we  were  men  of 
quality  and  not  coiners  ?  '' 

''  Yes,  sil",  yes  ;  you  are  right,'*  said  mine  host.  *'  But 
hark  !  hark  !  he  is  getting  into  a  passion  now/' 

"  No  doubt  somebody  has  disturbed  him,'*  said 
D'Artagnan. 

''  But  he  needs  must  be  disturbed,"  exclaimed  the 
host.     *'  Two  Enghsh  gentlemen  have  just  come  in." 

"  Well,  what  then  ?  " 

''  Well;  the  English  gentlemen  love  good  wine,  as  you 
know,  sir,  and  these  gentlemen  have  called  for  the  very 
best.  My  wife  has,  no  doubt,  asked  permission  of  M. 
Athos  to  enter  to  satisfy  these  gentlemen,  and  he  has 
refused,  as  usual.  Ah,  merciful  goodness  !  listen  how 
the  uproar  increases." 

D'Artagnan  did,  in  fact,  hear  a  great  noise  proceed- 
ing from  the  cellar.  He  therefore  arose  and,  preceded  by 
the  landlord,  who  wrung  his  hands,  and  followed  by 
Planchet,  who  carried  his  carbine  ready  cocked,  he  ap- 
proached the  scene  of  action.  The  two  gentlemen  were 
highly  exasperated  ;  they  had  traveled  a  long  way  and 
were  dying  with  hunger  and  thirst. 

'*  But  it  is  absolute  tyranny,"  cried  they,  in  very  good 
French,  although  in  a  foreign  accent,  ''  that  this  raving 
lunatic  will  not  allow  these  good  people  the  use  of  their 
own  wine.  We  will  break  open  the  door  and  if  he  is  too 
furious  we  will  kill  him." 

"  Hold  there,  gentlemen  !  "  exclaimed  D'Artagnan, 
drawing  his  pistols  from  his  belt ;  "  you  will  not  kill 
any  one,  if  you  please." 

*'  Very  good,  very  good,"  said  the  calm,  voice  of  Athos 
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from  behind  the  door  ;    ''  let  these  devourers  of  little 
children  enter,  and  we  shall  soon  see." 

Brave  as  they  appeared  to  be,  the  two  Englishmen 
looked  at  one  another  Math  some  degree  of  hesitation. 
One  would  have  said  that  the  cellar  contained  one  oi 
those  ravenous  ogres,  those  gigantic  herpes  of  the  populai 
legends,  whose  cavern  none  might  enter  with  impunity 

There  was  a  moment  of  silence,  but  at  last  the  twx 
Englishmen  were  ashamed  to  retire,  and  the  more  im 
patient  of  them  went  down  five  or  six  steps  of  the  stair 
case  and  gave  the  door  a  kick,  sufficient  to  break  through 
a  wall. 

*'  Planchet,"  said  D'Artagnan,  cocking  his  pistols,  ''  ] 
will  take  the  one  that  is  up  here,  you  take  charge  of  hin: 
who  is  below.  Ah  !  gentlemen,  you  wish  for  a  fight,  dc 
you  ?    Well,  we  will  give  you  one  !  '' 

''  My  God  !  ''  cried  the  hollow  voice  of  Athos.  ''  1 
think  I  hear  D'Artagnan's  voice." 

*'  Yes,"  said  D'Artagnan,  raising  his  voice  in  his  turn 
*'  it  is  I,  myself,  my  friend." 

''  Good  !  "  said  Athos,  ''then  we'll  work  these  pane 
breakers  !  " 

The  gentlemen  had  drawn  their  swords,  but  finding 
themselves  caught  between  two  fires,  thej^  hesitated  foi 
a  moment.  As  before,  however,  pride  carried  the  daj 
and  a  second  kick  made  the  door  crash  from  top  tc 
bottom. 

''  Step  aside,  D'Artagnan,  step  aside,"  cried  Athos. 
*'  I  am  going  to  fire." 

*'  Gentlemen,"  cried  D'Artagnan,  whose  coolness  nevei 
forsook  him,  ''  gentlemen,  think  better  of  it.  Wait  « 
moment,  Athos.  You  are  about  to  begin  a  bad  busi 
ness,  gentlemen,  and  will  be  riddled  with  shot.  Here 
am  I  and  my  servant,  who  will  oblige  you  with  three 
volleys  ;  you  will  receive  the  same  number  from  the 
cellar  ;  and  then  we  shall  still  have  our  swords,  which 
I  and  my  friend  can  handle  pretty  well,  I  assure  you 
Let  me  arrange  the  affair.  You  shall  have  something  tc 
drink,  directly,  I  give  you  my  word," 
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"  If  there  is  any  left/'  growled  Athos,  in  a  sneering 
;one 

The  innkeeper  felt  a  cold  perspiration  trickling  down 
lis  back. 

''  What !  if  there  is  any  left  ?  ''  muttered  he. 

'*  What  the  deuce  !  "  replied  D'Artagnan,  ''  there  must 
be  some  left  ;  surely  these  two  cannot  yet  have  drunk 
ap  the  cellar.  Gentlemen,  return  your  swords  to  their 
scabbards." 

''  Well !  put  your  pistols  back  into  your  belts  !  " 

''  Willingly." 

D'Artagnan  set  the  example.  Then,  turning  to  Plan- 
:het,  he  made  him  a  sign  to  uncock  his  carbine. 

The  Englishmen  w^ere  satisfied,  but  grumbled  as  they 
sheathed  their  swords.  D'Artagnan  gave  them  an  account 
of  Athos's  imprisonment,  and  as  they  were  men  of  honor, 
they  blamed  the  innkeeper. 

''  Now,  gentlemen,"  continued  he,  ''  return  to  your 
room,  and  I  answer  for  it  that  in  ten  minutes  you  shall 
have  everji:hing  you  want." 

The  Englishmen  bowed  and  departed. 

*'  Now  that  I  am  alone,  my  dear  Athos,"  said  D'Ar- 
tagnan, '^  open  the  door  to  me,  I  beseech  you." 

^^  Directly,"  said  Athos. 

Then  was  heard  the  sound  of  clashing  fagots  and 
groaning  beams ;  these  were  the  counterscarps  and 
bastions  of  Athos,  which  the  besieged  was  himself 
demolishing. 

In  another  instant  the  door  moved  and  there  was  seen 
the  pale  face  of  Athos,  who  with  a  rapid  glance  surveyed 
the  outworks. 

D'Artagnan  threw  himself  upon  his  neck  and  embraced 
him  tenderly.  But  when  he  wished  to  lead  him  out  of 
this  humid  habitation,  he  perceived  that  Athos  staggered. 

''  You  are  wounded  !  "  exclaimed  he. 

'y  Me  ?  Not  the  least  in  the  world.  I  am  dead  drunk, 
that's  all,  and  never  did  man  more  to  become  so.  By 
Jove  !  landlord,  I  must  have  drunk  for  my  own  share 
at  least  one  hundred  and  fifty  bottles.'^ 
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*'  Gracious  heavens  !  ''  exclaimed  the  landlord,  ''  if  the 
servant  has  drank  only  half  as  much  as  the  master,  I  am 
a  ruined  man  !  '' 

*'  Grimaud  is  too  well  behaved  a  servant,''  said  Athos, 
*'  to  allow  himself  to  live  in  the  same  manner  as  his 
master  ;    he  has  therefore  only  drunk  out  of  the  cask 
Hark  !   I  verily  believe  that  he  has  forgotten  to  put  the 
spigot  in.     Do  you  hear  ?     It  is  running.'' 

D'Artagnan  broke  out  into  a  roar  of  laughter,  which 
changed  the  landlord's  shivers  into  a  blazing  fever. 

At  the  same  time  Grimaud  made  his  appearance  be- 
hind his  master,  with  his  carbine  on  his  shoulder  and 
his  head  shaking,  like  the  drunken  Satyr  in  Rubens's 
pictures.  He  was  soaked,  both  before  and  behind,  with 
an  unctuous  liquid  which  the  landlord  recognized  as  hi; 
best  olive  oil. 

The  little  company  crossed  the  large  room  and  in 
stalled  itself  in  the  best  apartment  of  the  inn,  whicl 
D'Artagnan  took  possession  of  authoritatively. 

In  the  meantime  the  landlord  and  his  wife  hastened  witi 
lamps  into  the  cellar  from  which  they  had  been  so  lonj 
excluded  and  where  a  frightful  spectacle  awaited  them. 

Beyond  the  fortifications  in  which  Athos  had  made  c 
breach  to  get  out  and  which  were  composed  of  fagots 
planks  and  empty  casks,  arranged  according  to  the  rule 
of  strategic  art,  they  saw  here  and  there,  floating  amids 
the  pools  of  oil  and  wine,  the  bones  of  all  the  hams  tha 
had  been  eaten  ;  whilst  a  heap  of  broken  bottles  covere( 
all  the  left-hand  corner  of  the  cellar,  and  a  barrel,  o 
which  the  tap  had  been  left  open,  was  losing  througl 
that  exit  its  last  drops  of  blood.  The  image  of  devasta 
tion  and  death,  as  the  poet  of  antiquity  says,  reigne 
there  as  on  a  battle-field. 

Of  fifty  sausages  which  had  hung  on  the  beams  scarcel 
ten  remained. 

The  lamentations  of  the  landlord  and  his  wife  pierce 
through  the  vaulted  ceiling  of  the  cellar  ;  D'Artagna 
himself  was  affected  by  them,  whilst  Athos  did  not  eve 
turn  his  head. 
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But  rage  succeeded  grief.  The  innkeeper  armed  him- 
self with  a  spit  and  rushed,  in  a  paroxysm  of  despair, 
into  the  room  where  tlie  two  friends  were  sitting. 

''  Some  wine  !  "  cried  Athos,  on  seeing  the  landlord. 

*'  Some  wine  !  "  exclaimed  the  astonished  host.  ''  Some 
wine!  Why,  you  have  drunk  more  than  a  hundred 
pistoles'  worth  ;  and  I  am  a  ruined  man  ! — ^ruined  !  lost ! 
annihilated  !  '* 

''  Bah  !  ''  said  Athos,  ''  we  are  continuously  thirsty.'' 

*'  But  even  if  you  had  been  contented  with  drinking 
' — but  you  have  broken  all  the  bottles." 

'^  Why,  you  pushed  me  on  a  heap,  which  rolled  over. 
It  w^as  all  your  fault." 

''All  my  oil  is  lost!" 

'^  Oil  is  a  sovereign  balm  for  wounds,  and  it  was 
necessary  that  poor  Grimaud  should  bathe  those  you 
had  inflicted." 

*'  All  my  sausages  are  gnawed." 

*'  There  is  an  enormous  quantity  of  rats  in  that  cellar." 

*'  You  shall  pay  dearly  for  all  this  !  "  cried  the  ex- 
asperated landlord. 

''  Thrice  doomed  knave  !  "  exclaimed  Athos,  rising. 
But  he  fell  back  immediately ;  he  had  exhausted  his 
strength.  D'Artagnan  hastened  to  shield  him  by  raising 
\iis  riding  whip. 

The  host  recoiled  a  step  and  burst  into  tears. 

''  Let  this  be  a  warning  to  you,"  said  D'Artagnan, 
"  to  behave  with  a  little  more  civility  to  the  guests 
whom  God  sends  you." 

"God!  say  the  devil." 

''  My  dear  friend,"  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  if  you  assail 
our  ears  in  this  way  again,  we  will  all  four  go  and  shut 
ourselves  in  your  cellar  and  see  whether  the  destruction 
is  as  great  as  you  pretend." 

''Well,  then,  gentlemen,"  said  the  landlord,  "I  am 
wrong,  I  confess,  but  mercy  is  due  to  every  sinner  ;  you 
are  noblemen  and  I  am  only  a  poor  innkeeper  ;  you  will 
have  pity  on  me." 

"  Ah,  if  you  talk  in  that  manner,"  said  Athos,  "  you 
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will  pierce  my  heart  and  the  tears  will  flow  from  my 
eyes  as  the  wine  ran  from  your  casks.  I  am  not  so 
great  a  devil  as  I  look.  Come,  come  here,  and  let  us 
talk  it  over/' 

The  host  approached  with  some  uneasiness. 

*'  Come  here,  I  tell  you,  and  do  not  be  afraid,''  con- 
tinued Athos.  ''  At  the  moment  I  was  about  to  pay 
you  I  laid  my  purse  upon  the  table." 

"  Yes,  my  lord." 

'*  And  that  purse  contained  sixty  pistoles  ;  where  is 
it?" 

''  Lodged  at  the  register-office,  my  lord.  It  was  said 
to  be  false  money." 

'*  Well,  then,  get  me  back  my  purse  again  and  keep 
the  sixty  pistoles." 

''  But  your  lordship  well  knows  that  the  register-office 
never  gives  up  what  it  has  once  laid  hands  on.  If  it 
was  bad  money  there  might  be  some  hope,  but  unfor- 
tunately they  are  all  good  coin." 

''  Let  us  see,"  said  D'Artagnan  ;  **  where  is  Athos's 
horse  ?  " 

''  In  the  stable." 

''  How  much  is  he  worth  ?  " 

*'  Fifty  pistoles  at  the  most." 

*'  He  is  worth  eighty  ;  take  him  and  say  no  more 
about  it." 

''  What !  do  you  mean  to  sell  my  horse  ?  "  said  Athos  ; 
*'  my  Bajazet  ?  And  on  what  shall  I  make  the  cam- 
paign— on  Grimaud's  ?  " 

''  I  bring  you  another,"  said  D'Artagnan. 

*'  And  a  magnificent  one,"  cried  the  landlord. 

"  Then,"  said  Athos,  ''  if  there  be  another,  younger 
and  handsomer,  take  the  old  one.  And  now  let  us  have 
something  to  drink." 

'*  Of  what  sort  ?  "  said  mine  host,  completely  pacified. 

'*  Of  that  which  lies  at  the  bottom  near  the  laths  ; 
there  are  twenty-five  bottles  of  it  remaining  ;  the  rest 
were  broken  by  my  fall.     Bring  up  six." 

''  This  man  is  a  perfect  tun  !  "  said  the  landlord  to 
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fiimself.  "  If  he  should  only  remain  here  a  fortnight 
and  should  pay  for  what  he  drinks,  I  shall  be  able  to 
re-establish  my  affairs/' 

''  Now/'  said  Athos,  ''  whilst  we  are  waiting  for  the 
wine,  tell  me  what  has  become  of  the  others.  Come,  let 
me  hear.'' 

D'Artagnan  recounted  how  he  had  found  Porthos  in 
bed  with  a  sprain  and  Aramis  between  two  theologians. 
As  he  ended  his  narration  the  landlord  entered  with  the 
bottles  which  had  been  ordered,  and  a  ham  which  had 
been,  fortunately,  left  outside  the  cellar. 

*'  That's  right,"  said  Athos,  filling  his  own  glass  and 
that  of  D'Artagnan  ;  **  here's  to  Porthos  and  Aramis. 
But,  my  friend,  what  is  the  matter  with  you  and  what 
has  happened  to  you  personally  ?  I  fancy  that  you  are 
looking  sad." 

*'  Alas  !  "  rephed  D'Artagnan,  ''  I  am  the  most  un- 
happy of  you  all." 

"  You  unhappy,  D'Artagnan  !  "  said  Athos.  *'  Let 
me  hear. how  you  can  be  unhappy.     Tell  me  that." 

''  By  and  bj^/'  said  D'Artagnan. 

''  By  and  by  ?  And  why  by  and  by  ?  Is  it  because 
5^ou  think  that  I  am  drunk,  D'Artagnan  ?  Just  under- 
stand, then,  that  my  ideas  are  never  clearer  than  when 
I  am  in  my  cups.  vSpeak,  therefore  ;  I  am  all  atten- 
tion." 

D'x\rtagnan  related  his  adventure  with  Madame  Bonan- 
cieux.  Athos  heard  him  without  even  moving  his  eye- 
brows.    Then,  when  he  had  ended  : 

"  Those  are  all  trifles,"  said  Athos  ;   ''  trifles." 

This  was  the  favorite  word  of  Athos. 

*'  You  repeat  the  word  trifles,  my  dear  Athos,"  said 
D'Artagnan,  ''  and  it  comes  with  a  bad  grace  from  you 
who  have  never  loved." 

The  dull  eye  of  Athos  lighted  up  suddenly  ;  yet  it  was 
with  but  a  momentary  flash  and  then  it  again  became 
dull  and  wandering  as  before. 

''  It  is  true,"  he  said,  quietly,  ''  I  have  never  loved." 

*'  You  see,  then,  heart  of  stone,"  said  D'Artagnan, 
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*'  that  you  are  wrong  to  be  so  hard  on  us  who  have 
more  susceptible  natures." 

"  Susceptible  natures  !   wounded  hearts  !  "  said  Athos, 
.  *'  What  are  you  saying  ?  *' 

*'  I  say  that  lov^e  is  a  lottery  in  which  he  who  wins 
gains  death  !  You  are  very  fortunate  to  have  lost, 
believe  me,  my  dear  D'Artagnan,  and  if  I  have  any 
advice  to  give  you,  it  is  to  lose  always/' 

''  She  seemed  to  love  me  so  much  !  " 

*'  Seemed,  indeed  !  " 

''  Oh  !  she  loved  me  !  '' 

*'  Child  !  There  is  not  a  man  who  has  not,  like  you, 
believed  that  his  mistress  loved  him,  and  there  is  not  a. 
man  who  has  not  been  deceived/' 

''  Except  you,  Athos,  who  never  had  one/' 

''  It  is  true,"  said  Athos,  after  a  moment's  silence,  ''  I 
never  had  one.     Let  us  drink." 

''  But  then,"  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  philosopher  as  you 
are,  instruct  and  console  me  ;  I  need  instruction  and 
consolation." 

''  Consolation — about  what  ?  " 

"  About  my  misfortune." 

"  Your  misfortune  makes  me  smile,"  said  Athos, 
shrugging  his  shoulders.  ''  I  should  be  curious  to  know 
what  you  would  say  if  I  were  to  tell  you  a  tale  of  love." 

''  Which  happened  to  yourself  ?  '' 

"  Or  to  one  of  my  friends — what  does  it  signify  ?  " 

"  Tell  it  me,  Athos,  tell  it." 

"  Let  us  drink,  that  will  be  better." 

*'  Drink  and  tell  your  story." 

"  Yes,  I  can  do  that,"  said  Athos,  emptying  and  again 
filling  his  glass ;  ''  the  two  things  go  admirably  together." 

''  I  am  attentive,"  said  D'Artagnan. 

Athos  collected  himself,  and  as  he  did  so  D'Artagnan 
observed  him  grow  paler.  He  was  at  that  point  of  in- 
toxication at  which  vulgar  tipplers  fall  down  and  sleep. 
As  for  him,  he  actually  dreamed  aloud  without  sleeping 
There  was  something  awful  in  this  somnambulism  oi 
intoxication. 
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*'  You  absolutely  wish  for  it  ?  '' 

"  I  entreat  you,"  replied  D'Artagnan. 

''  Well,  then,  it  shall  be  as  you  desire.  One  of  my 
friends — one  of  my  friends,  you  understand,  not  myself,'' 
said  Athos,  interrupting  himself,  with  a  sombre  smile  ; 
''  one  of  the  counts  of  my  province,  that  is  to  say,  of 
Berri,  as  noble  as  a  Dandolo  or  a  Montmore'icy,  became 
enamored  at  twenty-five  years  of  age  of  a  young  girl 
of  sixteen,  who  was  as  beautiful  as  Psyche.  Through 
the  simplicity  of  her  age  an  ardent  soul  was  perceptible — 
the  soul  less  of  a  woman  than  of  a  poet.  She  did  not 
please  merely,  she  intoxicated  the  heart.  Her  home  was 
in  a  small  village,  where  she  lived  with  her  brother,  who 
was  a  curate.  They  had  both  newly  come  into  that 
part  of  the  country.  No  one  knew  whence  they  came, 
and  on  seeing  her  so  beautiful  and  her  brother  so  pious, 
no  one  thought  of  inquiring.  They  were,  moreover, 
said  to  belong  to  a  good  family.  My  friend,  who  was 
the  great  man  of  that  neighborhood,  might  have  be- 
guiled her  or  even  seized  upon  her  by  force,  if  he  had 
chosen.  He  was  the  master,  and  who  would  have 
thought  of  defending  two  unknown  strangers  ?  Un- 
fortunately he  was  a  man  of  honor  and  he  married  her. 
The  fool !  the  ass  !  the  idiot  !  " 

''  But  why  so,  since  he  loved  her  ?  ''  said  D'Artagnan. 

''  Wait  a  little,"  replied  Athos.  ''  He  took  her  to  his 
castle  and  made  her  the  first  lady  of  the  province,  and 
to  do  her  justice,  she  maintained  her  station  admirably." 

"  Well  ?  "  said  D'Artagnan. 

'' Well,  one  day  when  she  was  out  hunting  with  her 
husband,"  continued  Athos,  in  a  low  voice  and  speaking 
very  quickly,  ''  she  fell  from  her  horse  and  fainted.  The 
count  hastened  to  her  assistance,  and  as  she  seemed  half 
suffocated  by  her  clothes,  he  cut  them  with  his  dagger 
and  her  shoulder  was  exposed.  Guess  what  there  was 
-on  her  shoulder,  D'Artagnan  !  "  said  Athos  with  a  con- 
vulsive burst  of  laughter. 

''  How  can  I  tell  ?  "  demanded  D'Artagnan. 

"  A  fleur-de-lis  !  "  said  Athos.     *'  She  was  branded  !  " 
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And  at  one  draught  he  emptied  the  glass  which  was  in 
his  hand. 

''  Horrible  !  What  are  you  telling  me  ?  ''  cried  D'Ar- 
tagnan. 

*'  The  truth,  my  dear  fellow.  The  angel  was  a  fiend  ; 
the  simple  young  girl  had  been  a  thief.'' 

''  And  what  did  the  count  do  ?  " 

"  The  count  was  a  powerful  noble  ;  he  had  the  undis- 
puted right  of  executing  justice  on  his  own  lands  ;  he 
tore  off  the  remainder  of  her  clothes,  tied  her  hands 
behind  her  back  and  hung  her  to  a  tree  !  " 

''  Oh,  heavens,  Athos,  a  murder  !  "  cried  D'Artagnan. 

''  Yes,  a  murder — neither  less  nor  more  !  "  hissed 
Athos,  pale  as  death.  ''  But  they  leave  us  without  wine, 
it  seems." 

And  he  seized  the  last  bottle  by  its  neck,  put  it  to  hi: 
mouth  and  emptied  it  at  a  draught,  as  though  it  had 
been  an  ordinary  glass. 

His  head  then  fell  on  his  two  hands,  whilst  D'Artagnan 
remained  before  him,  overwhelmed  with  horror. 

*'  That  has  cured  me  of  women — beautiful,  poetic  and 
captivating  women,"  said  Athos,  raising  himself  and  for 
getting  to  continue  the  apologue  of  the  count.  "  Maj^ 
God  grant  as  much  to  you  !     Let  us  drink." 

''  And  so  she  died  ?  "  stammered  D'Artagnan. 

''  Egad  !  "  said  Athos,  ''  hold  your  glass.  Will  yoi! 
have  some  ham,  you  rogue  ?  We  cannot  drink  anj 
more  !  " 

But  her  brother  ?  "  timidly  added  D'Artagnan. 
Her  brother  ?  "  replied  Athos. 
Yes,  the  priest." 

Ah  !    I  sought  him  to  hang  him,  also  ;   but  he  wa: 
too  quick  for  me — he  had  fled  the  evening  before." 

''  And  did  any  one  ever  discover  who  the  wretch  was  ?  ' 

*'  It  was  the  first  lover  and  accomplice  of  the  girl — j 
worthy  fellow,  who  had  pretended  to  be  a  curate  tha 
he  might  get  his  mistress  married  and  provided  for. 
hope  and  trust  he  has  been  hanged  and  quartered  Ion/ 
ago !  " 
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"  Oh,  my  God  !  my  God  !  ''  exclaimed  D'Artagnan, 
astounded  by  this  horrible  adventure. 

['  Eat  some  of  this  ham,  D'Artagnan,  it  is  excellent/' 
said  Athos,  cutting  a  slice  which  he  put  on  the  young 
man's  plate.  ''  What  a  misfortune  that  there  were  not 
four  such  hams  in  the  cellar.  I  should  have  drunk  fifty 
bottles  more." 

D'Artagnan  could  no  longer  bear  this  conversation — 
it  would  have  driven  him  mad.  He  let  his  head  fall 
upon  his  hands  and  pretended  to  sleep. 

''  The  young  men  nowadays  do  not  know  how  to 
drink,"  said  Athos,  looking  at  him  with  pity ;  ''  yet 
D'Artagnan  is  one  of  the  pluckiest  of  them  all !  " 


CHAPTER   XXVin. 

THE   RETURN. 

D'Artagnan  had  not  recovered  from  the  consternation 
produced  by  the  terrible  communication  of  Athos.     Many 
things  yet  appeared  to  him  obscure  in  this  half  revealed 
confession.     In  the  friSt  place  it  had  been  made  by  a 
man  who  was  quite  drunk  to  another  man  who  was  half 
irunk  ;   and  yet,  in  spite  of  that  confusion  of  the  brain 
which  is  produced  by  two  or  three  bottles  of  Burgundy, 
D'Artagnan,  on  waking  the  next  morning,  had  each  of 
Athos's  words  as  thoroughly  present  to  his  mind  as 
though  they  had  been  stamped  upon  it  as  they  fell  from 
his  companion's  lips.     His  doubts  made  him  only  the 
sjmore  eager  to  arrive  at  certainty,  and  he  went  to  his 
friend's  room  with  a  determination  to  renew  the  con- 
versation.    But  he  found  Athos  quite  himself  again — 
that  is  to  say,  the  acutest  and  most  impenetrable  of  men. 
Moreover,  the  musketeer,  after  he  had  exchanged  a 
ismile  and  shaken  hands  with  him,  anticipated  his  thought. 
\\   ''  I  was  very  tipsy  last  night,  my  dear  D'Artagnan," 
said  he.     ''I  perceived  it  this  morning  by  my  tongue, 
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which  was  still  heavy,  and  my  pulse,  which  was  still 
agitated.  I  would  bet  that  I  uttered  a  thousand  ex- 
travagances/' 

And  as  he  said  this  he  looked  at  his  friend  with  an 
earnestness  which  embarrassed  him. 

'*  No,"  said  D'Artagnan  ;  ''  if  I  remember  right,  you 
said  nothing  more  than  common." 

*'  Ah  !  you  astonish  me.  I  thought  I  had  related 
some  most  lamentable  story." 

And  he  looked  at  the  young  man  as  if  he  would  have 
read  the  very  depths  of  his  heart. 

"  Faith,"  repHed  D'Artagnan,  *'  it  appears  that  I  was 
even  more  tipsy  than  you  were,  since  I  remember  noth 
ing." 

Athos  was  not  satisfied  with  this  and  continued  : 

*'  You  cannot  fail  to  have  observed,  my  dear  friend, 
that  each  one  has  his  own  kind  of  drunkenness — sad  or 
gay.  Mine  is  of  a  melancholy  sort,  and  when  once  I 
am  tipsy  my  mania  is  to  narrate  all  the  lugubrious  tales 
with  which  my  silly  old  nurse  ever  packed  my  brain. 
It  is  my  weakness — a  great  fault,  I  confess ;  but,  bar 
ring  that,  I  am  an  excellent  drinker." 

Athos  said  this  in  such  a  natural  manner  that  D'Artag- 
nan  was  shaken  in  his  conviction. 

''  Ah,  then,  that  is  it,"  said  the  young  man,  as  if  en- 
deavoring to  recall  the  truth  ,'  ''  that  is  what  I  remember 
as  one  recollects  a  dream,  that  we  babbled  of  people 
being  hanged." 

''Ah!  you  see,"  said  Athos,  growing  pale  but  attempt 
ing  to  smile,  ''  I  was  sure  of  it.  People  being  hangec 
are  really  my  nightmare." 

''  Yes,  yes,"  replied  D'Artagnan  ;  ''  and  this  is  whai 
I  can  recall  to  mind  ;  yes,  it  was  so ,'  Usten,  then  :  i 
was  something  about  a  woman." 

*'  See  there,"  replied  Athos,  becoming  almost  livid 
''it  is  my  best  story,  of  the  woman  with  fair  hair ;   anc 
when  I  tell  that  I  am  sure  to  be  dead  drunk." 

"  Yes,  that  was  it,"  said  D'Artagnan  ;  "  a  story  aboui 
a  fair  woman,  tall  and  beautiful,  with  blue  eyes." 
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''  Yes,  and  hanged/' 

''  By  her  husband,  who  was  a  nobleman  of  your 
acquaintance,''  said  D'Artagnan,  looking  earnestly  at 
Athos. 

''  Well,  now,  see  how  a  man  might  be  compromised 
when  one  no  longer  knows  what  he  is  saying,"  replied 
Athos,  shrugging  his  shoulders  as  if  he  pitied  himself. 
*'  Positively,  I  will  not  get  tipsy  any  more,  D'Artagnan  ; 
it  is  a  very  bad  habit." 

D'Artagnan  continued,  silent,  and  then  suddenly 
changing  the  conversation,  Athos  said  : 

"  Apropos,  I  thank  you  for  the  horse  you  have  brought 


me. 


Do  you  like  him  ?  " 
"  Yes,  but  he  would  not  stand  work." 
"  You  are  mistaken.     I  went  ten  leagues  with  him  in 
less  than  an  hour  and  a  half,  and  he  appeared  as  if  he 
had  only  trotted  the  round  of  the  Place  St.  Sulpice." 
*'  Ah,  then,  you  make  me  regret  him." 
''  Regret  him  ?  " 

*'  Yes,  for  I  have  parted  with  him." 
''  How  is  that  ?  " 

*'  The  fact  is,  this  morning  I  got  up  at  six.     You  were 

sleeping  like  a  deaf  man,  and  I  did  not  know  what  to 

do,  being  quite  stupefied  by  last  night's  debauch.     I 

therefore  went  down  to  the  common  room  and  saw  one 

of  the  Englishmen,  who  was  buying  a  horse  of  a  dealer, 

his  own  having  died  the  day  before.     I  approached  him, 

and  as  I  saw  he  was  offering  a  hundred  pistoles  for  a 

[Isorrel  horse, — '  Egad,  sir,'  said  I,  '  I  also  have  a  horse 

to  sell.'     '  And  a  very  handsome  one,  too,'  said  he  ;    'I 

jlsaw  him  yesterday ;    your  friend's  servant  was  holding 

^him.'     '  Do  you  think  he  is  worth  a  hundred  pistoles  ?  * 

'  Yes,  will  you  sell, him  to  me  at  that  price  ?  '     '  No  j 

|but  I  will  play  you  for  him.'     '  At  what  ?  '     *  Dice.' 

''  No  sooner  said  than  done,  and  I  lost  the  horse.     Ah  ! 
but  after  all,"  continued  Athos,  ''  I  won  back  his  trap- 
t[pings." 

D'Artagnan  made  a  wry  face. 
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''  Does  that  annoy  you  ?  ''  asked  Athos. 

"  Yes,  indeed,  I  confess  it  does/'  replied  D'Artagnan 
*'  that  horse  ought  to  have  led  to  our  recognition  on  the 
field  of  battle  !  it  was  a  pledge — a  memorial.  Athos 
you  have  done  wrong.'* 

''  But,  my  dear  fellow,  put  yourself  in  my  place,*'  re- 
plied the  musketeer.  ''  I  was  horribly  tired  of  myself 
and  then,  upon  my  honor,  I  hate  English  horses.  Be- 
sides, if  it  is  of  any  consequence  that  we  should  b< 
recognized  by  any  one,  the  saddle  will  do  well  enougl: 
for  that,  for  it  is  very  remarkable.  As  for  the  horse,  w< 
will  find  some  excuse  as  a  reason  for  its  disappearance 
What  the  plague  !  a  horse  is  mortal.  Let  us  say  tha' 
mine  had  the  glanders  or  the  farcy." 

But  D'Artagnan  did  not  laugh. 

''  I  am  sorry  for  this,"  continued  Athos,  *'  that  yoi 
seem  to  set  such  a  value  on  these  animals,  for  I  have  no" 
yet  finished  my  tale." 

''  Why,  what  worse  remains  ?  " 

*'  After  having  lost  my  horse — nine  against  ten,  for  tha 
was  the  throw — the  idea  came  into  my  head  to  stak 
yours." 

*'  But  you  confined  yourself  merely  to  the  idea, 
hope  ?  " 

''  No  ;   I  put  it  into  execution  instantaneously." 

*'  Ah  !  was  ever  such  a  thing  heard  of  ?  "  exclaimec 
D'Artagnan,  uneasily. 

*'  I  staked  him — and  lost." 

''  My  horse  ?  " 

'*  Yes  ;  your  horse — seven  against  eight,  for  I  lost  on! 
by  one  point.     You  know  the  old  proverb." 

*'  Athos,  you  have  lost  your  senses,  I  swear." 

''  My  dear  fellow,  it  was  yesterday,  when  I  was  tellini 
you  those  foolish  stories,  that  you  should  have  said  that 
and  not  this  morning.  I  lost  him,  however,  with  all  hi 
ornaments  and  trappings." 

"  But  this  is  truly  frightful !  " 

'*  Listen  now ;  you  have  not  heard  the  end  of  it  yei 
I  should  be  a  most  excellent  player  if  I  did  not  get  s 
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infatuated ;  but  I  do  get  infatuated,  just  as  I  am  when 
I  drink.  Well,  accordingly,  I  obstinately  persevered 
at  it." 

'*  But  what  more  could  you  stake  ?  You  had  nothing 
left.'' 

'\  Yes,  yes,  my  friend  ;  there  remained  that  diamond 
which  now  glitters  on  your  finger,  and  which  I  had 
noticed  yesterday." 

''  This  diamond  !  "  exclaimed  D'Artagnan,  putting  his 
hand  quickly  on  the  ring. 

''  And,  as  I  am  a  judge  of  these  things,  having  had 
some  few  of  my  own,  I  valued  it  at  a  thousand  pistoles." 

''  I  hope,"  said  D'Artagnan,  very  seriously,  whilst  he 
was  half  dead  with  fright,  ''that  you  did  not  make  any 
mention  of  my  diamond  .^  " 

''  On  the  contrary,  my  dear  friend,  do  you  not  see  that 
this  diamond  becarne  our  last  resource  ?  I  might  with 
that  win  back  our  horses  and  their  accoutrements,  and 
perhaps  money  enough  for  our  journey." 

''  Athos,  you  make  me  tremble,"  cried  D'Artagnan. 

*'  So  I  mentioned  your  diamond  to  my  adversary,  who 
had  also  remarked  it.  What  the  plague,  my  dear  fellow  ! 
Would  you  carry  a  star  of  heaven  on  your  finger,  and 
wish  no  one  to  observe  it  ?     Impossible  !  " 

*'  Go  on,  my  dear  fellow,  go  on,"  said  D'Artagnan  ; 
^*  for  upon  my  honor,  you  horrify  me  with  your  calmness." 

''  We  divided  the  diamond  into  ten  parts  of  a  hundred 
pistoles  each." 

''  Oh  !  you  are  joking  on  purpose  to  try  me,"  said 
|D'Artagnan,  whom  anger  began  to  catch  by  the  hair  as 
Minerva  caught  Achilles  in  the  ''  IHad." 

''  No,  I  am  not  joking,  by  heavens  !  I  should  like  to 
^have  seen  you  in  the  same  situation.  For  a  whole  fort- 
night I  had  not  looked  upon  a  human  face,  and  had 
been  there  brutalizing  myself  by  dallying  only  with 
bottles." 

''  That  was  no  reason  why  you  should  stake  my  dia- 
mond !  "  said  D'Artagnan,  closing  his  hand  with  a 
({nervous  constriction. 
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"  Listen,  then,  to  the  end.  Ten  parts,  of  a  hundred 
pistoles  each,  would  be  ten  throws,  beyond  appeal ;  in 
thirteen  throws  I  lost  all — in  thirteen  throws  !  The 
number  13  has  always  been  fatal  to  me.  It  was  the  13th 
of  July  when " 

''  Zounds  !  ''  cried  D'Artagnan,  rising  from  the  table, 
the  morning's  narrative  making  him  forget  that  of  the 
night  before. 

''  Patience,''  said  Athos.  ''  I  had  formed  a  plan.  The 
Englishman  was  an  original ;  I  had  seen  him  in  the 
morning  talking  to  Grimaud,  and  Grimaud  had  informed 
me  that  he  "had  made  proposals  to  engage  him  in  his 
service.  I  staked  Grimaud,  the  silent  Grimaud,  divided 
into  ten  portions." 

''  Ah,  well !  was  ever  such  a  thing  heard  of  !  "  said 
D'Artagnan,  bursting  out  into  a  laugh. 

''Grimaud  himself — do  you  understand?  And  bj; 
these  ten  parts  of  Grimaud,  who  is  not  worth  a  ducal 
when  entire,  I  won  back  the  diamond.  Tell  me  now 
that  perseverance  is  not  a  virtue." 

''  Faith,  it  is  all  very  droll,"  said  the  now  comfortec 
D'Artagnan,  holding  his  sides  with  laughter. 

*'  So  you  understand,  finding  myself  on  the  right  vein 
I  began  anew  upon  the  diamond." 

''  Ah  !  the  devil !  "  said  D'Artagnan,  becoming  agaii 
overclouded. 

*'  I  won  back  your  trappings,  then  your  horse,  thei 
my  own  trappings,  then  my  own  horse,  and  then  los' 
them  all  again.  In  short,  I  ended  by  recovering  you 
trappings  and  mine  ;  and  that  is  how  we  now  stand, 
was  a  superb  throw,  and  therefore  I  left  off." 

D'Artagnan  sighed  as  if  the  weight  of  the  hotel  hac 
been  taken  off  his  breast. 

''  After  all,  my  diamond  is  safe,"  he  said  timidly. 

*'  Untouched,  my  dear  friend — besides  the  trappings  c 
your  Bucephalus  and  mine." 

**  But  what  shall  we  do  with  our  saddles  withou 
horses  ?  " 

'*  I  have  an  idea." 
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"  Athos,  you  make  me  tremble." 

**  Listen,  D'Artagnan.  You  have  not  played  for  a 
long  time.'' 

"  And  I  have  no  wish  to  play.'' 

'*  Well,  don't  make  a  row  about  it ;  you  have  not 
played  for  a  long  time  ;  I  should  say,  therefore,  that  you 
ought  to  be  in  luck." 

'*  Well— and  what  then  ?  " 

''  Well,  the  Enghshman  and  his  companion  are  still 
here.  I  observed  that  they  regretted  the  trappings. 
You  seem  to  value  your  horse  ;  and,  in  your  place,  I 
would  stake  my  trappings  against  my  horse." 

''  But  he  would  not  wish  for  one  set  of  trappings." 

''  Stake  both.     Egad  !   I  am  not  an  egotist  like  you." 

*'  You  would,  would  you  ?  "  said  D'Artagnan,  hesi- 
tating ;  for  the  confidence  of  Athos  began  to  influence 
him  unconsciously. 

'*  Upon  my  honor,  I  would,  on  one  throw." 

''  But  having  lost  the  horses,  I  should  like  very  much 
to  keep  the  trappings  at  least." 

''  Then  stake  your  diamond." 

''  Oh,  that  is  quite  another  thing, — never  !  " 

"  The  devil !  I  would  propose  to  you  to  stake  Plan- 
chet ;  but  as  such  a  thing  has  been  already  done,  the 
Englishman  would  not,  perhaps,  wish  to  try  it  again." 

''  Decidedly,  my  dear  Athos,"  said  D'Artagnan  ;  ''  I 
Jwould  prefer  risking  nothing." 

''  It  is  a  pity,"  said  Athos,  coldly  ;  ''  the  Englishman 
is  well  lined  with  pistoles.  Egad  !  do  try  one  throw — • 
a  throw  is  soon  played." 

"  And  if  I  lose  ?  " 

"  You  will  gain." 

"  But  if  I  lose  ?  " 

"  Well !  then  you  will  give  up  the  trappings." 

*'  Well,  here  goes  for  one  throw,"  said  D'Artagnan. 

Athos  went  to  look  for  the  Englishman  and  found  him 

i^n  the  stables,  where  he  was  looking  wistfully  at  the 

saddles.     The  opportunity  was  excellent.     He  made  his 

:onditions  :  the  two  sets  of  trappings  against  one  horse, 
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or  a  hundred  pistoles,  at  choice.  The  Enghshman 
calculated  quickly  ;  the  two  sets  of  trappings  were  well 
worth  three  hundred  pistoles,  so  he  agreed. 

D'Artagnan  trembled  as  he  threw  the  dice,  and  only 
turned  up  the  number  three.  His  paleness  quite  fright- 
ened Athos,  who  contented  himself  with  saying  : 

''  That's  a  bad  throw,  comrade  ;  you  will  have  th( 
horse  all  caparisoned,  sir." 

The  triumphant  Englishman  did  not  give  himself  th^ 
trouble  even  to  shake  the  dice ;  and,  so  sure  was  he  o 
winning,  that  he  threw  them  on  the  table  without  look 
ing.     D'Artagnan  turned  away  to  hide  his  ill-humor. 

''  Well,  well,  well !  "  said  Athos,  in  his  usual  caln 
voice,  "  this  is  a  most  extraordinary  throw,  and  I  hav< 
only  seen  it  four  times  in  my  life — two  aces  !  '' 

The  Englishman  looked  and  was  seized  with  aston 
ishment.     D'Artagnan  looked  and  reddened  with  joy 

''  Yes/'  continued  Athos,  ''  only  four  times  ;  once  a 
M.  de  Crequis's,  once  at  my  own  house  in  the  country,  ii 
my  castle  of — when  I  had  a  castle  ;  a  third  time  at  M 
de  Treville's,  where  it  astonished  us  all ;  and  a  fourtl 
time  at  a  wine-shop,  where  it  fell  to  aie,  and  I  lost  b 
it  a  hundred  louis  and  a  supper.'' 

*'  Will  the  gentleman  take  back  his  horse  ?  "  said  th 
Englishman. 

''  Certainly  !  "  said  D'Artagnan. 

*'  Then,  there  is  no  revenge  ?  " 

*'  Our  conditions  were,  '  no  revenge.'  Don't  you  n 
member  ?  " 

True.     The  horse  shall  be  delivered  to  your  servan 


sir." 


11 


"  One  moment,"  said  Athos.  '*  With  your  permii 
sion,  sir,  I  wish  to  speak  a  word  with  my  friend." 

"  Speak." 

Athos  led  D^Artagnan  apart. 

'*  Well !  "  said  D'Artagnan,  "  what  do  you  want  wit 
me  now,  tempter  ?     You  want  me  to  play,  do  you  not  ? 

*'  No,  I  want  you  to  reflect."  ifu] 

*' On  what?"  ve 
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"  You  are  efoing  to  take  the  horse  back  ?  *' 

''  Certainly/' 

*'  You  are  wrong.  I  would  take  the  hundred  pistoles. 
You  know  you  staked  the  trappings  against  the  horse, 
or  a  hundred  pistoles,  whichever  you  liked.'' 

"  Yes  !  '' 

"  I  would  take  the  hundred  pistoles.'' 

''  Would  you  ?     But  I  shall  take  the  horse." 

''  And  you  are  wrong,  I  say  again.  What  shall  we  do 
with  one  horse  between  two  ?  I  cannot  get  up  behind 
you ;  we  shall  have  the  appearance  of  the  two  sons  of 
Amyon,  who  lost  their  brothers.  You  would  not  mortify 
ime  by  prancing  about  on  this  magnificent  steed  close 
to  my  side.  I  would  take  the  hundred  pistoles  without 
a  moment's  hesitation.  We  want  money  to  return  to 
Paris/' 

*'  I  really  have  such  a  fancy  for  this  horse,  Athos." 

''  And  you  are  wrong,  my  friend ;    a  horse  stumbles 

iand  breaks  his  knees  ;    a  horse  eats  at  a  rack  where  a 

glandered  horse  has  eaten  just  before  ;    and  thus  you 

ijlose  your  horse,  or  rather  your  hundred  pistoles.    Then 

it  is  necessary  for  the  master  to  feed  his  horse,  when,  on 

the  contrary,  a  hundred  pistoles  feed  the  master." 

"  But  how  shall  we  return  ?  " 
On  our  servants'   horses,   to   be  sure.     It  will  be 
evident  enough  from  our  appearance  that  we  are  people 
of  consequence." 

''  A  nice  figure  we  shall  cut  on  those  hacks,  whilst 
Aramis  and  Porthos  are  dashing  about  on  their  steeds." 
4    *'  Aramis  !  Porthos  !  "  exclaimed  Athos,  and  he  began 
to  laugh  heartily. 

What  now  ?  "  demanded  D'Artagnan,  who  did  not 
understand  his  friend's  merriment. 

''  Nothing,  nothing.     Go  on,"  said  Athos. 

"  And  your  advice  is " 

''To  take  the  hundred  pistoles,  D'Artagnan;  with 
them  we  can  feast  till  the  end  of  the  month.  We  have 
juffered  much  from  fatigue,  you  know,  and  it  will  be 
veil  for  us  to  repose  ourselves  for  a  time." 
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'*  I  rest  myself  !  Oh,  no  !  Athos  ;  immediately  on 
my  return  to  Paris,  I  shall  set  out  in  search  of  that  un- 
happy lady.'' 

''  Well,  do  you  think  your  horse  will  be  as  useful  tc 
you  for  that  purpose  as  the  gold  ?  Take  the  hundred 
pistoles,  my  friend — take  the  hundred  pistoles." 

D'Artagnan  only  wanted  a  good  reason  for  giving  up 
and  this  appeared  to  him  an  excellent  one.  Besides, 
by  resisting  any  longer,  he  feared  that  he  should  appeal 
selfish.  He  therefore  chose  the  hundred  pistoles,  whicl 
the  Englishman  immediately  paid  him. 

Their  only  thought  then  was  to  set  out.  The  peace 
which  they  had  finally  ratified  with  the  landlord,  cost  si> 
pistoles,  in  addition  to  Athos's  old  horse.  D'Artagnar 
and  Athos  took  the  horses  of  Planchet  and  Grimaud 
and  the  two  valets  took  to  the  road  on  foot,  carrying 
the  saddles  on  their  heads. 

Badly  mounted  as  the  two  friends  were,  they  soon  lef 
their  servants  behind  them,  and  arrived  at  Crevecoeur 
At  a  distance  they  saw  Aramis  leaning  sorrowfully  fron 
the  window,  and  like  Sister  Anne,  looking  at  the  dus 
in  the  horizon. 

''  Halloo  !  hey  !  Aramis,"  shouted  out  the  two  friends 
"  what  the  plague  are  you  doing  there  ?  " 

'*  Ah,  is  it  you,  Athos  ?  is  it  you,  D'Artagnan  ?  "  sai( 
the  young  man.  '^  I  was  just  thinking  how  rapidly  th 
things  of  this  world  disappear.  My  English  horse,  whid 
was  getting  more  and  more  distant,  and  has  just  dis 
appeared  amidst  a  cloud  of  dust,  was  to  me  a  livin 
image  of  the  fragility  of  terrestrial  things.  Life  itsel 
may  be  resolved  into  these  three  words, — '  Erat,  es 
fuit:  " 

''  And  all  this  really  means "  inquired  D'Artagnar 

who  began  to  suspect  the  truth. 

*'  It  means  that  I  have  just  been  duped  in  a  bargai 
and  sold  for  sixty  louis  a  horse  which,  by  the  manne 
in  which  he  moves,  should  be  able  to  trot  five  league 
an  hour." 

D'Artagnan  and  Athos  burst  out  into  a  laugh. 
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''  My  dear  D'Artagnan,"  said  Aramis,  ''  do  not  be  too 
much  displeased  with  me,  I  entreat  you.  Necessity 
knows  no  law.  Besides,  I  am  the  first  punished,  since 
this  infamous  horse-dealer  has  cheated  me  out  of  fifty 
louis  at  least.  Ah  !  you  are  good  managers  ;  you  come 
on  your  servants'  horses,  and  make  them  lead  your 
chargers  slowly  and  by  short  stages.'' 

At  this  moment  a  wagon  which  for  some  minutes  had 
been  seen  coming  along  the  Amiens  road,  stopped,  and 
out  got  Planchet  and  Grimaud  with  their  saddles  on 
their  heads.  The  wagon  was  going  empty  to  Paris, 
and  the  two  servants  had  engaged,  as  the  price  of  their 
places,  to  keep  the  wagoner  in  drink  throughout  the 
journey. 

''  What  does  this  mean  ?  "  said  Aramis,  as  he  saw 
them.     ''  Nothing  but  the  saddles  ?  " 

"  Do  you  understand  now  ?  "  asked  Athos. 

'^  My  friends,  it  is  exactly  like  me.  I  have  kept  the 
trappings  by  instinct.  Halloo,  Bazin !  lay  my  trappings 
alongside  of  those  belonging  to  these  gentlemen." 

"  And  what  have  you  done  with  your  doctors  ?  '' 
demanded  D'Artagnan. 

''  I  invited  them  to  dinner  the  next  day,  my  dear 
fellow,"  said  Aramis.  ''  There  is  some  exquisite  wine 
here,  by-the-bye,  and  I  made  them  both  as  drunk  as 
they  could  possibly  be.  Then  the  curate  forbade  me 
to  abandon  the  uniform  and  the  Jesuit  entreated  me 
to  get  him  enrolled  as  a  musketeer." 

''  Without  a  thesis,"  cried  D'Artagnan,  "'  without  a 
thesis  !  I  demand,  for  my  part,  the  suppression  of  the 
thesis  !  " 

**  Since  that  time  I  have  lived  very  agreeably.  I  have 
begun  a  poem  in  one-syllable  verse  ;  it  is  rather  difficult, 
but  merit  of  every  kind  consists  in  conquering  difficulty. 
It  is  gallant  in  character  ;  and  I  will  read  to  you  the 
first  canto.  There  are  four  hundred  lines,  and  they 
only  occupy  a  minute." 
^  '*  Faith, "  said  D'Artagnan,  who  detested  verses  as  much 
as  he  did  Latin,  ''  add  to  the  merit  of  the  difficulty  that 
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of  brevity,  and  you  are,  at  least,  sure  that  your  poem 
will  have  two  excellent  points/' 

''  Besides/'  continued  Aramis,  ''it  is  pervaded  by  a 
virtuous  passion.  Well,  my  friends,''  added  he,  *'  and 
so  we  return  to  Paris  ?  Bravo  !  I  am  ready.  And  we 
shall  fall  in  with  the  simple  Porthos  once  more  ?  So 
much  the  better ;  you  could  not  believe  how  I  have 
missed  that  great  ninny.  I  like  to  see  him  so  self- 
complacent  ;  it  reconciles  me  with  myself.  He  would 
not  have  sold  his  horse,  even  for  a  kingdom.  I  would 
I  could  see  him  on  his  horse,  and  in  his  saddle.  He  will 
have,  I  am  sure,  the  look  of  the  Great  Mogul." 

After  they  had  halted  an  hour  to  rest  their  horses, 
Aramis  paid  his  bill,  placed  Bazin  in  the  wagon  with  his 
companions,  and  they  then  set  out  to  rejoin  Porthos. 

They  found  him  almost  entirely  cured,  and,  conse- 
quently, less  pale  than  when  D'Artagnan  saw  him  at 
his  first  visit.  He  was  seated  at  a  table  on  which, 
although  he  was  alone,  there  was  displayed  a  dinner 
for  four  persons.  This  dinner  consisted  of  viands  admir- 
ably dressed,  of  choice  wines  and  splendid  fruit. 

''  Egad  !  "  said  he,  rising,  ''  you  have  come  in  the 
nick  of  time  ;  I  was  just  at  the  soup,  and  you  will  dine 
with  me." 

*'  Oh,  oh  !  "  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  it  is  not  Musqueton 
who  has  lassoed  such  bottles  as  these.  Besides,  here 
is  a  larded  fricandeau,  and  a  fillet  of  beef." 

''  I  am  recruiting  my  strength,"  said  Porthos  ;  '*  I  am 
recruiting  my  strength.  Nothing  weakens  one  so  much 
as  these  devilish  sprains.  Did  you  ever  have  a  sprain, 
Athos  ?  " 

I'  Never,"  said  Athos  ;  "  only  I  remember  that  in  our 
skirmish  in  the  Rue  de  Feron  I  received  a  sword-thrust 
which,  at  the  end  of  fifteen  or  twenty  days,  produced 
exactly  the  same  consequences." 

''  But  this  dinner  was  not  for  yourself  alone,  my  dear 
Porthos  ?  "  said  Aramis. 

"  No,"  said  Porthos ;  ''  I  expected  some  gentlemen 
from  the  neighborhood,  who  have  just  sent  word  that 
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they  cannot  come  ;  but  as  you  will  take  their  places, 
I  lose  nothing  by  the  exchange.  Halloo,  Musqueton ! 
bring  chairs  and  let  the  bottles  be  doubled  !  " 

''  Do  you  know  what  we  are  eating  here  ?  ''  asked 
.  Athos,  after  ten  minutes  had  elapsed. 

''  Egad  !  ''  replied  D'Artagnan,  ''  I  am  eating  veal, 
larded  with  marrow.'' 

''  And  I,  veal  cutlets,''  said  Porthos. 

''  And  I,  a  hlanc  de  volatile,''  said  Aramis. 

''  You  are  all  mistaken,  gentlemen,''  gravely  replied 
Athos,  ''  you  are  eating  horseflesh  !  " 

''  Come,  come,"  said  D'Artagnan. 

''  Horseflesh  !  "  cried  Aramis,  making  a  horrible  face. 

Porthos  alone  made  no  reply. 

''  Yes,  the  horse.  Is  it  not  so,  Porthos  ?  Are  we  not 
eating  the  horse,  and  perhaps  the  saddle  with  it  ?  " 

''  No,  gentlemen,  I  have  kept  the  fittings." 

'*  Faith,  we  are  all  bad  alike,"  said  Aramis  ;  ''  one 
would  say  that  we  have  done  it  by  agreement." 

''  What  would  you  have  ?  "  said  Porthos  ;  ''  the  horse 
shamed  my  visitors,  and  I  did  not  wish  to  humiliate  them." 

''  So  your  duchess  is  still  at  the  baths,  is  she  not  ?  " 
inquired  D'Artagnan. 

''  Yes,"  replied  Porthos.  ''  Then  the  governor  of  the 
province,  one  of  the  gentlemen  I  expected  to-day,  ap- 
peared to  wish  so  much  for  the  horse,  that  I  gave  it  to 
him." 

''  Gave  it  ?  "  exclaimed  D'Artagnan. 

''  Oh,  yes — zounds,  yes;  that  is  the  expression, '  gave,' " 
said  Porthos,  ''  for  he  was  certainly  worth  a  hundred  and 
fifty  louis,  and  the  rascal  would  only  pay  me  eighty." 

''  Without  the  saddle  ?  "  said  Aramis. 

''  Yes,  without  the  saddle." 

''  You  observe,  gentlemen,"  said  Athos,  ''  that  after 
all,  Porthos  has  made  the  best  bargain  of  any  of  us." 

There  was  then  a  perfect  shout  of  laughter,  at  which 
poor  Porthos  was  altogether  astonished  ;  but  they  soon 
explained  to  him  the  reason  of  this  mirth,  in  which,  as 
usual,  he  participated  noisily. 
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*'  So  we  are  all  in  cash  now/'  said  D'Artagnan. 

''  Not  I,  for  one,"  said  Athos  ;  ''  I  found  Aramis's 
Spanish  wine  so  good,  that  I  sent  sixty  bottles  in  the 
wagon  with  the  servants,  which  has  very  much  im- 
poverished me." 

''  And  I,"  said  Aramis,  ''  had  given  almost  my  last 
sou  to  the  church  of  Montdidier,  and  the  Jesuits  of 
Amiens,  and  I  had,  besides,  made  engagements  which 
I  was  compelled  to  keep — masses  ordered  for  myself 
and  for  you,  gentlemen,  which  will  be  surely  said,  and 
by  which  I  do  not  doubt  we  shall  be  greatly  benefited." 

''  And  do  j/ou  imagine  my  sprain  has  cost  me  noth- 
ing ?  "  said  Porthos  ;  ''  not  to  mention  Musqueton's 
wound,  for  which  I  was  obliged  to  have  a  surgeon  in 
attendance  twice  a  day." 

*'  Well,  well,  I  see,"  said  Athos,  exchanging  a  smile 
with  Aramis  and  D'Artagnan,  ''  that  you  have  behaved 
nobly  toward  the  poor  lad.     It  is  like  a  good  master." 

''  In  short,"  said  Porthos,  ''  when  my  bill  is  paid,  I 
shall  have  about  thirty  crowns  remaining." 

''  And  I  about  ten  pistoles,"  said  Aramis. 

*'  It  appears,"  said  Athos,  ''  that  we»are  the  Croesuses 
of  the  party.  How  much  remains  of  your  hundred 
pistoles,  D'Artagnan  ?  " 

*'  Of  my  hundred  pistoles  !  In  the  first  place  I  gave 
you  fifty." 

''  Do  you  think  so  ?  " 

"  Most  assuredly." 

'^  Ah  !   it  is  true  ;   I  recollect  it." 

*'  Then  I  paid  six  to  the  landlord." 

*'  What  a  brute  that  landlord  was  !  Why  did  you 
give  him  six  pistoles  ?  " 

*'  It  v^as  you  who  told  me  to  give  them  to  him." 

**  It  is  true  ;  in  fact  I  am  too  generous — and  the 
balance  ?  " 

''  Twenty-five  pistoles,"  said  D'Artagnan. 

*'  And  I,"  said  Athos,  pulling  out  a  few  silver  coins 
from  his  pocket — ''  see  here." 

*^  You,  nothing!" 
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"  Faith  !  just  so,  or,  at  any  rate,  so  little  as  not  to 
be  worth  adding  to  the  common  store." 

''  Now,  let  us  reckon  up  how  much  we  have — ^Porthos?" 

**  Thirty  crowns/' 

''  Aramis  ?  '' 

*'  Ten  pistoles." 

''  And  you,  D'Artagnan  ?  " 

"  Twenty-five." 

"  That  makes  in  all  ?  "  said  Atbos. 

'*  Four  hundred  and  seventy-five  francs,"  said  D'Ar- 
tagnan,  who  calculated  like  Archimedes. 

*'  When  we  reach  Paris  we  shall  have  four  hundred," 
said  Porthos,  ''  besides  the  trappings  of  what  were  once 
our  horses." 

"  But  our  regimental  charges  ?  "  said  Aramis. 

'^  Well !  the  four  nags  of  our  servants  will  procure 
two  fit  for  their  masters,  which  we  must  draw  lots  for  ; 
with  the  four  hundred  livres  we  can  get  half  a  horse 
for  one  of  the  dismounted  ones,  and  then  we  can  give 
the  rakings  of  our  pockets  to  D'Artagnan,  who  is  in 
luck,  and  he  shall  go  and  stake  them  at  the  first  tennis 
court  we  come  to.     There,  now  !  " 

'*  Let  us  dine  !  "  said  Porthos,  ''  for  the  second  course 
is  getting  cold." 

And  the  four  friends,  now  more  at  ease  concerning  the 
future,  did  honor  to  the  repast,  of  which  the  remnants  were 
abandoned  to  Musqueton,  Bazin,  Planchet  and  Grimaud. 

On  arriving  at  Paris  D'Artagnan  found  a  note  from 
M.  des  Essarts,  announcing  that  as  his  majesty  had 
determined  on  opening  the  campaign  on  the  first  of 
May,  he  must  immediately  make  ready  his  equipments. 

He  ran  at  once  to  his  friends,  whom  he  had  only 
quitted  half  an  hour  before  and  whom  he  found  very 
sorrowful,  or  rather,  very  anxious.  They  were  holding 
a  grand  consultation  at  Athos's,  which  always  indicated 
a  concern  of  some  importance. 

They  had,  in  fact,  each  received  a  similar  note  from 
M.  de  Treville. 

The  four  philosophers  looked  at  one  another  in  great 
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amazement ;  M.  de  Treville  never  jested  on  a  matter 
of  discipline. 

''  And  at  what  sum  do  you  estimate  these  equip- 
ments ?  ''  asked  D'Artagnan. 

*'  Oh,  one  cannot  say  !  ''  repHed  Aramis  ;  ''we  have 
just  made  our  calculations  with  Spartan  parsimony,  and 
fifteen  hundred  livres  will  be  absolutely  necessary  for 
each." 

''  Four  times  fifteen  makes  sixty ;  that  is  six  thousand 
livres,''  said  Athos. 

*'  For  my  part,''  said  D'Artagnan,  *'  I  think  that  a 
thousand  livres  would  be  sufficient  for  each.  It  is  true 
that  I  speak  not  as  a  Spartan,  but  as  an  attorney." 

This  word  attorney  roused  Porthos. 

*'  Stop  !  I  have  an  idea,"  said  he. 

'*  That  is  a  something,  however ;  as  for  myself,'* 
coolly  observed  Athos,  *'  I  have  not  even  the  shadow  of 
one  ;  but,  as  for  D'Artagnan,  he  is  beside  himself,  gentle- 
men. A  thousand  livres  !  why,  for  my  part  alone,  I 
am  certain  I  shall  want  two  thousand." 

''  Four  times  two  makes  eight,"  said  D'Artagnan  ; 
*'  so  we  shall  want  eight  thousand  livres  for  our  accoutre- 
ments.    It  is  true  we  have  already  got  the  saddles." 

''  But  more  than  that,"  said  Athos,  waiting  till  D'Ar- 
tagnan,  who  was  going  to  thank  M.  de  Treville,  had  shut 
the  door  before  he  brought  to  light  his  idea,  so  full  of 
promise  for  the  future — ''  more  than  that,  there  is  the 
beautiful  diamond  which  sparkles  on  the  finger  of  our 
friend.  By  all  the  saints  !  D'Artagnan  is  too  good  a 
comrade  to  leave  his  brothers  in  difficulty  when  he 
carries  a  king's  ransom  on  his  middle  finger." 


CHAPTER    XXIX. 

THE   HUNT   AFTER   EQUIPMENTS. 

The  most  thoughtful  of  the  four  friends  was  certainly 
D'Artagnan,  although  in  his  capacity  of  guardsman  it 
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was  much  more  easy  to  equip  him  than  the  musketeers, 
who  were  men  of  rank.  But  our  Gascon  youth  was,  as 
may  have  been  seen,  of  a  character  not  only  provident 
but  almost  parsimonious  ;  yet  at  the  same  time  (ex- 
plain the  contradiction)  almost  as  vainglorious  as  Por- 
thos.  To  the  thoughtfulness  originating  in  vanity  was 
now  added  a  less  selfish  anxiety.  Whatever  inquiries 
he  had  made  concerning  Madame  Bonancieux,  he  could 
obtain  no  tidings  of  her  ;  M.  de  Treville  had  spoken 
of  her  to  the  queen,  but  the  queen  did  not  know 
what  had  become  of  her,  and  promised  to  have  in- 
vestigations set  on  foot.  This  promise,  however,  was 
vague  and  afforded  scanty  satisfaction  to  the  troubled 
D'Artagnan. 

Athos  never  left  his  own  apartment ;  he  was  deter- 
mined not  to  take  a  single  step  to  equip  himself. 

''  There  are  fifteen  days  remaining  yet,''  said  he  to 
his  friends.  ''  Well,  if  at  the  end  of  those  fifteen  days 
I  have  found  nothing,  or  rather,  if  nothing  has  come 
to  find  me,  as  I  am  too  good  a  Catholic  to  blow  my 
brains  oUt  with  a  pistol,  I  will  seek  a  good  quarrel  with 
four  of  his  eminence's  guards,  or  with  eight  Englishmen, 
and  I  will  fight  till  one  of  them  kills  me  ;  which,  calcu- 
lating the  number,  can  hardly  fail  to  come  to  pass  quite 
soon.  It  will  then  be  said  that  I  died  in  the  king's 
service,  so  that  I  shall  have  served  without  needing  to 
furnish  myself  with  equipments." 

Porthos  continued  to  walk  with  his  hands  behind  his 
back,  saying  : 

''  I  will  pursue  my  idea." 

Aramis,  thoughtful  and  reserved,  said  nothing. 

It  may  be  seen  from  these  disastrous  details  that  deso- 
lation reigned  throughout  the  little  community. 

The  servants,  on  their  sides,  like  the  coursers  of  Hip- 
polytus,  partook  of  their  masters'  bitter  grief.  Mus- 
queton  made  a  store  of  crusts  ;  Bazin,  who  had  always 
leaned  toward  devotion,  never  quitted  the  churches  ; 
Planchet  watched  the  flies  buzzing  about ;  and  Grimaud, 
whom  the  general  distress  could  not  induce  to  break  the 
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silence  which  his  master  had  imposed,  sighed  in  a  way 
to  melt  the  hearts  of  stones. 

The  three  friends — for,  as  w^e  have  already  said,  Athos 
had  sworn  not  to  stir  an  inch  in  search  of  equipments — 
went  out  early  and  came  in  late.  They  wandered  through 
the  streets,  looking  in  every  gutter  to  see  if  any  pas- 
senger might  not  have  dropped  a  purse.  They  might 
have  been  supposed  to  be  following  a  trail,  so  watchful 
were  they  at  every  step.  And  when  they  met,  their 
desponding  looks  seemed  to  ask  of  one  another  :  ''  Have 
you  found  anything  ?  '' 

Nevertheless,  as  Porthos  had  been  the  first  to  scent 
an  idea,  and  as  he  had  steadily  pursued  it,  he  was  the 
tirst  to  act.  He  was  a  man  of  action,  this  worthy  Por- 
thos. D'Artagnan  saw  him  one  day  going  toward  the 
Church  of  St.  Leu,  and  instinctively  followed  him.  He 
entered  the  sacred  edifice,  after  having  raised  his  mus- 
tache and  pulled  out  his  imperial,  which  operations 
always  portended  on  his  part  the  most  indomitable  in- 
tentions. As  D'Artagnan  took  some  precautions  to 
conceal  himself  Porthos  fancied  that  he  had  not  been 
perceived.  D'Artagnan  entered  after  him.  Porthos 
went  and  ensconced  himself  on  one  side  of  a  pillar  and 
D'Artagnan,  still  unseen,  leaned  himself  against  the 
other. 

There  was  a  sermon  and  the  church  was  therefore  full. 
Porthos  took  advantage  of  this  circumstance  to  ogle  the 
ladies.  Thanks  to  Musqueton's  care,  his  external  ap- 
pearance was  far  from  announcing  the  internal  distress. 
His  hat  was,  indeed,  somewhat  napless  and  his  feather 
rather  drooping  ;  his  embroidery  was  slightly  tarnished 
and  his  lace  a  little  frayed  ;  but  in  the  subdued  light 
these  trifles  disappeared  and  Porthos  still  looked  the 
handsome  Porthos. 

D'Artagnan  perceived,  on  a  bench  near  the  pillar 
against  which  Porthos  and  he  were  leaning,  a  sort  of 
mature  beauty,  a  little  yellow  and  slightly  withered,  but 
yet  upright  and  haughty  under  her  black  head-dress. 
The  eyes  of  Porthos  were  furtively  directed  to  this  lady 
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and  then  fluttered  vaguely  over  the  other  parts  of  the 
church.  On  her  part  the  lady,  from  time  to  time, 
blushed,  and  with  the  rapidity  of  hghtning  cast  a  glance 
at  the  inconstant  Porthos,  whose  eyes  immediately 
fluttered  away  with  greater  activity.  It  was  quite  clear 
that  was  a  game  which  much  piqued  the  lady  in  the 
dark  hood ;  for  she  bit  her  lips  till  they  nearly  bled, 
scratched  her  head  and  fidgeted  desperately  on  her 
seat. 

As  soon  as  Porthos  saw  this  he  once  more  curled  his 
mustache,  again  twisted  his  imperial,  and  then  began  to 
make  signals  to  a  fair  lady  who  was  near  the  choir,  and 
who  was  not  only  a  fair  lady,  but  undoubtedly  a  lady  of 
some  consequence  ;  for  she  had  behind  her  a  little  negro 
boy,  who  had  carried  the  cushion  on  which  she  knelt, 
and  a  waiting-woman,  who  carried  the  coroneted  bag  in 
which  she  brought  her  mass  book. 

The  lady  in  the  black  hood  slyly  observed  all  these 
glances  of  Porthos  and  remarked  that  they  were  fixed 
upon  the  lady  with  the  velvet  cushion,  the  little  negro 
and  the  waiting- woman. 

In  the  meantime  Porthos  was  playing  hard — winking 
his  eyes,  pressing  a  finger  on  his  lips  and  calling  up  little 
killing  smiles,  which  were  really  stabbing  the  susceptible 
dame  he  scorned. 

Thus  it  was  that,  by  way  of  mea  culpa,  and  whilst 
beating  her  hand  against  her  breast,  she  sent  forth  a 
resounding  sigh,  so  that  everybody,  even  the  lady  with 
the  red  cushion,  turned  to  look  at  her.  Porthos  was 
impenetrable  ;  he  had  understood  it  well,  but  pretended 
to  be  deaf. 

The  lady  with  the  red  cushion  produced  a  very  striking 
effect,  for  she  was  extremely  beautiful.  She  made  a 
great  impression  on  the  lady  in  the  black  hood,  who  saw 
in  her  a  truly  formidable  rival,  a  great  impression  upon 
Porthos,  who  thought  her  both  much  younger  and  much 
prettier  than  the  lady  in  the  black  hood,  and  lastly,  a 
great  impression  upon  D'Artagnan,  who  recognized  in 
her  the  lady  of  Meung,  of  Calais  and  of  Dover,  whom 
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his  persecutor,  the  man  with  a  scax,  had  addressed  by 
the  title  of  Milady. 

D'Artagnan,  without  losing  sight  of  this  lady  with  the 
velvet  cushion,  continued  to  watch  Porthos's  game, 
which  highly  amused  him.  He  ventured  a  guess  that 
this  lady  in  the  black  hood  was  the  solicitor's  wife  of  the 
Rue  aux  Ours,  especially  as  that  street  was  not  far  from 
the  Church  of  St.  Leu. 

He  then,  by  inference,  divined  that  Porthos  wished  to 
revenge  his  defeat  at  Chantilly,  when  the  lady  had  shown 
herself  so  refractory  in  regard  to  her  purse. 

But  amidst  all  this  D'Artagnan  thought  he  could 
remark  that  no  sign  responded  to  the  gallantries  of 
Porthos.  It  was  all  chimera  and  illusion  ;  but  even  for 
an  actual  love  and  for  a  well  founded  jealousy  what 
other  realities  are  there  but  illusions  and  chimeras  ? 

As  soon  as  the  sermon  was  ended  the  solicitor's  wife 
went  toward  the  vessel  containing  the  holy  water. 
Porthos  hastened  to  it  before  her,  and  instead  of  putting 
in  only  one  finger  he  immersed  his  whole  hand.  The  lady 
smiled,  in  the  belief  that  it  was  for  her  that  Porthos  had 
taken  so  much  trouble,  but  she  was  qaickly  and  cruelly 
undeceived ;  whilst  she  was  only  about  three  paces 
from  him  he  turned  aside  his  head,  keeping  his  eyes 
invariably  fixed  upon  the  lady  with  the  red  cushion,  who 
had  arisen  and,  followed  by  her  negro  boy  and  waiting- 
woman,  was  approaching  where  he  stood. 

As  she  approached  Porthos  he  drew  his  hands,  all 
dripping  with  holy  water,  out  of  the  vessel ;  the  beauti- 
ful devotee  touched  with  her  slender  fingers  the  enormous 
hand  of  Porthos,  smiled  as  she  made  the  sign  of  the  cross, 
and  left  the  church. 

This  was  too  much  for  the  solicitor's  wife,  who  no 
longer  doubted  that  there  was  an  understanding  between 
this  lady  and  Porthos  ;  if  she  had  been  a  lady  of  quality 
she  would  have  fainted,  but  as  she  was  only  a  solicitor's 
wife  she  contented  herself  with  saying  in  a  concentrated 
rage : 

' '  So,  M.  Porthos !  you  do  not  offer  me  any  holy  water  ?  " 
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Porthos  at  these  words  started  like  a  man  awakening 
from  a  sleep  of  a  thousand  years. 

''  Ah,  madame  !  ''  exclaimed  he,  "  it  is  indeed  you  ? 
How  is  your  husband,  that  dear  M.  Coquenard  ?  Is  he 
still  as  stingy  as  ever  ?  Where  could  my  eyes  have 
been  that  I  did  not  once  perceive  you  during  the  two 
mortal  hours  the  sermon  lasted  ?  '' 

''  I  was  only  two  paces  from  you,  sir,'*  responded  the 
attorney's  wife  ;  '*  but  you  did  not  perceive  me  because 
you  had  no  eyes  except  for  that  beautiful  lady  to  whom 
you  just  now  offered  the  holy  water." 

Porthos  pretended  to  be  confused. 

"  Ah,''  said  he,  ''  you  observed  it,  did  you  ?  " 

''  One  must  have  been  blind  not  to  have  seen  it." 

''  Yes,"  said  Porthos,  with  indifference,  ''  it  is  one  of 
my  friends — a  duchess — ^whom  I  have  some  difficulty  in 
meeting  on  account  of  the  jealousy  of  her  husband,  and 
who  apprised  me  that,  for  the  sole  purpose  of  seeing  me, 
she  would  come  to-day  to  this  wretched  church  in  this 
abominable  neighborhood." 

''  M.  Porthos,"  said  the  attorney's  wife,  ''  will  you 
have  the  goodness  to  favor  me  with  your  arm  for  a  few 
minutes  ?  I  should  be  glad  to  have  some  conversation 
with  you." 

''  How  is  that,  madame  ?  "  said  Porthos,  winking  to 
himself  like  a  player  who  grins  at  the  dupe  he  is  about 
to  ensnare. 

Just  at  this  moment  D'Artagnan  passed,  in  pursuit  of 
the  lady.  He  slyly  glanced  at  Porthos  and  saw  that 
triumphant  wink.  « 

''Ah,"  said  he  to  himself,  reasoning  after  the  peculiarly 
easy  morality  of  that  age  of  gallantry,  ''  here  is  one  who 
may  readily  be  equipped  by  the  proper  time." 

Porthos,  yielding  to  the  pressure  of  the  lady's  arm,  as 
a  vessel  yields  to  the  helm,  reached  the  Cloister  of  St. 
Magloire,  a  retired  spot,  which  was  closed  by  a  turnstile 
at  either  end.  In  the  daytime  nobody  was  to  be  seen 
there  but  beggars  at  their  meals  or  children  at  play. 

*'  Ah  !    M.  Porthos,"  exclaimed  the  attorney's  wife. 
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when  she  was  assured  that  none  but  the  habitual  pop- 
ulation of  the  place  could  see  or  hear  them :  "  ah ! 
M.  Porthos,  you  are  a  great  conqueror,  it  appears." 

"  I,  madame  ?  "  said  Porthos,  bridling  up ;  how 
so?" 

*'  Witness  the  signs  just  now,  and  the  holy  water.  But 
she  must  be  a  princess,  at  the  least,  that  lady,  with  her 
negro  boy  and  her  waiting- woman  !  " 

*'  You  are  mistaken.  Good  Lord  !  no  5  she  is  posi- 
tively only  a  duchess." 

''  And  that  courier  who  was  waiting  at  the  door  and 
that  carriage  with  the  coachman  in  magnificent  livery  !  " 

Porthos  had  seen  neither  courier  nor  carriage,  but 
Madame  Coquenard,  with  the  glance  of  a  jealous  woman, 
had  seen  all. 

Porthos  regretted  that  he  had  not  made  the  lady  with 
the  red  cushion  a  princess  at  once. 

*'  Ah  !  you  are  the  pet  of  all  the  most  beautiful 
women,  M.  Porthos,"  resumed  the  attorney's  wife  with 
a  sigh. 

''  But,"  replied  Porthos,  "  with  such  a  figure  as 
nature  has  bestowed  on  me,  how  can  I  avoid  conquests  ?  " 

''  My  God  !  how  quickly  you  men  forget !  "  exclaimed 
the  attorney's  wife,  raising  her  eyes  to  heaven. 

''  Less  quickly  than  women,  I  think,"  replied  Porthos. 
"  For,  after  all,  I  may  say,  madame,  that  I  have  been 
your  victim,  when,  wounded  and  dying,  I  saw  myself 
abandoned  by  the  surgeons  ;  I,  the  offspring  of  an 
illustrious  family,'  who  had  depended  on  your  friendship, 
came  near  dying,  .of  my  wounds  first  and  of  hunger 
afterward,  in  a  miserable  wine-shop  at  Chantilly,  and 
that  without  your  deigning  even  to  answer  the  burning 
epistles  which  I  wrote  to  you." 

'*  But,  M.  Porthos ''  muttered  the  solicitor's  wife, 

who  felt  that,  if  judged  by  the  conduct  of  the  noblest 
dames  of  the  age,  she  was  very  wrong. 

"  I,"  continued  Porthos,   ''  who  for  your  sake  had 
sacrificed  the  Countess  of  Penaflor        " 
'*  I  know  it  well." 
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"  The  Baroness  of " 

"  M.  Porthos,  do  not  overwhelm  me  !  " 

"  The  Countess  of '' 

"  M.  Porthos,  be  generous  !  '* 

"  You  are  right,  madame  ;  I  will  not  proceed." 

"  But  it  is  my  husband  who  will  not  listen  to  a  word 
about  advances/' 

''  Madame  Coquenard/'  said  Porthos,  "  do  you  remem- 
ber the  first  letter  which  you  wrote  me,  and  which  I 
cherish,  engraven  on  my  heart  ?  '* 

The  lady  groaned. 

''  But,"  said  she,  *'  the  sum  which  you  proposed  to 
borrow  was  really  out  of  all  proportion." 

''  Madame  Coquenard,  I  gave  you  the  preference.  I 
had  only  to  write  to  the  Duchess  of — ^but  I  will  not 
mention  her  name,  for  I  know  not  what  it  is  to  com- 
promise a  woman  ;  but  this  I  do  know,  that  I  had  but 
to  write  to  her  and  she  immediately  sent  me  fifteen 
hundred." 

The  attorney's  wife  let  drop  a  tear. 

''  M.  Porthos,"  said  she,  ''  I  swear  to  you  that  you 
have  sufficiently  punished  me ;  and  if  in  future  you 
should  ever  again  be  so  circumstanced,  you  have  only 
to  apply  to  me." 

''  Fie,  madame !  "  said  Porthos,  as  though  disgusted ; 
*'  do  not  let  us  allude  to  money,  it  is  too  humiliating  !  " 

*'  Then  you  no  longer  esteem  me  !  "  said  the  attorney's 
wife  slowly  and  sorrowfully. 

Porthos  maintained  a  majestic  silence. 

''  And  is  it  thus  you  answer  me  ?  Alas !  I  under- 
stand." 

''  Think  of  the  offense  which  you-  have  given  me, 
madame  ;  it  is  indelible  here !  "  said  Porthos,  putting 
his  hand  over  his  heart  and  pressing  it  with  force. 

''  But  I  will  repair  it,  my  dear  Monsieur  Porthos." 

''  Besides,  what  did  I  ask  of  you  ?  "  continued  Porthos, 
shrugging  his  shoulders  with  an  air  of  the  utmost  sim- 
plicity. ''  A  loan — ^nothing  more.  I  know  that  you  are 
not  rich;  Madame  Coquenard,  and  that  your  husband  is 
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obliged  to  fleece  his  poor  clients  to  gain  a  few  pitiful 
crowns.  Oh  !  if  you  had  been  a  countess,  a  marchioness, 
or  a  duchess,  it  would  have  been  another  thing  and  you 
would  have  been  indeed  unpardonable.'' 

The  solicitor's  wife  was  piqued. 

*'  Learn,  M.  Porthos,"  said  he,  '*  that  my  strong-box, 
although  the  strong-box  of  a  solicitor's  wife,  is  probably 
far  better  furnished  than  that  of  half  a  dozen  ruined 
demireps." 

''  Then  you  have  doubly  offended  me,  Madame  Coque- 
nard,"  said  Porthos,  disengaging  the  arm  of  the  attorney's 
wife  from  his  own  ;  *'  for  if  you  are  rich  your  refusal  was 
more  than  ever  inexcusable." 

'*  When  I  say  rich,"  replied  the  attorney's  wife,  w^ho 
saw  that  she  had  gone  too  far,  ''  you  must  not  take  my 
words  too  literally.  I  am  not  precisely  rich,  but  in  easy 
circumstances." 

''  Come,  madame,"  said  Porthos,  ''  let  us  say  no  more 
about  it ;  you  have  misunderstood  me  and  all  sympathy 
between  us  is  at  an  end." 

''  Ungrateful  man  !  " 

"Ah,  I  advise  you  to  complain  !  "  said  Porthos. 

'*  Go  to  your  beautiful  duchess  !  Let  me  no  longer 
restrain  you." 

''  Ah  !  she  is  not  yet  so  angry,  I  believe." 

'*  Come,  then,  M.  Porthos,"  said  Madame  Coquenard, 
*'  once  more,  and  it  is  the  last  time — do  you  still  love 
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Alas,  madame,"  replied  Porthos,  in  the  most  melan 
choly  tone  he  could  assume,  ''  when  one  is  about  to  com 
mence  a  campaign  in  which  my  presentiments  assure 
me  I  shall  be  killed " 

''  Oh,  do  not  say  such  things  !  "  exclaimed  the  attor- 
ney's wife,  bursting  into  sobs. 

''  Something  tells  me  that  it  will  be  so,"  said  Porthos, 
becoming  more  and  more  melancholy. 

''  Say,  rather,  that  you  have  formed  another  attach 
ment." 

''  No,  I  speak  frankly  to  you.     No  new  object  has 
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engaged  my  thoughts,  and,  indeed,  I  feel  something  at 
the  bottom  of  my  heart  which  speaks  for  you.  But  in 
a  fortnight,  as  you  do  or  do  not  know,  this  fatal  cam- 
paign will  open,  and  I  shall  be  dreadfully  busy  about 
my  equipment.  Besides,  I  must  go  into  Brittany  to  my 
own  family,  to  provide  the  funds  necessary  i^r  my 
departure  !  " 

Porthos  observed  a  last  struggle  between  love  and 
avarice. 

''  And  as,'*  continued  he,  *'  the  duchess  whom  you  saw 
just  now  has  an  estate  next  to  mine,  we  shall  go  down 
together.  A  journey,  you  know,  appears  much  shorter 
when  one  travels  in  company/' 

*'  Have  you  no  friends  in  Paris,  M.  Porthos  ?  "  asked 
the  attorney's  wife. 

''  I  once  believed  I  had,''  said  Porthos,  resuming  his 
melancholy  manner  5  ''  but  I  have  clearly  seen  that  I 
deceived  myself." 

''  You  have !  you  have,  M.  Porthos,"  exclaimed  the 
attorney's  wife,  in  a  transport  which  inspired  even  her- 
self. ''  Come  to  our  house  to-morrow.  You  are  the  son 
of  my  aunt,  consequently  my  cousin  ;  you  come  from 
Noyon,  in  Picardy,  and  ybu  have  several  lawsuits  on 
your  hands  and  no  attorney.  Can  you  remember  all 
this  ?  " 

*'  Perfectly,  madame." 

**  Come  at  dinner  time.'* 

''  Very  well." 

*^  And  stand  your  ground  before  my  husband,  who  is 
as  shrewd  as  a  weasel  in  spite  of  his  seventy-six  years  !  " 

''  Seventy-six  years  !  Plague  take  it !  a  fine  age  !  " 
replied  Porthos. 

''  A  great  age,  you  mean  to  say,  M.  Porthos.  So  that 
the  poor  dear  man  might  leave  one  a  widow  at  a  moment's 
notice,"  added  the  lady,  casting  a  significant  glance  at 
Porthos.  ''  Fortunately,  by  our  marriage  contract,  all 
the  property  reverts  to  the  survivor." 

"  All  ?  "  said  Porthos. 

"  Yes,  aU." 
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**  You  are  a  truly  provident  woman,  I  perceive,  my 
charming  Madame  Coquenard/*  said  Porthos,  tenderly 
pressing  the  lady's  hand. 

''  Then  we   are  completely  reconciled,   my  dear   M 
Porthos  ?  ''  said  she,  in  a  most  insinuating  tone. 

''  For  life,"  replied  Porthos,  in  the  same  manner, 
"  Farewell,  then,  till  our  next  meeting,  traitress  !  " 

''  Till  our  next  meeting,  forgetful  one  !  " 

"  Till  to-morrow,  my  angel !  '' 

**  Till  to-morrow,  light  of  my  Hfe  !  " 


CHAPTER  XXX. 


*'  milady/' 


( 


D'Artagnan  had  followed  the  other  lady  from  the 
church,  without  being  observed  by  her.  He  saw  hex 
enter  her  carriage  and  heard  the  orders  given  to  her 
coachman  to  drive  to  St.  Germain. 

It  was  useless  to  attempt  to  follow  on  foot  a  carriage 
which  was  drawn  by  two  fine  horses  at  a  fast  trot, 
and  D'Artagnan  therefore  returned  to  the  Rue  Ferou. 

In  the  Rue  de  Seine  he  met  Planchet,  who  had  stopped 
before  a  pastry-cook's  shop  and  appeared  to  be  in  an 
ecstasy  at  the  sight  of  a  cake  of  tempting  form. 

D'Artagnan  ordered  him  to  go  and  saddle  two  horses  at 
M.  de  Treville's  stable,  one  for  each  of  them,  and  to  come 
to  him  at  Athos's  lodgings.  M.  de  Treville  had  given 
D'Artagnan  a  general  permission  to  avail  himself  of  his 
stables. 

Planchet  took  his  way  toward  the  Rue  du  Colombier, 
and  D'Artagnan  to  the  Rue  Ferou.  Athos  was  at  home, 
gloomily  emptying  one  of  the  bottles  of  that  famous 
Spanish  wine  which  he  had  brought  with  him  from 
Picardy.  He  gave  Grimaud  a  sign  to  bring  a  glass  for 
D'Artagnan,  and  Grimaud  obeyed  with  his  habitual 
taciturnity. 
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D'Artagnan  related  to  Athos  all  that  had  occurred  at 
the  church  between  the  attorney's  wife  and  Porthos, 
and  how  their  companion  was  already  in  a  fair  way  of 
obtaining  his  equipments. 

''  For  my  part/'  said  Athos,  in  answer  to  this  recital, 
*'  I  am  sure  enough  that  it  will  not  be  women  who  will 
be  at  the  expense  of  my  fittings-out/' 

''  And  yet,  my  dear  Athos,  handsome  and  refined  and 
noble  as  you  are,  neither  princesses,  nor  even  queens  are 
above  those  you  might  seek  to  win." 

At  this  moment  Planchet  modestly  thrust  his  head 
through  the  half-open  door  and  announced  that  the 
horses  were  there. 

*'  What  horses  ?  ''  asked  Athos. 

''  Two  which  M.  de  Treville  lends  me,  with  which  I  am 
going  to  St.  Germain.'* 

*'  And  what  are  you  going  to  do  at  St.  Germain  ?  " 
inquired  Athos. 

D'Artagnan  then  proceeded  to  inform  him  of  his 
having  seen  at  the  church  that  lady,  who,  in  conjunc- 
tion with  the  gentleman  in  the  black  cloak  and  with  the 
scar  upon  his  forehead,  had  been  the  unceasing  subject 
of  his  thoughts. 

''That  is  to  say,  that  you  are  in  love  with  this  one 
now,  as  you  were  with  Madame  Bonancieux,*'  ejaculated 
Athos,  shrugging  his  shoulders  as  if  in  contempt  of 
human  weakness. 

*'  Not  at  all,"  exclaimed  D'Artagnan.  "  I  am  only 
curious  to  penetrate  the  mystery  with  which  she  sur- 
rounds herself.  I  know  not  why,  but  I  fancy  that  this 
woman,  unknown  as  she  is  to  me  and  as  I  am  to  her, 
has  hitherto  exercised  a  mysterious  influence  upon  my 
Kfe." 

''  You  are  right ;  in  fact,"  said  Athos,  ''  I  am  not  ac- 
quainted with  any  woman  who  is  worth  the  trouble  of 
being  sought  after  when  she  is  once  lost.  Madame 
Bonancieux  is  lost ;  so  much  the  worse  for  her  ;  let  her 
get  herself  found  again." 

''  No,  Athos,  no  ;   you  deceive  yourself,"  said  D'Ar 
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tagnan.  "  I  love  poor  Constance  more  fondly  than  ever  | 
and  if  I  only  knew  where  she  now  is,  were  it  even  at  the 
extremity  of  the  world,  I  would  set  out  to  drag  her  from 
her  enemies.  But  I  know  it  not  and  all  my  efforts  to 
discover  it  have  been  in  vain.  What  is  to  be  done  ? 
One  must  seek  some  diversion.*' 

''  Divert  yourself  with  Milady,  then,  my  dear  D'Ar- 
tagnan,  I  recommend  it  with  all  my  heart,  if  that  will 
amuse  you/' 

''  But,  Athos,''  said  D'Artagnan,  *'  instead  of  keeping 
yourself  here,  secluded  like  a  prisoner,  get  upon  a  horse 
and  ride  with  me  to  St.  Germain.'* 

''  My  friend,"  said  Athos,  ''  I  ride  on  horseback  if  I 
have  a  horse  ;   if  not,  I  walk." 

''  Well,  for  my  part,"  said  D'Artagnan,  smiling  at  that 
misanthropy  in  Athos  which,  in  another,  would  have 
offended  him,  ''  I  am  not  so  proud  as  you  are  ;  I  ride 
whatever  I  can  find.     So  farewell,  my  dear  Athos." 

''  Farewell,"  said  the  musketeer,  as  he  made  a  sign  to 
Grimaud  to  uncork  the  bottle  he  had  brought. 

D'Artagnan  and  Planchet  got  into  their  saddles  and 
took  the  road  to  St.  Germain. 

As  they  went  along  D'Artagnan  could  not  help  think- 
ing of  all  that  Athos  had  said  to  him  about  Madame 
Bonancieux.  Although  he  was  not  of  a  very  senti- 
mental nature,  yet  the  pretty  seamstress  had  made  a 
genuine  impression  on  his  heart ;  and  he  was,  as  he 
had  said,  ready  to  go  to  the  end  of  the  world  to  find 
her.  But  the  world,  being  round,  has  so  many  ends 
that  he  did  not  know  in  what  direction  to  turn. 

In  the  meantime  he  would  try  to  find  out  who  this 
lady  was.  She  had  talked  to  the  man  in  the  dark  cloak 
and,  therefore,  she  was  acquainted  with  him. 

Now  the  man  with  the  dark  cloak  had,  in  D'Artagnan 's 
opinion,  certainly  carried  off  Madame  Bonancieux  the 
second  time,  as  well  as  the  first.  D'Artagnan,  therefore, 
was  only  telling  half  a  lie,  which  is  not  much  of  one 
when  he  said  that  by  his  pursuit  of  this  lady  he  was  at 
the  same  time  seeking  Constance. 
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Thus  meditating,  and  touching  his  horse  occasionally 
with  the  spur,  D'Artagnan  had  traversed  the  distance 
and  reached  St.  Germain.  He  went  skirting  the  pavilion 
where  ten  years  afterward  Louis  XIV.  was  born..  He 
was  passing  through  a  very  solitary  street,  looking  right 
and  left  to  see  if  he  could  discover  some  vestige  of  his 
beautiful  Englishwoman,  when,  on  the  ground  floor  of  a 
pretty  house,  which,  according  to  the  custom  of  the 
time,  had  no  window  toward  the  street,  he  recognized 
a  countenance  he  knew.  The  person  was  walking  on  a 
sort  of  terrace  ornamented  with  flowers.  Planchet  was 
the  first  to  recognize  him. 

''  Eh,  sir/'  said  he,  ''  do  you  not  remember  that  face 
which  is  now  gaping  at  the  crows  ?  '' 

*'  No,"  said  D'Artagnan  ;  ''  and  yet  I  am  convinced 
it  is  not  the  first  time  that  I  have  seen  it.'* 

''  Egad  !  I  beheve  you,'*  said  Planchet ;  ''  it  is  that 
poor  Lubin,  the  valet  of  the  Count  de  Wardes,  whom  you 
settled  so  thoroughly  a  month  ago  at  Calais  on  the  way 
to  the  governor's  house." 

''  Oh,  yes,"  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  I  remember  him  now. 
Do  you  think  he  would  recognize  you  ?  " 

''  Faith,  sir,  he  was  in  such  a  terrible  fright  that  I 
doubt  whether  he  has  a  clear  recollection  of  either 
of  us." 

*'  Well,  then,"  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  go  and  chat  with 
him,  and  ascertain  whether  his  master  is  dead." 

Planchet  dismounted  and  went  up  to  Lubin,  who,  in 
reality,  did  not  recognize  him  ;  and  the  two  valets  began 
to  converse  together  with  the  utmost  good-fellowship, 
whilst  D'Artagnan  pushed  the  horse  down  a  lane,  and 
turning  behind  a  house,  returned  to  assist  at  the  con- 
ference, concealed  by  a  hedge  of  hazel  bushes. 

After  a  minute's  observation  behind  the  hedge  he  heard 
the  sound  of  wheels  and  saw  the  carriage  of  the  unknown 
lady  stop  not  thirty  paces  off.  There  could  be  no  doubt 
about  it,  for  the  ladv  was  inside.  D'Artagnan  bent  down 
over  his  horse's  neck  that  he  might  see  everything  with- 
out being  himself  seen. 
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The  lady  put  her  charming  fair  head  out  of  the  door 
and  gave  some  orders  to  her  maid. 

The  latter,  a  pretty  girl  of  from  twenty  to  two-and- 
tvv^enty  years  of  age,  alert  and  animated,  the  fit  Abigail 
of  a  woman  of  fashion,  jumped  down  the  steps,  on  which 
she  had  been  seated,  according  to  the  custom  of  the 
time,  and  went  toward  the  terrace  where  D'Artagnan 
had  seen  Lubin. 

D'Artagnan  followed  the  waiting- woman  with  his  eyes 
and  saw  her  going  toward  the  terrace.     But  as  it  hap- 
pened, an  order  from  the  house  had  called  away  Lubin 
so  that  Planchet  remained  alone,  peering  about  to  see 
in  what  direction  his  master  had  concealed  himself. 

.The  waiting- woman  approached  Planchet,  whom  she 
mistook  for  Lubin,  and  handed  him  a  small  note. 

''  For  your  master,''  said  she. 

"  For  my  master  ?  ''  said  Planchet  in  astonishment. 

''  Yes,  and  in  great  haste  ;  take  it  quickly,  then." 

She  then  hastened  toward  the  carriage,  which  had 
already  turned  in  the  direction  whence  it  had  come, 
jumped  on  the  steps,  and  the  vehicle  rolled  away. 

Planchet  turned  the  note  over  and  over  again,  and 
then,  accustomed  to  passive  obedience,  he  jumped  dowr 
from  the  terrace,  went  along  the  lane,  and  at  twentj/ 
paces  distant  met  his  master,  who,  having  seen  all  the 
proceedings,  was  hurrying  toward  him. 

''  For  you,  sir,''  said  Planchet,  handing  the  note  tc 
the  young  man. 

''  For  me  !  "  said  D'Artagnan  ;  ''  are  you  quite  sure  ?  ' 

*'  Egad  !  I  am  quite  sure  of  it ;  for  the  maid  said 
*  For  your  master,'  and  I  have  no  other  than  you  ;  so— 
a  pretty  slip  of  a  girl  that  maid  is,  too,  upon  my  word.' 

D'Artagnan  opened  the  letter  and  read  these  words  : 

''  One  who  interests  herself  about  you  more  than  she 
chooses  now  to  tell,  would  be  glad  to  know  what  da} 
you  will  be  able  to  walk  out  in  the  forest.  A  valet  ir 
black  and  red  will  be  waiting  to-morrow  at  the  hotel  o: 
the  Field  of  the  Cloth  of  Gold,  for  your  reply." 

''  Oh,  oh  !  ''  said  D'Artagnan,  *'  this  is  rather  ardent, 
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It  seems  that  Milady  and  I  are  anxious  about  the  health 
of  the  same  person.  Well,  Planchet,  how  is  this  good 
M.  de  Wardes  ?     He  is  not  dead,  then  ?  " 

"  No,  sir ;  he  is  as  well  as  a  man  can  be  with  four 
sword -wounds  in  his  body — for  you  sent  four  into 
Ithe  dear  gentleman — and  he  is  yet  weak,  having  lost 
almost  all  his  blood.  As  I  told  you,  sir,  Lubin  did  not 
recognize  me,  and  related  to  me  the  whole  of  our  joint 
adventure.'* 

''  Well  done,  Planchet !  You  are  the  very  king  of 
valets  ;  and  now  mount  your  horse  again  and  let's  over- 
take the  carriage/' 

This  did  not  take  them  a  long  time  ■  in  about  five 
minutes  they  saw  the  carriage  stopping  in  the  road  and 
a  richly  dressed  cavalier  waiting  at  its  door. 

The  conversation  between  the  lady  and  this  cavalier 
was  so  animated  that  D'Artagnan  drew  up  on  the  other 
side  of  the  carriage  without  being  observed  by  any  one 
but  the  pretty  waiting-maid. 

The  conversation  was  in  English,  which  D'Artagnan 
did  not  understand  5  but  by  the  accent  the  young  man 
thought  he  could  perceive,  that  the  beautiful  English- 
^voman  was  very  angry.  She  concluded  by  a  gesture 
vv^hich  left  no  doubt  about  the  nature  of  the  conversation 
— it  was  a  blow  with  her  fan,  applied  with  such  force  that 
the  pretty  feminine  toy  flew  into  a  thousand  pieces. 

The  cavalier  burst  into  a  roar  of  laughter  which  ap- 
peared to  exasperate  the  lady. 

D'Artagnan  thought  that  now  was  the  time  to  inter- 
pose;  he  therefore  approached  the  other  door,  and 
taking  his  hat  off  respectfully : 

"  Madame,"  said  he,  ''  will  you  permit  me  to  offer  my 
services  ?  It  appears  that  this  gentleman  has  offended 
70U.  Say  one  word,  madame,  and  I  will  immediately 
3unish  him  for  his  want  of  courtesy." 

At  the  first  words  the  lady  turned  and  looked  at  the 
otj/oung  man  with  astonishment,  and  when  he  had  ended  : 

''  Sir,"  said  she,  in  very  good  French,  ''  I  would  put 
nyself  under  your  protection  with  the  greatest  pleasure, 
13 
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if  the  person  with  whom  I  have  quarrelled  were  not  m] 
brother/' 

''  Ah,  excuse  me/'  said  D'Artagnan,  "  I  was  not  awar< 
of  that,  madame/' 

''  What  is  that  presumptuous  fellow  interfering 
about  ?  ''  exclaimed  the  gentleman  whom  the  lady  hac 
claimed  as  her  relation,  lowering  his  head  to  the  height  o 
the  door ;  ''  why  does  he  not  go  on  about  his  business  ? ' 

*'  Presumptuous  fellow,  yourself  !  ''  said  D'Artagnan 
bending  on  the  neck  of  his  horse,  and  answering  througl  t 
the  other  door.     ''  I  do  not  go  simply  because  it  is  m; 
pleasure  to  remain/' 

The  gentleman  spoke  a  few  words  in  English  to  his  sistei 

*'  I  speak  French  to  you,  sir,"  said  D'Artagnan  ;  ''  d 
me  the  favor,  then,  I  beseech  you,  to  answer  in  th 
same  language.  You  are  the  lady's  brother,  but  happil 
you  are  not  mine." 

It  might  have  been  imagined  that  the  lady,  timid  a 
women  generally  are,  would  interpose  at  the  commence 
ment  of  this  quarrel  to  prevent  its  proceeding  further 
but,  on  the  contrary,  she  threw  herself  back  in  he 
carriage  and  coolly  ordered  the  coachman  to  drive 
the  hotel. 

The  pretty  waiting-maid  threw  a  glance  of  anxiety  a 
D'Artagnan,  whose  good  looks  seemed  not  to  have  bee 
lost  upon  her. 

The  carriage  hurried  on  and  left  the  two  men  face  t 
face.  No  material  obstacle  now  intervened  betwee 
them.  in 

The  cavalier  made  a  movement  to  follow  the  carriag'|w 
but  D'Artagnan — whose  already  boiling  anger  was  sti 
further  increased  by  recognizing  in  him  the  Englishma 
who,  at  Amiens,  had  won  his  horse  and  was  very  nej 
winning  his  diamond  from  Athos — seized  him  by  tl|ra 
bridle  and  stopped  him. 

''  Ah,  sir,"  said  he,  *'  you  appear  to  be  even  a  mo 
presumptuous  fellow  than  I  am,  for  you  pretend  to  forg< 
that  there  is  already  a  little  quarrel  between  us." 

"  Ah.  ah  !  "  cried  the  Englishman,  *'  is  it  you,  rr 
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lyoung  master  ?  Then  one  must  always  be  playing  some 
game  or  other  with  you  ?  " 

r  ''  Yes  ;  and  that  reminds  me  that  I  have  a  revenge  to 
take.  We  will  see,  my  dear  sir,  whether  you  are  as 
skillful  with  the  sword  as  with  the  dice-box/' 

''  You  perceive,''  said  the  Englishman,  ''  that  I  have 
o  sword  with  me.     Would  you  show  off  your  courage 
against  an  unarmed  man  ?  " 

i|     *'  I  hope  that  you  have  got  one  at  home,"  said  D'Ar- 
agnan  ;  ''  if  not,  I  have  two  and  will  play  you  for  one." 

*'  Quite  unnecessary,"  said  the  Englishman  ;    "I  am 
sufficiently  provided  with  that  kind  of  thing." 

''  Well,  then,  my  worthy  sir,"  replied  D'Artagnan, 
(1**  choose  the  largest  and  come  and  show  it  me  this  even- 
i^ng." 

''  Oh,  certainly,  if  you  desire  it." 

''  Behind  the  Luxembourg  there  is  a  charming  spot  for 
i^romenades  of  the  sort  that  I  am  inviting  you  to." 
'  Very  well,  I  will  be  there." 

"  Your  hour  ?  " 

''  Six  o'clock." 
[\    ''  Apropos,  you  have  probably  one  or  two  friends  ?  " 

*'  I  have  three  who  will  consider  it  an  honor  to  play 
the  same  game  as  myself." 

ei  *'  Three — capital !  How  well  this  falls  out  !  "  said 
D' Art  agnan  ;  ''  three  is  precisely  my  own  number." 
t(  ''  And  now  who  are  you  ?  "  demanded  the  Englishman. 
lei  "  I  am  M.  d'Artagnan,  a  Gascon  gentleman,  serving 
li  the  guards  in  the  company  of  M.  des  Essarts ;  and 
g(ivho,  pray,  are  you  ?  '' 

tii    ''  I  am  Lord  de  Winter,  Baron  of  Sheffield." 
lai    *'  Well,  then,  I  am  your  humble  servant,  my  lord,"  said 
ea3'Artagnan,    '*  although    you    have    names    which    are 
th rather  hard  to  remember." 

And  spurring  his  horse,  he  held  him  to  the  gallop  and 
loipook  the  road  to  Paris. 

As  he  was  accustomed  to  do  in  hke  circumstances, 
)'Artagnan  went  straight  to  Athos's  lodgings. 
ml   He  found  the  musketeer  stretched  upon  a  large  couch, 
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where  he  was  waiting,  as  he  said,  for  his  equipment  tt 
come  to  him. 

He  told  Athos  all  that  had  occurred,  omitting  only  the  i 
letter  to  M.  de  Wardes. 

Athos  was  quite  enchanted  when  he  heard  he  was 
going  to  fight  an  Englishman.  We  have  said  that  it  was 
his  great  ambition. 

They  sent  their  servants  instantly  to  look  for  Aramis 
and  Porthos  and  to  let  them  know  what  was  going  on, 

Porthos  drew  his  sword  from  its  scabbard  and  began 
to  lunge  at  the  wall,  drawing  back  from  time  to  time  and 
capering  about  like  a  dancer.  Aramis,  who  was  working 
hard  at  his  poem,  shut  himself  up  in  Athos's  closet  and 
begged  that  he  might  not  be  disturbed  again  until  it  was 
time  to  draw  his  sword.  Athos,  by  a  signal  to  Grimaud, 
demanded  another  bottle.  D'Artagnan  arranged  a  little 
plan  in  his  own  mind,  of  which  we  shall,  hereafter,  see 
the  execution  ;  a  plan  that  promised  him  an  agreeable 
adventure,  as  might  be  seen  by  the  smiles  which  from 
time  to  time  passed  across  his  face  and  lighted  up  its 
thoughtfulness. 


CHAPTER   XXXI. 

ENGLISH    AND     FRENCH. 

At  the  appointed  time  the  four  guardsmen  proceedec 
with  their  servants  to  an  inclosure  behind  the  Luxem- 
bourg, which  was  kept  as  a  pasture  for  goats.  Atho* 
gave  some  money  to  the  goatherd  to  keep  out  of  th( 
way,  and  the  valets  were  ordered  to  do  duty  as  sentinels 

A  silent  troop  soon  came  to  the  same  field  and  joinec 
the  musketeers  ;  and  then,  according  to  the  EnglisI 
custom,  the  introductions  took  place. 

The  Englishmen  were  all  persons  of  the  highest  rank 
The  singular  names  of  the  three  friends  were,  therefore 
not  only  a  subject  of  surprise  to  them,  but  also  of  dis 
quietude. 


fo 
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''After  all/'  said  Lord  de  Winter,  when  the  three 
friends  had  been  named,  "  we  know  not  who  you  are, 
and  we  will  not  fight  with  men  bearing  such  names. 
These  names  of  yours  are  clowns'  names/' 

*'  As  you  imagine,  my  lord,  they  are  false  names,"  said 
Athos. 

''  Which  makes  us  more  desirous  of  knowing  your  real 
ones/'  said  the  Englishman. 

''  You  have  played  against  us  without  knowing  them,'* 
said  Athos,  ''  and  as  a  token  of  it,  won  our  horses." 

''  It  is  true  ;  but  then  we  only  hazarded  our  pistoles, 
now  we  peril  our  blood.  A  man  may  play  with  anybody, 
but  one  only  fights  with  one's  equals." 

''  That  is  fair,"  said  Athos. 

He  then  took  aside  the  Englishman  with  whom  he  was 
to  fight  and  told  him  his  name  in  a  whisper.  Porthos 
and  Aramis  did  the  same. 

''  Does  that  satisfy  you  ?  "  asked  Athos  of  his  adver- 
sary, *'  and  do  you  find  me  sufficiently  noble  to  do  me 
the  favor  to  cross  swords  with  me  ?  " 

**  Yes,  sir,"  said  the  Englishman,  bowing. 

'*  Well,  then,  now  you  will  allow  me  to  say  one  thing 
to  you  ?  "  coolly  resumed  Athos. 

*'  What  is  that  ?  "  said  the  Englishman. 

*'  It  is,  that  you  would  have  done  well  not  to  insist 
on  my  making  myself  known." 

"  Why  so  ?  " 

*'  Because  I  am  thought  to  be  dead.  I  have  reasons 
-for  desiring  that  it  may  not  be  known  that  I  am  alive  ; 
^therefore  I  shall  be  obliged  to  kill  you,  that  my  secret 
may  not  be  divulged." 

The  EngHshman  looked  at  Athos,  thinking  the  latter 
fj^vas  jesting.     But  Athos  was  in  serious  earnest. 

''  Gentlemen/'  said  he,  addressing  his  companions  and 
their  adversaries,  ''  are  we  all  ready  ?  " 

*'  Yes !  "  replied,  with  one  voice,  both  English  and 
French. 

"  Guard,  then  !  " 

And  immediately  eight  swords  glittered  in  the  rays  of 
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the  setting  sun  and  the  combat  began  with  a  fury  whict 
was  natural  enough  between  men  who  were  doublj 
enemies. 

Athos  fenced  with  as  much  calmness  and  method  a 
if  he  had  been  in  a  school  of  arms. 

Porthos,  cured  no  doubt  of  oVer-confidence  by  his  adk 
venture  at  Chantilly,  played  a  game  full  of  dexteritj 
and  prudence. 

Aramis,  who  had  the  third  canto  of  his  poem  to  finish  [TI 
worked  away  like  a  man  in  a  hurry. 

Athos  was  the  first  to  kill  his  adversary.  He  had  onlj 
given  him  one  wound  but,  as  he  had  forewarned  him 
that  one  was  mortal,  for  it  passed  directly  through  hi; 
heart. 

Porthos  next   stretched  his  opponent   on  the  grass 
having  pierced  his  thigh.     Then,  as  the  Englishman  hac  le 
given  up  his  sword,  Porthos  took  him  in  his  arms  ancit 
carried  him  to  his  carriage. 

Aramis  pushed  his  so  vigorously  that  after  having 
driven  him  back  fifty  paces  he  ended  by  disabling  him. 

As  for  D'Artagnan,  he  had  simply  and  purely  playe( 
a  defensive  game.  Then  when  he  saw  that  his  adver 
sary  was  quite  weary,  by  a  vigorous  thrust  he  disarme( 
him.  The  baron,  finding  himself  without  a  sword,  re 
treated  two  or  three  steps,  but  his  foot  slipping  as  h' 
stepped  away,  he  fell  upon  his  back. 

With  one  bound  D'Artagnan  was  upon  him  and  point 
ing  his  sword  at  his  throat, — 

''  I  could  kill  you,  sir,'*  said  he  to  the  Englishman 
**  but  I  give  you  life  from  love  to  your  sister.'' 

D'Artagnan  was  overwhelmed  with  joy  ;  he  had  accom 
plished  the  plan  he  had  designed,  whose  developmen 
now  brightened  his  face  with  smiles. 

The  Englishman,  enchanted  at  having  to  deal  with  s 
complete  a  gentleman,  pressed  D'Artagnan  in  his  arm 
and  complimented  the  three  musketeers  a  thousan 
times.  And  then,  as  Porthos's  adversary  was  alread 
installed  in  the  carriage  and  Aramis's  had  fairly  ru 
away,  they  had  only  to  attend  to  Athos's  victim. 
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As  Porthos  and  Aramis  undressed  him  in  the  hope 
lf:hat  his  wound  was  not  mortal,  a  heavy  purse  fell  from 
lis  belt.     D'Artagnan  picked  it  up  and  presented  it  to 
.ord  de  Winter. 

''  Ah,  and  what  the  deuce  am  I  to  do  with  that  ?  " 
aid  the  Englishman. 
''  You  will  restore  it  to  his  family,''  said  D'Artagnan. 
''  His   family   will   care   but   little   about   this   trifle, 
^'hey  will  inherit  an  income  of  fifteen  thousand  louis. 
^eep  this  purse  for  your  valets.'' 
D'Artagnan  put  the  purse  in  his  pocket. 
''  And  now,  my  young  friend — for  I  hope  that  you  will 
sf)ermit  me  to  call  you  by  that  name,"  said  Lord  de 
Vinter,  *'  I  will,  if  you  wish,  present  you  this  evening 
o  my  sister,  for  I  wish  her  ladyship  to  take  you  into 
fier  favor  ;    and  as  she  is  not  entirely  without  influence 
±  court,  perhaps  a  word  from  her  may  be  useful  to  you 
lereafter." 

D'Artagnan  glowed  with  delight  and  gave  an  assent- 
ag  bow. 
During  this  scene  Athos  came  up  to  D'Artagnan. 
*'  What  do  you  propose  to  do  with  that  purse  ?  "  he 
(^id  to  him  in  a  low  tone,  privately. 

''  I  proposed  to  place  it  in  your  hands,  my  dear  Athos." 
''  Mine  ?     Why  would  you  do  that  ?  " 
*'  Parbleu  /  You  killed  him ;  these  are  the  spoils  of  war. " 
*'  I  inherit  from  an  enemy  !  "  said  Athos.     ''  What, 
hen,  do  you  think  of  me  ?  " 

''  It  is  the  custom  of  war,"  said  D'Artagnan.     *'  Why 
hould  it  not  be  the  custom  in  a  duel  ?  " 

''  Even  on  the  field  of  battle,"  replied  Athos,  ''  I  have 
rifever  done  that." 

Porthos    shrugged    his    shoulders.     Aramis,    with    a 
stjiovement  of  his  lips,  gave  signs  of  approval. 
^'  ''  Then,"  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  let  us  give  that  money 
;p  the  lackeys,  as  Lord  de  Winter  suggested." 

'  Yes,"  said  Athos,  ''  let  us  give  this  purse,  not  to  our 
ii[wn,  but  to  the  English  servants." 
Athos  took  the  purse  and  threw  it  to  the  coachman. 
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''  For  you  and  your  comrades  !  ''  cried  he. 

Such  loftiness  of  spirit  in  a  man  without  a  penny  struck 
even  Porthos  himself ;  and  this  French  generosity,  being 
told  by  Lord  de  Winter  to  his  friends,  had  a  great  effect 
everywhere,  except  with  Messieurs  Grimaud,  Planchet, 
Musqueton  and  Bazin. 

As  Lord  de  Winter  left  D'Artagnan  he  gave  him  his 
sister's  address.     She  lived  at  No.  6,  in  the  Place  Royale,fc 
which  was  at  that  time  the  fashionable  part  of  the  town  ji 
He  also  engaged  to  call  for  him  to  present  him,  an 
D'Artagnan  made  an  appointment  for  eight  o'clock,  at 
Athos's  chambers. 

This    presentation    to    ''  Milady ''    occupied    all    the 
thoughts  of  our  young  Gascon.     He  recalled  the  singulai  \c 
mianner  in  which  this  young  woman  had  before  ther 
crossed  his  path  ;   and  although  convinced  that  she  was 
but  one  of  the  cardinal's  tools,  he  yet  felt  himself  irre- 
sistibly drawn  to  her  by  a  sentiment  that  was  inex- 
plicable.    His  only  fear  was  that  she  might  recognize  I 
him  as  the  man  whom  she  had  seen  at  Meung  and  al 
Dover.     Then  she  would  also  know  that  he  was  a  frienc 
of  M.  de  Treville  and,  consequently,  was  heart  and  sou  It 
devoted  to  the  king  ;    and  this  would  involve  a  loss  o 
much  of  his  advantage  over  her,  since  as  soon  as  shilo 
knew  him  as  w^ell  as  he  knew  her  the  game  betweeiim 
them  w^ould  be  equal.     As  for  her  incipient  intrigue  wit]  i 
M.   de  Wardes  our  self-complacent  gentleman  though  wi 
but  little  of  that,  although  the  count  was  young,  ricl:|[In 
handsome,  and  high  in  favor  with  the  cardinal.     It  i 
a  good  thing  to  be  twenty  years  of  age  and,  moreovei  loi 
a  native  of  Tarbes. 

D'Artagnan  began  by  dressing  himself  in  magnificer 
style  at  home,  and  he  then  went  to  Athos  and,  accordin] 
to  his  custom,  told  him  everything.  Athos  listened  t 
his  projects,  then  shook  his  head  and  recommended  pri 
dence  in  a  tone  almost  of  bitterness. 

''  What !  "  said  lie,  ''  you  have  just  lost  one  woma 
whom  you  thought  good,  charming,  perfect,  and  no 
you  are  running  after  another.'*  ip 
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D^Artagnan  felt  the  justice  of  the  reproach. 

*'  I  love  Madame  Bonancieux/'  said  he,  "  with  my 

?ieart;    but  I  love  'Milady'  with  my  head;    and  by 

joing  to  her  house  I  hope  to  enlighten  myself  as  to  the 

:haracter  she  plays  at  court/' 

''  Egad  !  the  character  she  plays  is  not  difficult  to 
^ess,  after  all  that  you  have  told  me.  She  is  some 
emissary  of  the  cardinal's,  a  woman  who  will  draw  you 
nto  a  trap  where  you  will  right  easily  leave  your 
lead." 

*'  The  plague  !  My  dear  Athos,  you  seem  to  me  ta 
00k  at  things  on  the  dark  side." 

''  My  dear  fellow,  I  distrust  women — what  would  you 
lave  ?     I  have  paid  for  my  experience.     And  particu« 
arly  fair  women.     This  lady  is  fair,  did  you  not  say  ?  " 
''  She  has  the  finest  light  hair  that  was  ever  seen." 
"  Ah  !   my  poor  D'Artagnan  !  "  said  Athos. 
*'  Listen  :    I  wish  to  enlighten  myself,  and  then,  when 
have  learnt  what  I  want  to  know,  I  will  leave  her." 
''  Enlighten  yourself,  then  !  "  said  Athos,  coldly. 
Lord  de  Winter  arrived  at  the  appointed  time,  but 
akthos,  who  had  been  warned  beforehand,  went  into  the 
onner  room.     His  lordship,  therefore,  found  D'Artagnan 
hdone,  and  as  it  was  nearly  eight  o'clock  they  set  out  at 
eiince. 

th  An  elegant  carriage  was  in  waiting  at  the  door,  and  as 
tiwo  excellent  horses  were  harnessed  to  it  they  were 
Almost  immediately  at  the  Place  Royale. 
i:  Her  ladyship  received  D'Artagnan  graciously.  Her 
erouse  was  furnished  with  remarkable  splendor ;  and 
Ithough  the  English  generally,  frightened  away  by  the 
en^ar,  were  quitting  or  were  about  to  quit  France,  she 
ini roved  by  the  new  outlays  which  she  had  just  made, 
taat  the  public  measures  which  drove  away  the  English 
)niad  no  influence  on  her. 

*^You  see,"  said  Lord  de  Winter,  as  he  presented 

Tia^'Artagnan  to  his  sister,  ''  a  young  gentleman  who  had 

nouy  life  in  his  hands,  but  would  not  misuse  his  advan- 

ige,  although  we  were  doubly  enemies,  since  it  was  I 
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who  insulted  him  and  I  am,  also,  an  Englishman.  Thanl 
him,  therefore,  madame,  on  my  behalf,  if  you  have  anj 
good  will  for  me.'' 

The  lady  slightly  frowned  ;  an  almost  imperceptible 
cloud  passed  over  her  brow,  and  then  a  smile  so  singula! 
appeared  upon  her  lips  that  the  young  man,  who  sav 
this  triple  change,  almost  shuddered. 

Her  brother  observed  nothing,  for  he  had  turned  asid 
to  play  with  the  lady's  favorite  monkey,  who  hac 
pulled  him  by  the  doublet. 

''  Welcome,  sir,"  said  the  lady,  in  a  voice  the  singula  s 
softness  of  which  contrasted  strangely  with  the  symp 
toms  of  ill-humor  which  D'Artagnan  had  just  observed 
*'  for  you  have  this  day  acquired  a  lasting  claim  upon  m] 
gratitude." 

The  Englishman  then  turned  toward  them  and  relatei 
all  the  circumstances  of  the  combat.  Her  ladyshi 
listened  with  the  greatest  attention,  yet  it  was  easy  t 
see  that  in  spite  of  her  endeavors  to  conceal  her  emotio: 
the  account  was  not  agreeable  to  her.  The  bloo^fc 
mounted  to  her  face  and  her  little  foot  trembled  beneat'  si 
her  dress.  Isi 

Lord  de  Winter  perceived  nothing  of  this,  for  as  soo 
as  he  had  ended  he  went  to  a  table  on  which  there  wa 
a  salver  with  a  bottle  of  Spanish  wine  upon  it,  and  fillin  fr 
two  glasses  he  invited  D'Artagnan  to  drink.  4 

D'Artagnan  knew  that  it  would  displease  an  English  Ik 
man  to  decline  a  toast.  He  went,  therefore,  to  the  tabl  i 
and  took  the  second  glass.  But  he  had  not  lost  sigh 
of  the  lady  and  by  the  aid  of  a  mirror  he  was  a  witnes  \i 
to  another  change  which  took  place  in  her  countenanc(  n 
Now  that  she  thought  she  was  unobserved  her  feature  o 
assumed  an  expression  which  almost  amounted  to  ths 
of  ferocity.  Hi 

She  tore  her  handkerchief  to  pieces  with  her  teeth.      )r 

The  pretty  waiting-maid  whom  D'Artagnan  ha  i 
noticed,  then  entered.  She  spoke  a  few  words  in  Englis  i 
to  Lord  de  Winter,  who  immediately  begged  D'Artagnan  ib 
permission  to  withdraw,  excusing  himself  on  account  i  Iji 
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the  urgency  of  the  business  that  called  him  away  and 
commissioning  his  sister  to  obtain  his  pardon. 

D'Artagnan  shook  hands  with  Lord  de  Winter  and 
5|returned  to  her  ladyship.  The  countenance  of  this  lady 
r^ad,  with  a  surprising  power  of  change,  resumed  its 
^pleasing  expression,  but  some  red  stains  upon  her  hand- 
kerchief proved  that  she  had  bitten  her  lips  until  they  bled. 

Those  lips  were  magnificent ;  one  would  have  thought 

I  hem  beautifully  carved  from  scarlet  coral. 
The  conversation  now  became  animated.  Her  lady- 
hip  appeared  entirely  recovered.  She  explained  that 
>Lord  de  Winter  was  her  brother-in-law  and  not  her 
j  brother.  She  had  married  a  younger  son  of  the  family 
ijand  was  left  a  widow,  with  a  son.     This  child  was  the 

5ole  heir  of  Lord  de  Winter,  if  his  lordship  did  not  marry. 
jcMl  this  discovered  to  D'Artagnan  a  veil  which  concealed 
ipomething,  but  he  could  not  yet  distinguish  anything 
toeneath  that  veil. 

01  After  a  half-hour's  conversation  D'Artagnan  was  quite 
oconvinced  that  her  ladyship  was  his  own  countrywoman  ; 
itUhe  spoke  French  with  a  purity  and  elegance  that  left 

>mall  room  for  doubt  in  that  respect. 
lOi    D'Artagnan  uttered  abundant  gallantries  and  protesta- 
laidons  of  devotion,  and  at  all  these  fooleries  that  escaped 
in|Lrom  him  the  lady  smiled  most  sweetly.     The  hour  for 

ieparture  came  at  last,  and  D'Artagnan  took  leave  of 
shier  ladyship  and  quitted  her  drawing-room  the  happiest 
ilof  men. 

jh    On  the  staircase  he  met  the  pretty  waiting-maid,  who, 
les  Having  touched  him  gently  in  passing,^  blushed  to  the 
ace^ery  eyes  and  begged  his  pardon  in  a  voice  so  sweet  that 
[ire  orgiveness  was  at  once  conferred. 
tba    D'Artagnan  returned  the  next  day  and  received  a  still 

aore    favorable    reception.      Lord  de   Winter   was   not 

)resent,  and  it  was  her  ladyship  herself  on  this  occasion 
liai^ho  did  the  honors  of  the  evening.  She  seemed  to  take 
^lis.  great  interest  in  him,  inquiring  who  he  was  and  all 
lan'.bout  his  friends,  and  whether  he  had  not  sometimes 
It  0  bought  of  attaching  himself  to  the  cardinal's  service. 
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D'Artagnan,  who,  as  we  know,  was  very  prudent  for  a  [lie 
youth  of  twenty,  then  remembered  his  suspicions  con-pol 
cerning  her  ladyship.  He  uttered  a  fine  eulogium  onRu 
the  cardinal,  saying  that  he  should  not  have  failed  tc  I 
enter  his  eminence's  guards  had  he  first  chanced  to  knov^irit 
M.  de  Cavois,  instead  of  M.  de  Treville.  ma 

The  lady  changed  the  conversation  without  the  slightesl  to 
affectation,  and  with  the  utmost  apparent  indifference  olto 
manner  asked  him  whether  he  had  ever  been  in  England  Co( 

He  replied  that  he  had  once  been  sent  over  by  M.  dak 
Treville  to  negotiate  for  a  supply  of  horses  and  hacoft< 
even  brought  back  four  as  a  sample.  In  the  course  oanc 
this  conversation  her  ladyship  bit  her  lips  three  or  fouithe 
times  ;  she  had  to  deal  with  a  youth  who  played  <  anc 
pretty  close  game.  bed 

D'Artagnan  withdrew  at  the  same  hour  as  on  tb  t 
previous  visit.  In  the  corridor  he  again  met  pretty -t 
Kitty,  for  that  was  the  Abigail's  name.  The  latteirec 
looked  at  him  with  an  expression  of  mysterious  interest  -tl 
But  D'Artagnan  was  so  engrossed  by  the  mistress  tha  cha 
he  observed  nothing  that  did  not  refer  to  her.  toe 

He  returned  to  her  ladyship's  on  the  next  day  an<  I 
the  next  again  ;  and  on  each  occasion  was  vouchsafec  tabl 
a  more  flattering  welcome.  attc 

Every  evening,  too — either  in  the  ante-chamber,  iiing 
the  corridor  or  on  the  staircase — he  was  sure  to  meelans 
the  pretty  maid.  pen 

But  as  we  have  already  said,  D'Artagnan  paid  nail 
attention  to  this  strange  perseverance  on  the  part  ccon 
poor  Kitty.  proi 

•ep( 
CHAPTER   XXXII.  K 

i[ 

AN   attorney's   dinner.  foi 

itto 
The  duel  in  which  Porthos  had  played  such  a  brilliai  itto 
part  had  not  made  him  forget  the  dinner  to  which  1  ttiee 
was  invited  by  the   attorney's   wife.    The  next  da^  ible 
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herefore,  at  about  one  o'clock,  having  received  the  last 

i)olish  from  Musqueton's  brush,  he  proceeded  to  the 
Rne  aux  Ours. 

His  heart  beat,  but  it  was  not,  like  that  of  D'Artagnan, 
vith  a  youthful  and  impatient  sentiment ;  no,  a  more 
naterial  influence  conducted  him  :  he  was  at  last  about 
o  cross  that  mysterious  threshold,  to  ascend  that  un- 
known staircase,  up  which  the  golden  fees  of  Master 
oquenard  had  mounted  one  by  one.  He  was  really 
ibout  to  see  a  certain  strong-box  of  which  he  had  so 

i|)ften  beheld  the  image  in  his  dream — a  strong-box,  long 
md  deep  in  form  ;    padlocked,  barred  and  fastened  to 

rbhe  floor  ;   a  strong-box  of  which  he  had  so  often  heard 

sknd  which  the  attorney's  hands  were  now  about  to  open 
Defore  his  admiring  eyes. 
And  then  he — the  wanderer  over  the  face  of  the  earth 
the  man  without  fortune  or  family — ^the  soldier,  who 

ij^xequented  wine-shops,  inns  and  taverns,  and  posadas — 
—the  glutton,  generally  obliged  to  be  contented  with 
bhance  mouthfuls — was  about  to  taste  a  family  meal, 
o  enjoy  a  comfortable  home. 

^  To  go  in  his  capacity  of  cousin  and  sit  daily  at  a  good 
able — to  smooth  the  yellow  wrinkled  brow  of  the  old 
ittorney — ^to  pluck  the  young  clerks  a  little  by  teach- 

!i|ng  them  the  greatest  niceties  of  basset,  hazard,  and 
ansquenet,  and  by  winning  of  them,  by  way  of  recom- 
pense for  the  lessons  he  should  give  them,  in  an  hour, 

i(jdl  that  they  had  saved  within  a  month — all  this  ac- 
corded well  with  the  singular  manners  of  the  times  and 
prodigiously  delighted  Porthos. 

And  yet  the  musketeer  remembered  the  many  bad 
•eports  which  were  current  concerning  attorneys  :  their 
:hrifts,  their  parings,  and  their  fast  days  ;  but  as,  after 
ill,  with  the  exception  of  some  fits  of  economy,  which 
Porthos  had  always  found  truly  unseasonable,  the 
ittorney's  wife  had  been  very  liberal — that  is,  for  an 

jijittorney's   wife,    be   it   understood — he   still   hoped   to 

hneet  with  an  establishment  maintained  upon  a  credit- 

jible  scale. 
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At  the  door,  however,  he  began  to  feel  some  doubt. 
Its  appearance  was  not  inviting :  there  was  a  dark  and 
filthy  passage  and  a  badly  lighted  staircase,  to  which  a 
grayish  light  penetrated  through  a  grating  from  a  neigh- 
boring courtyard.  On  the  first  floor  he  found  a  low 
door,  studded  with  enormous  nails,  like  the  principal 
gate  of  the  prison  of  the  Grand  Chatelet. 

Porthos  knocked  with  his  knuckles,  and  a  tall  clerk 
pale,  and  buried  beneath  a  forest  of  hair,  opened  the 
door  and  bowed  to  him  with  the  manner  of  a  man  who 
is  compelled  to  respect  in  another  the  size  which  denotes 
strength,  the  military  costume  which  denotes  station, 
and  the  vermilion  complexion  which  denotes  a  habit  of 
living  well. 

There  was  another  clerk,  rather  shorter,  behind  the 
first ;  another  clerk,  rather  taller,  behind  the  second, 
and  a  little  stump-in-the-gutter,  of  twelve  years  old, 
behind  the  third. 

In  all  there  were  three  clerks  and  a  half,  which,  con- 
sidering the  period,  announced  a  highly  prosperous 
business. 

Although  the  soldier  was  not  to  arrive  till  one  o'clock 
yet  the  attorney's  wife  had  been  on  the  outlook  since 
noon  and  reckoned  on  the  heart,  and  perhaps  on  the 
stomach  of  her  adorer,  making  him  come  a  little  before 
the  appointed  time. 

Madame  Coquenard,  approaching  by  the  door  of  the 
apartment,  met  her  guest  almost  at  the  moment  that 
he  arrived  by  the  staircase  door,  and  the  appearance  oi 
the  worthy  dame  relieved  Porthos  from  a  great  deal  oi 
embarrassment,  for  the  clerks  were  looking  on  him  with 
envious  eyes ;  and  he,  hardly  knowing  what  to  say  tc 
this  ascending  and  descending  gamut,  had  remainec 
entirely  mute. 

''It  is  my  cousin,"  exclaimed  the  attorney's  wife, 
*'  Come  in,  then,  come  in,  M.  Porthos." 

The  name  of  Porthos  was  not  without  its  effect  upor 
the  clerks,  who  began  to  laugh )  but  Porthos  turned 
and  all  their  countenances  at  once  resumed  their  gravity 
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They  reached  the  sanctum  of  the  attorney  after  having 
passed  through  an  ante-chamber  in  which  the  clerks 
were,  and  an  office  in  which  they  ought  to  have  been. 
This  latter  was  a  dark  room,  well  furnished  with  dusty 
papers.  On  leaving  the  office  they  passed  the  kitchen 
on  the  right  hand  and  entered  the  drawing-room. 

All  these  rooms,  overlooking  one  another,  did  not 
produce  in  Porthos  very  pleasant  ideas.  Every  word 
could  be  heard  afar  off  through  all  these  open  doors; 
and  then,  in  passing,  he  had  cast  a  quick,  investigating 
glance  into  the  kitchen,  and  he  confessed  to  himself, 
to  the  disgrace  of  his  hostess  and  his  own  great  regret, 
that  he  had  not  discovered  that  bustle,  that  animation, 
that  activity,  which,  on  the  approach  of  an  abundant 
meal,  generally  reigns  throughout  that  sanctuary  of 
gluttony. 

The  attorney  had  undoubtedly  been  informed  of  this 
anticipated  visit,  for  he  expressed  no  surprise  at  the 
sight  of  Porthos,  who  advanced  toward  him  in  an  easy 
manner  and  saluted  him  politely. 

''  We  are  cousins,  it  seems,  M.  Porthos  ?  ''  said  the 
attorney,  raising  himself  by  means  of  his  arms,  from 
his  cane-work  easy-chair. 

The  old  man,  enveloped  in  a  large  black  doublet,  in 
which  his  shrivelled  frame  was  lost,  was  yellow  and 
weakly ;  his  gray  eyes  glittered  like  carbuncles,  and 
appeared,  with  his  grinning  mouth,  to  be  the  only  part 
of  his  countenance  in  which  life  remained.  Unfor- 
tunately, the  legs  had  begun  to  refuse  their  services  to 
this  bony  machine  ;  and  for  the  last  five  or  six  months, 
during  which  this  weakness  had  been  felt,  the  worthy 
attorney  had  almost  become  a  slave  to  his  wife. 
j  The  cousin  was  received  with  resignation,  nothing 
more.  With  good  legs  Master  Coquenard  would  have 
declined  all  relationship  to  M.  Porthos. 

''  Yes,  sir,  we  are  cousins,''  replied  Porthos,  without 
teing  at  all  disconcerted  ;    for,  in  fact,  he  had  never 
calculated  on  being  received  by  the  husband  with  enthu- 
r  siasm. 
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"  Through  the  sex,  I  beUeve  ?  ''  said  the  attorney, 
mahciously. 

Porthos  did  not  understand  the  sneer,  but  mistook  it 
for  simpHcity  and  laughed  at  it  beneath  his  thick  mus- 
tache. Madame  Coquenard,  who  knew  that  simphcity 
in  an  attorney  would  be  a  rare  variety  of  the  species, 
smiled  a  little  and  blushed  a  good  deal. 

Master  Coquenard  had,  since  Porthos's  arrival,  cast 
many  a  glance  of  uneasiness  at  a  large  press,  placed 
opposite  his  own  oaken  escritoire.  Porthos  compre- 
hended that  this  press,  although  it  did  not  respond  in 
form  to  that  which  he  had  seen  in  his  dreams,  must  be 
the  enchanting  strong-box,  and  he  congratulated  him- 
self on  the  fact  that  the  reality  was  at  least  six  feet 
taller  than  the  dream. 

Master  Coquenard  did  not  carry  his  genealogical  in- 
vestigation any  further,  but  transferring  an  uneasy 
glance  from  the  press  to  Porthos,  he  contented  himself 
with  saying : 

''  Your  cousin  will  favor  us  with  his  company  at 
dinner  before  he  departs  for  the  campaign,  will  he  not,. 
Madame  Coquenard  ?  " 

This  time  Porthos  received  the  blow  full  in  the  chest 
and  felt  it  too  ;  nor  did  Madame  Coquenard  appear 
entirely  insensible  to  it,  for  she  added  : 

''  My  cousin  will  not  repeat  his  visit  if  he  finds  that 
we  do  not  treat  him  well ;  but,  on  the  other  hand,  he 
has  too  short  a  time  to  pass  in  Paris,  and  consequently 
to  see  us,  for  us  not  to  beg  of  him  almost  all  the  moments 
that  he  can  devote  to  us  before  his  departure.'' 

'*  Oh,  my  legs— my  poor  dear  legs  !  ''  muttered  M. 
Coquenard,  with  an  attempt  to  smile. 

This  assistance,  which  had  reached  Porthos  at  the 
moment  when  his  gastronomic  hopes  were  assailed,  in- 
spired the  musketeer  with  exceeding  gratitude  toward 
the  attorney's  wife. 

The  hour  of  dinner  shortly  sounded.  They  entered 
the  dining-room,  which  was  a  large  dark  room,  situated 
opposite  the  kitchen. 
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The  clerks,  who,  as  it  seemed,  had  snuffed  up  some! 

perfumes  unusual  in  that   house,   came  with  military 

exactness  and  held  their  stools  in  their  hands,  in  perfect 

i  readiness  for  sitting  down.     They  might  be  seen  moving 

their  jaws  beforehand  with  an  ominous  eagerness. 

''  Lord  bless  us  !  '*  thought  Porthos,  casting  a  look  at 
these  three  famished  beings — for  the  stump-in-the- 
gutter  was  not,  as  we  may  suppose,  admitted  to  the 
honors  of  the  master's  table — *'  Lord  bless  us  !  In  my 
cousin's  place  I  would  not  keep  such  gormandizers. 
One  would  take  them  for  shipwrecked  people  who  had 
eaten  nothing  for  six  weeks.'' 

M.  Coquenard  entered,  pushed  forward  in  his  easy- 
chair  by  madame,  when  Porthos,  in  his  turn,  assisted 
in  rolling  her  husband  to  the  table. 

Scarcely  had  he  entered  before  he  began  to  move  his 
nose  and  jaws  after  the  fashion  of  the  clerks. 

''  Oh,  oh !  "  said  he,  *'  here  is  soup  which  is  quite 
alluring." 

''  What  the  plague  do  they  smell  so  extraordinary  in 
this  soup  ?  "  thought  Porthos,  on  beholding  a  tureen 
of  abundant,  but  pale  and  thin  broth,  on  the  top  of 
which  a  few  straggling  crusts  floated,  like  islands  in  an 
archipelago. 

Madame  Coquenard  smiled,  and  on  a  sign  from  her 
they  all  eagerly  seated  themselves. 

M.  Coquenard  was  served  first  and  Porthos  next. 
Madame  Coquenard  then  filled  her  own  plate  and  dis- 
tributed the  crusts,  without  soup,  to  the  three  impatient 
clerks. 

At  this  moment  the  door  of  the  dining-room  opened 
with  a  creak  and  between  the  gaping  panels  Porthos 
could  perceive  the  poor  little  clerk,  who,  unable  to  par- 
ticipate in  the  feast  itself,  was  eating  his  dry  bread 
betwixt  the  odor  of  the  kitchen  and  the  dining-room. 

After  the  soup  the  servant  girl  brought  in  a  boiled 
fowl — a  profusion  which  expanded  the  eyelids  of  the 
revelers  imtil  they  seemed  almost  about  to  melt  entirely 
away. 
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'  "It  is  very  perceptible  that  you  love  your  family, 
Madame  Coquenard/'  said  the  attorney,  with  a  grin  that 
was  almost  tragic  ;  *'  this  is  indeed  a  compliment  which 
you  have  paid  your  cousin/' 

The  poor  fowl  was  atrociously  thin  and  covered  with 
that  bristling  skin  which  the  bones  can  never  pierce  in 
spite  of,  their  efforts.  It  must  have  been  patiently 
sought  for  before  it  was  detected  on  the  perch  to  which 
it  had  withdrawn  to  die  of  old  age. 

''  Faith  !  "  thought  Porthos, ''  this  is  but  a  melancholy 
prospect ;  I  respect  old  age  but  I  hardly  relish  it  boiled 
or  roasted/' 

He  looked  around  to  see  if  his  own  opinion  was  the 
general  one,  but,  on  the  contrary,  he  saw  nothing  but 
glaring  eyes,  devouring  by  anticipation  this  venerable 
bird  which  he  so  much  despised. 

Madame  Coquenard  drew  the  dish  toward  her,  adroitly; 
detached  the  two  great  black  paws,  which  she  placed  on 
her  husband's  plate  ;  cut  off  the  neck,  which,  togethei 
with  the  head,  she  laid  aside  for  herself  ;  took  off  c 
wing  for  Porthos,  and  then  returned  the  bird,  other 
wise  untouched,  to  the  servant  who  bad  brought  it  in  ;  sc 
that  it  had  completely  disappeared  before  the  musketeei 
had  found  tirne  to  note  the  changes  which  disappoint- 
ment had  wrought  upon  the  various  visages,  according 
to  the  respective  characters  and  dispositions  of  those 
who  experienced  it. 

After  the  hen  a  dish  of  beans  made  its  appearance— 
an  enormous  dish,  in  the  midst  of  which  sundry  mutton 
bones,  which  might  at  first  sight  have  been  supposed 
to  be  accompanied  by  some  meat,  displayed  themselves. 

But  the  clerks  were  not  the  dupes  of  this  deception 
and  their  melancholy  looks  now  settled  into  resignation 

Madame  Coquenard,  with  the  moderation  of  a  thrift j; 
housewife,  distributed  these  viands  amongst  the  yoimg 
men. 

The  time  for  wine  was  come.  M.  Coquenard  poured 
from  a  stone  bottle  of  very  slender  proportions  the  third 
of  a  glass  for  each  of  the  clerks,  about  an  equal  quantity 
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for  himself,  and  then  passed  the  bottle  to  the  side 
Porthos  and  madame. 

The  young  men  filled  up  their  glasses  with  water  ; 
when  they  had  drank  half  they  again  filled  them  up 
with  water,  and  by  repeating  this  process  they  had  come, 
by  the  end  of  the  feast,  to  swallow  a  beverage  which  had 
been  transmuted  from  the  deep  tint  of  the  ruby  to  the 
washy  pink  of  a  burnt  topaz. 

Porthos  slowly  masticated  his  fowl's  wing  and  shud- 
dered when,  beneath  the  table,  he  felt  madame's  knee 
searching  for  his  own.  He  also  drank  half  a  glass  of 
this  cherished  wine,  which  he  recognized  as  that  horrible 
Montreuil,  the  terror  of  practised  palates,  whilst  Master 
Coquenard  sighed  as  he  saw  him  swallow  the  wine  un- 
diluted. 

''  Will  you  eat  any  of  these  beans,  Cousin  Porthos  ?  '' 
inquired  Madame  Coquenard,  in  a  tone  which  plainly 
said  :   ''  Take  my  word  for  it,  you  had  better  not.'* 

*'  Thank  you,  cousin,  I  am  no  longer  hungry,''  replied 
Porthos.  There  was  a  hideous  pause.  Porthos  no  longer 
knew  how  to  demean  himself,  for  the  attorney  kept 
repeating  : 

''  Ah,  Madame  Coquenard,  I  compliment  you  kindly  ; 
your  dinner  was  a  positive  feast.  Lord  !  how  I  have 
eaten  !  " 

Maitre  Coquenard  had  consumed  his  soup,  the  black 
paws  of  the  fowl  and  the  only  mutton-bone  that  had  on 
it  any  meat. 

Porthos  suspected  that  they  were  quizzing  him  and 
began  to  curl  his  mustache  and  knit  his  brow  ;  but  a 
look  from  Madame  Coquenard  recommended  forbearance. 

That  silence  and  the  pause  in  the  feast,  which  to  Por- 
thos was  unintelligible,  had,  on  the  other-hand,  a  mourn- 
ful significance  to  the  clerks  ;  on  a  glance  from  the 
attorney  and  a  smile  from  the  attorney's  wife  they  slowly 
rose  from  the  table,  folded  their  napkins  still  more 
slowly,  and  then  bowed  and  departed. 

''  Go,  young  men,  go,  and  aid  digestion  by  working," 
said  the  attorney,  with  great  gravity. 
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The  clerks  being  gone,  Madame  Coquenard  arose  and 
drew  from  a  cupboard  a  morsel  of  cheese,  some  con- 
fection of  quinces  and  a  cake  which  she  had  herself 
manufactured  with  almonds  and  honey. 

M.  Coquenard  frowned  anew  when  he  saw  this  more 
ample  provision.  Porthos  pouched  his  lips  because  he 
saw  nothing  of  which  to  make  a  dinner. 

'*  A  feast;  decidedly  a  feast !  ''  cried  Maitre  Coque- 
nard, moving  uneasily  in  his  chair.  '*  'Epulce  epularum  ' 
— LucuUus  dines  with  LucuUus.'' 

Porthos  looked  at  the  bottle,  which  was  near  him, 
and  hoped  that,  with  wine,  bread  and  cheese,  he  might 
yet  make  a  dinner  ;  but  the  wine  was  soon  gone,  the 
bottle  being  emptied,  and  neither  Master  nor  Madame 
Coquenard  seemed  to  observe  it. 

*' Very  well,'*  said  Porthos  to  himself,  ''here  I  am, 
out-generaled.'' 

He  passed  his  tongue  over  a  small  spoonful  of  the 
confection  and  stuck  his  teeth  together  in  Madame 
Coquenard's  glutinous  cake. 

''  And  now,''  thought  he,  *'  the  sacrifice  is  consum- 
mated. Ah  !  if  I  were  not  sustained  by  the  hope  of 
looking  with  Madame  Coquenard  into  her  husband's 
treasury  !  " 

After  the  delight  of  such  a  repast  it  was  necessary 
for  Master  Coquenard  to  take  his  siesta.  Porthos  hoped 
that  the  affair  would  be  managed  in  the  very  locality 
where  he  sat,  but  the  attorney  would  hear  of  no  such 
thing  ;  it  was  necessary  to  conduct  him  to  his  own  room, 
and  he  would  not  be  easy  till  he  was  before  his  press, 
on  the  edges  of  which,  as  a  greater  precaution,  he  de- 
posited his  feet.  The  lady  led  Porthos  into  an  adjoin- 
ing room,  where  they  proceeded  to  establish  the  con- 
ditions of  their  reconciliation. 

''  You  may  come  and  dine  here  three  times  a  week/' 
said  Madame  Coquenard. 

''  Thank  you,"  said  Porthos,  ''  but  I  do  not  wish  to 
abuse  a  good  thing.  Besides,  I  must  think  of  my  equip- 
ment." 
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''  That's  true/'  said  the  lady  with  a  sigh,  ''  there  is 
that  wretched  equipment." 

''  Alas,  yes  !  "  said  Porthos,  ''  that's  it." 

"  But  of  what  does  the  equipment  of  your  regiment 
i  consist,  M.  Porthos  ?  " 

I  ''  Oh,  of  a  great  many  things,"  said  Porthos ;  ''  the 
musketeers,  as  you  know,  are  chosen  troops,  and  they 
require  many  things  unnecessary  for  the  guards  or  Swiss." 

''  But  yet  you  might  give  me  some  particulars  of 
them." 

''  Why,  they  may  amount  to  about "  commenced 

Porthos,  who  preferred  the  sum  total  to  the  detail. 

The  attorney's  wife  listened  in  trembling  expectation. 

''  To  how  much  ?  "  said  she,  ''  I  hope  it  will  not  ex- 
ceed  "     She  stopped,  for  words  failed  her. 

''  Oh,  no,"  said  Porthos,  ''  it  will  not  exceed  two 
thousand  five  hundred  francs.  I  believe,  indeed,  that, 
by  being  economical  I  could  manage  with  two  thousand." 

''  Good  heavens  !  two  thousand  francs  !  "  exclaimed 
she.     ''  Why,  it  is  quite  a  fortune." 

Porthos  made  a  significant  grimace  which  madame 
well  understood. 

*'  I  asked  the  particulars,"  said  she,  "  because,  as  I 
have  many  relations  and  connections  in  trade,  I  am 
sure  to  be  able  to  get  the  things  a  himdred  per  cent, 
cheaper  than  you  could  buy  them  for  yourself." 

'*  Ah  !  "  said  Porthos,  ''  is  that  what  you  meant  ?  " 

''  Yes,  dear  M.  Porthos.  And  so  you  will  want 
first " 

''  A  horse." 

''  Yes,  a  horse.  Well,  I  have  got  exactly  the  thing 
for  you." 

''  Ah  !  "  said  Porthos,  brightening  up  ;  "  then  that  is 
arranged  as  regards  my  horse.  I  need,  besides,  a  com- 
plete equipment  for  the  horse,  and  that  consists  of 
articles  which  only  a  musketeer  can  purchase  ;  they  will 
cost  more  than  three  hundred  francs." 

''  Three  hundred  francs  ?  Well,  call  it  three  hundred 
francs,"  said  the  attorney's  wife. 
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Porthos  smiled.  We  may  remember  that  he  had  the 
saddle  sent  by  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  ;  he  proposed 
putting  three  hundred  francs  slyly  into  his  pocket. 

''  Then/'  he  continued,  ''  I  shall  need  another  horse 
for  my  servant  and  my  baggage.  As  to  arms,  you  need 
not  trouble  yourself — I  have  them.'' 

''  A  horse  for  your  servant  ?  "  resumed  the  attorney's 
wife,  hesitating ;  *'  but  that  is  really  being  almost  too 
grand,  my  friend." 

''  Eh,  madame  !  "  said  Porthos,  haughtily  ;  "  do  you 
happen  to  take  me  for  a  beggar  ?  " 

''  Oh,  no  !  I  only  mean  to  say  that  a  handsome  jnule 
often  looks  as  well  as  a  horse,  and  that  it  seems  to  me 
by  procuring  a  handsome  mule  for  Musqueton " 

''  Well,  as  to  a  handsome  mule,''  said  Porthos,  ''  you 
are  right ;  I  have  seen  many  great  Spanish  noblemen, 
all  of  whose  followers  were  mounted  upon  mules.  But 
then,  you  understand,  Madame  Coquenard,  it  must  be  a 
mule  with  plumes  and  bells." 

*'  Rest  quite  easy  on  that  score,"  said  the  lady. 

*'  There  only  remains  the  portmanteau,  then,"  added 
Porthos. 

*'  Oh,  do  not  let  that  disturb  you,"  replied  Madame 
Coquenard  ;  ''  my  husband  has  five  or  six  portmanteaus 
and  you  shall  choose  the  best.  There  is  one  in  particular, 
which  he  used  to  prefer  on  his  journeys  and  which  is 
large  enough  to  hold  half  the  w^orld." 

''  But  is  it  empty,  this  portmanteau  ?  "  demanded 
Porthos. 

*'  Yes,  certainly,  it  is  empty,"  replied  the  attorney's 
wife. 

''  Ah,  but  the  portmanteau  I  want,"  exclaimed  Por- 
thos, *'  is  a  well  furnished  one,  my  dear." 

Madame  Coquenard  breathed  forth  fresh  sighs.  Mo- 
liere  had  not  yet  written  his  ''  Miser  ;  "  Madame  Coque- 
nard anticipated  Harpagon. 

At  length  the  remainder  of  the  equipment  was  haggled 
over  in  the  same  manner,  and  the  result  of  the  settling 
was  that  the  attorney's  wife  should  ask  her  husband  for 
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a  loan  of  eight  hundred  francs  in  hard  cash  and  should 
furnish  the  horse  and  mule  which  were  to  have  the 
honor  of  bearing  Porthos  and  Musqueton  upon  their  waj 
to  glory. 

These  conditions  having  been  arranged  and  the  in- 
terest and  time  of  payment  stipulated,  Porthos  took 
leave  of  Madame  Coquenard  and  returned  home,  half 
famished  and  in  a  very  bad  humor. 


CHAPTER    XXXIII, 

MAID    AND    MISTRESS. 

Nevertheless,  as  we  have  already  said — in  spite  of  the 
cries  of  conscience,  in  spite  of^he  sage  counsels  of  Athos 
and  tender  memories  of  Madame  Bonancieux — ^D'Ar- 
tagnan  became  each  hour  more  deeply  enamoured  of  her 
ladyship  ;  nor  did  he  ever  fail  to  offer  her  a  daily  hom- 
age, to  which  the  presumptuous  Gascon  was  convinced 
that  she  must  sooner  or  later  respond. 

As  he  arrived  one  evening,  scenting  the  air  like  a  man 
who  was  expecting  a  shower  of  gold,  he  met  the  Waiting- 
maid  at  the  carriage  gate  ;  but  on  this  occasion  the 
pretty  Kitty  was  not  contented  with  giving  him  a  pass- 
ing smile.     She  gently  took  his  hand. 

''  Good  !  '' thought  D'Artagnan  ;  ''  she  is  intrusted  with 
some  message  for  me  from  her  mistress — an  appointment 
for  some  meeting,  which  Milady  wanted  courage  to 
announce  herself,''  and  he  looked  at  the  charming  girl 
with  the  most  insinuating  look  he  could  assume. 

''  1  should  be  glad  to  say  two  words  to  you,  sir,''  stam- 
mered the  waiting-maid. 

''Speak,  child,  speak!"  said  D'Artagnan.  ''I  am 
listening." 

''  Not  here,  sir,  it  is  impossible.  What  I  have  to  tell 
you  would  take  up  too  long  a  time  and  is,  besides,  a 
secret." 
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''  Well,  but  what  is  to  be  done,  then  ? '' 

"  If  you  would  please  to  follow  me,  sir/Vsaid  Kitty, 
timidly. 

''  Wherever  you  please,  my  pretty  child  !  " 

"  Then  follow  me." 

By  the  hand  which  she  had  continued  to  hold,  Kitty 
then  led  D'Artagnan  to  a  small,  dark,  winding  staircase  ; 
and  after  having  madeiim  ascend  some  fifteen  steps,  she 
opened  a  door. 

*'  Enter,  sir  ;  we  shall  be  alone  and  may  converse  here 
safely." 

''  And  whose  room  is  this,  then,  my  pretty  child  ?  " 
inquired  D'Artagnan. 

''It  is  mine,  sir  ;  it  communicates  with  that  of  my 
mistress  through  this  door.  But  you  may  rely  upon  it 
that  she  will  not  hear  what  we  may  say,  for  she  never 
goes  to  bed  till  midnight." 

D'Artagnan  threw  a  glance  around  him.  The  little 
room  was  a  charming  model  of  cleanliness  and  taste  ; 
but  his  eyes  involuntarily  turned  toward  the  door  which 
led,  as  Kitty  had  told  him,  to  her  ladyship's  chamber. 

Kitty  guessed  what  was  passing  in  the  young  man's 
mind  and  gave  a  sigh. 

''  Then  you  are  very  fond  of  my  mistress,  sir  ?  "  said 
she. 

''Oh,  more  than  I  can  tell,  Kitty.  I  am  mad  with 
love  of  her  !  " 

Kitty  gave  a  second  sigh. 

"  Alas  !  sir,  it  is  a  great  pity  !  *' 

"  And  what  the  plague  do  you  see  to  pity  in  it  ?  " 

"  Because,  sir,  my  mistress  does  not  love  you  at  all." 

"  What  !  "  exclaimed  D'Artagnan.  "  Did  she  desire 
you  to  tell  me  so  ?  " 

"  Oh  !  no,  sir,  no  !  but  from  the  interest  that  I  take 
in  you  I  have  resolved  to  tell  you." 

"  Thanks,  my  good  Kitty,  but  only  for  the  intention  ; 
for  you  must  own  that  the  information  is  not  agreeable." 

"  That  is  to  say,  you  do  not  believe  what  I  have  told 
you.     Is  that  your  meaning  ?  " 
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"  One  is  always  unwilling  to  believe  such  things,  my 
charming  child,  if  it  were  only  on  account  of  self-love/' 

''  Then  you  do  not  believe  me  ?  '' 

''  I  confess  that  until  you  condescend  to  give  me  some 
proof  of  what  you  assert '' 

''  What  do  you  say  to  this  ?  '* 

Kitty  drew  from  her  bosom  a  small  note. 

*'  For  me  ?  ''  exclaimed  D'Artagnan,  as  he  hastily 
seized  the  letter. 

''  No,  for  another." 

"  For  another  ?  " 

"  Yes." 

''  His  name  !   his  name  !  "  cried  D'Artagnan. 

*'  Look  at  the  address.'' 

"  '  M.  le  Comte  de  Wardes.'  " 

The  remembrance  of  the  scene  at  St.  Germain  presented 
itself  at  once  to  the  mind  of  the  presumptuous  Gascon. 
By  a  movement  quick  as  thought  he  tore  off  the  envelope, 
in  spite  of  the  cry  which  Kitty  uttered  when  she  saw 
what  he  was  about  to  do,  or  rather,  what  he  had  already 
done. 

*'  Oh,  heavens  !  sir,"  said  she, ''  what  have  you  done  ?  " 

''  I  ?  Nothing,"  said  D'Artagnan,  and  he  read  as 
follows  : 

"  You  have  sent  no  answer  to  my  first  note.  Are  you, 
then,  in  too  much  suffering,  or  have  you  indeed  forgotten 
the  glances  that  you  gave  me  at  Madame  de  Guise's 
ball  ?  Now  is  the  opportunity,  count ;  do  not  let  it 
escape  you." 

D'Artagnan  grew  pale  ;  he  was  wounded  in  his  vanity, 
but  he  thought  himself  wounded  in  his  love. 

'*  Poor  M.  d'Artagnan  !  "  said  she,  in  a  voice  full  of 
compassion,  as  she  again  pressed  the  young  man's  hand. 

*'  You  pity  me,  kind  child,"  said  D'Artagnan. 

''  Oh,  yes,  with  all  my  heart,  for  I  know  well  what 
love  is  myself." 

''  You  know  what  love  is  ?  "  said  D'Artagnan,  looking 
at  her  for  the  first  time  with  particular  attention. 
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"Alas!   yes." 

''  Well,  instead  of  pitying  me,  then,  you  would  be 
doing  better  by  assisting  me  to  take  revenge  upon  your 
mistress/' 

''  And  what  kind  of  vengeance  would  you  seek  ?  '' 

''  I  would  supplant  my  rival/' 

*'  I  will  not  help  you  in  that,  sir,''  said  Kitty,  quickly, 

''  And  why  not  ?  "  inquired  D'Artagnan. 

**  For  tw^o  reasons." 

"  Which  are  ?  " 

''  The  first — ^that  my  mistress  will  never  love  you/' 

*'  What  can  you  know  about  it  ?  " 

*'  You  have  offended  her  too  deeply." 

*'  In  what  can  I  have  offended  her — ^I,  who,  since  I 
have  been  acquainted  with  her,  have  lived  at  her  feet 
like  a  very  slave  ?     Speak,  I  beseech  you  !  " 

''  I  will  never  avow  that  except  to  the  man  who  can 
read  the  depths  of  my  soul." 

D'Artagnan  looked  at  Kitty  for  the  second  time. 
There  was  about  the  young  girl  a  freshness  and  a  beauty 
which  many  a  duchess  would  be  glad  to  purchase  with 
her  coronet. 

''  Kitty,"  said  he,  ''I  will  read  even  the  verj^  depths 
of  your  soul  whenever  you  wish  ;  so  let  not  that  restrain 
you,  my  dear  child — speak  !  "  And  he  gave  her  a  kiss 
which  made  the  poor  child  turn  as  red  as  a  cherry. 

''  Oh,  no  !  "  exclaimed  Kitty,  ''  you  do  not  love  me  ; 
it  is  my  mistress  whom  you  love  ;  you  have  this  moment 
told  me  so/' 

''  And  does  that  prevent  your  making  known  your 
second  reason  ?  " 

*'  The  second  reason,"  said  Kitty,  encouraged  by  the 
kiss  and  by  the  expression  of  the  young  man's  eyes,  ''  is, 
that  in  love  we  should  all  serve  ourselves." 

Then  only  D'Artagnan  remembered  the  languishing 
glances,  the  smiles,  and  stifled  sighs  of  Kitty  whenever 
he  chanced  to  meet  her  ;  whilst  he,  in  his  absorbing  wish 
to  please  the  titled  lady,  had  neglected  the  Abigail. 
''  He  who  chases  the  eagle  takes  no  heed  of  the  sparrow/' 
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But  our  Gascon  saw  now,  at  a  single  glance,  all  the 
advantages  which  he  might  be  able  to  derive  from  this 
passion  which  Kitty  had  so  unexpectedly  avowed — ^such 
as  the  interception  of  letters  to  the  Count  de  Wardes, 
intelligence  of  everything  that  occurred  and  an  entrance 
at  any  hour  to  that  chamber  which  was  contiguous  to 
her  ladyship's  room.  In  idea,  at  least,  he  was  already 
sacrificing  the  poor  young  maiden  for  the  possession  of 
her  noble  mistress. 

''  Very  well,''  he  said  to  the  young  girl ;  ''do  you 
want  me  to  give  you,  my  dear  Kitty,  a  proof  of  that 
love  which  you  doubt  ?  " 

"  Of  what  love  ?  *'  she  asked. 

''  Of  that  which  I  am  now  ready  to  feel  for  you." 

''  What  proof  do  you  mean  ?  " 

''  Do  you  wish  me  this  evening  to  spend  with  you  the 
time  that  I  spend  usually  with  your  mistress  ?  " 

''  Oh,  yes  !  "  said  Kitty,  clapping  her  hands  ;  ''  I  do 
wish  it  heartily." 

''  Well,  my  dear  child,"  said  D'Artagnan,  establishing 
himself  in  an  easy-chair,  ''  come  here  while  I  tell  you  that 
you  are  the  prettiest  girl  I  have  ever  seen." 

He  said  it  to  her  so  often  and  with  such  an  expression, 
that  the  poor  child,  who  wanted  so  much  to  believe  him, 
believed  him.  And  yet,  to  D'Artagnan's  great  surprise,  the 
pretty  Kitty  defended  herself  with  considerable  resolution. 

Time  passes  rapidly  when  it  is  spent  in  attack  and 
defence. 

Midnight  at  length  sounded  and  almost  at  the  same 
instant  a  bell  was  heard  from  an  adjoining  chamber. 

''  Good  heavens  !  "  exclaimed  Kitty,  ''  there  is  my  mis- 
tress ringing  for  me  ;  go  now,  go  directly  !  " 

D'Artagnan  arose  and  took  his  hat  as  though  he  in- 
tended to  obey,  then  opening  quickly  the  door  of  a  large 
press,  instead  of  that  of  the  staircase,  he  squeezed  himself 
within,  amidst  the  robes  and  night-clothes  of  her  ladyship. 

''  What  are  you  about  ?  "  exclaimed  Kitty. 

D'Artagnan,  who  had  secured  the  key  beforehand, 
fastened  himself  in  his  press  without  reply. 
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*'  Well !  "  exclaimed  Milady,  in  a  sharp  voice,  ''  are 
you  asleep,  then,  that  you  do  not  come  when  I 
nng? 

D'Artagnan  heard  the  door  of  communication  opened 
violently. 

''  Here  I  am.  Milady,  here  I  am  !  "  exclaimed  Kitty, 
springing  forward,  that  she  might  meet  her  mistress. 

They  returned  together  to  the  bed-chamber,  and  as  the 
door  continued  open,  D'Artagnan  could  hear  her  lady- 
ship complaining  for  a  time.  At  last,  however,  she 
became  appeased  ;  and  as  Kitty  waited  on  her  mistress 
their  conversation  turned  upon  the  listener. 

*'  Well,''  said  Milady,  ''  I  have  not  seen  our  Gascon 
here  this  evening/' 

*'  What,  madame,"  said  Kitty,  ''  has  he  not  been  ? 
Can  he  have  proved  fickle  before  he  has  been  favored  ?  '* 

'*  Oh,  no  !  he  must  have  been  hindered  either  by  M. 
de  Treville  or  M.  des  Essarts.  I  have  some  experience, 
Kitty,  and  I  hold  that  man  securely." 

''  What  will  your  ladyship  do  with  him  ?  " 

'*  What  shall  I  do  with  him  ?  Depend  upon  it,  Kitty, 
there  is  something  between  that  man  and  me  of  which 
he  little  thinks.  He  very  nearly  destroyed  my  credit 
with  his  eminence      Oh  !   I  will  have  vengeance  !  " 

''  I  thought  that  your  ladyship  loved  him  ?  " 

*'  Love  him  !  I  detest  him.  The  ninny  held  Lord  de 
Winter's  life  in  his  power  and  did  not  kill  him,  and  by 
that  alone  he  made  me  lose  an  income  of  three  hundred 
thousand  francs." 

''  It  is  true,"  said  Kitty,  ''  your  son  was  the  sole  heir 
of  his  uncle,  and  till  he  became  of  age  you  would  have 
had  the  advantage  of  the  fortune." 

D'Artagnan  shuddered  to  the  very  marrow  of  his 
bones  at  hearing  this  sweet  creature  censuring  him  in  that 
voice  whose  sharpness  she  had  so  much  trouble  to  conceal 
in  conversation,  for  not  having  slain  a  man  on  whom  he 
had  seen  her  heaping  indications  of  affection. 

''  Yes,"  continued  her  ladyship,  ''  and  I  would  have 
taken  vengeance  on  him  before  now,  if,  for  some  reason  or 
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other  that  I  know  not,  the  cardinal  had  not  insisted  on 
forbearance." 

''  Oh,  yes ;  but  your  ladyship  had  no  forbearance 
with  that  little  woman  that  he  loved/' 

"  What !  the  mercer's  wife  of  the  Rue  des  Fossoyeurs  ! 
Why,  has  he  not  already  forgotten  her  existence  ?  A 
fine  vengeance  that  was,  truly." 

Cold  drops  trickled  on  the  brow  of  D'Artagnan ;  this 
titled  lady  was  a  very  monster. 

He  set  himself  again  to  listen,  but  the  toilet  was,  un- 
fortunately, ended. 

*'  That  will  do,"  said  her  ladyship  |  "  go  to  your  own 
room  now  and  try  to-morrow  to  get  me  an  answer  at 
last  to  that  letter  which  I  have  given  you  " 

"  For  M.  de  Wardes  ?  " 

"  Certainly,  for  M.  de  Wardes/' 

"  Ah  !  "  said  Kitty,  ''  he  is  one  that  seems  to  me  in  a 
very  different  frame  of  mind  that  from  poor  M.  d'Ar- 
tagnan." 

'*  Leave  me,  girl !  '*  exclaimed  her  ladyship  5  "  I  do 
not  like  remarks." 

D'Artagnan  heard  the  noise  of  the  closing  door  and 
then  of  two  bolts  with  which  Milady  secured  herself 
within.  Kitty,  on  her  side,  turned  the  key  in  the  lock 
as  gently  as  it  was  possible.  D'Artagnan  then  pushed 
open  the  door  of  the  press. 

''  Oh,  my  God  !  "  whispered  Kitty,  "  what  ails  you  ? 
What  makes  you  look  so  pale  ?  " 

''  The  abominable  wretch  !  "  muttered  D'Artagnan. 

*'  Silence  !  silence  !  Go  away,"  said  Kitty  ;  ^  there 
is  only  a  partition  between  my  room  and  Milady's, 
and  everything  that  is  said  in  one  is  heard  in  the  other." 

''  For  precisely  that  reason  I  will  not  go,"  said  D'Ar- 
tagnan. 

*'  What  do  you  mean  ?  "  said  Kitty,  blushing. 

''  Or,  rather,  I  will  go— later ;  "  and  he  drew  Kitty  to 
him.     There  was  no  possibility  of  resistance,  it  would 
have  made  so  much  noise  !     So  Kitty  did  not  resist. 
It  was  a  sort  of  vengeance  on  Milady,  and  D'Artagnan 
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found  that  they  are  right  who  say  that  vengeance  is  c 
pleasure  for  the  gods.     So,  had  he  been  a  man  of  heart 
1  e  would  have  been  pleased  with  this  new  conquest 
but  D'Artagnan  was  ruled  by  pride  and  ambition. 

However,  it  must  be  said  to  D'Artagnan 's  credit  tha 
the  first  use  he  made  of  his  influence  over  Kitty  was  t( 
try  to  learn  from  her  what  had  become  of  Madam< 
Bonancieux ;  but  the  poor  girl  swore  to  D'Artagnai 
upon  the  crucifix  that  she  was  completely  ignoran 
regarding  the  matter,  as  her  mistress  never  allowed  he 
to  know  more  than  half  of  any  of  her  secrets.  But  sh< 
thought  he  might  rely  upon  it  that  she  was  not  dead. 

Nor  did  Kitty  really  know  anything  further  about  th 
circumstance  which  had  nearly  made  her  mistress  los< 
her  credit  with  the  cardinal.  But  in  this  particula 
D'Artagnan  was  better  informed.  As  he  had  perceivec 
her  ladyship  on  shipboard  at  the  very  moment  that  h 
was  quitting  England,  he  did  not  doubt  that  it  hac 
some  reference  to  the  diamond  studs. 

But  what  was  most  manifest  in  the  whole  affair  wa 
the  genuine,  deep,  inveterate  hatred  which  her  ladyshi] 
entertained  against  him  for  not  having  killed  her  brother 
in-law. 

D'Artagnan  returned  to  her  ladyship's  on  the  nex 
day.  He  found  her  in  a  very  ill-humor  and  he  under 
stood  that  it  was  the  disappointment  of  an  answer  fron 
De  Wardes  which  thus  provoked  her.  Kitty  entered 
but  Milady  treated  her  harshly.  A  glance  which  sh' 
gave  at  D'Artagnan  seemed  to  say, — ''  See  what  I  suffe 
upon  your  account." 

But  as  the  evening  wore  on  the  lovely  lioness  grev 
gentle.  She  listened  with  a  smile  to  the  tender  compli 
ments  of  D'Artagnan  and  condescended  even  to  give  hin 
her  hand  to  kiss. 

D'Artagnan  left  her,  scarcely  knowing  what  to  think  k 
But  as  he  was  a  Gascon,  who  was  not  easily  to  be  de 
ceived,  he  had  in  his  mind  contrived  a  little  plan. 

He  found  Kitty  at  the  door  and  went,  as  on  the  even 
ing  before,  to  her  room,  to  collect  intelligence.     Kitt;^ 
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aihad  been  sadly  scolded  and  accused  of  negligence.     Her 
ladyship  could  not  comprehend  the  silence  of  the  Count 
(de  Wardes  and  had  commanded  her  maid  to  come  to  hei 
at  nine  o'clock  the  next  morning  for  a  third  letter. 

D'Artagnan  made  Kitty  promise  to  come  to  him  in 
othe  morning  and  bring  that  letter  to  him.  The  girl 
epromised  all  that  D'Artagnan  desired  ;  she  was  crazed. 
n  Everything  passed  as  on  the  preceding  night. 
1I:  D'Artagnan  concealed  himself.  Milady  called,  dis- 
iipbed,  sent  Kitty  away  and  closed  the  door.  As  on  the 
e^receding  night  D'Artagnan  did  not  depart  till  five  in 
the  morning. 

a  At  eleven  o'clock  he  saw  Kitty  make  her  appearance. 
(She  held  in  her  hand  another  note  from  her  ladyship. 
iiDn  this  occasion  the  poor  girl  did  not  even  endeavor 
(ito  detain  it  from  D'Artagnan  ;  she  let  him  do  as  he 
ifchose  ;  in  body  and  in  soul  she  belonged  to  her  handsome 
dBoldier. 

D'Artagnan  opened  this  second  note,  which,  like  the 
is>ther,  bore  neither  signature  nor  address,  and  read  as 
[follows : 
[■' 

**  This  is  the  third  time  I  have  written  to  tell  you  I 
dlove  you  ;  take  care  that  I  do  not  write  a  fourth  time, 
rco  tell  you  that  I  hate  you.  If  you  are  sorry  for  the 
^^vay  you  have  treated  me  the  young  girl  who  brings  this 
1  etter  will  tell  you  how  a  gallant  man  may  obtain  for- 
Kjiveness." 
ti 

D'Artagnan 's  color  changed  several  times  as  he  perused 
\^this  note. 

i-\  ''  Oh,  you  love  her  still !  ''  said  Kitty,  whose  eyes  had 
inaever  once  been  turned  away  from  the  young  man's  face. 

''  No,  Kitty,  you  deceive  yourself.     I  no  longer  love 
Laer,  but  I  want  to  avenge  myself  for  her  contempt." 
e-    *'  Yes,  I  know  your  vengeance  !     You  told  me." 

"  What  does  it  matter,  Kitty  ?     You  know  I  love  you 
nmly." 
tj    ''  How  can  I  be  sure  of  that  ^  '' 
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*'  By  the  disdain  I  will  cast  upon  her/' 

Kitty  sighed. 

D'Artagnan  took  up  a  pen,  and  wrote  : 

''  Madame, — ^Until  now  I  have  been  in  doubt  whether 
your  former  notes  could  really  have  been  meant  for  me, 
so  unworthy  did  I  feel  myself  of  such  an  honor ;  but 
to-day  I  must  at  least  believe  in  the  excess  of  your  kind- 
ness, since  not  only  your  letter,  but  your  servant,  also, 
affirm  that  I  have  the  happiness  to  be  the  object  of  your 
love. 

*'  She  has  no  need  to  tell  me  how  a  gallant  man  may 
obtain  forgiveness.  At  eleven  to-night  I  shall  come  to 
implore  your  forgiveness.  To  delay  another  day,  at 
present,  would  be,  in  my  opinion,  to  offer  you  a  new 
affront. 

"  He  whom  you  have  rendered  the  happiest  of  men.'* 

This  note  was  not  precisely  a  forgery,  as  D'Artagnan 
did  not  sign  it,  but  it  was  an  indelicacy ;  it  was  even, 
according  to  the  standard  of  our  present  manners,  some- 
thing like  an  act  of  infamy ;  but  people  in  those  days 
were  less  scrupulous  than  we  are  now.  Moreover, 
D'Artagnan  knew,  from  her  ladyship's  own  avowal,  that 
she  had  been  guilty  of  treacheries  in  the  most  important 
affairs  and  his  respect  for  her  was  singularly  small.  And 
yet,  little  as  he  respected  her,  he  felt  an  ungovernable 
passion  for  the  woman.  Passion  drunk  with  contempt ; 
but  passion  or  thirst,  as  one  chooses  to  call  it. 

D'Artagnan's  plot  was  very  simple.  Through  Kitty's 
chamber  he  would  enter  that  of  her  mistress.  He  would 
profit  by  the  first  moment  of  surprise,  of  shame,  of  terror, 
to  triumph  over  her.  Perhaps  he  might  not  succeed, 
but  he  must  leave  it  to  chance.  In  eight  days  the  cam- 
paign would  open  and  he  must  leave  then.  D'Artagnar 
had  no  time  to  procrastinate. 

''  There,"  said  the  young  man,  handing  the  sealed  note 
to  Kitty,  ''  give  this  letter  to  her  ladyship ;  it  is  M.  de 
Wardes's  reply." 
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Poor  Kitty  became  as  white  as  a  lily ;  she  suspected 
what  the  note  contained. 

''  Listen,  my  dear  child/'  said  D'Artagnan  ;  ''  you 
understand  that  all  this  must  come  to  an  end  in  one 
way  or  another.  Your  mistress  may  discover  that  you 
delivered  the  first  note  to  my  servant,  instead  of  to  the 
count's  ;  and  that  it  was  I  who  unsealed  the  others, 
which  should  have  been  opened  by  M.  de  Wardes.  Hef 
ladyship  will  then  dismiss  you,  and  you  know  that  she 
is  not  the  kind  of  woman  to  be  moderate  in  her  revenge/' 

''  Alas  !  "  said  Kitty,  ''  why  have  I  exoosed  myself 
to  this  ?  " 

''  For  me,  I  know,  my  beauty,"  said  the  young  man, 
"  and  very  grateful  am  I  for  it,  I  swear." 

''  But  what  does  your  note  contain  ?  " 

''  Her  ladyship  will  tell  you." 

''  Alas  !  you  do  not  love  me  !  "  exclaimed  Kitty,  "  and 
I  am  very  wretched  !  " 

To  this  reproach  there  is  always  an  answer  to  delude  a 
woman.  D'Artagnan  answered  in  a  way  that  kept  Kitty 
in  error. 

Kitty  wept  much  before  she  determined  to  deliver 
this  letter  to  her  mistress  ;  but,  from  devotion  to  the 
young  soldier,  she  did  determine  at  last,  and  that  was 
all  that  D'Artagnan  desired. 

At  last  he  promised  to  leave  her  mistress  early  in  the 
evening  and  come  to  her. 


CHAPTER  XXXIV. 

CONCERNING  THE  EQUIPMENTS  OF  ARAMIS  AND  PORTHOS. 

Whilst  the  four  friends  were  busily  engaged  in  looking 
out  for  their  equipments  there  had  no  longer  been  any 
regular  meetings  among  them.  They  dined,  without  one 
another,  wherever  they  chanced  to  be,  and  met  together 
when  they  could.  Duty  also,  on  its  side,  occupied  a 
14 
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part  of  that  precious  time  which  was  so  rapidly  passing 
away.  But  they  had  agreed  to  meet  once  a  week  about 
one  o'clock  at  Athos's  chambers,  as  it  was  known  that 
he,  according  to  his  vow,  would  never  pass  over  the 
threshold  of  his  door. 

The  very  day  on  which  Kitty  had  visited  D'Artagnan 
at  his  own  home  was  one  of  their  days  of  meeting  ;  and 
scarcely  had  the  waiting-maid  quitted  D'Artagnan  before 
he  proceeded  to  the  Rue  Ferou. 

He  found  Athos  and  Aramis  philosophizing.     Aramis 
had  still  a  secret  inclination  to  return  to  the  cassock,  and 
Athos,  according  to  his  custom,  neither  dissuaded  noi 
encouraged  him.     Athos  liked  every  one  to  exercise  hi 
own  free  will. 

He  never  gave  his  advice  before  it  was  asked  for,  and, 
even  then,  it  must  be  asked  for  twice. 

'*  In  general,  people  only  ask  for  advice,"  he  said; 
"  that  they  may  not  follow  it ;  or,  if  they  should  follov^ 
it,  that  they  may  have  somebody  to  blame  for  having 
given  it." 

Porthos  arrived  an  instant  after  D'Artagnan,  so  the 
four  friends  were  all  assembled. 

Their  four  countenances  had  four  different  expressions 
that  of  Porthos,  tranquillity ;  of  D'Artagnan,  hope ;  o 
Aramis,  anxiety  ;   and  that  of  Athos,  utter  indifference. 

After  a  moment's  conversation,  in  which  Porthos 
obscurely  intimated  that  a  lady  high  in  rank  had  kindlj 
taken  upon  herself  to  relieve  him  from  his  embarrassment 
Musqueton  entered. 

He  came  to  request  Porthos  to  come  to  his  lodging 
where,  said  he,  in  a  most  melancholy  tone,  his  presence 
was  most  urgently  required. 

*'  Are  my  equipments  come  ?  "  demanded  Porthos. 

''  Yes  and  no,"  replied  Musqueton. 

''  But  what  do  you  mean,  I  ask  you  ?  " 

''  Come,  sir  !  " 

Porthos  arose,  bowed  to  his  friends  and  followed 
Musqueton. 

A  moment  afterwards  Bazin  appeared  on  the  door-sill. 
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V'  ''  What  do  you  want,  my  friend  ?  ''  inquired  Aramis, 
with  that  softness  of  tone  which  was  always  observable 
in  him  when  his  ideas  inclined  toward  the  church. 

''  A  man  is  awaiting  you,  sir,  at  your  rooms/'  repliea 
Bazin. 

''  A  man  ?     What  sort  of  a  man  ?  *' 

"  A  beggar." 

''  Give  him  something,  Bazin,  and  tell  him  to  pray  -for 
a  poor  sinner.'' 

''  This  beggarman  insists  on  seeing  you  and  wishes  to 
make  out  that  you  will  be  very  glad  to  see  him." 

"  Has  he  got  anything  particular  for  me  ?  " 

"  Yes.  '  If  M.  Aramis  hesitates  to  come  to  me,'  said- 
he,  '  tell  him  I  have  just  arrived  from  Tours.'  " 

''  From  Tours  !  I  will  go  directly  !  "  exclaimed  Ara- 
mis. ''  Gentlemen,  a  thousand  pardons  ;  but  undoubt- 
edly this  man  brings  me  the  news  I  was  expecting." 
And  getting  up  at  once,  he  went  off  at  a  run. 

There  now  remained  only  Athos  and  D'Artagnan. 

''  I  verily  believe  that  those  fellows  have  settled  their 
affairs,"  said  Athos.  ''  What  think  you  about  it,  D'Ar- 
tagnan ?  " 

*'  I  knew  that  Porthos  was  in  a  fair  way,  and  as  for 
Aramis,  to  tell  the  truth,  I  was  never  very  uneasy  about 
him.  But  you,  my  dear  Athos,  who  so  generously  gave 
away  the  English  pistoles  which  were  your  legitimate 
property — what  will  you' do  ?  " 

''  I  am  very  glad  that  I  killed  the  rascal,"  said  Athos- 
''  seeing  that  he  had  the  silly  curiosity  to  know  my  real 
name  ;  but  if  I  had  pocketed  his  pistoles  they  would 
have  weighted  me  down  with  remorse." 

''  Well,  my  dear  A-thos,  you  really  have  an  inconceiv- 
able delicacy,"  said  D'Artagnan. 

''  Enough  !  enough  !  But  what  was  M.  de  Treville 
saying  when  he  did  me  the  honor  to  call  and  see  me 
yesterday^that  you  haunt  these  suspicious  English 
people  whom  the  cardinal  protects  ?  " 

''  That  is  to  say,  that  I  visit  an  Englishwoman — tYiQ 
lady  of  whom  I  told  you.'* 
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'*  Ah,  yes,  the  fair  woman  about  whom  I  gave  you 
some  advice,  which  naturally  enough  you  took  especial 
care  not  to  follow/' 

/'  I  gave  you  my  reasons.  But  I  am  now  certain  that 
Milady  had  something  to  do  with  the  disappearance  of 
Madame  Bonancieux/' 

''  Yes,  I  comprehend — to  find  one  woman,  you  make 
love  to  another.  It  is  the  longest  way,  but  by  far  the 
most  amusing.'' 

D'Artagnan  was  about  to  unbosom  himself  to  Athos, 
but  one  reason  restrained  him.  Athos  was  a  gentleman 
scrupulous  on  points  of  honor,  and  in  the  plan  he  had 
made  for  Milady  he  was  sure  he  could  not  obtain  Athos's 
assent.     He  was  therefore  silent. 

We  will  now  leave  the  two  friends,  who  had  nothing 
very  important  to  say  to  one  another,  and  follow  Aramis. 

On  entering  his  room  he  found  a  little  man  with  in- 
telligent eyes,  but  dressed  in  rags. 

''  Is  it  you  who  want  to  see  me  ?  '' 

/'  I  am  in  search  of  M.  Aramis  ;  is  that  the  name  by 
which  you  are  called  ?  " 

''  Yes.     Have  you  anything  for  me  ?  " 

"  Yes,  if  you  can  show  me  a  certain  embroidered  hand- 
kerchief." 

''  Here  it  is,"  said  Aramis,  taking  a  key  from  his  bosom 
and  opening  a  small  ebony  casket,  inlaid  with  mother-of- 
pearl.     ''  Here  it  is.     Look  !  " 

''  That  is  right,"  said  the  beggar ;  *'  now  dismiss  your 
servant." 

For,  in  fact,  Bazin,  curious  to  know  what  the  beggar 
wanted  with  his  master,  had  kept  pace  with  him  and 
arrived  almost  at  the  same  time.     But  his  speed  was  ai 
of  little  benefit  to  him.     At  the  suggestion  of  the  beggar 
his  master  made  a  sign  to  him  to  withdraw,  and  he  had|o\^ 
no  alternative  but  to  obey.  )c 

When   Bazin   was  gone   the  beggar  glanced  rapidly 
around  to  be  sure  that  nobody  could  either  see  or  hear  )rg 
him,  and  then,  opening  his  ragged  vest,  which  was  inter- 
mittently held  together  by  a  leathern  belt,  he  began 
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)  rip  the  top  of  his  doublet,  from  which  he  drew  a 
tter. 

Aramis  uttered  a  cry  of  joy  at  the  sight  of  the  seal, 
[ssed  the  writing  and,  with  a  respect  almost  religious, 
Dened  the  letter  which  contained  what  follows  : 

''  My  Friend,— Fate  wills  that  we  be  separated  for  a 
ttle  longer  time,  but  the  bright  days  of  youth  are  not 
>rever  lost.  Do  your  duty  in  the  camp  ;  I  will  do  mine 
sewhere.  Take  what  the  bearer  will  give  you  ;  make 
le  campaign  like  a  good  and  graceful  gentleman,  and 
ways  remember  me,  who  kiss  tenderly  your  black  eyes. 

"  Farewell,  until  we  meet  again/' 

The  beggar  was  yet  engaged  in  ripping  ;  he  drew  from 
is  dirty  clothes,  one  by  one,  a  hundred  and  fifty  double 
panish  pistoles,  which  he  placed  in  a  row  upon  the 
ible  ;  then  he  opened  the  door,  bowed,  and  was  gone 
3fore  the  astonished  young  man  had  dared  to  address 
word  to  him. 

Aramis  now  reperused  the  letter  and  perceived  that 

had  the  following  postscript : 

"  P.S. — You  can  be  hospitable  to  the  bearer,  who  is  a 
unt  and  a  grandee  of  Spain.'' 

"  Golden  dreams  !  "  exclaimed  Aramis  ;  '*  oh  !  hea- 
mly  life  !  yes,  we  are  still  young  !  yes,  we  shall  still 
isk  in  brighter  days  !  Oh  !  thou  art  my  love,  my 
[e-blood,  my  being  !  All  in  all  art  thou,  my  beautiful 
doved  !  " 

And  he  kissed  the  letter  passionately,  without  even 
ancing  at  the  gold  which  glittered  on  the  table. 

Bazin  was  scratching  at  the  door,  and,  as  Aramis  had 
>w  no  reason  for  keeping  him  away,  he  permitted  him 
►  come  in. 

He  was  astounded  at  the  sight  of  so  much  gold  and 
rgot  that  he  should  have  announced  D'Artagnan,  who, 
irious  to  know  what  this  beggarman  was,  had  come  on 

Aramis  when  he  left  Athos. 
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But  D'Artagnan  never  stood  on  ceremony  with  Aramilm 
and  therefore,  seeing  that  Bazin  had  forgotten  to  ai) 
nounce  him,  he  announced  himself. 

''Ah,  the  deuce  !   my  dear  Aramis/'  said  he  on  ente 
ing,  ''  these  are  the  plums  they  send  you  from  Toun|)l 
you  must  send  my  congratulations  on  them  to  the  ga 
dener  who  gathers  them.'' 

"  You  are  mistaken,  my  dear  fellow/'  said  the  evAc 
discreet  Aramis  ;  ''it  is  my  bookseller,  who  has  just  ser  lii 
me  the  price  of  my  poem,  in  verses  of  one  syllable,  whic  ji 
I  began  down  in  the  countrv." 

"  Ah  !  really  ?  "  said  D'Artagnan.  ''  Well,  all  I  ca|s 
say,  my  dear  Aramis,  is,  that  your  bookseller  is  vein 
generous." 

"  What,  sir,"  said  Bazin,  ''  does  a  poem  sell  for  suclc 
a  sum  ?     It  is  inconceivable  !     Oh,  sir,   you  must  c  n] 
whatever  you  desire  ;    you  may  become  equal  to  J 
Voiture  and  M.  de  Benserade.     I  like  that  now,  mysel 
A  poet  !     It  is  next  door  to  an  abbe.     Ah,  sir,  establi^ 
yourself,  then,  as  a  poet,  I  beseech  you  !  " 

"  Bazin,  my  friend,"  said  Aramis,  "  I  think  that  ycju 
are  interposing  in  the  conversation." 

The  valet  understood  that  he  was  wrong,  bowed  hji 
head  and  left  the  room. 

"  Ah  !  "  said  D'Artagnan,  with  a  smile,  "  you  sell  yoi 
productions  for  their  weight  in  gold  !  You  are  fo 
tunate,  my  friend  !  But  take  care  or  you  will  lose  th; 
letter  which  is  falling  out  of  your  coat  and  which,  wit: 
out  doubt,  is  also  from  your  bookseller." 

Aramis  blushed  to  the  very  white  of  his  eyes,  thru 
in  the  letter  and  buttoned  up  his  doublet. 

"  My  dear  D'Artagnan,"  said  he,  "  we  will,  if  yc 
please,  go  to  our  friends  ;  and,  as  I  am  now  so  rich,  v 
will  begin  to  dine  together  again,  till  you  become,  Jt-i 
turn,  rich  yourselves." 

"  Faith,  and  with  great  pleasure,"  replied  D'Artagna 
*'  It  is  a  long  time  since  we  have  had  a  suitable  dinne 
and  as  I  have  myself  rather  a  hazardous  expedition  tt 
evening,  I  shall  not  be  sorry,  I  confess,  to  have  tj 
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mes  of  two  or  three  bottles  of  old  Burgundy  mounting 
ij!)  into  my  head/' 

''  Well,  as  for  old  Burgundy,  I  do  not  hate  it  myself, 
Jitther,''  said  Aramis,  out  of  whose  head  the  sight  of  the 

Id  had  driven  all  thoughts  of  retirement. 
<And  having  put  three  "or  four  double  pistoles  into  his 

)cket  for  present  use,  he  inclosed  the  remainder  in  the 
iony  casket,  incrusted  with  pearl,  which  already  con- 
fined the  famous  handkerchief  that  had  served  him  in 

u  of  talisman. 

The  two  friends  went  first  to  Athos,  who,  faithful  to 

3  vow  not  to  go  from  home,  undertook  to  have  the 

nner  brought  to  his  own  rooms.     As  he  was  marvel- 

Lsly  familiar  with  all  gastronomical  details,  D'Artagnan 

.d  Aramis  had  no  scruples  in  confiding  to  him  this 
diportant  matter. 

J  They  then  went  to  Porthos,  but  at  the  corner  of  the 
;lae  du  Bac  they  met  Musqueton,  who,  with  a  most 

teous  face,  was  driving  a  mule  and  a  horse  before  him. 

D'Artagnan  uttered  an  exclamation  of  surprise,  not 
oimingled  with  joy. 

''  Ah  !  my  yellow  horse  !  ''  cried  he.     ''  Aramis,  behold 

is  horse  !  '' 

''  Oh,  what  a  frightful  beast  !  ''  exclaimed  Aramis. 
)it''  Well,  my  dear  boy,  it  is  the  horse  on  which  I  came 
01  Paris.  *' 

li' ''  What,   sir,   do   you   know  the   animal  ?  "   inquired 
tlusqueton. 

*'  He  certainly  is  of  a  most  original  color,''  said  Aramis. 
usfl  never  saw  one  with  such  a  hide  before.'' 

''  I  can  well  beheve  it,"  replied  D'Artagnan  ;    ''  and 

sold  him  for  three  crowns,  which  must  have  been  for 
wb  hide,  for  certainly  the  carcass  is  not  worth  eighteen 

ires.     But  how  do  I  find  this  horse  in  your  hands  ?  " 

''  Ah  !  "  said  the  valet,  ''  do  not  say  anything  about 
laii  sir.     It  is  a  horrible  trick  of  our  duchess's  husband." 
lei"  How  so  ?  " 

tti ''  Yes,  we  are  looked  upon  most  favorably  by  a  woman 
tt  quality,  the  Duchess  of  But,  excuse  me,  my 
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master  has  enjoined  me  to  be  discreet.     She  obhged  i 
to    accept    a    small    memorial,    a   magnificent    Spanish! 
charger   and   an    Andalusian   mule,    which    were   mo 
marvelous  to  behold.     But  the  husband  found  it  ouu 
abstracted  on  their  way  the  two  magnificent  anima  e; 
and  substituted  these  frightful  beasts  for  them." 

''  And  are  you  taking  them  back  to  him  ?  '' 

''Yes,  that   is  it,   exactly,  sir/'   replied  Musquetoit 
''  You  know  it  is  impossible  for  us  to  accept  such  scar* 
crows  as  these,  instead  of  those  which  had  been  promt 
ised  us.'' 

''  No,  egad  !    though  I  should  have  enjoyed  seeirli 
Porthos  on  my  yellow  horse.     It  would  have  given  ntii 
some  idea  of  what  I  looked  like  myself  when  I  came  i 
Paris.     But  do  not  let  us  detain  you.  Musqueton.     G 
and  execute  your  master's  commission  !     Go  !     Is  he 
home  ?  "  . 

''  Yes,   sir,"   said   Musqueton,   ''  but   in   a   very   be 
humor." 

He  then  continued  on  his  way  toward  the  quay  of  tlly 
Grande  Augustins,  whilst  the  two  friends  went  to  rii 
at  the  unfortunate  Porthos's  door.     But  the  latter  he 
seen  them  crossing  the  court  and  was  careful  not  to  1 
them  in.     So  their  ringing  was  in  vain. 

In  the  meantime  Musqueton  proceeded  on,  and  crossii|wi 
the  Pont  Neuf,  still  driving  the  two  sorry  beasts  befo 
him,  he  reached  the  Rue  aux  Ours,  where,  in  accordant 
with  his  master's  orders,  he  fastened  the  horse  and  t] 
mule  to  the  knocker  of  the  attorney's  door  ;    and  thejf, 
without  disturbing  himself  about  their  future  fate, 
returned  to  find  Porthos  and  inform  him  that  his  coifci 
mission  had  been  punctually  executed. 

After  some  time  the  two  unhappy  beasts,  having  eat 
nothing  since  the  morning,  made  so  great  a  noise  1 
lifting  up  and  letting  fall  the  knocker,  that  the  attorn 
ordered  his  stump-in-the-gutter  to  inquire  in  the  neig 
borhood  to  whom  this  horse  and  mule  belonged.  ^q; 

Madame  Coquenard  recognized  her  present  and  cou 
not,  at  first,  at  all  comprehend  such  a  restitution.     Bi 
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visit  from  Porthos  soon  enlightened  her.  The  rage 
rhich,  in  spite  of  the  constraint  that  he  imposed  upon 
imself,  sparkled  in  the  musketeer's  eyes,  alarmed  his 
tisceptible  admirer.  In  fact,  Musqueton  had  not  con- 
saled  from  his  master  that  he  had  met  D'Artagnan  and 
xamis,  and  that  the  former  had  recognized  in  the  yellow 
lOrse  the  very  Bearnese  nag  on  which  he  had  arrived 
t  Paris  and  which  he  had  sold  for  three  crowns. 
:  Porthos  left  again  as  soon  as  he  had  made  an  appoint- 
lient  to  meet  the  attorney's  wife  in  the  Cloister  of  St. 
[agloire.  When  her  husband  saw  that  Porthos  was 
saving  he  invited  him  to  dinner — an  invitation  which 
ae  musketeer  declined  with  an  air  of  majestic  dignity. 

Madame  Coquenard  trembled  as  she  went  toward  the 
loister  of  St.  Magloire,  for  she  anticipated  the  reproaches 
aat  awaited  her.  But  she  was  fascinated  by  the  lofty 
lanners  of  Porthos. 

All  the  imprecations  and  reproaches  that  a  man,  whose 
anity  is  wounded,  can  pour  upon  a  woman,  were  poured 
y  Porthos  on  the  humble  head  of  the  attorney's  wife. 
H  ''  Alas  !  "  said  she,  '^  I  did  it  all  for  the  best.  One  of 
iur  clients  is  a  horse-dealer ;  he  owed  us  money  and 
^/as  manifestly  reluctant  to  pay,  so  I  took  this  mule  and 
orse  in  discharge  of  his  debt ;  but  he  had  promised  me 
i^vo  royal  animals.*' 

It  ''  Well,  madame,"  said  Porthos,  ''  if  his  debt  was  more 
than  five  crowns  your  horse-dealer  is  a  thief." 
\  ''  It  is  not  forbidden  one  to  look  out  for  a  good  bargain, 
il.  Porthos,"  said  the  attorney's  wife,  by  way  of  excuse. 
i  ''  No,  madame,  but  those  who  look  out  for  good  bar- 
gains ought  to  permit  others  to  look  out  for  more  gen- 
rous  friends." 

(  And  turning  on  his  heel,  Porthos  made  a  step  toward 
t^tiring. 

<  ''  M.  Porthos  !  M.  Porthos  !  "  exclaimed  the  attorney's 
!dfe,  ''  I  confess  that  it  was  wrong  ;   I  ought  not  to  have 
lought  of  bargaining  about  the  equipment  of  a  gentle- 
man like  you." 
i  Without  replying,  Porthos  took  a  second  step  to  leave. 
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The  attorney's  wife  fancied  that  she  saw  him  in 
guttering  sphere,  encompassed  by  duchesses  and  ma|lii 
chionesses,  who  scattered  bags  of  gold  before  his  feet. 

''  Stay !    in  Heaven's  name,  stay,  M.  Porthos  !  "  e|a^ 
claimed  she  ;   ''  stay  and  let  us  talk  it  all  over." 

''  To  talk  with  you  brings  me  ill-luck,"  said  Porthos.fi 

''  But  tell  me,  what  do  you  require  ?  " 

''  Nothing  ;   for  that  amounts  to  the  same  thing 
though  I  required  something  of  you." 

The  attorney's  wife  hung  on  Porthos's  arm  and  in  t] 
violence  of  her  grief  exclaimed  : 

''  M.  Porthos,  I  am  completely  ignorant  about  all  the 
things.  What  can  I  know  about  a  horse  ?  What  do 
know  about  equipments  ?  " 

'*  You  should  leave  it  to  me,  then,  who  do  understai|i^ 
them,  madame.     But  you  wanted  to  get  things  chec 
that  you  might  lend  at  usury." 

'*  It  was  wrong,  M.  Porthos,  and  I  will  give  you  repar|ii 
tion,  on  my  word  of  honor." 

''  And  how  so  ?  "  demanded  the  musketeer. 

*'  Listen.  M.  Coquenard  is  going  this  evening  to  tl 
Duke  de  Chaulnes,  who  has  sent  for  him.  It  is  to 
consultation  which  will  last  at  least  two  hours.  Com 
then  ;   we  shall  be  alone,  and  arrange  the  business." 

''  Well,  that  is  much  more  to  the  point." 

''  And  you  will  forgive  me  ?  " 

''  We  shall  see,"  replied  Porthos  majestically. 

They  parted  from  each  other,  repeating :  ''  Till  t\ 
evening  !  " 

''  r  faith  !  "  thought  Porthos,  as  he  went  his  way, 
seem  now  to  be  creeping  a  sfep  or  two  nearer  M.  Coqu 
nard's  strong-box." 


CHAPTER   XXXV. 

ALL  CATS  ARE  THE  SAME  COLOR  IN  THE  DARK. 

The  evening  so  impatiently  awaited  by  D'Artagnan 
length  arrived. 
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At  about  nine  o'clock  he  went,  as  usual,  to  her  lady- 

iiip's,  and  as  he  found  her  in  a  wonderfully  good  humor 

e  was  received  more  sweetly  than  ever.     Our  Gascon 

|iw  at  the  first  glance  that  the  pretended  note  of  the 

ount  de  Wardes  had  been  delivered  by  Kitty  to  her 

listress  and  that  it  was  producing  its  effect. 

Kitty  came  in  with  some  sherbets.  Her  mistress 
;)oked  at  her  kindly  and  smiled  on  her  with  her  most 
racious  smile  ;  but  the  poor  girl  was  so  concerned  at 
lie  presence  of  D'Artagnan  with  her  ladyship  that  she 
'as  insensible  to  the  latter's  good-will. 

D'Artagnan  looked  by  turns  at  these  two  women  and 
Duld  not  but  confess  that  nature  had  committed  a 
listake  in  molding  them  ;  to  the  great  lady  she  had 
iven  a  venial  and  perfidious  soul,  and  to  the  waiting- 
laid  a  loving  and  devoted  heart. 

At  ten  o'clock  her  ladyship  began  to  appear  uneasy 
nd  D'Artagnan  soon  guessed  the  meaning  of  her  trouble, 
he  looked  at  the  time-piece,  got  up,  sat  down  again, 
nd  smiled  at  D'Artagnan,  with  a  look  which  seemed  to 
^y,  ''  You  are  very  amiable,  no  doubt,  but  you  would 
e  still  more  charming  if  you  would  but  go.'' 

D'Artagnan  arose  and  took  his  hat  and  then  her  lady- 
lip  gave  him  her  hand  to  kiss.  The  young  man  was 
,snsible  of  a  gentle  pressure,  which  he  attributed,  not 
jO  coquetry,  but  to  gratitude  on  account  of  his  de- 
parture. 
:  ''  She  loves  him  madly  !  '*  muttered  he,  as  he  went  out. 

On  this  occasion  Kitty  was  not  awaiting  him,  either  in 
he  ante-chamber,  in  the  corridor,  or  at  the  gate  ;  and 
i)'Artagnan  had  to  find  out,  alone,  the  staircase  and 
he  little  chamber. 

Kitty  was  sitting  with  her  face  between  her  hands, 
rying.  She  heard  D'Artagnan  enter,  but  did  not  lift 
ip  her  head.  The  young  ma)i  went  to  her  and  took  her 
lands,  and  then  she  burst  out  in  sobs. 

As  D'Artagnan  had  suspected,  her  ladyship,  on  re- 
leiving  the  letter  which  she  regarded  as  the  Count  de 
A^ardes's  reply,  had,  in  the  delirium  of  her  joy,  made 
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her  waiting-maid  acquainted  with  the  whole,  and  ther 
as  a  recompense  for  the  manner  in  which  her  missio; 
had  been  executed,  had  given  her  a  purse  of  gold. 

Kitty,  on  returning  to  her  room,  had  thrown  the  purs 
into  a  corner,  where  it  was  lying  open,  disgorging  thre 
or  four  golden  coins  upon  the  carpet. 

When  at  last  the  poor  girl,  at  D'Artagnan's  entreaty; 
raised  her  head,  he  was  struck  with  alarm  at  the  ex 
pression  of  her  face.  She  clasped  her  hands  togethe 
with  a  suppliant  air,  but  without  venturing  to  speak 
word. 

Little  sensible  as  was  D'Artagnan's  heart,  he  was  ye 
affected  by  this  silent  grief.  But  he  was  too  positive  i: 
all  his  projects,  and  especially  in  this  one,  to  deviat 
at  all  from  his  ordained  arrangement.  He  would  no 
give  Kitty  the  least  hope  of  deferring  the  rash  enterpris 
on  which  he  had  resolved  ;  but  he  represented  it  to  he 
as  what  it  really  was — that  is,  as  an  act  of  simple  venge 
ance  against  her  ladyship's  coquetry  ;  and  as  the  onl 
means  which  he  possessed  of  obtaining,  from  her  drea 
of  the  scandal  of  exposure,  the  information  that  he  wante 
in  respect  to  Madame  Bonancieux. 

This  plan  became  also  the  more  easy  in  its  executior 
from  her  ladyship  having,  doubtless  to  hide  her  blushe 
from  her  lover,  commanded  Kitty  to  extinguish  all  th 
lights  in  her  apartment.  M.  de  Wardes  would  depar 
before  day,  whiie  it  was  yet  dark. 

An  instant  afterward  her  ladyship  was  heard  return 
ing  to  her  chamber.  D'Artagnan  immediately  hurries 
within  his  press.  Scarcely  was  he  blockaded  in  it  befor 
the  bell  rung. 

Kitty  went  to  her  mistress  and  did  not  leave  the  doo 
open  ;  but  the  partition  was  so  thin  that  the  conversa 
tion  of  the  two  women  was  almost  wholly  audible. 

Her  ladyship  seemed  to  be  intoxicated  with  joy.  Sh 
made  Kitty  repeat  to  her  the  most  trifling  details  of  he 
pretended  interview  with  De  Wardes  and  tell  her  ho\ 
he  had  received  her  letter  and  how  he  answered  it 
what  was  the  expression  of  his  face  and  whether  hi 
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seemed  much  enamored  ;  and  to  all  those  questions 
poor  Kitty,  who  was  compelled  to  keep  up  the  comedy, 
answered  in  a  stifled  voice,  of  which  her  mistress,  so 
egotistical  is  happiness,  did  not  even  observe  the  dis- 
consolate tone. 

As  the  hour  of  her  interview  with  the  count  ap- 
proached, her  ladyship  had  all  the  lights  in  her  room 
actually  extinguished  and  commanded  Kitty  to  return 
to  her  chamber  and  to  introduce  De  Wardes  as  soon  as 
he  arrived. 

Kitty  had  not  long  to  wait.  Hardly  had  D'Artagnan 
seen,  through  the  keyhole  of  his  press,  that  the  whole 
apartment  was  in  darkness,  before  he  sprang  from  his 
cupboard,  at  the  very  moment  that  Kitty  closed  the 
communicating  door. 

''  What  is  that  noise  ?  ''  inquired  Milady. 

"  It  is  I,''  whispered  D'Artagnan,  ''  I,  the  Count  de 
Wardes." 

''  Oh,  my  God  !  my  God  !  "  groaned  Kitty,  ''  he  could 
not  even  wait  for  the  hour  himself  had  fixed.'' 

''  Well !  "  said  the  lady,  in  a  trembling  voice,  ''  why 
does  he  not  come  in  ?  Count,  count,"  added  she,  ''  you 
know  that  I  am  waiting  for  you.*'  ^ 

At  this  appeal  D'Artagnan  put  Kitty  gently  aside  and 
sprang  into  her  ladyship's  room. 

What  rage  and  grief  must  torture  the  soul  of  the  lover 
who  receives,  under  a  name  that  is  not  his  own,  pro- 
testations of  affection  which  address  themselves  to  his 
favored  rival ! 

D'Artagnan  was  in  a  situation  of  which  he  had  not 
calculated  the  suffering  ;  jealousy  was  gnawing  at  his 
heart,  and  he  had  to  endure  almost  as  much  as  poor 
Kitty,  who  was  at  that  very  time  weeping  in  the  adjoin- 
ing chamber. 

''  Yes,  count,"  said  her  ladyship,  in  her  sweetest  tones, 
as  she  tenderly  pressed  one  of  his  hands  between  her 
own  ;  ''  yes,  I  am  happy  in  the  love  which  your  looks 
and  words  expressed  whenever  we  have  met.  And  I, 
too,  return  your  love.     Ah  !    to-morrow  you  must  let 
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me  have  some  keepsake  which  will  prove  you  think  ol 
me  ;  and,  as  you  might  forget  me,  count,  keep  this." 

And  she  slipped  a  ring  from  her  own  finger  on  to  that 
of  iD'Artagnan. 

It  was  a  magnificent  sapphire,  encircled  by  diamonds. 

The  first  emotion  of  D'Artagnan  prompted  him  to 
return  it,  but  her  ladyship  added  : 

''  No,  no  !  keep  this  ring  for  love  of  me.  Besides," 
added  she,  in  a  voice  of  much  emotion,  ''  you  really  do 
me  a  far  greater  service  by  accepting  it  than  you  can 
possibly  imagine." 

'*  This  woman  is  full  of  mystery,"  thought  D'Artagnan. 

He  felt  himself  at  this  moment  ready  to  confess 
everything.  He  had,  in  fact,  already  opened  his  mouth 
to  tell  her  ladyship  who  he  was  and  with  what  desire  of 
vengeance  he  had  come,  when  she  added  : 

''  Poor  angel !  whom  that  monster  of  a  Gascon  almost 
killed." 

The  monster  was  himself. 

''  Oh  !  "  continued  her  ladyship,  ''  do  you  still  suffer 
from  your  wounds  ?  " 

''  Yes,  greatly,"  answered  D'Artagnan,  who  was  some- 
what at  a  loss  what  to  say. 

*'  Depend  upon  it,"  muttered  her  ladyship,  in  a  tone 
which  gave  but  little  comfort  to  her  hearer,  ''  that  I  will 
take  a  terrible  vengeance  on  him  for  your  sufferings." 

''  Egad  !  "  said  D'Artagnan  to  himself,  ''  the  time  for 
my  confession  is  not  come  yet." 

It  required  some  little  time  for  D'Artagnan  to  recover 
himself  from  this  little  dialogue.  All  the  ideas  of  venge- 
ance which  he  had  brought  with  him  had  completely 
vanished.  The  woman  exercised  an  inconceivable  power 
over  him — ^he  hated  and  adored  her  at  the  same  time. 
Never  had  he  believed  that  two  sentiments  so  incon- 
sistent could  exist  together  in  the  same  heart,  creating, 
by  commingling,  a  strange  and,  in  some  respects,  a 
diabolical  love. 

But  the  clock  had  struck  one  and  it  was  time  for  them 
to  separate.     At  the  moment  of  quitting  her  ladyship 
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D'Artagnan  was  only  sensible  of  a  deep  regret  at  being 
parted  from  her  ;  and  in  the  passionate  adieu  which 
they  reciprocally  addressed  to  one  another  a  new  meeting 
was  agreed  upon  in  the  ensuing  week. 

Poor  Kitty  hoped  to  have  an  opportunity  of  saying  a 
few  words  to  D'Artagnan  as  he  passed  through  her 
chamber,  but  her  mistress  led  him  out  herself  in  the 
darkness  and  only  left  him  when  they  reached  the 
staircase. 

In  the  morning  of  the  next  day  D'Artagnan  hastened 
to  Athos  ;  for,  being  engaged  in  such  a  singular  adven- 
ture, he  wished  for  his  advice.  He  told  him  everything 
and  Athos's  brow  was  often  knitted  during  the  narration. 

''  Your  lady,''  said  he,  ''  appears  to  me  to  be  an  in- 
famous creature  ;  but  you  are  not,  on  that  account,  the 
less  wrong  in  thus  deceiving  her.  You  may  now  be  sure 
that,  in  one  way  or  another,  you  will  have  a  bitter  enemy 
to  deal  with." 

Whilst  still  speaking  Athos  looked  earnestly  at  the 
sapphire,  encircled  with  diamonds,  which  D'Artagnan 
now  wore  in  the  place  of  the  queen's  ring,  which  was 
carefully  deposited  in  a  case. 

"  You  are  looking  at  this  ring  ?  "  said  the  Gascon, 
proud  of  displaying  before  his  friend  such  a  splendid  gift. 

''  Yes,"  replied  Athos  ;  ''it  reminds  me  of  a  family 
jewel." 

''  It  is  beautiful,  is  it  not  ?  "  said  D'Artagnan. 

''  Magnificent  !  "  rejoined  Athos.  ''  I  did  not  believe 
that  there  were  two  sapphires  in  the  world  of  so  fine  a 
water.     Did  you  exchange  your  diamond  for  it  ?  " 

''  No,"  replied  D'Artagnan  ;  ''  it  is  a  present  from 
my  beautiful  Englishwoman,  or,  rather,  my  beautiful 
Frenchwoman,  for,  although  I  have  not  asked  her,  I  am 
sure  she  was  born  in  France." 

''  And  this  ring  was  given  to  you  by  her  ladyship  ?  " 
said  Athos,  in  a  voice  in  which  it  was  easy  to  perceive 
extreme  emotion. 

*'  Yes,  by  herself  ;  she  gave  it  to  me  last  night." 

''  Let  me  look  at  it,"  said  Athos. 
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''  Here  it  is/'  said  D'Artagnan,  drawing  it  from  his 
finger.  Athos  examined  it  and  became  very  pale  ;  he 
then  tried  it  on  the  ring-finger  of  his  left  hand,  and  it 
fitted  as  if  it  had  been  made  for  him. 

A  shade  of  anger  and  revenge  passed  across  his  gener- 
ally calm  forehead. 

"It  is  impossible  that  it  can  be  the  same/'  said  he. 
*'  How  could  this  ring  come  into  the  hands  of  that  lady  ? 
And  yet  it  is  very  strange  that  two  jewels  should  be  so 
wondrously  alike.'' 

''  Do  you  know  the  ring  ?  "  asked  D'Artagnan. 

''  I  thought  I  recognized  it/'  said  Athos,  ''  but  I  dare 
say  I  am  mistaken." 

He  then  returned  the  ring  to  D'Artagnan,  without, 
however,  ceasing  to  keep  his  eyes  upon  it. 

"  Let  me  entreat  you,"  said  he,  an  instant  afterward, 
*'  either  to  take  that  ring  from  your  finger  or  to  turn  the 
stone  inside  ;  it  recalls  to  me  such  painful  remembrances 
that  I  should  not  be  collected  enough  for  any  conversation. 
Did  you  not  come  to  ask  my  advice  ?  Did  you  not  say 
that  you  were  in  a  difficulty  what  to  do  ?  But  stop,  let 
me  look  at  that  sapphire  again.  The  one  I  mentioned 
had  one  of  its  surfaces  scratched  by  an  accident." 

D'Artagnan  again  drew  off  the  ring  and  handed  it  to 
Athos. 

Athos  trembled. 

''  Look,"  said  he,  ''  look.  Is  it  not  strange  ?  "  And 
he  pointed  out  to  D'Artagnan  the  scratch  that  he  remem- 
bered should  be  there. 

''  But  whence  came  this  sapphire,  Athos  ?  " 

''  It  was  my  mother's,  who  had  received  it  from  her 
mother.  As  I  told  you,  it  is  an  ancient  jewel,  which 
ought  never  to  have  left  the  family." 

*'  And  you — ^sold  it  ?  "  demanded  D'Artagnan,  with 
some  hesitation. 

''  No,"  rephed  Athos,  with  a  singular  smile,  *'  I  gave 
it  away  during  a  moment  of  love,  as  it  was  given  to 
you." 

D'Artagnan  grew  pensive  in  his  turn.     He  thought 
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that  he  could  discern  in  her  ladyship's  life  abysses  that 
seemed  more  dark  and  terrible  than  ever. 

He  put  the  ring,  not  on  his  finger,  but  into  his 
pocket. 

''  Listen,'*  said  Athos,  taking  the  young  man's  hand. 
"  You  know  how  much  I  love  you,  D'Artagnan.  Had  I 
a  son  I  could  not  love  him  more  dearly.  Well,  take  my 
advice — ^renounce  this  woman.  I  do  not  know  her,  but 
a  kind  of  intuition  tells  me  that  she  is  a  lost  creature  and 
that  there  is  something  deadly  in  her.'' 

''  You  are  right,"  said  D'Artagnan,  *'  and  I  will  re- 
nounce her.  I  will  confess  that  this  woman  frightens 
even  me." 

''  And  will  you  have  the  resolution  ?  "  asked  Athos. 
'  Yes,  and  at  once,  too,"  replied  D'Artagnan. 
'  You  are  quite  right,  my  dear  D'Artagnan,"  said 
Athos,  pressing  his  hand  with  an  affection  almost 
paternal ;  ''  and  God  grant  that  this  woman,  who  has 
scarcely  been  a  part  of  your  existence,  may  leave  no 
pestilential  trace  upon  it !  " 

And  Athos  bowed  his  head,  like  a  man  who  would  not 
be  sorry  to  be  left  to  his  own  thoughts. 

On  reaching  home  D'Artagnan  found  Kitty  awaiting 
aim.  A  month  of  fever  could  not  have  made  a  greater 
bhange  in  the  poor  girl  than  had  been  produced  by  an 
lour  of  jealousy  and  grief. 

She  had  been  sent  by  her  mistress  to  the  Count  de 
A^ardes.  Her  mistress  was  mad  with  love — intoxicated 
vith  joy  ;  she  wanted  to  know  when  the  count  would 
Lccord  her  a  second  interview. 

The  pale  and  trembling  Kitty  waited  there  for  D'Ar- 
agnan's  reply. 

Athos  had  considerable  influence  over  the  young  man. 
?he  counsels  of  his  friend,  co-operating  with  the  senti- 
nents  of  his  own  heart  and  with  the  memory  of  Madame 
^onancieux,  which  was  but  rarely  absent  from  him,  had 
lade  him  resolve,  now  that  his  pride  was  satisfied,  to 
ee  her  ladyship  no  more.  As  his  only  answer,  he  took 
pen  and  wrote  the  following  letter : 
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''  Do  not  reckon  any  more  on  me,  madame.  Now  tha 
I  am  becoming  convalescent,  I  have  so  many  interview 
of  the  same  kind  to  grant  that  I  must  put  them  int 
some  regular  order.  When  your  turn  comes  round 
shall  have  the  honor  to  inform  you.     I  kiss  your  hands 

''  COMTE   DE   WaRDES 


01 


Not  a  word  said  about  the  sapphire  ;  the  Gasco 
wished  to  keep  it  for  the  present,  as  a  weapon  agains 
her  ladyship. 

It  would  be  wrong  to  judge  of  the  actions  of  one  ag 
by  the  habits  of  another.  Conduct  which  would  now  t 
regarded  as  a  disgrace  to  a  gallant  man  seemed  at  tha 
time  quite  simple  and  natural.  And-  younger  sons  of  th 
best  families  were  often  supported  by  their  mistresses 

D^Artagnan  handed  the  open  letter  to  Kitty,  who  rea 
it  at  first  without  understanding  it,  and  who  very  near! 
went  out  of  her  mind  when  she  read  it  a  second  time 

Kitty  scarcely  could  believe  such  happiness,  an 
D'Artagnan  was  obliged  to  repeat  to  her  verbally  tl: 
assurance  which  the  letter  gave  in  writing.  Whatev( 
might  be  the  danger  which,  on  account  of  the  passional 
character  of  her  mistress,  the  poor  girl  incurred  in  delive 
ing  such  a  note  to  her  ladyship,  none  the  less  did  st 
run  back,  as  fast  as  her  legs  could  carry  her,  to  tl 
Place  Royale. 

The  heart  of  the  kindest  woman  is  pitiless  toward 
rivaFs  pains. 

Her  ladyship  opened  the  letter  with  an  eagerne; 
equal  to  that  with  which  the  Abigail  had  brought  i1 
but  at  the  first  words  that  she  read  she  became  actual] 
Uvid  ;  then  she  crushed  the  letter  in  her  hand  ai: 
turned,  with  lightning  in  her  eyes,  on  Kitty. 

''  What  is  this  letter  ?  ''  said  she. 

''  It  is  the  answer  to  your  ladyship's,"  said  the  tren 
bling  Kitty. 

*'  Impossible  !  "  exclaimed  the  lady  ;  ''  impossib 
that  a  gentleman  should  have  written  such  a  letter  to 
lady!" 


n 
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Then,  suddenly,  she  cried : 

;    "  My  God  !   could  he  know '' 

;  She  checked  herself,  shuddering.  She  ground  her 
^,eeth — ^her  face  was  of  an  ashy  color.  She  endeavored 
:o  take  a  step  toward  the  window  for  air,  but  she  could 
pnly  stretch  out  her  arms  ;  her  strength  failed  her  and 
|ihe  sunk  back  into  an  easy-chair. 

Kitty,  thinking  she  was  fainting,  rushed  forward  to 
)pen  her  corset.  But  raising  herself  up  suddenly,  she 
exclaimed  : 

''  What  do  you  want  ?  why  do  you  touch  me  ?  '/ 

*'  I  thought  your  ladyship  was  ill  and  I  wished  to 
Lssist  you,''  replied  the  poor  damsel,  frightened  at  the 
errible  expression  which  the  countenance  of  her  mistress 
lad  assumed. 

''  /  unwell !  Do  you  take  me  for  a  weak  woman  ? 
Vhen  I  am  insulted  I  do  not  fall  ill — I  seek  for  my 
evenge.     Do  you  hear  ?  '' 

And  she  motioned  Kitty  to  leave  the  room. 


CHAPTER  XXXVI. 

THE   DREAM   OF  VENGEANCE. 

N    the   evening    Her   Ladyship   gave   orders   that   M. 

'Artagnan  should  be  admitted  as  usual,   as  soon  as 

^e  came.     But  he  came  not. 

On  the  next  morning  Kitty  went  again  to  see  D'Arta- 

lan  and  told  him  all  that  had  occurred  on  the  previous 

^^fay.     D'Artagnan   smiled.     This   jealous   anger  of   her 

-dyship  was  his  revenge. 

The  impatience  of  the  indignant  lady  had  increased 
"^  night.     She  renewed  her  orders  relative  to  the  young 
ascon  ;    but  as  on  the  preceding  evening,  her  expecta- 
ons  were  in  vain. 

On  the  next  morning  Kitty  visited  D'Artagnan.     She 
as,  however,  no  longer  joyous  and  alert,  as  on  the 
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previous  days,  but,  on  the  contrary,  overcome  with 
grief. 

D'Artagnan  inquired  of  the  poor  girl  what  ailed  her, 
but  the  latter,  as  her  sole  reply,  drew  from  her  pocket 
a  letter  which  she  handed  to  him. 

This  letter  was  in  her  ladyship's  handwriting,  only  on 
this  occasion  it  was  really  destined  for  D'Artagnan,  and 
not  for  M.  de  Wardes. 

He  opened  it  and  read  as  follows  : 

*'  Dear  M.  d'Artagnan, — ^It  is  wrong  thus  to  neglect 
your  friends,  especially  when  about  to  part  for  so  long 
a  time.  I  and  my  brother  looked  for  you  in  vain  both 
yesterday  and  the  day  before.  Will  it  be  the  samt 
this  evening  ?  " 

*'  This  is  all  very  plain,'*  said  D'Artagnan,   ''  and 
expected  this  letter.     My  credit   rises   as   that   of  the 
Count  de  Wardes  falls.'' 

''  And  will  you  go  ?  "  asked  Kitty. 

**  Listen,  my  dear  child,"  replied  the  Gascon,  wh( 
sought  to  excuse  himself  in  his  own  eyes  for  failing  t< 
keep  his  promise  to  Athos.  ''  You  must  see  that 
would  be  imprudent  to  refuse  so  positive  an  invitation 
Her  ladyship,  seeing  that  I  kept  away,  would  wonde 
at  the  cessation  of  my  visits  and  might  perhaps  suspec 
something.  Who  can  tell  the  limits  of  such  a  woman 
vengeance  ?  " 

''Oh,  my  God  !  "  exclaimed  Kitty,  *'  you  know  ho^ 
to  represent  things  in  such  a.  way  that  you  are  alway 
right.  But  you  will  go  and  pay  your  court  to  he 
again  ;  and  if  you  should  happen  to  please  her  now,  wit 
your  own  face  and  under  your  true  name,  it  will  be  eve 
far  worse  than  before  !  " 

The  poor  girl  guessed  by  instinct  a  part  of  what  wa 
about  to  occur. 

D'Artagnan  comforted  her  as  well  as  he  was  able  an 
promised  her  that  he  would  remain  insensible  to  he 
ladyship's  seductions. 
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He  sent  word,  by  way  of  answer,  that  he  was  as  grate- 
ful as  man  could  be  for  her  ladyship's  kindness  and  that 
he  would  not  fail  to  wait  upon  her  as  she  commanded ; 
but  he  did  not  venture  to  write  to  her,  lest,  to  her 
experienced  eyes,  he  should  be  unable  to  sufficiently 
disguise  his  handwriting. 

By  nine  o'clock  D'Artagnan  was  at  the  Place  Royale. 
It  was  obvious  that  the  servants,  who  were  waiting  in 
the  ante-chamber,  had  received  their  orders,  for  as  soon 
as  he  had  appeared,  before  he  had  even  inquired  if  her 
ladyship  was  to  be  seen,  one  of  them  hastened  to  announce 
him. 

''  Show  him  in,"  said  the  lady,  in  a  voice  so  piercing 
that  he  heard  it  in  the  ante-chamber. 

He  was  at  once  admitted. 

''  Not  at  home  to  anybody,"  said  her  ladyship  ;  "  do 
you  hear  ?     Not  to  anybody." 

D'Artagnan  observed  the  lady  with  great  curiosity. 
She  was  pale  and  her  eyes  were  heavy,  either  from 
weeping  or  from  want  of  sleep.  The  customary  lights 
in  the  room  had  been  designedly  diminished  in  number, 
and  yet  the  woman  could  not  conceal  the  traces  of  the 
fever  which  had  been  consuming  her  for  two  days. 
D'Artagnan  approached  her  with  his  usual  gallantry 
and  she  made  a  mighty  effort  to  receive  him,  but  never 
did  a  more  agitated  face  belie  a  more  enchanting  smile. 

To  D'Artagnan's  questions  respecting  her  health  she 
replied  : 

"  Bad,  very  bad." 

''  Then,"  said  D'Artagnan, ''  I  am  indiscreet  in  coming  ; 
you  are  unquestionably  in  want  of  a  little  quiet  and  I 
will  immediately  retire." 

''  No,"  said  her  ladyship,  ''  remain,  M.  d'Artagnan. 
Your  pleasing  company  will,  on  the  contrary,  give  me 
great  relief." 

''  She  has  never  spoken  to  me  so  charmingly  before," 
thought  D'Artagnan  ;   ''  let  me  be  upon  my  guard." 

Her  ladyship  assumed  the  most  affectionate  air  pos- 
sible, and  gave  her  utmost  charm  to  her  conversation. 
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At  the  same  time  that  fevei,  which  had  for  a  moment 
left  her,  returned,  to  restore  the  lustre  to  her  eyes,  the 
color  to  her  cheeks  and  the  carmine  to  her  lips.  D'Ar- 
tagnan  again  saw  the  Circe  who  had  already  encom- 
passed him  with  her  enchantments.  Her  ladyship 
smiled  and  D'Artagnan  felt  that  he  would  dare  perdition 
for  that  smile. 

There  was  a  moment  during  which  he  experienced 
something  like  remorse  for  what  he  had  plotted  against 
her. 

Her  ladyship  became  by  degrees  more  communicative. 
She  asked  D'Artagnan  whether  his  heart  was  occupied 
by  any  love  ? 

''  Alas  !  ''  said  he,  assuming  the  most  sentimental 
manner  that  he  was  able,  "  how  can  you  be  so  cruel 
as  to  ask  me  such  a  question — ^me,  who  ever  since  I 
first  saw  you,  have  only  breathed  and  lived  by  you  and 
for  you  !  " 

The  lady  smiled  most  strangely. 

*'  And  so  you  love  me  ?  "  said  she. 

''  Need  I  tell  you  so  now,  and  have  you  never  perceived 
it?  '' 

''  Yes,  I  have  ;  but  you  know  the  prouder  hearts  are, 
the  more  difficult  they  are  to  win.'' 

''  Ah,  no  difficulties  can  ever  daunt  me,"  replied  D'Ar- 
tagnan  ;   '*  my  only  fear  is  of  impossibilities." 

''  Nothing  is  impossible,"  said  the  lady,  ''  to  one  who 
truly  loves." 

"  Nothing,  madame  ?  " 

•'  Nothing,"  replied  she. 

"  r  faith,"  thought  D'Artagnan, ''  her  tune  is  changed. 
Will  the  capricious  creature  chance  to  fall  in  love  with 
me  ?  and  will  she  be  disposed  to  give  me  another  sap- 
phire, equal  to  that  she  gave  me  for  De  Wardes  ?  " 

''Come,"  resumed  her  ladyship,  /' let  me  hear  what 
you  would  do  to  prove  the  love  that  you  profess  ?  " 

''  Everything  that  you  can  ask.  Command  and  I  am 
ready  to  obey." 

''  Everything  ?  '* 
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''  Yes,  everything  !  ''  exclaimed  D'Artagnan,  who  knew 
beforehand  that  he  did  not  risk  much  by  such  an  engage- 
ment. 

''  Well,  then,  let  us  talk  about  it,''  said  she,  drawing 
her  chair  nearer  D'Artagnan. 

''  I  am  all  attention,  madame,''  said  the  latter. 

The  lady  paused  for  a  moment,  thoughtful  and  un- 
decided ;  then  appearing  to  form  a  resolution,  she  said  : 

''  I  have  an  enemy." 

''  You,  madame  !  ''  cried  D'Artagnan,  feigning  sur- 
prise. ''  My  God  !  good  and  beautiful  as  you  are,  is  it 
possible  ?  " 

''  A  mortal  enemy  !  " 

"  Indeed  ?  " 

''An  enemy  who  has  so  cruelly  insulted  me  that  there 
is  war  to  the  knife  between  us.  Can  I  reckon  upon  you 
as  an  ally  ?  " 

D'Artagnan  instantly  perceived  what  the  vindictive 
creature  was  aiming  at. 

*'  You  can,  madame,"  said  he,  emphatically.  ''  My 
arm  and  my  life  belong  to  you,  as  well  as  my  love." 

''Well,  then,"  said  her  ladyship,  "since  you  are  as 

generous  as  you  are  enamored "     She  hesitated. 

'  Well  ?  "  demanded  D'Artagnan. 

"  Well,"  returned  her  ladyship,  after  a  moment's 
silence,  "  cease  from  this  day  to  speak  of  impossibilities." 

"  Do  not  overwhelm  me  with  my  happiness  !  "  ex-r 
claimed  D'Artagnan,  throwing  himself  on  his  knees  and 
covering  with  kisses  the  hands  which  she  abandoned  to 
him. 

"  Yes  !  "  thought  the  lady,  "  avenge  me  on  that 
wretch,  De  Wardes,  and  I  shall  easily  get  rid  of  you 
afterward — double  fool  !   animated  sword-blade  !  " 

"  Yes  !  "  thought  D'Artagnan  also  on  his  side,  "  tell 
me  that  you  love  me,  after  having  so  audaciously  de- 
ceived me,  and  then,  dangerous  and  hypocritical  woman  ! 
I  will  laugh  at  you,  with  him  whom  you  wish  to  punish  by 
my  hand." 

Raising  his  head,  D'Artagnan  said,  "  I  am  waiting." 
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''  You  understand  me,  then,  dear  Monsieur  d'Arta- 
gnan  ?  ''  said  her  ladyship. 

*'  I  can  read  your  every  look." 

"  Then  you  will,  for  me,  employ  that  arm  which  has 
already  gained  such  great  renown  ?  '' 

''  Yes,  instantly." 

**  And  how,"  said  her  ladyship,  ''  shall  I  ever  repay  a 
service  so  important  ?  " 

*'  Your  love  is  the  only  recompense  I  desire — the  only 
one  that  would  be  worthy  either  of  you  or  me,"  replied 
D'Artagnan,  and  he  drew  her  gently  toward  him.  She 
made  but  little  resistance. 

''  Interested  creature  !  "  said  she,  smiling. 

''  Ah  !  "  exclaimed  D'Artagnan,  carried  away  an  in- 
stant by  the  passion  which  this  woman  had  the  power  of 
exciting  in  his  heart ;  ''  ah  !  your  love  appears  to  me 
improbable,  and  fearful  of  seeing  it  vanish  like  a  dream, 
I  am  impatient  to  receive  from  your  own  lips  the  assur- 
ance of  its  reality." 

''  Do  you  already  merit  such  an  avowal  ?  " 

''  I  am  at  your  command,"  replied  D'Artagnan. 

''  Are  you  quite  determined  ?  "  said  she,  with  a  linger- 
ing doubt. 

''  Name  the  wretch  who  has  drawn  tears  from  your 
beautiful  eyes  !  " 

''  And  who  has  told  you  that  I  have  wept  ?  "  ex- 
claimed she. 

''  I  imagined  so." 

"  Women  of  my  character  never  weep,"  replied  her 
ladyship. 

*'  So  much  the  better.     But  tell  me  his  name  ?  " 

'*  Remember  that  his  name  is  my  secret." 

''  Yet  I  must  know  it." 

"  Yes,  you  must.  See  what  confidence  I  place  in 
you." 

''  You  overpower  me  with  joy  !     What  is  his  name  ?  " 

''  You  know  him/* 

"  Indeed  !  " 

"  Yes." 
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^  "  It  is  not  one  of  my  friends  ?  ''  said  he,  feigning  hesita- 
tion, as  an  evidence  of  his  ignorance. 

''And  if  it  was  one  of  your  friends  would  you  hesitate  ?  " 
said  her  ladyship,  while  a  threatening  flash  glittered  in 
her  eyes. 

''  Not  if  it  was  my  own  brother ! ''  exclaimed  D'Ar- 
tagnan,  as  if  carried  away  by  enthusiasm. 

Our  Gascon  advanced  without  danger,  for  he  knew 
where  he  was  going. 

''  I  love  your  devotedness/'  said  the  lady. 

*'  Alas  !  do  you  love  only  that  in  me  ? ''  said  D'Ar- 
tagnan. 

''  I  love  you  also — you,''  replied  she,  taking  his  hand. 

And  this  pressure  made  D'Artagnan  tremble  as  though 
the  fever  which  her  ladyship  was  enduring  had  also 
infected  him. 

''  You  love  me — you  ?  "  exclaimed  he.  "  Oh  !  if  that 
should  come  to  pass,  such  bliss  would  deprive  me  of 
reason  !  '' 

He  took  her  in  his  arms.  She  made  no  attempt  to 
escape  from  his  kisses,  but  she  did  not  return  them. 
Her  lips  were  cold.  It  seemed  to  D'Artagnan  that  he 
was  embracing  a  statue. 

D'Artagnan  was,  in  fact,  intoxicated  with  joy,  and  in 
his  delirium  he  almost  believed  in  the  tenderness  of  her 
ladyship  and  in  the  crime  of  De  Wardes.  If  the  latter 
had  been  at  that  moment  near  him  he  would  have  slain 
him. 

The  lady  seized  the  opportunity. 

''  He  is  called,''  she  uttered  in  her  turn. 

''  De  Wardes — I  know  it !  "  interrupted  D'Artagnan. 

''  And  how  do  you  know  it  ?  "  asked  she,  seizing  his 
two  hands  and  looking  into  his  eyes,  as  if  striving  to 
read  his  very  soul. 

D'Artagnan  felt  that  he  had  allowed  himself  to  be 
hurried  into  a  false  step. 

''Tell  me,  tell  me,  then  !  "  she  exclaimed,  "  how  do 
you  know  it  ?  " 

"  How  do  I  know  it  ?  "  replied  D'Artagnan. 
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''  Yes  !  '' 

"  I  know  it,  because  yesterday,  in  a  drawing-room 
where  I  was,  De  Wardes  displayed  a  ring,  which  he  said 
you  gave  him/' 

*'  The  wretch  !  *'  exclaimed  her  ladyship. 

It  will  be  easily  understood  that  this  epithet  resounded 
in  the  very  depths  of  D'Artagnan's  heart. 

''  Well  ?  ''  continued  she. 

''  Well,  I  will  avenge  you  on  this — wretch  !  ''  said 
D'Artagnan,  giving  himself  the  airs  of  Don  Japhet  of 
Armenia. 

'*  Thanks,  my  brave  friend  !  "  exclaimed  the  lady. 
*'  And  when  shall  I  be  avenged  ?  '' 

* '  To  -  morrow  —  immediately  —  whene  ver  you  com  - 
mand  !  " 

Her  ladyship  was  about  to  exclaim, — ''  Immediately  !  '' 
but  she  reflected  that  such  precipitation  would  be  but 
little  complimentary  to  D'Artagnan.  She  had,  more- 
over, a  thousand  precautions  to  recom.mend  and  a  thou- 
sand counsels  to  impress  on  her  defender,  that  he  should 
avoid  all  explanations  with  the  count  in  the  presence  of 
witnesses. 

''  To-morrow/'  resumed  D'Artagnan,  ''  you  shall  be 
avenged  or  I  shall  be  no  more." 

''  No,"  said  she,  ''  avenge  me  and  you  will  not  die 
He  is  a  coward." 

''  Toward  women,  perhaps,  but  with  men — I  know 
something  of  him  myself." 

''  Why,  it  seems  to  me  that  in  your  former  contest 
with  him  you  had  no  reason  to  complain  of  fortune." 

''  Fortune  is  a  fickle  jade  :  to-day  favorable,  she  may 
betray  me  to-morrow." 

''  Does  this  mean  that  you  hesitate  now  ?  " 

*'  No,  I  do  not  hesitate  ;  God  forbid  !  But  would  it 
be  just  to  permit  me  to  go  to  possible  death  without 
,  giving  me  a  little  something  more  than  hope  ?  " 

Her  ladyship  replied  by  a  look  which  said,  ''  Is  that 
all?  Speak,"  Then  she  said  tenderly,  ''That  is  but 
loo  just." 
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*'  You  are  an  angel/'  cried  the  young  man. 

"  Then  all  is  arranged  ?  "  said  she. 

*'  Except  what  I  ask  of  you,  my  love." 

*'  Have  I  not  assured  you  ?  '' 

''  I  cannot  wait !  '' 

''  Silence  !  I  hear  my  brother  ;  it  is  unnecessary  that 
he  should  find  you  here/' 

She  rang  the  bell  and  Kitty  entered. 

''  Go  through  this  door,"  said  she  to  D'Artagnan,  as 
she  opened  a  small  secret  door,  ''  and  return  at  eleven 
o'clock,  when  we  can  end  this  conversation.  Kitty  will 
conduct  you  to  me." 

As  the  poor  girl  heard  these  few  words  she  felt  as  if 
she  would  sink  into  the  earth. 

''  Well !  what  are  you  about,  mademoiselle,  that  you 
stand  there  as  motionless  as  a  statue  ?  Come,  show  this 
gentleman  out  !     Remember,  at  eleven  to-night." 

■ '  It  appears  that  all  your  appointments  are  for  eleven 
o'clock,"  thought  D'Artagnan  ;  ''  it  is  an  established 
habit." 

The  lady  gave  him  her  hand,  which  he  kissed  with 
effusion. 

''  Well,"  thought  he,  as  he  went  away,  scarcely  replying 
to  the  reproaches  of  Kitty,  *'  well,  I  must  not  make  a 
fool  of  myself  ;  unquestionably  this  woman  is  an  abomi- 
nable wretch — I  must  be  on  my  guard  !  " 


CHAPTER    XXXVII. 

THE   lady's    SECRET. 


D'Artagnan  had  gone  out  of  the  mansion,  instead  of  at 
once  ascending  to  Kitty's  room,  there  to  wait  for  the 
hour  of  his  appointment  with  her  ladyship.  He  had 
two  reasons  for  adopting  this  course  :  the  first  was,  that 
by  this  means  he  avoided  the  recriminations  and  en- 
treaties of  the  girl,  and  the  second  was,  that  he  wished 
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coldly  to  reflect  on,  and,  if  possible,  to  penetrate  the 
secret  thoughts  of  the  lady. 

What  seemed  to  him  most  certain  was  that  he  was 
exposing  himself  to  love  her  ladyship  like  a  madman  ; 
whilst  she,  on  the  other  hand,  did  not  love  him  the  least 
in  the  world  and  never  would.  At  one  time  he  con- 
sidered that  the  best  thing  to  do  would  be  to  return 
home  and  write  a  long  letter  to  her  ladyship,  in  which 
he  would  confess,  that,  as  far  as  he  was  concerned,  he 
and  De  Wardes  were  the  same  individual,  and,  con- 
sequently, that  it  was  only  by  suicide  he  could  kill  De 
Wardes.  But  he  had  also  a  fierce  desire  for  vengeance. 
He  wished  to  conquer  this  woman  in  his  own  name. 
And  as  this  vengeance  was  sweet  to  him  he  could  not 
bear  to  relinquish  the  idea  of  it. 

He  strode  five  or  six  times  round  the  Place  Royale, 
agitated  by  all  these  conflicting  emotions,  returning  at 
every  circuit  to  regard  the  light  which  was  still  visible 
through  the  blinds  of  her  ladyship's  apartment.  It  was 
manifest  that  she  was  not,  on  this  occasion,  in  such 
eager  haste  to  return  to  her  chamber. 

At  length  the  light  disappeared  ;  with  it  was  extin- 
guished all  the  irresolution  in  D'Artagnan's  heart.  He 
recalled  each  detail  of  the  interview  which  he  had  with 
her  ladyship,  and  by  one  of  those  revulsions  so  common 
in  similar  cases  he  entered  the  house  with  his  heart  beat- 
ing and  his  head  on  fire,  and  rushed  into  Kitty's  room. 

The  poor  girl,  pale  as  death  and  trembling  in  every 
limb,  would  have  kept  D'Artagnan  back  ;  but  her  mis- 
tress, with  her  ear  on  the  watch,  had  heard  the  noise  he 
had  made  in  entering  and  opened  the  door. 

''  Come,"  said  she. 

D'Artagnan  w^as  no  longer  sane.  He  felt  himself  en- 
tangled in  one  of  those  fantastic  intrigues  which  visit  us 
in  dreams.  He  advanced  toward  her  ladyship,  attracted 
by  the  magnetic  power  which  the  loadstone  exercises 
over  steel. 

The  door  was  closed  behind  them. 

Kitty,  in  her  turn,  rushed  forward  to  the  door. 
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Jealousy  and  fury  and  offended  pride — all  the  pas- 
sions, in  a  word,  which  rule  the  heart  of  an  enamored 
woman — impelled  her  to  a  confession.  But  she  would 
be  herself  ruined  if  she  admitted  her  participation  in 
such  a  trickery,  and  above  all  D'Artagnan  would  be 
forever  lost  to  her.  This  last  thought  of  love  still  urged 
her  to  the  crowning  sacrifice. 

D'Artagnan,  upon  his  side,  had  reached  the  heights 
of  his  desire.  It  was  not  now  a  rival  who  was  loved  in 
his  person,  it  was  himself  to  whom  the  semblance  of  love 
was  given.  A  secret  voice  from  the  depths  of  his  own 
leart  truly  told  him  that  he  was  only  a  weapon,  which 
was  caressed  until  it  had  inflicted  death  ;  but  pride  and 
elf-love  and  folly  silenced  this  voice  and  stifled  this 
murmur  ;  and  besides,  our  Gascon,  with  the  degree  of 
:onfidence  which  we  know  him  to  possess,  compared 
limself  to  De  Wardes  and  inquired  why,  all  things  being 
:onsidered,  he  should  not  be  loved  for  himself  alone. 

He  abandoned  himself  entirely  to  the  sensations  of 
the  moment.  Her  ladyship  was  for  the  time  being  a 
iving,  passionate  woman,  abandoning  herself  to  love, 
which  she  herself  seemed  to  feel.  Two  hours  thus  passed. 
A.fter  the  transports  of  the  two  lovers  became  calmer, 
^he  lady,  who  had  not  the  same  motives  for  forgetful- 
less  as  D'Artagnan,  inquired  whether  the  measures 
A^hich  were  to  bring  about  a  meeting  with  De  Wardes 
)n  the  next  day  were  all  definitely  determined  on  before- 
land,  in  his  mind. 

But  D'Artagnan,  whose  ideas  had  taken  quite  another 
course,  forgot  himself,  like  a  fool,  and  gallantly  answered 
:hat  it  was  not  in  her  presence,  when  he  was  occupied 
vith  nothing  but  the  happiness  of  seeing  and  of  hearing 
ler,  that  he  could  think  of  duels  with  the  sword. 

This  coldness  on  the  only  subject  which  interested  her, 
rightened  her  ladyship  and  her  questions  became  more 
Dressing. 

When  D'Artagnan,  who  had  never  seriously  thought 
)f  this  impossible  duel,  endeavored  to  turn  the  con- 
/ersation,  he  found  himself  unable. 
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Her  ladyship  kept  the  conference  within  the  limits  she 
had  herself  traced  beforehand,  with  her  irresistible  spirit 
and  her  iron  will. 

D'Artagnan  then  thought  himself  very  clever  in  en- 
deavoring to  persuade  her  to  renounce,  by  forgiving  D( 
Wardes,  the  furious  projects  she  had  formed. 

But  at  the  first  words  that  he  uttered  she  startec 
away  from  him. 

''  Are  you  afraid,  dear  M.  d'Artagnan  ?  ''  cried  she,  ir 
a  high  and  mocking  tone,  that  sounded  strangely  in  th( 
darkness. 

"  You  cannot  think  so,  my  adored,''  replied  D'Ar 
tagnan  ;  ''  but  what  if  this  poor  Count  de  Wardes  wai 
less  culpable  than  you  imagine  ?  '' 

''  In  any  ca^e,''  said  her  ladyship,  seriously,  ''  he  ha: 
deceived  me,  and  from  that  moment  has  deserved  death.' 

''  Then  he  shall  die,  since  you  condemn  him  !  "  saic 
D'Artagnan,  in  a  tone  so  firm  that  it  appeared  to  he 
ladyship  the  expression  of  an  unconquerable  devotedness 
.     She  drew  near  to  him  once  more. 

We  do  not  know  how  long  the  night  seemed  to  he 
ladyship,  but  it  only  seemed  two  hours  to  D'Artagna; 
before  morning.  Seeing  that  he  was  about  to  arise,  he 
ladyship  reminded  him  of  his  promise  to  avenge  her  o 
Count  de  Wardes. 

''  Yes,  I  am  prepared,"  continued  D'Artagnan,  wit 
an  involuntary  excitement ;  ''  but  first,  there  is  on 
thing  that  I  would  fain  be  sure  of." 

"  What  ?  "  inquired  the  lady. 

*'  That  you  love  me." 

''  I  have  given  you  proof  of  it,  I  think,"  replied  she. 

"  Yes  !     And  I  am  yours,  body  and  soul." 

*'  Thanks,  my  brave  defender  ;  and  even  as  I  pro\ 
my  love  by  admitting  you  here,  you  will,  in  your  turj 
prove  yours — will  you  not  ?  " 

''  Certainly.  But  if  you  love  me  as  you  say,"  resume 
D'Artagnan,  ''  have  you  no  fear  on  my  account  ?  " 

''  What  need  I  fear  ?  " 

"'  I  might  be  wounded  dangerously,  even  killed." 
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"  Impossible/'  said  the  lady  ;  ''  you  are  so  valiant  a 
man  and  so  skillful  a  swordsman/' 

''Then  you  would  not  prefer/'  resumed  D'Artagnan, 

a  method  which  would  equally  well  avenge  you,  yet 
render  the  combat  unnecessary  ?  " 

The  lady  looked  at  the  young  man  in  silence  ;  her 
clear  eyes  had  an  expression  singularly  malevolent. 

''  Really/'  said  she,  ''  I  verily  believe  that  j^ou  are 
|hesitating  again/' 

''  No,  I  have  no  hesitation,  but  this  poor  De  Wardes 
awakens  my  compassion,  now  that  you  no  longer  love 
him  ;  and  it  appears  to  me  that  a  man  must  be  suffi- 
ciently punished  by  the  loss  of  your  love  without  the 
need  of  further  chastisement/' 

''  And  who  has  told  you  that  I  ever  loved  him  ?  " 
^asked  her  ladyship. 

''  At  least,  I  may  believe  without  any  great  folly  that 
|you  have  loved  another,"  replied  the  young  man,  gal- 
antly,    ''  and   I   repeat    that  I   am    interested    in    the 
:ount/' 

''  You  ?  "  demanded  the  lady.     ''  And  why  ?  " 

''  Because  I  alone  know — — " 

"  What  ?  " 

''  That  he  has  been  far  less  culpable  toward  you  than 
ae  might  appear." 

''  Really  !  "  said  the  lady,  with  an  uneasy  look.  ''  Ex- 
plain yourself,  for,  upon  my  word,  I  cannot  understand 
vvhat  you  mean." 

And  she  looked  at  D'Artagnan,  who  held  her  in  his 
mbrace,  with  eyes  which  were  gradually  lighted  up  by 
i  more  baleful  flame. 

''Yes,  I  am  a  man  of  honor,"  said  D'Artagnan,  deter- 
nined  now  to  finish  what  he  had  begun  ;  ''  and,  since 
/ou  have  confessed  your  love  for  me,  since  I  am  quite 
ure  of  possessing  it — for  I  possess  it,  do  T  not  ?  " 

"  Entirely  !     But  go  on." 

"  Well,  then,  I  find  myself  quite  transformed,,  and  a 
•onfession  forces  itself  upon  me." 

"  A  confession  ?  " 
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''  If  I  doubted  your  love  I  would  not  venture  on  it ; 
but  you  do  love  me — do  you  not  ?  " 

"  Of  course." 

''  Then,  if  through  excess  of  love  for  you  I  had  com- 
mitted a  fault,  you  would  forgive  me  ?  '' 

''  Perhaps  so.  But  this  confession/'  said  she,  becom- 
ing pale — ''  what  is  this  confession  ?  '' 

''  You  had  an  interview  with  De  Wardes  last  Thursdaj^ 
in  this  very  chamber,  had  you  not  ?  '' 

''  I  ?     No  !   it  is  not  true/'  said  the  lady,  in  a  tone  so  \ 
firm  and  with  a  countenance  so  passionless,  that  had 
D'Artagnan  not  possessed  such  perfect  certainty  he  must 
have  doubted. 

''  Do  not  lie,  my  beautiful  angel,''  said  D'Artagnan, 
endeavoring  to  smile  ;   ''  it  is  useless." 

''  What  do  you  mean  ?     Speak,  then,  for  you  kill  me  !  " 

"  Oh,  be  at  ease  !  you  are  not  culpable  toward  me  and 
I  have  already  forgiven  you." 

''  What  next— what  next  ?  " 

*'  De  Wardes  has  nothing  to  boast  of." 

"  How  ?     You  told  me  yourself  that  this  ring " 

*'  That  ring  I  myself  have  !     The  De  Wardes  of  Thurs 
day  and  the  D'Artagnan  of  to-day  are  one  and  the  same 
person." 

The  imprudent  young  man  expected  a  surprise,  mixed 
with  bashfulness — a  little  storm,  which  would  dissolve 
in  tears,  but  he  strangely  deceived  himself  and  his  error 
was  quickly  apparent. 

Pale  and  terrible,  her  ladyship  raised  herself  up,  and 
repelling  D'Artagnan  by  a  violent  blow  on  the  breast 
she  leaped  out  of  bed. 

D'Artagnan  restrained  her  by  her  robe,  in  order  to 
implore  her  pardon.  But  by  a  powerful  and  resolute 
effort  she  endeavored  to  escape.  In  this  effort  her  robe 
gave  way,  and  then,  one  of  her  beautiful  shoulders  being 
uncovered,  D'Artagnan,  with  inexpressible  horror,  per 
ceived  upon  it  the  fleur-de-lis — that  indelible  mark  im- 
pressed by  the  degrading  hand  of  the  executioner. 

"  Great  God  !  "  exclaimed  he,  letting  fall  the  robe 
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ad  he  remained  mute,  motionless  and  horror-stricken 

n  the  bed. 
But  the  lady  felt  herself  denounced,  even  by  D'Arta- 

Qan's  horror.     Doubtless  he  had  seen  everything.     The 

oung  man  now  knew  her  secret — that  terrible  secret  of 

'hich  the  whole  world  was  ignorant,  except  himself. 

She  turned,  no  longer  like  a  furious  woman,  but  like 

wounded  panther. 

''  Ah,  wretch  !  ''  said  she,  ''  you  have  betrayed  me  like 

coward  ;   and,  moreover,  you  have  learned  my  secret ! 

ou  must  die  !  " 

And  she  ran  to  an  inlaid  cabinet  on  her  toilet  table, 
ned  it  with  a  feverish,  trembling  hand,  drew  from  it 

small  dagger,  with  a  golden  hilt  and  a  sharp  and 
lender  blade,  and  returned  with  one  bound  to  D'Ar- 

agnan,  who  remained  half  naked  on  the  bed. 

Although  the  young  man  was,  as  we  know,  brave,  he 
ras  frightened  at  that  convulsed  countenance,  at  those 

orribly  dilated  pupils,  at  those  pale  cheeks  and  bleed- 
ig  lips  ;    he  arose  and  recoiled,  as  at  the  hissing  of  a 

rpent  that  had  coiled  about  his  path,  and  instinct- 
ively putting  his  damp  hand  to  his  sword,  he  drew  it 

om  the  sheath. 

But  without  being  at  all  dismayed  at  the  sight  of  the 
word,  her  ladyship  still  advanced  toward  him  to  strike 
im  and  only  stopped  when  she  felt  the  sharp  point  at 
ler  bosom. 

Then  she  attempted  to  seize  the  sword  in  her  hands ; 
ut  D'Artagnan  always  withheld  it  from  her  grasp,  by 
)ointing  it,  without  touching  her,  sometimes  at  her  eyes 
tnd  sometimes  at  her  breast ;  whilst  he  still  retreated 
ind  endeavored  to  find  the  door  which  opened  into 
iitty's  room. 

During  all  this  time  her  ladyship  was  rushing  at  him 

n  horrible  transports  of  rage  and  screaming  in  a  frantic 

nanner. 

[    Nevertheless,  as  this  was  ending  in  a  strong  resemb- 

ance   to  a  duel,   D'Artagnan  gradually  recovered  his 

coolness. 
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''  Well  done  !    beautiful  lady,  well  done  !  ''  said  he 
^'  but,  for  God's  sake,  be  calm,  or  I  will  draw  a  seconc 
fleur-de-lis  on  your  other  shoulder." 

''  Wretch  !   wretch  !  "  vociferated  her  ladyship. 

But  D'Artagnan,  still  seeking  the  door,  merely  main^ 
tained  himself  on  the  defensive. 

At  the  noise  that  they  made  by  overturning  the  fur- 
niture— she  to  get  at  him,  and  he  to  get  behind  the 
furniture,  out  of  the  way  —  Kitty  opened  the  door. 
D'Artagnan,  who  had  never  ceased  manoeuvring  to  gel 
near  this  door,  was  only  three  paces  from  it.  With  one 
bound,  therefore,  he  sprang  out  of  the  lady's  chambei 
into  that  of  her  maid,  and  as  quick  as  lightning  closed 
the  door  again  and  leaned  against  it  with  his  weighi 
whilst  Kitty  secured  the  bolts. 

Her  ladyship  then  endeavored  with  a  force  far  beyond 
the  strength  of  an  ordinary  woman  to  break  down  the 
barriers  that  confined  her  to  her  own  room,  but  finding 
this  impossible  she  stabbed  the  door  with  her  dagger 
sometimes  penetrating  the  entire  thickness  of  the  wood 
Each  blow  was  accompanied  by  some  horrid  imprecation 

''  Quick,  quick,  Kitty  !  "  said  D'Artagnan  in  a  whisper 
when  the  bolts  were  locked.  ''  Make  haste  and  let  me 
out  of  the  hotel,  or  she  will  have  me  killed  by  the  lackeys 
Let  us  be  quick,  do  you  hear  ?  for  it  is  a  matter  of  lifef) 
and  death." 

''  But  you  can't  go  out  naked,"  said  Kitty. 

''  True,"  said  D'Artagnan,  thinking  for  the  first  time 
of  his  plight.     ''  Dress  me  as  best  you  can,  dear ;    bu1|ai 
be  quick,  for  it's  life  or  death,  you  know." 

Kitty  knew  only  too  well  and  in  a  moment  wrapped 
him  in  a  flowered  mantle,  a  hood  and  a  cloak.  She 
also  put  slippers  on  his  naked  feet  and  drew  him  down 
the  stairs  in  the  darkness.  And  it  was  time.  Her  lady- 
ship had  already  rung  and  aroused  the  whole  of  heiy( 
establishment.  The  porter  drew  the  cord,  at  Kitty's 
voice,  at  the  very  instant  that  his  mistress  screamed 
from  the  window,  ''  Do  not  let  him  go  !  " 

The  young  man  fled  whilst  she  still  menaced  him  wittla 
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bnpotent  gestures.     At  the  same  moment  he  was  losr 
to  sight  she  fell  senseless  in  her  chamber. 


CHAPTER    XXXVIII. 

HOW,    WITHOUT    DISTURBING    HIMSELF,    ATHOS    OBTAINED 

HIS    EQUIPMENT. 

D'Artagnan  was  so  completely  confounded  that,  with- 
Dut  considering  what  would  become  of  Kitty,  he  ran 
through  half  of  Paris  and  did  not  stop  till  he  found 
limself  at  Athos's  door.  The  confusion  of  his  mind, 
the  terror  which  spurred  him  on,  the  cries  of  some  of 
the  patrol  who  had  pursued  him,  only  made  him  the 
nore  expeditious  in  his  progress.  He  traversed  the 
:ourt,  mounted  the  two  flights  of  stairs,  and  knocked 
IS  if  he  would  break  down  the  door. 

Grimaud  opened  it,  with  his  eyes  swollen  by  sleep, 
md  D'Artagnan  rushed  into  the  ante-chamber  with  such 
/iolence  as  almost  to  overthrow  him  as  he  passed. 

This  time,  at  any  rate,  in  spite  of  his  habitual  taci- 
urnity,  Grimaud  found  his  tongue.  At  the  sight  of 
D'Artagjian's  naked  sword  the  poor  fellow  fancied  that 
le  had  to  deal  with  some  assassin. 

''  Help,  help  !   murder  !  "  exclaimed  he. 

''  Be  silent,  unlucky  dog  !. "  said  the  young  man  ;  ''  ] 
im  D'Artagnan.  Do  you  not  know  me  ?  Where  is  your 
naster  ?  '' 

''  You,  M.  d'Artagnan  !  ''  exclaimed  the  panic-stricken 
j-rimaud.     ''  Impossible  !  " 

''  Grimaud  !  "  said  Athos,  as  he  quietly  emerged  from 
lis  chamber  in  his  dressing-gown  ;  ''  Grimaud,  I  believe 
/ou  are  permitting  yourself  to  speak  !  '' 

''  Ah  !  sir,  it  is  because " 

il   "Silence!" 

Grimaud  then  contented  himself  with  pointing  to  D^Ai  - 
agnan  with  his  finger. 
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Athos,  phlegmatic  as  he  was,  burst  out  into  a  fit  of 
laughter,  which  was  occasioned  by  D'Artagnan's  wild 
appearance  and  strange  dress. 

"  Do  not  laugh,  my  friend  !  "  exclaimed  D'Artagnan  ; 
''  in  the  name  of  Heaven,  do  not  laugh  !  for,  upon  my 
soul,  I  assure  you  that  there  is  nothing  to  laugh  at.'' 

He  uttered  these  words  with  so  much  solemnity  and 
with  such  undissembled  horror  that  Athos  immediately 
seized  his  hands,  saying  : 

''  Are  you  wounded,  my  friend  ?  You  are  very 
pale.'' 

''  No,  but  something  very  terrible  has  just  happened 
to  me.     Are  you  alone,  Athos  ?  " 

"  Zounds  !  who  do  you  imagine  would  be  with  me 
at  this  time  of  night  ?  " 

"Good!  good!"  And  D'Artagnan  hurried  into! 
Athos's  chamber.  lie 

''  Well,  speak  now,"  said  the  latter,  bolting  the  door  ,in 
*'  is  the   king  dead  ?     Have  you  killed  the  cardinal 
You  are  altogether  unnerved.     Come,  speak,  for  I  amjie 
dying  with  anxiety." 

''  Athos,"  replied  D'Artagnan,  ''  prepare  to  hear  some- 
thing perfectly  incredible — terrible." 

'*  Speak,  then,  speak,"  said  Athos. 

*'  Well,  then,"  continued  D'Artagnan,  bending  towarc 
Athos's  ear  and  whispering,  *^  her  ladyship  is  brandec 
with  a  fleur-de-lis  upon  her  shoulder  !  " 

''  Ah  !  "  exclaimed  the  musketeer,  as  if  he  had  receivec 
a  bullet  in  his  heart. 

''  But  are  you  quite  sure,"  continued  D'Artagnanlea 
''  that  the  other  is  really  dead  ?  "  o 

''  The  other  !  "  murmured  Athos,  in  a  voice  so  fain 
that  D'Artagnan  could  scarcely  hear  it. 

''Yes  ;  she  of  whom  you  told  me  one  day  at  Amiens. 

Athos  groaned  and  his  head  fell  upon  his  hands. 

"  This  one,"^said  D'Artagnan,  ''  is  a  woman  of  fronfcll 
twenty-six  to  twenty-eight  years  of  age."  los 

''  Fair  ?  "  sajid  Athos. 

les. .  •  lar 


na 


ii 


THE   THREE   MUSKETEERS.  453 

With  clear  blue  eyes  of  an  uncommon  brightness 
md  with  black  eyelashes  and  eyebrows^  " 
"  Yes." 

''  Tall  and  well-formed  ?     Has  she  also  lost  a  tooth, 
lear  the  eye-tooth,  on  the  left  side  ?  '' 
Yes." 

The  fleur-de-lis  is  small,  of  a  pink  color,  as  if  some- 
what effaced  by  the  layers  of  paste  which  are  applied 
o  it  ?  " 
''  Yes." 

''  And  yet  you  say  that  this  woman  is  EngHsh  ?  " 
''  She  is  called  '  Milady,'  but  she  may,  nevertheless, 
)e  a  Frenchwoman  ;  Lord  de  Winter  is  only  her  brother- 
n-law." 

I  must  see  her,  D'Artagnan  !  " 

Take  care,  Athos,  take  care  !  You  wished  to  kill 
ler  ;  she  is  a  woman  who  would  willingly  pay  you  back 
nd  is  not  likely  to  fail." 

*'  She  dare  not  say  anything — it  would  be  denouncing 
erself." 

''  She  is  equal  to  anything  !     Did  you  ever  see  her 
irious  ?  " 
"No,"  said  Athos. 

"  A  tigress  !    a  panther  !     Ah,  my  dear  Athos,  I  fear 
have  drawn  down  upon  us  both  a  terrible  vengeance." 
D'Artagnan    then   recounted   everything — the   lady's 
lad  rage  and  her:  menace  of  death. 

You  are  quite  right,  and,  upon  my  soul,  I  would  sell 
ly  life  for  a  hair,"  said  Athos.  ''  Happil3^  however,  we 
ave  Paris  the  day  after  to-morrow  and  probably  shall 

o  to  La  Rochelle.     Once  off " 

She  will  pursue  you  to  the  end  of  the  world,  Athos, 
bould  she  recognize  you.  Let  her,  then,  vent  her  hatred 
n  me  alone.  ' 

''  Ah,  my  friend,  what  does  it  signify  if  she  should 

i^ill  me  ?  "  said  Athos.     ''  Do  you  for  an  instant  sup- 

ose  that  I  am  at  all  anxious  to  live  ?  " 

"  There  is  some  horrible  mystery  under  all  this,  Athos. 

am  certain  that  this  womanisone  of  the  cardinal's  spies. " 
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*'  In  that  case,  take  care  of  yourself.  If  the  cardinc 
does  not  greatly  admire  you  for  that  London  affair,  h 
hates  you  thoroughly  ;  but  as  he  has,  in  fact,  nothin 
to  bring  forward  openly  against  you  and  yet  mus 
gratify  his  revenge,  take  care  of  yourself.  If  you  g 
out,  do  not  go  alone  ;  if  you  eat,  use  every  precaution 
distrust  everything,  even  your  own  shadow.'' 

''  Happily,"  said  D'Arf agnan, ''  we  only  need  to  manag 
till  to-morrow  evening  without  accident,  for  when  one 
with  the  army  I  hope  we  shall  only  have  men  to  fear. 

''  In   the  meantime,"   said  Athos,   ''  I   renounce  m 
plan  of  seclusion  and  I  will  go  everywhere  with  yoij| 
You  must  return  to  the  Rue  des  Fossoyeurs  and  I  wi 
accompany  you." 

''  Be  it  so,  my  dear  Athos  ;   but  first  let  me  return  t 
you  this  ring  which  I  received  from  that  woman.      Thi 
sapphire  is  yours.     Did  you  not  tell  me  that  it  was 
family  jewel  ?  " 

''  Yes  ;  my  father  gave  two  thousand  crowns  for  i 
as  he  formerly  told  me  ;  it  was  amongst  the  marriag 
presents  that  he  made  my  mother.  It  is  magnificen 
My  mother  gave  it  to  me,  and  instead  of  guarding  it  a 
a  sacred  relic,  madman  that  I  was,  I  gave  it  to  tha 
wicked  woman  !  " 

*'  Well,  take  back  your  ring,  for  I  understand  ho 
much  you  prize  it." 

''  I  take  it,  after  it  has  passed  through  that  wretch 
hands  ?     Never  !   the  ring  is  polluted,  D'Artagnan  !  " 

''  Then  sell  it  or  pledge  it  ;  you  can  borrow  a  thousan 
crowns  on  it.  With  that  sum  you  will  be  well  off ;  an 
then  with  the  first  money  you  obtain  you  can  redeem  i 
cleansed  of  its  ancient  stains,  since  it  will  have  passe 
through  the  hands  of  usurers." 

Athos  smiled. 

''  You  are  a  charming  companion,  my  dear  D'Ai 
tagnan,"  said  he  ;  ''  your  eternal  gaiety  revives  tl: 
souls  of  the  afflicted.  Well,  then,  let  us  pledge  this  rin 
of  mine  on  one  condition." 

''  And  what  is  that  ?  " 
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''  That  you  shall  take  five  hundred  crowns  and  I  will 
lave  five  hundred/' 

''  But  think  a  moment,  Athos.  I  shall  not  want  a 
juarter  of  that  sum — ^who  am  only  in  the  guards  ;  and 
oy  selling  my  saddle  I  can  easily  procure  it.  What  do 
[  really  want  ?  A  horse  for  Planchet,  nothing  more. 
Besides,  you  forget  that  I  have  a  ring  also.'' 

''  Which  you  value  even  more  than  I  do  mine  ;  at 
east  I  think  I  have  so  observed." 

''  Yes  ;   for  in  extremities  it  might  reheve  us  not  only 
'Tom  great  embarrassment,  but  even  from  great  danger. 
^t  is  not  a  simple  diamond — it  is  also  an  enchanted 
a]isman." 

''  I  do  not  understand  you,  yet  I  believe  what  you  say. 
But  to  return  to  my  ring,  or  rather  ours  ;  you  shall  take 
lalf  the  sum  it  may  produce  or  I  will  throw  it  into  the 
Seine  ;  and  I  much  doubt  whether,  as  in  the  case  of 
Polycrates,  a  fish  would  be  so  obliging  as  to  bring  it 
)ack  to  us." 

''Well,  then,  I  agree,"  said  D'Artagnan. 

At  this  moment  Grimaud  came  in,  accompanied  by 
Planchet,  who  was  uneasy  about  his  master  and  anxious 
:o  know  w^hat  had  happened  to  him. 

Athos  dressed  himself,  and  when  he  was  ready  to  go 
)ut  made  the  sign  of  a  man  taking  aim  to  Grimaud. 
^rhe  latter  immediately  took  down  his  carbine  and  pre- 
)ared  to  follow  his  master. 

D'Artagnan  and  Athos,  attended  by  their  servants, 
eached  tHe  Rue  des  Fossoyeurs  in  safety.  M.  Bonan- 
;ieux  was  at  his  door  and  looked  at  D'Artagnan  with 
I  bantering  air. 

''  Halloo,  my  dear  lodger,"  said  he,  ''  make  haste. 
There  is  a  pretty  young  girl  waiting  for  you,  and  ladies, 
rovL  know,  do  not  like  to  be  kept  waiting." 

''  It  is  Kitty  !  "  exclaimed  D'Artagnan,  as  he  rushed 
oward  the  stairs. 

In  fact,  on  the  landing-place  before  his  apartment, 
Touching  against  his  door,  he  found  the  trembling  girl. 
^s  soon  as  she  saw  him,  she  exclaimed  : 
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*'  You  promised  me  your  protection — ^you  promised  to 
save  me  from  her  anger  ;  remember,  it  is  you  who  have 
ruined  me  !  '' 

'*  Yes,  certainly,"  said  D'Artagnan  ;  ''  make  yourseli 
easy  about  that,  Kitty.  But  what  happened  after  1  was 
gone  ?  '* 

''  I  can  scarcely  tell,''  replied  Kitty.  ''  At  the  outcries 
that  she  made  the  servants  ran  to  her.  She  was  furious 
with  passion.  Whatever  can  be  uttered  in  the  way  ol 
imprecation  she  vomited  forth  against  you.  Then  ] 
knew  she  would  soon  remember  that  it  was  through  mj 
room  that  you  had  entered  hers  and  would  take  m€ 
for  your  accomplice  ;  so  I  collected  the  little  monej 
that  I  had  and  my  most  precious  clothes,  and  ran  hithei 
for  safety.'' 

''  Poor  child  !  But  what  am  I  to  do  with  you  ?  I  an 
going  off  the  day  after  to-morrow." 

''  Anything  you  like,  sir.  Send  me  away  from  Parii 
— send  me  out  of  France." 

''  But  I  cannot  take  you  with  me  to  the  siege  of  Lj 
Rochelle,"  said  D'Artagnan. 

''  No  ;  but  you  might  place  me  in  the  service  of  som< 
lady  of  your  acquaintance — in  your  own  country,  fo 
instance." 

''  Ah,  my  child,  in  my  own  province  the  ladies  hav 
no  waiting-maids.  But  wait ;  I  know  what  I  will  do 
Planchet,  go  to  Aramis  and  ask  hira  to  come  here  directly 
We  have  matters  of  great  importance  to  communicate." 

''  I  understand,"  said  Athos  ;   ''  but  why  not  Porthos 
It  appears  to  me  that  his  marchioness " 

''  Porthos's  marchioness,  sooner  than  keep  a  lady 
maid,  would  have  her  clothes"  put  on  by  her  husband' 
clerks,"  said  D'Artagnan,  laughing.  ''  Besides,  Kitt 
would  rather  not  live  in  the  Rue  aux  Ours  !  Is  not  tha 
so,  Kitty  ?  " 

''  1  wiU  live  where  you  please,"  said  Kitty,  **  provide 
I  am  concealed  and  that  nobody  knows  where  I  am." 

*'  But,  Kitty,  now  that  we  are  going  to  be  parted  am 
that  you  are  therefore  no  longer  jealous  of  me " 
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''  Sir/'  interrupted  Kitty,  *'  far  or  near,  I  shall  never 
cease  to  love  you/' 

*'  Where  the  deuce  does  constancy  build  its  nest  ?  " 
muttered  Athos. 

''  And  I,  also/'  said  D'Artagnan, ''  I,  also,  shall  always 
love  you,  you  may  be  sure.  But  now,  answer  me.  This 
iquestion  is  one  of  great  importance — did  you  never  hear 
anything  said  about  a  young  woman  who  was  carried 
off  one  night  ?  " 

"  Wait  a  minute.  Oh,  my  God,  sir !  Do  you  still 
love  that  woman  ?  " 

''  No,  it  is  one  of  my  friends  who  loves  her.  Yes,  it 
is  Athos  there." 

*'  I !  "  exclaimed  Athos,  in  a  tone  pretty  much  like 
that  of  the  man  who  sees  himself  about  to  tread  upon 
an  adder. 

''  Yes,  to  be  sure,  you  !  "  said  D'Artagnan,  pressing 
Athos's  hand.  '*  You  know  the  interest  we  all  take  in 
that  poor  little  Madame  Bonancieux.  Besides,  Kitty 
will  not  tell,  will  you,  Kitty  ?  You  understand,  my 
child,"  exclaimed  D'Artagnan,  ''  that  she  is  the  wife  of 
that  ugly  ape  whom  you  saw  upon  the  doorstep  as  you 


came  m." 


''  Oh,  my  God  !  "  exclaimed  Kitty,  ''  you  remind  me 
[how  frightened  I  was  lest  he  should  have  recognized 
me  !  " 

''  How  recognized !  Then  you  have  seen  this  man 
before  ?  " 

''  Yes,  he  came  twice  to  Milady's." 

''  Exactly  so.     About  what  time  ?  " 

*'  About  a  fortnight  ago."  . 

''  Just  about  the  time." 

*'  And  yesterday  evening  he  came  again/' 

''  Yesterday  evening  ?  " 

''  Yes,  only  a  few  minutes  before  you  came  yourself." 

''  My  dear  Athos,  we  are  enveloped  in  a  web  of  spies  ! 
And  do  you  believe  that  he  knew  you  again,  Kitty  ?  " 

''  I  drew  down  my  hood  when  I  saw  him,  but  perhaps 
it  was  too  late/' 
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''  Go  down,  Athos — ^he  suspects  you  less  than  me- 
and  see  whether  he  is  still  at  the  door/' 

Athos  went  down  and  returned  immediately. 

''  He  is  gone/'  said  he,  ''  and  the  house  is  shut  up.'' 

''He  is  gone  to  make  his  report  and  to  say  that  all 
the  pigeons  are  at  this  moment  in  the  dove-cote." 

''  Well,  then,  let  us  be  off,"  said  Athos,  ''  leaving  only 
Planchet  here  to  bring  us  intelligence." 
^    ''  Wait  one  instant !     And  what  about  Aramis,  whomp 
Ive  have  sent  for  ?  " 

''  True,"  said  Athos  ;    ''  let  us  wait  for  Aramis.'* 

An  instant  afterward  Aramis  entered.     They  explained^ 
the  affair  to  him  and  told  him  how  urgent  it  was  for  him  'i 
to  find,  amongst  some  of  his  high  connections,  a  situation 
for  Kitty.  )l 

''And  will  this  really  be  a  service  to  you,  D'Ar-ii 
tagnan  ?  " 

"  I  will  be  grateful  for  it  forever/'  111 

"  Well,  then,  Madame  de  Bois  Tracy  has  requested  me 
to  find  a  trustworthy  waiting-maid  for  one  of  her  friends  ii 
who  lives  in  the  country  ;   and  if  you,  my  dear  D'Aj- 
tagnan,  can  answer  for  the  young  woman " 

"Oh,   sir!"   exclaimed   Kitty,   "I  shall  be  entirely k 
devoted,  be  assured,  to  the  lady  who  will  give  me  the|d 
*  means  of  leaving  Paris." 

"  Then,"^  said  Aramis,  "  nothing  can  be  better." 

He  sat  himself  down  at  the  table  and  wrote  a  short 
note,  which  he  sealed  with  a  ring  and  gave  to  Kitty. 

"  And  now,  my  child,"  said  D'Artagnan,  "  you  knowjai 
that  this  place  is  no  safer  for  us  than  for  you,  so  let  us  t[ 
separate.     We  shall  meet  again  in  happier  days." 

"  And  at  whatever  time  or  place  we  may  meet  again, 
sir,"  said  Kitty,  "  you  will  find  I  love  you  even  more 
than  I  do  now." 

"  A  gamester's  vow  !  "  said  Athos,  whilst  D'Artagnan 
was  gone  to  accompany  Kitty  down  the  stairs. 

A  few  minutes  afterward  the  three  friends  separated, 
after  making  an  appointment  for  four  o'clock  at  Athos'siea 
chambers,  and  leaving  Planchet  to  mind  the  house,         [to 
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Aramis  returned  home,  and  Athos  and  D'Artagnan 
)usied  themselves  pledging  the  sapphire. 

As  our  Gascon  had  foreseen,  they  easily  procured 
hree  hundred  pistoles  on  the  ring  ;  and  the  Jew  de- 
dared,  moreover,  that,  if  they  chose  to  sell  it,  as  it 
vould  make  a  splendid  drop  for  ear-rings,  he  would 
;ive  as  much  as  five  hundred  pistoles  for  it. 

Athos  and  D'Artagnan,  with  the  activity  of  soldiers 
nd  the  science  of  connoisseurs,  spent  scarcely  three 
lours  in  purchasing  the  equipment  of  a  musketeer. 
Besides,  Athos  had  the  character  and  manners  of  a 
lobleman  even  to  his  fingers'  ends.  Directly  anything 
uited  him  he  paid  for  it  at  once,  without  haggling  to 
educe  the  price.  D'Artagnan  wished  to  make  some 
bservations,  but  Athos  laid  his  hand  on  his  shoulder, 
miling  ;  and  D'Artagnan  understood  that  it  was  very 
^ell  for  a  little  Gascon  gentleman  like  him  to  bargain, 
ut  not  for  a  man  w^ho  had  the  deportment  of  a  prince. 

The  musketeer  saw  a  superb  Andalusian  horse,  as  black 
is  jet,  with  fiery  nostrils  and  fine  and  elegant  legs, 
ising  six  years.  He  examined  it  and  found  it  faultless. 
rLe  got  it  for  a  thousand  francs.  Perhaps  he  might 
lave  obtained  it  for  less,  but  whilst  D'Artagnan  was 
iiscussing  the  price  with  the  dealer,  Athos  counted  down 
he  hundred  pistoles  on  the  table. 

Grimaud  had  a  strong  and  short-limbed  horse  from 
Picardy,  which  cost  three  hundred  francs. 

But  when  the  saddle  of  this  latter  horse  and  Grimaud's 
irms  were  bought,  Athos  had  not  one  sou  remaining  of 
:he  hundred  and  fifty  pistoles.  D'Artagnan  therefore 
pegged  his  friend  to  bite  a  mouthful  out  of  his  share, 
A^hich  he  could  restore  to  him  afterward,  if  he  chose. 
But  Athos  only  answered  by  shrugging  his  shoulders. 

''How  much  did  the  Jew  say  he  would  give  for  the 
sapphire,  to  buy  it  out  and  out  ?  "  asked  he,  at  last. 

''  Five  hundred  pistoles." 

''  That  is  two  hundred  pistoles  more— a  hundred  for 
^ach  of  us.  Why,  that  is  quite  a  fortune  !  Let  us  go 
:o  the  Jew  again,  my  friend." 
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"  But  would  you  really  sell  it  ?  '' 

''  Yes  ;  this  ring  would  unquestionably  recall  melan 
choly  memories.  Besides,  we  shall  never  have  thre- 
hundred  pistoles  to  return  to  him  ;  therefore  we  woul( 
actually  lose  two  hundred  by  the  bargain.  Go  and  tel 
him  that  the  ring  is  his,  D'Artagnan,  and  come  bad 
with  the  two  hundred  pistoles.'' 

''  Reflect,  Athos." 

'*  Ready  money  is  scarce  in  these  times  and  we  shoulc 
learn  to  make  sacrifices.  Go,  D'Artagnan,  go.  Grimauc 
shall  bear  you  company  with  his  carbine/' 

Half  an  hour  afterward  D'Artagnan  returned  with  th 
two  thousand  livres,  no  accident  having  befallen  him. 

It  was  thus  that  Athos  found,  without  giving  himsel 
any  trouble,  resources  which  he  did  not  expect. 


CHAPTER   XXXIX. 

A   CHARMING  VISION. 

At  the  appointed  hour  the  four  friends  were  once  mor 
gathered  at  the  house  of  Athos.  All  anxiety  abou 
equipments  had  disappeared  and  their  faces  no  longe 
bore  the  marks  of  any  but  their  own  secret  care ;  fo 
behind  all  present  happiness  there  lurks  some  fear  abou 
the  future. 

Suddenly  Planchet  entered,  bearing  two  letters  ad 
dressed  to  D'Artagnan.  One  was  a  little  note  delicateb 
folded  lengthwise,  with  a  pretty  seal  of  green  wax,  oi 
which  was  depicted  a  dove  bearing  a  green  bough.  Th 
other  was  a  large  square  epistle,  glittering  with  th 
terrible  arms  of  his  eminence,  the  cardinal-duke. 

At  sight  of  the  little  letter  D'Artagnan's  heart  bounded 
for  he  believed  he  recognized  the  writing ;  and  thougl 
he  had  only  seen  the  hand  once,  the  memory  of  it  wa; 
engraved  in  his  heart's  core.  So  he  took  the  note  an« 
unsealed  it  hastily. 
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''  Walk  out/'  it  said,  ''  about  six  or  seven  o'clock  on 

Wednesday  evening  next,  on  the  Chaillot  road,  and  look 

i  carefully  into  the  carriages  as  they  pass.     But  if  you 

I  value  your  own  life,  or  that  of  some  one  who  loves  you, 

Sdo  not  speak,  do  not  make  one  motion  which  may  show 
that  you  have  recognized  her  who  exposes  herself  to 
every  ill  only  to  see  you  for  an  instant.'' 

There  was  no  signature. 

''  It  is  a  trap,"  said  Athos  ;  ''  do  not  go,  D'Artagnan." 

''  And  yet,"  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  I  think  that  I  know 
the  writing  well." 

''  But  it  may  be  feigned,"  said  Athos.  '*  At  six  or 
seven  o'clock  at  this  season  the  Chaillot  road  is  com- 
pletely deserted,  as  much  so  as  if  you  went  to  walk  in 
the  Forest  of  Bondy." 

''  But  suppose  we  all  go  ?  "  said  D'Artagnan.  ''  Surely 
they  could  not  eat  us  all  four,  besides  the  four  servants, 
the  horses  and  our  arms  ;  the  act  would  certainly  bring 
on  a  fit  of  indigestion." 

''  Besides,  it  will  be  a  fine  opportunity  to  display  our 
equipments."  said  Porthos. 

''  But  if  it  is  a  woman  who  writes,"  said  Aramis, 
*'  and  this  woman  does  not  wish  to  be  seen,  consider 
that  you  compromise  her,  D'Artagnan,  which  is  not 
right  in  a  gentleman." 

''  We  will  remain  behind,"  said  Porthos,  "  and  he  can 
advance  alone." 

''  Yes,  but  a  pistol-shot  is  easily  fired  from  a  carriage 
going  at  full  speed." 

''  Bah  !  "  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  it  will  miss  me.  And  we 
would  then  overtake  the  carriage  and  exterminate  who- 
ever might  be  in  it.  It  would  be  just  so  many  enemies 
the  fewer." 

''  He  is  right,"  said  Porthos  ;  ''  let  us  give  battle. 
Besides,  we  must  needs  try  our  arms." 

''  Faith  !  let  us  treat  ourselves  to  this  pleasure,"  said 
Aramis,  in  his  soft  and  careless  way. 

''  Just  as  you  please,"  said  Athos. 
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'*  Gentlemen,"  said  D'Artagnan,  *'  it  is  now  half-past 
four,  and  we  have  just  time  enough  to  get  to  the  Chaillot 
road  by  six/* 

''  Besides,  if  we  go  too  late  no  one  will  see  us/'  said 
Porthos  ;  ''  and  that  would  be  a  sad  pity.  Let  us  get 
ready,  gentlemen/' 

''  But  this  second  letter/'  said  Athos, ''  you  forget  that. 
And  yet,  I  fancy,  the  seal  indicates  that  it  is  worth 
opening.  As  for  me,  I  confess,  my  dear  D'Artagnan, 
that  I  think  much  more  of  it  than  of  that  little  rose 
leaf  which  you  so  gently  deposited  just  now  over  your 
heart/' 

D'Artagnan  blushed. 

''  Well,"  said  the  young  man,  ''  let  us  now  see  what 
his  eminence  wants  with  me." 

D'Artagnan  opened  the  letter  and  read  : 

*'  M.  d'Artagnan,  of  the  king's  guards,  of  M.  des 
Essarts's  company,  is  expected  at  the  cardinal's  palace 
at  eight  o'clock  this  evening.  Lahoudiniere, 

''  Captain  of  the  Guards/' 

''  The  devil  !  "  said  Athos,  ''  here  is  an  appointment  not 
a  whit  less  disquieting,  in  other  respects,  than  the  first." 

''  I  will  go  to  the  second  on  returning  from  the  firsf/' 
said  D'Artagnan.  '*  One  is  at  seven,  the  other  at  eight. 
There  will  be  time  enough  for  both/' 

*'  Hum  !  I  would  not  go,"  said  Aramis.  ''  A  gallant 
gentleman  cannot  decline  an  appointment  made  by  a 
lady,  but  a  prudent  gentleman  may  excuse  himself  from 
waiting  on  his  eminence,  particularly  when  he  has  some 
reason  to  believe  that  he  is  not  sent  for  to  listen  to 
compliments/' 

''  I  am  of  Aramis's  opinion,"  said  Porthos. 

'*  Gentlemen,"  rephed  D'Artagnan,  ''  I  have  formerly 
received  a  similar  invitation  from  his  eminence,  through 
M.  de  Cavois.  I  neglected  it  and  the  next  day  a  great 
misfortune  happened  to  me — Constance  disappeared. 
Whatever  may  be  the  result,  I  will  go/' 
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"  If  you  are  determined/'  said  Athos,  ''  go.'* 
''  But  the  Bastile/'  said  Aramis. 

''  Bah  !  you  will  get  me  out  again/'  rejoined  D'Ar- 
tagnan. 

''  Certainly/'  replied  Aramis  and  Porthos,  with  the 
greatest  coolness  and  as  if  it  had  been  the  simplest 
thing  in  the  world  ;  ''  certainly  we  will  pull  you  out 
again.  But  as  we  must  be  off  to  the  wars  the  day  after 
to-morrow,  you  would  do  better  not  to  run  the  risk  of 
getting  in/' 

''  Let  us  do  better/'  said  Athos  ;  ''  let  us  not  leave  him 
throughout  the  evening.  Let  each  of  us,  with  three 
musketeers  in  company,  wait  at  a  gate  of  the  palace. 
If  we  see  any  closed  carriage  that  looks  suspicious, 
coming  out,  we  will  fall  upon  it.  It  is  a  long  time  since 
we  have  had  a  crow  to  pluck  with  the  cardinal's  guards, 
and  M.  de  Treville  must  think  us  dead." 

''  Decidedly,  Athos/'  said  Aramis  ;  ''  you  were  cut 
out  for  the  general  of  an  army.  What  do  you  say  to 
the  plan,  gentlemen  ?  " 

''  Admirable  !  "  cried  the  young  men,  in  chorus. 

''  I  have  no  horse,"  said  D'Artagnan,  *'  but  I  can  go 
and  take  one  of  M.  de  Treville's." 

.    ''  That  is  unnecessary,"  remarked  Aramis  ;    ''  you  can 
have  one  of  mine/' 

*'  How  many  have  you,  then  ?  "  inquired  D'Artagnan. 

''  Three,"  replied  Aramis,  smiling. 

*'  My  dear  fellow,"  said  Athos,  "  you  are  certainly  the 
best  paid  poet  in  France." 

''  Or  in  Navarre,"  added  D'Artagnan. 

''  But  listen,  my  dear  Aramis,"  said  Athos  ;  ''  you  will 
not  know  what  to  do  with  three  horses,  will  you  ?  I 
do  not  understand,  indeed,  why  you  bought  three." 

''  Nor  did  I,  in  fact,  buy  more  than  two,"  replied  Aramis. 

''  Did  the  third  come  from  the  clouds,  then  ?  " 

''  No  ;  the  third  was  brought  to  me  this  morning  by 
a  servant  without  livery,  who  would  not  tell  me  from 
whom  he  came,  and  who  merely  said  that  he  bad  been 
ordered  by  his  master " 
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*'  Or  his  mistress/'  interrupted  D'Artagnan. 

''  That  makes  no  difference/'  said  Aramis,  coloring ; 
*'  and  who  merely  said  that  he  had  been  ordered  by  his 
mistress  to  put  this  horse  in  my  stable  without  leaving 
word  from  whom  it  came/' 

'*  It  is  only  to  poets  such  things  ever  happen/'  gravely 
remarked  Athos. 

''  Well,  then,  in  that  case  we  can  do  better,"  said 
D'Artagnan.  ''  Which  of  the  two  horses  shall  you  ride, 
Aramis — that  which  you  bought,  or  that  which  was 
given  you  ?  " 

''  That  which  was  given  to  me,  without  doubt.  You 
understand,  D'Artagnan,  that  I  could  not  so  affront- " 

**  The  unknown  donor,"  added  D'Artagnan. 

'*  Or  the  unknown  donatrix,"  said  Athos. 

*'  Then  the  horse  you  bought  becomes  of  no  further 
use  to  you  ?  " 

"  Not  much." 

''  You  chose  it  yourself  ?  " 

''  And  with  the  greatest  care.  The  safety  of  the  horse- 
man, you  know,  depends  almost  always  on  his  horse." 

''  Well,  then,  let  me  have  him  at  the  price  you  gave." 

''  I  was  going  to  offer  you  this  trifle,  my  dear  D'Ar- 
tagnan, giving  you  your  own  time  to  repay  me." 

''  And  how  much  did  he  cost  you  ?  " 

''  Eight  hundred  francs." 

''  Here  are  forty  double  pistoles,  my  dear  friend,"  said 
D'Artagnan,  taking  that  sum  from  his  pocket.  ''  I  know 
that  it  is  the  same  coin  in  which  you  are  paid  for  poems." 

''  You  are  in  funds,  then  ?  " 

^'  Rich — rolling  in  wealth  !  "  said  D'Artagnan,  rattling 
the  rest  of  his  pistoles  in  his  pocket. 

''  Send  your  saddle,  then,  to  the  quarters  of  the  mus- 
keteers and  your  horse  shall  be  brought  here  with  ours." 

''  Very  well.  But  it  is  almost  five  o'clock.  Let  ue 
make  haste." 

In  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour  afterward  Porthos  ap- 
peared at  the  end  of  the  Rue  Ferou  on  a  magnificent 
Spanish  horse.     Musqueton  was  following  him  on  a  small  1 
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but  strong  horse  from  Auvergne.  Porthos  was  glitter- 
ing with  joy  and  pride. 

At  the  same  time  Aramis  was  Seen  at  the  other  end  of 
the  street  mounted  on  a  superb  EngHsh  steed.  Bazin 
followed  on  a  roan  horse,  leading  a  vigorous  Mecklen- 
burgian  horse,  which  now  belonged  to  D'Artagnan. 

The  two  musketeers  met  at  the  door  ;  Athos  and  D'Ar- 
tagnan  were  looking  down  at  them  from  the  window. 

''  By  my  faith  !  ''  said  Aramis,  *'  you  have  a  superb 
horse  there,  my  friend.'* 

*'  Yes,''  replied  Porthos,  ''  it  is  the  one  that  was  to 
have  been  sent  at  first.  A  foolish  joke  of  a  certain  hus- 
band substituted  the  other,  but  the  gentleman  has  been 
well  punished  since,  and  I  have  obtained  satisfaction.'* 

Grimaud  appeared  in  his  turn,  leading  his  master's 
horse.  D'Artagnan  and  Athos  came  down,  got  into 
their  saddles  by  the  side  of  their  companions,  and  al) 
four  proceeded  toward  the  quay — Athos  on  the  horse  foi 
which  he  was  indebted  to  his  wife,  Aramis  on  the  horse* 
for  which  he  was  indebted  to  his  mistress,  Porthos  on 
the  horse  for  which  he  was  indebted  to  the  attorney's 
wife,  and  D'Artagnan  on  the  horse. for  which  he  was 
indebted  only  to  his  good  fortune,  which  is  the  best  of 
all  mistresses. 

The  valets  followed  them. 

As  Porthos  anticipated,  the  cavalcade  produced  a  fine 
effect,  and  if  Madame  Coquenard  had  been  in  Porthos's 
path  and  could  have  seen  how  well  he  looked  upon  his 
fine  Spanish  steed,  she  would  hardly  have  regretted  the 
bleeding  that  she  had  performed  upon  her  husband's 
strong-box. 

Near  the  Louvre  the  four  friends  met  M.  de  Treville 
returning  from  St.  Germain.  He  stopped  them  to  com- 
pliment them  on  their  equipment,  which  drew  around 
them  in  an  instant  a  hundred  loungers. 

D'Artagnan  took  advantage  of  this  circumstance  to  tell 
M.  de  Treville  about  the  letter  with  the  great  red  seal 
and  ducal  arms.  It  will  be  imagined  that  about  the 
other  letter  he  did  not  breathe  a  syllable. 
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M.  de  Treville  approved  of  the  resolution  they  had 
formed,  and  assured  him  that  if  he  should  not  be  seen 
again  on  the  next  day  he  would  manage  to  find  him 
out,  wherever  he  might  be. 

At  that  moment  the  clock  of  the  Samaritan  struck  six 
The  four  friends  excused  themselves  on  account  of  an 
engagement,  and  set  off. 

A  short  gallop  took  them  to  the  Chaillot  road.  The 
day  was  beginning  to  decline.  Carriages  were  passing 
backward  and  forward.  D'Artagnan,  guarded  by  his 
friends  at  a  little  distance,  looked  eagerly  into  every 
carriage,  but  saw  no  face  he  knew. 

At  length,  after  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour's  expecta* 
tion,  and  as  the  twilight  thickened  around,  a  carriage 
advancing  at  the  utmost  speed  of  the  horses  was  seen 
upon  the  Sevres  road.  A  presentiment  announced  to 
D'Artagnan  that  this  carriage  contained  the  individual 
who  had  made  the  appointment  with  him.  The  young 
man  was  himself  astonished  at  the  violent  beating  of  his 
heart.  Almost  at  the  same  instant  a  woman's  head  was 
visible  at  the  window,  with  two  fingers  on  the  lips,  as 
if  to  enjoin  silence,  or  to  send  a  kiss.  D'Artagnan 
uttered  a  faint  cry  of  joy.  This  woman,  or  rather  this 
apparition,  for  the  carriage  passed  with  the  rapidity  off^ 
a  vision,  was  Madame  Bonancieux. 

By  an  involuntary  movement   and   in   spite   of  theff 
caution  he  had  received  D' Artagnan  pushed  his  horse  into 
a  gallop  and  in  a  few  bounds  he  was  beside  the  carriage  ; 
but  the  window  was  hermetically  closed,  the  vision  was 
no  longer  there. 

D'Artagnan  then  remembered  the  warning  :    ''  If  youfei 
value  your  own  life  and  that  of  those  who  love  you 
remain  motionless,  as  if  you  had  seen  nothing." 

He  stopped,  therefore,  trembling,  not  for  himself,  but 
for  the  poor  woman,  who  had  evidently  exposed  herself 
to  no  trifling  peril  by  the  appointment  she  had  made. 

The  carriage  proceeded  on  its  way  and,  still  advancing 
rapidly,  soon  entered  Paris  and  disappeared. 

D'Artagnan  had  remained  speechless  on  the  same  spotinc 
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knowing  not  what  to  think.  If  it  was  really  Madame 
Bonancieux  and  if  she  was  returning  to  Paris,  why  this 
fugitive  meeting,  why  this  passing  interchange  of  glances, 
why  this  kiss,  committed  to  the  winds  ?  If,  on  the  other 
hand,  it  was  not  really  she — which  was,  in  fact,  very 
possible,  for  the  insufficiency  of  light  made  error  easy — 
might  not  this  be  the  signal  of  an  attack  commenced  by 
the  love  of  a  woman  for  whom  his  love  was  known  ? 

The  three  companions  gathered  around  him.  They 
lad  all  distinctly  seen  a  woman's  head  at  the  window, 
5ut  neither  of  them,  except  Athos,  knew  Madame  Bonan- 
:ieux.  Athos  believed  that  it  was  really  that  lady  whom 
:hey  had  seen,  but,  having  been  less  engrossed  than 
3'Artagnan  by  that  prettj^  face,  he  thought  that  he  had 
ieen  a  second  head,  a  man's,  at  the  back  of  the  carriage. 
''  If  that  is  the  case,"  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  they  are 
mdoubtedly  conveying  her  from  one  prison  to  another. 
3ut  what  can  they  want  with  the  poor  creature  and 
low  can  I  ever  rescue  or  rejoin  her  ?  '' 

''  My  friend,"  said  Athos,  gravely,  ''  remember  that 
he  dead  are  the  only  people  we  can  never  meet  again 
)n  earth.  You  know  something  to  that  effect  as  well 
LS  I  do,  do  you  not  ?  Now  if  your  mistress  is  not  reallj^ 
lead,  if  it  was  actually  she  whom  we  saw  just  now,  at 
)ne  time  or  another  you  two  will  meet  again.  And 
)erhaps,"  added  he,  in  those  tones  of  misanthropy 
vhich  were  habitual  to  him,  ''  perhaps  more  quickly 
;ven  than  you  might  have  wished  !  " 

It  now  struck  half-past  seven  ;  the  carriage  had  been 
wenty  minutes  beyond  the  appointed  time.  His  friends 
eminded  D'Artagnan  that  there  was  another  visit  to 
)ay,  which,  however,  it  was  yet  possible  for  him  to 
iecline. 

But  D'Artagnan  was,  at  the  same  time,  both  obstinate 
nd  curious.  He  had  in  his  own  mind  determined  to 
o  to  the  cardinal's  palace  and  to  know  what  his  emi- 
ence  had  to  say  to  him.  Nothing  could  make  him 
hange  his  resolution.  They  reached  the  Rue  St.  Honore 
^,  nd  the  Place  du  Palais  Cardinal,  where  they  found  the 
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twelve  musketeers  walking  about  whilst  they  awaited 
their  companions.  Then,  first,  was  the  business  they 
had  met  for  communicated  to  these  brave  allies. 

D'Artagnan  was  well  known  to  the  honorable  company 
of  king's  musketeers,  amongst  whom  it  was  also  under 
stood  that  he  would  one  day  take  his  place  ;  he  was 
therefore  regarded  as  a  comrade,  by  anticipation.  It 
resulted  from  this  that  every  one  willingly  engaged  in 
the  affair  to  which  they  had  been  invited ;  they  had 
moreover,  the  probability  of  doing  an  ill  turn  to  the 
cardinal  or  his  people,  and  for  such  expeditions  these 
worthy  gentlemen  were  always  well  prepared. 

Athos  divided  them  into  three  parties :  of  one  he 
took  the  command  himself ;  the  second  he  gave  tc 
Aramis,  and  the  third  to  Porthos  ;  and  then  each  partj; 
placed  itself  in  ambush,  opposite  an  entrance  to  the 
palace. 

D'Artagnan,  on  his  part,  boldly  entered  by  the  prin- 
cipal gate. 

Although  he  felt  himself  strongly  supported  the  young 
man  did  not  ascend  the  grand  staircase  without  uneasi- 
ness. His  conduct  toward  her  ladyship  bore,  indeed 
some  slight  resemblance  to  treachery,  and  he  suspectec 
that  there  were  political  relations  between  this  womar 
and  the  cardinal.  Moreover,  De  Wardes,  whom  he  hac 
handled  so  roughly,  was  a  faithful  follower  of  his  emi- 
nence, and  D'Artagnan  v/ell  knew  that,  if  the  cardina 
was  a  terror  to  his  enemies,  he  was  also  constant  in  hh 
attachment  to  his  friends. 

"  If  De  Wardes  has  related  the  details  of  our  inter viev 
to  his  eminence,  of  which  there  can  be  no  doubt,  and  i 
he  has  recognized  me,  which  is  probable,  I  may  conside: 
myself  a  condemned  man,''  thought  D'Artagnan,  shak 
ing  his  head.  ''  But  why  should  he  have  waited  unti 
to-day  ?  It  is  clear  enough  her  ladyship  has  made  com 
plaints  against  me,  with  all  that  hypocritical  sorro\ 
which  renders  her  so  interesting  ;  and  this  last  crim< 
has  made  the  vase  run  over.  Fortr,nately,"  added  he 
''  my  good  friends  are  below  and  they  will  not  let  me  b 
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carried  off  without  a  struggle.  And  yet  M.  de  Treville's 
company  of  musketeers,  alone,  cannot  carry  on  a  war 
against  the  cardinal,  who  disposes  of  the  forces  of  all 
France  and  before  whom  the  queen  has  no  power  and 
the  king  no  will.  D'Artagnan,  my  friend,  thou  art 
prudent,  thou  hast  excellent  qualities,  but — women  will 
destroy  thee  !  " 

He  had  come  to  this  sad  conclusion  just  as  he  entered 
the  ante-chamber.  He  gave  his  letter  to  the  officer  on 
duty,  who  showed  him  into  the  interior  of  the  palace. 

In  this  room  there  were  five  or  six  of  his  excellency's 
guards,  who  recognized  D'Artagnan  and,  knowing  that 
it  was  he  who  had  wounded  Jussac,  looked  at  him  with 
a  singular  smile. 

This  smile  seemed  to  D'Artagnan  a  bad  omen.  But 
as  our  Gascon  was  not  easily  intimidated,  or,  rather, 
thanks  to  the  abundant  pride  natural  to  the  men  of  his 
province,  did  not  easily  betray  what  was  passing  in  his 
mind  when  his  emotions  resembled  fear,  he  stood  boldly 
before  the  gentlemen  of  the  guards  and  waited,  with  a 
hand  upon  his  hip,  in  an  attitude  not  shorn  of  dignity. 

The  officer  entered  and  made  a  sign  to  D'Artagnan 
to  follow. 

It  seemed  to  the  young  m.an  that,  as  he  left,  the  guards 
began  to  whisper  to  each  other. 

He  went  along  a  corridor,  passed  through  a  large 
salon,  entered  a  library,  and  found  himself  before  a 
man  who  was  seated  at  a  desk,  writing. 

The  officer  beckoned  him  in  and  retired  without  utter- 
ing a  word. 

D'Artagnan  remained  standing  and  examined  this  man. 

At  first  D'Artagnan  thought  that  he  was  in  the 
presence  of  a  judge,  who*  was  examining  his  papers  ; 
but  he  soon  saw  that  the  man  at  the  desk  was  writing, 
or  rather  correcting  lines  of  an  unequal  length,  and  was 
scanning  the  words  upon  his  fingers  ;  he  found  that  he 
was  in  the  presence  of  a  poet.  At  the  expiration  of  a 
minute  the  poet  closed  his  manuscript,  on  the  back  of 
which  was  written,  ''  Mirame  ;  a  Tragedy  in  five  acts.'' 
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He  raised  his  head  and  D'Artagnan  recognized  the 
cardinal. 


CHAPTER  XL. 

A  TERRIBLE   VISION. 

Richelieu  rested  his  elbow  on  his  manuscript  and  his 
cheek  on  his  hand  and  looked  at  D'Artagnan  for  an 
instant.  No  one  had  an  eye  more  profoundly  penetrating 
than  the  cardinal ;  and  the  young  man  felt  this  look 
running  through  his  veins  like  quicksilver. 

Nevertheless,  he  kept  a  good  countenance,  holding  his 
hat  in  his  hand  and  waiting  his  eminence's  pleasure 
without  too  much  pride,  but  at  the  same  time  without 
too  much  humility. 

''  Sir,''  said  the  cardinal,  '^  are  you  one  D'Artagnan,  of 
Beam  ?  " 

"Yes,  my  lord.". 

''  There  are  several  branches  of  the  D'Artagnans  in 
Tarbes,  and  in  its  neighborhood ;  to  which  of  them  do 
you  belong  ?  '' 

''  I  am  the  son  of  him  who  fought  in  the  religious  wars 
and  with  the  great  King  Henry,  the  father  of  his  gracious 
majesty.'' 

''  Ah,  yes  ;  it  is  you  who  set  out  from  your  native 
place  about  seven  or  eight  months  ago,  to  come  and 
seek  your  fortune  in  the  capital  ?  " 

"  Yes,  my  lord." 

''  You  came  by  Meung,  where  something  happened  to 
you — I  do  not  exactly  know  w^hat — ^but  something  ?  " 

''  My  lord,"  said  D'Artagnan,  "  this  is  w^hat  hap- 
pened  " 

''  Unnecessary,  quite  unnecessary,"  interrupted  the 
cardinal,  with  a  smile  which  indicated  that  he  knew  the 
story  quite  as  v/ell  as  he  who  wished  to  tell  it.  ''  You 
were  recommended  to  M.  de  Treville,  were  you  not  ?  " 

''  Yes,  my  lord,  but  in  that  unlucky  affair  at 
Meung- — " 
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''The  letter  of  introduction  was  lost/'  resumed  his 
eminence.  ''  Yes,  I  know  that.  But  M.  de  Treviiie  is 
a  skillful  physiognomist,  who  knows  men  at  the  first 
sight,  and  he  has  placed  you  in  the  company  of  his 
brother-in-law,  M.  des  Essarts,  leaving  you  to  hope  that 
some  day  or  other  you  will  be  admitted  into  the  mus- 
keteers/' 

''  Your  lordship  is  perfectly  correct.'' 

''  Since  that  time  many  things  have  happened  you  : 
you  walked  behind  the  Chartreux  one  day,  when  yon 
had  much  better  had  been  elsewhere  ;  then  you  made 
a  journey  to  the  waters  of  the  Forges  with  your  friends  ; 
they  stopped  upon  the  road,  but  you — ^you  continued 
your  journey.  That  was  natural  enough :  you  had 
business  in  England." 

''  My  lord,"  said  D'Artagnan,  quite  confounded,  ''  I 
went " 

''  To  hunt  at  Windsor,  or  somewhere  else.  That  is  no 
business  of  anybody's.  /  know  it,  because  it  is  my  duty 
to  know  everything.  On  your  return  you  were  received 
by  an  august  person.  I  see  with  pleasure  that  you  have 
kept  the  memorial  which  she  gave  you." 

D'Artagnan  put  his  hand  on  the  diamond  which  the 
queen  had  given  him  and  quickly  turned  the  stone  inward, 
but  it  was  too  late. 

''  On  the  next  day  you  were  waited  upon  by  Cavois," 
continued  the  cardinal ;  ''he  came  to  beg  you  to  come 
to  the  palace.  But  you  did  not  return  that  visit,  and 
in  that  you  were  wrong." 

"  My  lord,  I  feared  that  I  had  incurred  your  eminence's 
displeasure." 

"  And  why  so,  sir  ?  Because  you  had  performed  the 
orders  of  your  superiors  with  more  intelligence  and 
courage  than  another  could  have  done  ?  Incur  my 
displeasure  when  you  merited  praise  ?  It  is  those  who 
do  not  obey  that  I  punish  ;  and  not  those  who,  hke.you, 
obey — too  well.  And  to  prove  it,  recall  the  date  of  the 
day  on  which  I  sent  for  you  to  come  to  see  me,  and  seek 
in  your  memory  what  happened  on  that  very  night." 
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It  was  the  evening  on  which  Madame  Bonancieux  was 
carried  off.  D'Artagnan  shuddered,  and  he  remembered 
that  half  an  hour  before  the  poor  woman  had  passed 
before  him,  no  doubt  again  borne  away  by  the  same 
power  which  directed  that  abduction. 

'*  At  last,''  continued  the  cardinal,  ''  as  I  had  heard 
nothing  of  you  for  some  time,  \  wished  to  know  what 
you  were  doing.  Besides,  you  certainly  owe  me  some 
thanks  ;  you  have  yourself  remarked  what  consideration 
has  been  always  shown  toward  you.'' 

D'Artagnan  bowed  respectfully. 

''  That,"  continued  the  cardinal,  ''  proceeded  not  only 
from  a  sentiment  of  natural  equity,  but  also  from  a  plan 
that  I  had  traced  respecting  you." 

D'Artagnan  was  more  and  more  astonished. 

''  It  was  my  desire,"  continued  the  cardinal,  ''  to 
explain  this  plan  to  you  on  the  day  that  you  received 
my  first  invitation,  but  you  did  not  come.  Fortunately, 
nothing  has  been  lost  by  the  delay,  and  to-day  you  shall 
hear  it.  Sit  down,  then,  before  me,  M.  d'Artagnan  ; 
you  are  gentleman  enough  not  to  be  kept  standing 
whilst  you  listen. 

The  cardinal  pointed  out  a  chair  to  the  young  man, 
who  was  so  astonished  at  what  was  taking  place  that  he 
waited,  before  he  obeyed,  for  a  second  intimation  from 
his  interlocutor. 

''  You  are  brave,  M.  d'Artagnan,"  resumed  his  emi- 
nence ;  ''  and  you  are  prudent,  which  is  even  better.  I 
love  men  of  head  and  heart.  Do  not  be  alarmed,"  he 
added,  smiling ;  ''by  men  of  heart,  I  mean  courageous 
men.  But  young  as  you  are  and  scarcely  entering  the 
world,  your  enemies  are  very  powerful.  If  you  do  not 
take  care  they  will  destroy  you." 

''  Alas  !  my  lord,"  replied  the  young  man,  ''  they  will 
undoubtedly  accomphsh  it  very  easily  ;  for  they  are 
strong  and  well  supported,  whilst  I  stand  alone." 

''  Yes,  that  is  true  ;  but  alone  as  you  are,  you  have 
already  done  much,  and  will,  I  doubt  not,  do  still  more. 
Yet  you  have,  I  believe,  occasion  for  a  guide  in  the 
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adventurous  career  you  have  undertaken  ;  since,  if  I 
am  not  deceived,  you  have  come  to  Paris  with  the 
ambitious  intention  of  making  a  fortune/' 

''I  am  at  the  age  of  foolish  hopes,  my  lord/'  said 
D'Artagnan. 

''  No  hopes  are  foolish  except  for  blockheads,  sir,  and 
you  are  a  man  of  ability.  Come,  what  would  you  say  to 
an  ensigncy  in  my  guards  and  a  company  at  the  end  of 
the  campaign  ?  " 

"  Ah,  my  lord  !  " 

*'  You  accept  it,  of  course  ?  '' 

''  My  lord ''  replied  D'Artagnan,  with  an  embar- 
rassed air 

''  What  ?  Do  you  decline  it  ?  ''  exclaimed  the  cardinal 
with  a  look  of  astonishment. 

''  I  am  in  his  majesty's  guards,  my  lord,  and  I  have  no 
reason  to  be  discontented." 

''  But  it  s-ems  to  me,"  said  his  eminence,  ''  that  my 
guards  are  als  >  his  majesty's  guards  ;  and  that  whoever 
serves  in  a  French  regiment  serves  the  king." 

''  My  lord,  your  eminence  has  misunderstood  my 
words." 

''  You  want  a  pretext,  do  you  not  ?  I  understand. 
Very  well !  A  pretext,  here  it  is — ^promotion,  the  open- 
ing of  a  campaign,  the  opportunity  which  I  offer  you 
— ^these  will  be  sufficient  for  the  world  ;  for  yourself, 
the  necessity  of  sure  protection.  For  it  is  as  well  for 
you  to  be  informed,  M.  d'Artagnan,  that  I  have  received 
serious  complaints  against  you.  You  do  not  consecrate 
your  nights  and  days  exclusively  to  the  service  of  the 
king." 

D'Artagnan  blushed. 

''  Moreover,"  added  the  cardinal,  laying  his  hand  on  a 
roll  of  paper,  ''  I  have  here  a  whole  bundle  of  particulars 
about  you.  But  before  reading  them,  I  wished  to  talk 
with  you.  I  know  that  you  are  a  man  of  resolution, 
and  your  services,  if  well  directed,  instead  of  leading  to 
disaster,  might  benefit  you  greatly.  Come,  reflect  and 
determine." 
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*'  Your  goodness  confounds  me,  my  lord/*  replied 
D'Artagnan,  ''  and  I  discover  in  your  eminence  a  great- 
ness of  soul  which  makes  me  feel  by  your  side  insignifi- 
cant as  an  earthworm  ;  but  in  fact,  since  your  eminence 
permits  me  to  speak  frankly '' 

D'Artagnan  stopped. 

"  Say  on." 

**  Well,  then,  I  will  inform  your  eminence  that  all  my 
friends  are  amongst  the  musketeers  and  the  king's 
guards,  and  that  all  my  enemies,  by  some  inconceivable 
fatality,  are  in  the  service  of  your  eminence.  On  this 
account  I  should  be  unwelcome  here  and  despised  there, 
if  I  accepted  what  you  are  good  enough  to  offer.'' 

*'  And  can  you  already  have  the  exalted  idea  that  I 
do  not  offer  you  as  much  as  you  deserve,  sir  ?  "  inquired 
the  cardinal,  with  a  scornful  smile. 

''  My  lord,  your  eminence  is  a  hundred  times  too  good 
to  me,  and,  on  the  contrary,  I  do  not  think  that  I  have 
yet  done  enough  to  be  deserving  of  your  kindness.  The 
siege  of  La  Rochelle  is  about  to  commence,  my  lord  ;  I 
shall  serve  under  your  own  eyes  ;  and,  if  I  shall  have  the 
good  fortune  to  conduct  myself  in  such  a  manner  at  the 
siege  as  to  merit  your  approbation,  it  will  be  well ! 
After  that  I  shall  at  lea^t  have,  in  the  past,  some  action 
of  sufficient  brilliancy  to  justify  the  protection  with 
which  your  eminence  may  condescend  to  honor  me. 
Everything  should  be  effected  at  an  opportune  time. 
Perhaps,  hereafter,  I  may  have  the  right  to  give  myself 
away  ;   at  present,  I  should  be  supposed  to  sell  myself./' 

''  That  is  to  say,  you  refuse  to  serve  me,  sir  ?  "  said 
the  cardinal,  in  a  tone  of  anger,  through  which,  however, 
might  be  traced  a  sentiment  of  esteem.  ''  Remain  in 
freedom,  then,  and  still  preserve  your  hatreds  and  your 
sympathies." 

-  My  lord " 

*'  Well,  well,"  continued  the  cardinal,  ''  I  am  not 
offended  with  you,  but  you  must  understand — ^it  is  quite 
enough  to  protect  and  recompense  one's  friends; — one 
owes  nothing  to  one's  enemies.    And  yet  I  will  give  you 
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one  piece  of  advice.  Take  care  of  yourself,  M.  d'Ar- 
tagnan,  for,  from  the  moment  that  I  have  withdrawn 
my  hand  from  you,  I  would  not  give  one  farthing  for 
your  Hie,'' 

''  I  will  do  my  best,  my  lord/'  replied  the  Gascon,  with 
unpresuming  confidence. 

''  And  hereafter,  should  any  misfortune  befall  you, 
remember,''  said  Richelieu,  significantly,  ''  that  it"  is  I 
who  sought  you  and  that  I  have  done  what  I  could  to 
shield  you  from  disaster.'' 

''  Let  what  may  happen,"  said  D'Artagnan,  bowing, 
with  his  hand  upon  his  breast,  ''  I  shall  retain  a  senti- 
ment of  eternal  gratitude  to  your  eminence  for  what  you 
are  doing  for  me  at  the  present  time." 

''  Well,  then,  M.  d'Artagnan,  as  you  say,  we  shall  see 
each  other  again  ;  during  the  campaign  I  shall  keep  my 
eye  upon  you,  for  I  shall  be  there,"  continued  the  car- 
dinal, pointing  to  a  magnificent  suit  of  armor  which  he 
was  to  wear.  ''  And  on  our  return  we  will  decide  on 
some  arrangement." 

''  Ah,  my  lord  !  "  exclaimed  D'Artagnan,  ''  spare  me 
the  weight  of  your  displeasure  ;  remain  neutral,  my 
lord,  if  you  find  that  I  behave  gallantly." 

''  Young  man,"  said  Richelieu,  "  if  I  can  again  say  to 
you  what  I  have  said  to  you  to-day,  I  promise  you  that 
I  will  do  so." 

This  last  expression  of  Richelieu  involved  a  terrible 
doubt.  It  alarmed  D'Artagnan  more  than  a  threat 
would  have  done,  for  it  was  a  warning.  It  implied  that 
the  cardinal  was  endeavoring  to  screen  him  from  some 
impending  evil.  He  opened  his  Hps  to  answer,  but  with 
an  imperial  gesture  the  cardinal  dismissed  him. 

D'Artagnan  left  the  room,  but  at  the  door  his  heart 
almost  failed  him  and  he  was  strongly  tempted  to  return. 
Yet  Athos's  serious  and  severe  countenance  rose  before 
his  mind.  If  he  agreed  to  what  the  cardinal  proposed, 
Athos  would  no  longer  stretch  him  out  his  hand — ^Athps 
'  irould  disown  him. 

It  was  this  fear  that  determined  him,  so  powerful  is 
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the  influence  of  a  truly  noble  character  over  all  that 
approach  it. 

D'Artagnan  went  down  by  the  same  staircase  that  he 
had  ascended  and  found  before  the  door  Athos  and  the 
four  musketeers  awaiting  him,  who  were  beginning  to  be 
anxious  about  him.  With  one  word  he  reassured  them, 
and  Planchet  ran  to  the  other  posts  to  announce  that 
any  further  watch  was  unnecessary,  as  his  master  had 
returned  safe  and  sound  out  of  the  cardinal's  palace. 

When  they  were  housed  at  Athos's,  Aramis  and  Porthos 
inquired  about  the  object  of  this  singular  interview  ;  but 
D'Artagnan  merely  told  them  that  Richeheu  had  sent  for 
him  to  offer  him  an  ensign's  commission  in  the  guards  and 
that  he  had  refused  it. 

''  And  you  were  right ! ''  exclaimed  Aramis  and  Porthos, 
with  one  voice. 

Athos  fell  into  a  profound  reverie  and  said  nothing. 
But  when  he  was  alone  with  D'Artagnan,  he  added  : 

''  You  have  done  right,  although,  perhaps,  you  have 
committed  a  mistake  in  doing  so.'' 

D'Artagnan  sighed,  for  that  voice  responded  to  a 
secret  whisper  of  his  own  soul,  which  announced  that 
great  misfortunes  were  impending. 

The  next  day  was  occupied  in  preparations  for  de- 
parture. 

D'Artagnan  went  to  take  leave  of  M.  de  Treville. 
At  this  time  it  was  still  believed  that  the  separation 
of  the  guards  and  musketeers  would  be  but  momentary, 
the  king  holding  his  parliament  that  very  day  and 
proposing  to  set  out  on  the  next.  M.  de  Treville  there- 
fore only  asked  D'Artagnan  whether  he  wanted  anything 
of  him,  but  D'Artagnan  replied  that  he  had  all  he  needed. 

In  the  evening  all  the  comrades  of  M.  de  Treville's 
and  M.  des  Essarts's  companies  who  had  become  at- 
tached to  one  another  met  together.  They  were  about 
to  part,  to  meet  again  when  and  if  it  should  please  God 
to.  let  them.  The  night  was,  therefore,  as  may  be  sup- 
posed, a  boisterous  one  ;  for  on  such  occasions  nothing 
but  extreme  indulgence  can  drive  away  excessive  care. 
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The  next  day,  at  the  first  sound  of  the  trumpets,  the 
friends  separated  ;  the  musketeers  hastened  to  M.  de 
Treville's  hotel  and  the  guards  to  that  of  M.  des  Essarts. 
Each  captain  led  his  company  to  the  Louvre,  where  the 
king  reviewed  them. 

His  majesty  was  sad  and  seemed  in  ill  health,  which 
detracted  somewhat  from  his  usual  dignified  appearance. 
I  In  fact,  the  evening  before  a  fever  had  attacked  him, 
I  even  whilst  he  was  presiding  over  a  court  of  judicature, 
i  amidst  the  parliament.  But  he  was  not  the  less  deter- 
mined to  set  out  in  the  evening,  and  in  spite  of  all 
persuasions  he  insisted  on  holding  this  review,  hoping, 
by  this  vigorous  opposition,  to  overpower  the  malady 
that  had  assailed  him. 

The  review  being  ended,  the  guards  alone  began  their 
march — the  musketeers  being  to  set  out  only  with  the 
king — a  delay  which  gave  Porthos  an  opportunity  of 
displaying  his  superb  equipage  in  the  Rue  aux  Ours. 

The  attorney's  wife  saw  him  passing  by  in  his  new 
uniform  and  on  his  splendid  horse.  And  she  loved 
Porthos  too  well  to  let  him  leave  her  thus,  so  she  beck- 
oned him  to  dismount  and  enter.  Porthos  was  magnifi- 
cent;  his  spurs  rattled,  his  cuirass  beamed,  .and  his 
sword  smote  clashing  against  his  legs.  The  clerks  had  no 
disposition  to  laugh  this  time— the  musketeer  looked 
too  much  like  one  who  would  soon  slit  their  ears. 

The  visitor  was  introduced  to  M.  Coquenard,  whose 
little  gray  eyes  glistened  with  rage  when  he  beheld  his 
pretended  cousin  so  showily  adorned.  Nevertheless,  he 
had  one  source  of  inward  consolation.  It  was  every- 
where reported  that  the  campaign  would  be  a  rough  one, 
and  he  gently  hoped,  at  the  bottom  of  his  heart,  that 
Porthos  might  be  amongst  the  slain. 

Porthos  presented  his  compliments  to  Master  Coque- 
nard and  took  his  leave.  The  attorney  wished  him  all 
sorts  of  prosperity.  As  to  Madame  Coquenard,  she  was 
unable  to  restrain  her  tears,  but  no  scandalous  thoughts 
could  be  suggested  by  her  grief ;  she  was  known  to  b? 
strongly  attached  to  her  relations,  on  whose  account  she 
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had    always    had    the    bitterest    contentions    with    her 
husband. 

Whilst  the  attorney's  wife  was  able  to  follow  her 
handsome  cousin  with  her  eyes  she  waved  a  handkerchief 
and  leaned  herself  from  the  window  as  though  she  was 
about  to  tumble  into  the  street.  Porthos  received  all 
these  indications  of  tenderness  like  a  man  accustomed  tc 
such  demonstrations.  But  as  he  turned  the  comer  of  the 
street  he  raised  his  hat  and  waved  it  in  token  of  adieu 
Aramis,  on  his  part,  wrote  a  long  letter.  To  whom  r 
None  knew.  In  the  next  room  Kitty,  who  was  to  set  of] 
that  very  evening  for  Tours,  was  waiting  for  this  mys- 
terious epistle. 

Athos  drank,  sip  by  sip,  the  last  bottle  of  his  Spanisl: 
wine. 

In  the  meantime  D'Artagnan  was  marching  with  his 
company.  In  passing  through  the  Faubourg  St.  Antoim 
he  turned  and  looked  gayly  at  the  Bastile,  which  he  hac 
at  least  as  yet  escaped.  As  he  was  gazing  only  at  th( 
Bastile  he  did  not  see  her  ladyship,  who,  mounted  on  c 
dun  horse,  pointed  him  out  with  her  finger  to  two  ill 
looking  men,  who  immediately  came  close  to  the  rank 
to  reconnoiter  him.  To  an  interrogation  which  the^ 
addressed  to  the  lady  by  a  look,  she  answered  by  a  sigi 
that  he  was  indeed  the  man.  Then,  certain  that  ther< 
could  be  no  mistake  in  the  execution  of  her  orders,  sh' 
spurred  her  horse  and  disappeared. 

The  two  men  followed  the  company,  and  at  the  end  o 
the  Faubourg  St.  Antoine  they  mounted  two  horse 
which  a  servant  out  of  livery  was  holding  in  readines 
for  them. 


CHAPTER  XLI. 

THE   SIEGE   OF   LA   ROCHELLE. 

The  siege  of  La  Rochelle  was  one  of  the  greatest  event 
of  the  reign  of  Louis  XIII. 

The  political  views  of  the  cardinal,  when  he  undertoo 
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the  siege,  were  extensive.  Of  the  important  cities  which 
had  been  given  by  Henry  IV.  to  the  Huguenots  as  places 
of  safety,  La  Rochelle  alone  remained.  The  cardinal 
wished  to  destroy  this  last  bulwark  of  Calvinism. 

La  Rochelle,  which  had  derived  additional  importance 
from  the  ruin  of  the  other  Calvinistic  towns,  was,  besides, 
the  last  port  that  remained  open  to  the  EngHsh  in  the 
kingdom  of  France  ;  and  by  closing  it  to  England — our 
eternal  enemy — the  cardinal  would  end  the  work  of 
Joan  of  Arc  and  of  the  Duke  of  Guise. 
I  Thus  it  was  that  Bassompierre,  who  was  at  the  same 
time  both  Protestant  and  Catholic — a  Protestant  from 
conviction  and  a  Catholic  as  commander  of  the  Saint 
Esprit — Bassompierre,  who  was  a  German  by  birth  and 

Frenchman  at  heart — ^Bassompierre,  who  had  a  par- 
ticular command  at  the  siege  of  La  Rochelle — said,  on 
:harging  at  the  head  of  many  other  Protestant  noblemen 
ike  himself,  ''  You  will  see,  gentlemen,  that  we  shall  be 
[ools  enough  to  take  La  Rochelle.'' 

And  Bassompierre  was  right.  The  cannonades  of  the 
[sle  of  Re  were  a  prelude  to  the  dragoonings  of  the 
evennes  ;  the  taking  of  La  Rochelle  was  the  preface  to 
':he  Edict  of  Nantes. 

But  by  the  side  of  thei>e  general  views  of  the  leveling  ^ 
md  simplifying  minister,  w^hich  belong  to  history,  the 
chronicler  is  obliged  to  dwell  upon  the  petty  objects  of 
:he  lover  and  the  jealous  rival. 

Richelieu,  as  every  one  knows,  had  been  enamored  of 
:he  queen.  Had  this  love  a  purely  political  aim,  or  was 
t  one  of  those  profound  passions  with  which  Anne  of 
'  \ustria  inspired  those  who  were  around  her  ?  ,  This  is 
A^hat  we  cannot  satisfactorily  decide.  Yet,  at  all  events, 
t  has  been  seen,  by  the  circumstances  which  have  been 
ietailed  in  this  history,  that  Buckingham  had  gained 
I  superiority  over  him  in  more  ways  than  one  ;  and 
;hat  especially  in  the^  affair  of  the  diamond  studs — ^thanks 
.o  the  devotion  of  the  three  musketeers  and  the  courage 
)f  D'Artagnan — ^he  had  most  cruelly  mystified  and 
)efooled  him. 

OOft 
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It  was  Richelieu's  object,  therefore,  not  merely  to  rid 
France  of  an  enemy,  but  to  revenge  himself  on  a  rival. 
The  revenge  ought,  too,  to  be  stem  and  signal,  and 
completely  worthy  of  the  man  who  held  in  his  hand,  as 
a  weapon,  the  forces  of  a  whole  realm. 

Richelieu  knew  that  in  fighting  against  England  he 

was  fighting  against  Buckingham ;    in  triumphing  over 

England  he  would  triumph  over  Buckingham  ;  and,  lastly, 

that  in  humiliating  England  in  the  eyes  of  all  Europe  he 

vould  humiliate  Buckingham  in  the  eyes  of  the  queen. 

On  his  part,  Buckingham,  whilst  he  was  putting  the 
lonor  of  England  prominently  forward  as  his  motive, 
ivas  impelled  by  interests  exactly  similar  to  those  of  the 
cardinal. 

Buckingham  was  also  pursuing  a  private  revenge. 
Under  no  pretext  had  Buckingham  been  able  to  enter 
France  as  an  ambassador ;  and  he  wished,  therefore,  to 
come  in  as  a  conqueror.  It  follows  from  this  that  the 
true  stake  in  this  game  which  two  powerful  kingdoms 
were  playing  for  the  pleasure  of  two  men  in  love,  was 
nothing  more  than  a  gentle  glance  from  Anne  of  Austria. 

The  Duke  of  Buckingham  gamed  the  first  advantage. 
Arriving  unexpectedly  before  the  Isle  of  Re  with  ninety 
vessels  and  twenty  thousand  men,  he  surprised  the  Count 
de  Toirac,  who  was  the  king's  commander  there,  and 
after  a  bloody  contest  accomplished  a  disembarkation. 

Let  us  record,  by  the  way,  that  the  Baron  de  Chantal 
fell  in  this  combat,  leaving  an  orphan  daughter,  a  little 
girl  eighteen  months  old.  This  little  girl  was  afterward 
Madame  de  Sevigne. 

The  Count  de  Toirac  returned  to  the  citadel  of  St. 
Martin  with  his  garrison  and  threw  a  hundred  men  into 
a  small  fort,  which  was  called  the  fort  of  La  Pree. 

This  event  hastened  the  decision  of  the  cardinal,  and 
until  he  and  the  king  could  go  and  take  the  command  0I 
the  siege  of  La  Rochelle,  which  wa^  resolved  on,  he  had 
sent  his  majesty's  brother  on  forward  to  direct  the  firsi 
operations,  and  had  made  all  the  troops  he  could  dispose 
of  march  to  the  theatre  of  war. 


. 
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rr,!  It  was  of  this  detachment  of  the  army,  which  was  sent 
forward  as  a  vanguard,  that  our  friend  D'Artagnan 
formed  a  part.  The  king,  as  we  have  said,  was  to  follow 
when  his  court  of  justice  had  been  held.  On  rising  from 
the  sitting-,  on  the  twenty-third  of  June,  he  had  found 
himself  seized  with  fever.  He  nevertheless  persisted  on 
setting  out,  but  getting  worse,  he  was  obliged  to  stop  at 
Villeroi. 

Now  where  the  king  stopped  there  also  stopped  the 
musketeers.  Hence  it  followed  that  D'Artagnan,  who 
was  only  in  the  guards,  found  himself  separated,  for  a 
lime  at  least,  from  his  good  friends,  Athos,  Porthos  and 
Aramis.  This  separation,  which  was  merely  annoying  to 
him  at  the  time,  would  certainly  have  become  a  source  of 
serious  anxiety  had  he  been  able  to  discern  by  what 
unsuspected  dangers  he  was  surrounded. 

Nevertheless  he  arrived  without  accident  at  the  camp 
before  La  Rochelle. 

Everything  was  in  statu  quo.  The  Duke  of  Bucking- 
ham and  the  English  in  possession  of  the  Isle  of  Re  con- 
tinued to  besiege,  but  without  success,  the  fort  of  La 
Pree  and  the  citadel  of  St.  Martin  ;  and  the  hostilities 
with  La  Rochelle  had  commenced  two  or  three  days 
before,  on  account  of  a  battery  which  the  Duke  d'An- 
gouleme  had  just  constructed  near  the  city. 

The  guards  under  M.  des  Essarts  were  stationed  at  the 
Minimes. 

But  we  know  that  D'Artagnan,  engrossed  by  the  am- 
bition of  becoming  a  musketeer,  had  formed  but  few 
intimacies  with  his  comrades,  and  he  found  himself, 
therefore,  isolated  and  abandoned  to  his  own  reflections. 

And  these  thoughts  were  not  cheerful.  During  the 
year  that  he  had  been  in  Paris  he  had  engaged  himself  in 
public  affairs  and  consequently  his  own  private  affairs, 
either  of  love  or  fortune,  had  made  no  great  advances. 

As  to  love,  the  only  woman  for  whom  he  had  a  sincere 

affection  was  Madame  Bonancieux,  and  Madame  Bonan- 

cieux  had  disappeared,  nor  with  all  his  efforts  had  he  beei^ 

able  to  discover  what  had  become  of  her. 
16 
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As  to  fortune,  he — a  mere  nobody — ^had  made  an 
enemy  of  the  cardinal ;  that  is  to  say,  of  a  man  before 
whom  the  nobles  of  the  kingdom  trembled  and  even  the 
king  himself  stood  abashed. 

That  man  had  power  to  crush  him  and  yet  had  ab- 
stained. 

To  a  mind  as  clear-sighted  as  D'Artagnan's  this  for- 
bearance was  a  gleam  of  dawn  which  gave  promise  of  a 
fairer  future. 

Then  he  had  made  himself  another  enemy,  less  to  be 
dreaded,  as  he  thought,  but  one  whom  he  felt  instinctively 
was  not  to  be  despised.     This  enemy  was  her  ladyship. 

In  exchange  for  all  this  he  had  the  protection  and 
good- will  of  the  queen  ;  but  her  majesty's  good- will, 
in  the  circumstances  of  the  times,  was  only  an  additional 
source  of  persecution,  and  her  protection,  it  is  known, 
protected  very  insecurely — ^witness  Chalais  and  Madame 
Bonancieux. 

So  that  what  he  had  most  manifestly  gained,  on  the 
whole,  was  the  diamond,  worth  five  or  six  thousand 
francs,  which  he  wore  upon  his  finger  ;  and  even  this 
diamond,  supposing  that  he  must  preserve  it,  to  remind 
the  queen  at  some  future  day  of  her  gratitude,  had  not, 
in  the  meantime,  since  he  could  not  dispose  of  it,  any 
greater  value  than  the  pebbles  he  trampled  beneath  his 
feet.  We  say  the  pebbles  that  he  trampled  beneath  his 
feet,  for  D'Artagnan  made  these  reflections  whilst  he 
was  walking  all  alone  in  a  pretty  little  path  which  led 
from  the  camp  to  an  adjoining  village.  But  these  re  flee 
tions  had  led  him  further  than  he  intended,  and  the  day 
was  beginning  to  decline  when,  by  the  last  ray  of  tht 
setting  sun,  he  seemed  to  perceive  the  barrel  of  a  muskei 
glittering  behind  a  hedge. 

D'Artagnan  had  a  quick  eye  and  a  ready  wit.  Ht 
comprehended  that  the  musket  had  not  come  there  o 
itself  and  that  the  man  who  held  it  was  not  concealec 
behind  a  hedge  with  any  amicable  intentions.  He  deter 
mined,  therefore,  to  gain  the  open  country  ;  but  on  tb 
other  side  of  the  road,  behind  a  rock,  he  perceived  th 
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extremity  of  a  second  musket.    It  was  evidently  an 
ambuscade. 

The  young  man  gave  a  glance  at  the  first  musket  and 
beheld  with  some  anxiety  that  it  was  aiming  in  his 
direction,  but  as  soon  as  he  saw  the  orifice  of  the  barrel 
motionless  he  threw  himself  upon  his  face.  At  that 
instant  the  shot  was  fired  and  he  heard  the  whistling  of 
a  ball  as  it  passed  over  his  head. 

There  was  not  a  single  instant  to  be  lost.  D'Artagnan 
raised  himself  up  at  a  bound  and  at  the  same  moment  a 
bullet  from  the  second  musket  scattered  the  stones  in  the 
very  part  of  the  path  where  he  had  thrown  himself  down. 

D'Artagnan  was  not  one  of  these  foolishly  brave  men 
who  seek  a  ridiculous  death  in  order  to  have  it  said  of 
them  that  they  never  retreated  a  step.  Besides,  courage 
had  nothing  to  do  with  the  matter  here ;  he  had  fallen 
into  an  ambuscade. 

''  If  there  is  a  third  shot,'*  said  he  to  himself,  ''  I  am 
a  dead  man.*' 

He  immediately  scampered  toward  the  camp  with  all 
the  swiftness  of  his  countrymen,  who  are  so  famous  for 
their  activity,  but  fast  as  was  his  course,  the  one  who 
had  fired  first,  having  had  time  to  reload  his  gun,  made 
another  shot  at  him,  so  well  directed  this  time  that  the 
ball  passed  through  his  hat  and  Hfted  it  ten  paces  before 
his  flying  feet. 

As  D'Artagnan  had  not  another  hat  he  picked  it  up 
as  he  ran,  and  reaching  his  lodging,  pale  and  out  of 
breath,  he  sat  down  without  speaking  to  any  one  and 
began  to  reflect. 

This  event  might  have  three  causes.     The  first  and 

most  natural  was,  that  it  might  be  an  ambuscade  from 

La  Rochelle,  whose  inmates  would  not  have  been  sorry 

^to  kill  one  of  his  majesty's  guards,  as  it  would  make  one 

enemy  the  less  and  that  enemy  might  have  a  well  filled 

(i  purse  in  his  pocket. 

:■  D'Artagnan  took  his  hat  and  examined  the  hole  that 
ithe  bullet  had  made  and  shook  his  head.  The  bullet 
ledid  not  belong  to  a  musket,  but  to  an  arquebuse  ;   the 
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precision  of  the  aim  had  already  made  him  think  it  was 
fired  by  a  private  hand ;  so  it  was  not  a  miHtary  am- 
buscade, since  the  ball  was  not  of  that  calibre. 

It  might  be  an  affectionate  memento  from  the  cardinal. 
It  may  be  remembered  that  at  the  very  moment  when, 
thanks  to  the  ever  blessed  beam  of  sunshine,  he  had 
perceived  the  gun-barrel,  he  was  marveling  at  the  long- 
suffering  of  his  eminence  toward  him.  But  D'Artagnan 
shook  his  head  with  an  air  of  doubt.  The  cardinal 
seldom  had  recourse  to  such  means  with  people  whom 
a  flourish  of  his  pen  could  crush. 

It  might  be  her  ladyship's  revenge. 

This  conjecture  was  more  reasonable. 

He  tried  in  vain  to  recall  either  the  features  or  theF 
dress  of  the  assassins,  but  he  had  hurried  from  them 
too  rapidly  to  have  leisure  to  remark  them. 

'*  Ah,  my  poor  friends,"  muttered  D'Artagnan,  "  where 
are  you  ?     Alas  !  how  much  I  miss  you  !  " 

D'Artagnan  passed  a  very  bad  night.  Three  or  four 
times  he  awoke  with  a  start,  fancying  that  a  man  ap- 
proached his  bed  to  stab  him.  Yet  the  day  dawned 
without  any  accident  having  occurred  during  the  dark- 
ness. 

But  D'Artagnan  suspected  that  what  is  deferred  is  not 
therefore  an  impossibility. 

He  remained  in  his  quarters  throughout  the  whole 
day,  and  gave  as  an  excuse  to  himself,  the  badness  of 
the  weather. 

At  nine  o'clock  the  next  morning  they  beat  to  arms. 
The  Due  d'Orleans  was  visiting  the  posts.  The  guards 
mustered  and  D'Artagnan  took  his  place  amidst  his 
comrades. 

His  royal  highness  passed  in  front  of  the  line,  andP 
then  all  the  superior  officers  approached  to  pay  theii^^^ 
respects  to  him.     M.  des  Essarts,   the  captain  of  the 
guards,  went  with  the  others. 

After  a  short  time  D'Artagnan  thought  that  he  per 
ceived  M.  des  Essarts  making  a  sign  to  him  to  drav^ 
near.     He  waited  for  another  gesture,  fearing  that  he 
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night  have  been  mistaken,  but  on  its  being  repeated  he 
eft  the  ranks  and  advanced  to  receive  the  order. 

''  His  royal  highness  is  about  to  ask  for  volunteers 
'or  a  dangerous  expedition  which  will  be  very  glorious 
or  those  who  survive  it ;  and  I  made  you  a  sign,  that 
/ou  might  hold  yourself  in  readiness." 

'*  Thank  you,  captain,''  replied  D'Artagnan,  who  re- 
quired nothing  better  than  to  distinguish  himself  before 
:he  eyes  of  the  lieutenant-general. 

The  Rochellais  had,  in  fact,  made  a  sortie  during  the 
light  and  recaptured  a  bastion  which  the  royal  army 
lad  seized  two  days  before.  The  point  was  to  push  a 
:orlorn  hope  so  forward  as  to  be  able  to  discover  in  what 
nanner  the  enemy  guarded  this  bastion. 

After  a  few  minutes  his  royal  highness  raised  his  voice 
md  said  : 

*'  I  want  three  or  four  volunteers  for  this  expedition, 
ed  by  a  man  who  can  be  depended  upon.'' 

''  As  for  your  trustworthy  man,  here  he  is,"  said  M. 
les  Essarts,  pointing  to  D'Artagnan-;  ''  and  as  for  the 
our  or  five  volunteers,  your  royal  highness  has  only 
o  make  your  wishes  known  and  the  meh  will  not  be 
vanting." 

''  Four  volunteers  to  come  and  be  killed  with  me  !  " 
Tied  D'x\rtagnan,  raising  his  sword. 

Two  of  his  companions  in  the  guards  rushed  toward 
lim  instantaneously,  and  two  soldiers  having  joined  him, 
he  number  was  complete.  D'Artagnan,  therefore,  re- 
ected  all  others,  to  avoid  injustice  to  those  who  had 
he  prior  claim. 

It  was  not  known  whether  the  Rochellais,  after  hav- 
ng  taken  the  bastion,  had  evacuated  or  placed  a  garrison 
n  it.  It  was  therefore  necessary  to  examine  the  spot 
lufficiently  close  to  ascertain  this  point. 

D'Artagnan  went  off  with  his  four  companions  in  the 
ine  of  the  trench.  The  two  guards  marched  by  his 
;ide  and  the  two  soldiers  in  the  rear. 

Sheltering  themselves  in  this  manner  by  the  rampart, 
;hey  arrived  within  a  hundred  paces  of  the  bastion,  and 
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on  turning  around  at  that  moment  D'Artagnan  per 
ceived  that  the  two  soldiers  had  disappeared.  BeHeving 
them  to  have  remained  behind  from  fear,  he  continued 
to  advance. 

At  the  turn  of  the  counterscarp  they  found  themselves 
about  sixty  yards  from  the  bastion,  but  they  saw  no 
one  and  the  bastion  seemed  abandoned. 

The  three  volunteers  deliberated  whether  they  should 
advance  further,  when  suddenly  a  circle  of  smoke  sur- 
rounded the  vast  stone  and  a  dozen  balls  whistled  around 
D'Artagnan  and  his  companions. 

They  knew  now  what  they  had  come  to  learn — ^the 
bastion  was  guarded  ;  a  longer  delay,  therefore,  in  so 
dangerous  a  place,  would  have  been  only  a  gratuitous 
imprudence.  So  D'Artagnan  and  the  two  guards  turned 
their  heads  and  began  a  retreat  which  was  very  much 
like  a  flight. 

On  reaching  the  angle  of  the  trench,  which  would 
serve  as  a  rampart  to  them,  one  of  the  guards  fell  with 
a  ball  through  his  chest,  whilst  the  other,  who  was  safe 
and  sound,  made  the  best  of  his  way  to  the  camp. 

D'Artagnarf  would  not  thus  abandon  a  companion  and 
leaned  over  him  to  lift  him  up  and  aid  him  to  regain  the 
lines,  but  at  that  very  moment  two  shots  were  fired  ; 
one  ball  shattered  the  head  of  the  man  who  was  already 
wounded,  and  the  other  was  flattened  against  a  rock 
after  having  passed  within  two  inches  of  D'Artagnan's 
body. 

The  musketeer  turned  instantly,  for  this  attack  could 
not  come  from  the  bastion,  which  was  hidden  by  the 
angle  of  the  trench.  The  remembrance  of  the  twc 
soldiers  who  had  abandoned  him  occurred  to  his  mind 
and  suggested  to  him  his  assassins  of  the  previous  even 
ing.  He  resolved  on  this  occasion  to  find  out  what  i1 
meant,  and  fell,  therefore,  upon  the  body  of  his  comrade 
as  though  he  had  been  dead.  He  immediately  saw  thai 
two  heads  were  raised  above  an  abandoned  work,  which 
was  about  thirty  yards  from  him  ;  they  were  those  o1 
the  two  soldiers.    D'Artagnan  was  not  mistaken  :  thescju 
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men  had  followed  him  solely  for  the  purpose  of  assassinat- 
ing him,  in  the  full  belief  that  the  murder  of  the  young 
man  would  be  imputed  to  the  muskets  of  the  enemy. 

But  as  he  might  be  only  wounded  and  might  denounce 
their  crime,  they  drew  near  to  complete  their  work. 
Happily,  deceived  by  the  sight  of  D'Artagnan's  position, 
they  neglected  to  reload  their  guns.  When  they  were 
about  three  paces  from  him,  D'Artagnan,  who  had  taken 
special  care,  in  falling,  not  to  relinquish  his  sword,  sud- 
denly arose  and  sprang  beside  them. 

The  assassins  were  well  aware  that,  if  they  fled  toward 
the  camp  without  having  killed  their  man,  they  should 
be  accused  by  him,  and  therefore  their  first  impulse  was 
to  pass  over  to  the  enemy.  One  of  them  took  his  gun 
by,  the  barrel  and  made  use  of  it  as  a  club  ;  he  dealt 
a  terrible  blow  at  D'Artagnan,  who  avoided  it  by  jump- 
ing aside ;  by  this  movement,  however,  he  opened  a 
passage  for  the  bandit,  who  immediately  sprang  forth 
toward  the  bastion.  But  as  the  Rochellais  who  guarded 
it  were  ignorant  of  his  intentions  in  advancing,  they  fired 
upon  him,  and  he  fell,  with  his  shoulder  broken  by  a  ball. 

In  the  meantime  D'Artagnan  threw  himself  on  the 
second  soldier  with  his  sword.  The  struggle  was  not 
long.  This  wretch  had  only  his  discharged  fusee  to 
defend  himself  with.  The  sword  of  the  guardsman 
glided  along  the  barrel  of  this  useless  weapon,  and  passed 
through  the  assassin's  thigh.  As  soon  as  he  had  fallen 
D'Artagnan  applied  the  point  of  his  weapon  to  his  throat. 

''  Oh,  do  not  kill  me  !  ''  exclaimed  the  bandit.^ ^  ''  Par- 
don, pardon,  sir,  and  I  will  confess  everything  !  " 

''  Is  it  worth  my  while  to  grant  you  your  life  for  your 
secret  ?  ''  demanded  the  young  man. 

**  Yes,  if  you  consider  life  of  any  value  to  a  man  of 
twenty-two  years  of  age,  who,  being  as  handsome  and 
as  brave  as  you  are,  may  accomplish  anything." 

''Wretch!"  cried  D'Artagnan,  ''speak  instantly! 
Who  employed  you  to  assassinate  me  ?  " 

"  A  woman  whom  I  do  not  know,  but  who  was  called 
Milady." 
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**  But  if  you  do  not  know  this  woman,  how  came  you 
to  know  her  name  ?  '* 

'*  My  comrade  knew  her  and  called  her  thus.  It  was 
with  him  that  she  arranged  the  business — not  with  me. 
He  has  a  letter  from  this  person  now  in  his  pocket  which 
would  be  of  great  importance  to  you,  according  to  what 
I  heard  him  say." 

''  But  how  came  you  to  be  his  partner  in  this  ambus- 
cade ?''  ...... 

''  He  proposed  to  me  to  join  him  in  it  and  I  agreed." 

*'  And  how  much  has  she  paid  you  for  this  enchanting 
expedition  ?  " 

''  A  hundred  louis." 

**  Well,  upon  my  word,"  said  the  young  man,  laugh- 
ing, ''  she  thinks  me  of  some  value.  A  hundred  louis  ! 
It  is  quite  a  fortune  for  two  wretches  like  you.  I  can 
well  understand  that  you  would  accept  it,  and  so  I 
forgive  you,  but  on  one  condition." 

"  What  is  that  ?  "  said  the  soldier,  uneasy  at  dis- 
covering that  all  was  not  yet  ended. 

''  That  you  go  and  get  me  the  letter  out  of  your  com- 
panion's pocket." 

*'  But,"  exclaimed  the  bandit,  *'  that  is  only  another 
way  of  killing  me.  How  can  you  ask  me  to  go  for  the 
letter  under  the  very  fire  of  the  bastion  ?  " 

''  But  you  must  make  up  your  mind  to  go  for  it,  or  I 
swear  that  you  shall  this  moment  die  by  my  sword." 

''  Mercy,  sir  !    mercy,  in  the  name  of  the  young  lady_ 
whom  you  love  and  whom  perhaps  you  imagine  dead, 
but  who  is  not  so  !  "  screamed  the  bandit,  throwing  him 
self  on  his  hand,  for  his  strength  was  ebbing  with  his 
blood. 

''  And  how  do  you  know  that  there  is  a  young  lady 
whom  I  love  and  that  I  have  believed  her  dead  ?  " 
demanded  D'Artagnan. 

**  By  that  letter  in  my  comrade's  pocket." 

''  You  see,  then,  that  I  must  have  that  letter,"  said 
D'Artagnan.  *'  So  let  us  have  no  longer  delay,  no  more 
hesitation,  or,  whatever  may  be  my  repugnance  to  bathe 
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my  sword  a  second  time  in  the  blood  of  such  a  villain 
as  yourself,  I  swear  to  you,  on  the  word  of  an  honest 
man '' 

At  these  words  D'Artagnan  made  such  a  threatening 
gesture  that  the  wounded  man  arose. 

''  Stop  !  stop  !  ''  exclaimed  he,  recovering  courage 
through  the  very  force  of  fear  ;   *'  I  go  !   I  go  !  " 

D'Artagnan  took  the  soldier's  arquebuse,  made  him 
walk  in  front,  and  urged  him  at  the  same  time  toward 
his  companion,  by  pricking  him  in  the  loins  with  the 
point  of  his  sword. 

It  was  a  fearful  spectacle  to  witness  this  unhappy 
being  leaving  a  long  track  of  blood  upon  the  path  he 
took,  growing  pale  from  the  approach  of  death,  and  yet 
striving  to  drag  himself  without  being  seen  to  the  body 
of  his  accomplice,  which  was  stretched  out  at  a  distance 
of  twenty  yards. 

Terror  was  so  depicted  on  his  countenance,  which  was 
covered  with  an  icy  dampness,  that  D'Artagnan  both 
pitied  and  despised  him. 

*'  Come  1  ''  said  he,  ''I  will  show  you  the  difference 
between  a  man  of  courage  and  a  coward  !  Wait  where 
you  are — I  will  go  !  ''  And  with  an  active  step  and  his 
eye  upon  the  bastion,  observing  the  proceedings  of  the 
enemy  and  availing  himself  of  every  inequality -of  ground, 
he  managed  to  reach  the  fallen  soldier. 

There  were  two  methods  of  accomplishing  his  pur- 
pose :  either  to  search  him  where  he  was,  or  to  carry 
him  away,  making  a  buckler  of  his  body,  and  then  to 
search  him  in  the  trench. 

D'Artagnan  preferred  the  second  plan  and  had  thrown 
the  body  of  the  assassin  on  his  shoulders  just  at  the 
very  moment  that  the  enemy  fired. 

A  slight  tremor,  a  final  cry  and  a  shudder  of  agony 
proved  to  D'Artagnan  that  he  who  had  sought  to  assas- 
sinate him  had  now  saved  his  life. 

D'Artagnan  reached  the  trench  and  threw  the  body 
by  the  side  of  the  wounded  man,  who  was  as  pale  now 
as  the  dead  one. 
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He  then  began  to  take  the  inventory.  There  was  a 
leathern  pocket-book,  a  purse,  which  evidently  contained 
a  part  of  the  blood-money  the  banditti  had  received, 
and  a  dice-box  and  dice  ;  and  these  composed  the  in- 
heritance of  the  dead  man. 

He  left  the  dice-box  and  dice  where  they  had  fallen, 
threw  the  purse  to  the  wounded  man,  and  eagerly  opened 
the  pocket-book. 

Amongst  several  unimportant  papers  he  found  the 
following  letter  :  it  was  that  which  he  had  gone  to  search 
for  at  the  hazard  of  his  life  : 

*'  Since  you  have  lost  track  of  that  woman  and  she 
is  now  in  safety  in  the  convent,  which  you  never  ought 
to  have  allowed  her  to  reach,  take  care  at  any  rate  not 
to  miss  the  man  ;  otherwise  you  know  that  I  have  a 
long  arm  and  you  shall  pay  dearly  for  the  hundred  louis 
which  you  have  of  mine.'' 

There  was  no  signature. 

Nevertheless,  it  was  evident  the  letter  was  from 
Milady. 

He  kept  it,  therefore,  as  a  testimony  against  her  ; 
and  finding  himself  in  safety  behind  the  angle  of  the 
trench,  he  began  to  question  the  wounded  man.  The 
latter  confessed  that  he  had  been  engaged  with  his 
comrade,  the  same  who  had  now  been  killed,  to  carry  off 
a  young  woman,  who  was  to  leave  Paris  by  the  barrier 
of  La  Vilette  ;  but  that  having  stopped  to  drink  at  a 
wine-shop,  they  had  been  ten  minutes  too  late  for  the 
carriage. 

*'  But  what  were  you  to  have  done  with  this  woman  ?  '' 
demanded  D'Artagnan,  in  an  agony. 

**  We  were  to  have  taken  her  to  a  hotel  in  the  Place 
Royale,''  said  the  wounded  man. 

''Yes,  yes,"  muttered  D'Artagnan,  ''that  is  it:  to 
her  ladyship  herself.'' 

The  young  man  shuddered  as  he  comprehended  with 
how  atrocious  a  lust  for  vengeance  this  woman  was  im-i 
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pelled  to  destrQy  him  and  those  who  loved  him ;  and 
how  well  she  was  acquainted  with  the  secrets  of  the 
court,  since  she(  had  detected  even  this.  For  this  exact 
information  sh^  was  indebted  to  the  cardinal; 

But  as  some  I  degree  of  compensation,  he  ascertained 
with  unfeigned  joy  that  the  queen  had  at  last  discovered 
the  prison  to  which  Madame  Bonancieux  had  been  sent 
to  expiate  her  devotedness  and  had  already  rescued  her 
from  it.  Thus  the  letter  which  he  had  received  from 
the  young  woman  and  her  appearance  in  the  carriage  on 
the  Chaillot  road  were  explained  to  him. 

Thenceforth,  as  Athos  had  predicted,  it  was  possible 
to  find  Madame  Bonancieux  again,  and  a  convent  was 
not  impregnable. 

This  idea  disposed  his  heart  to  clemency.  He  turned 
toward  the  wounded  man,  who  was  glaring  at  every 
change  of  his  countenance  with  agony,  and  stretching 
out  his  arm  to  him  : 

''  Come,''  said  he,  ''  I  will  not  abandon  you  here.  Rest 
on  me  and  let  us  return  to  the  camp.'' 

''  Yes,"  said  the  wounded  man,  who  could  hardly 
credit  so  much  magnanimity ;  ''  but  is  it  not  to  have 
me  hanged  ?  " 

''  You  have  my  word,"  replied  he  ;  ''  for  the  second 
time  I  grant  you  your  life." 

The  wounded  man  fell  on  his  knees  and  kissed  the  feet 
of  his  preserver  ;  but  D'Artagnan,  who  had  no  longer 
any  motive  for  remaining  so  Hfear  the  enemy  himself, 
cut  short  these  tokens  of  his  gratitude. 

The  guard  who  had  returned  at  the  first  discharge 
from  the  bastion  had  announced  the  death  of  his  four 
companions.  There  was,  therefore,  both  great  astonish- 
ment and  great  joy  in  the  regiment  when  they  saw  the 
young  man  returning  safe  and  sound. 
I  D'Artagnan  explained  the  sword-wound  of  his  com- 
panion by  a  sortie,  which  he  invented.  He  recounted 
the  death  of  the  other  soldier  and  the  perils  they  had 
run.  This  account  was  the  occasion  of  a  genuine  triumph. 
For  one  day  the  w^hole  army  spoke  of  this  expedition, 
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and  his  royal  highness  himself  sent  to  compliment  our 
musketeer  upon  his  gallant  conduct. 

And  lastly,  as  every  good  action  brings  its  recom- 
pense with-it,  that  of  D'Artagnan  had  the  happy  result 
of  restoring  to  him  the  tranquillity  that  he  had  lost. 
In  fact,  the  young  man  thought  that  he  might  cease  to 
be  disturbed,  since  of  his  two  enemies,  one  was  killed 
and  the  other  devoted  to  his  interests. 

This  tranquillity,  however,  proved  one  thing — that 
D'Artagnan  did  not  yet  thoroughly  know  Milady, 


CHAPTER    XLII. 

TPIE    WINE   OF   ANJOU. 

After  almost  hopeless  accounts  of  the  king,  the  report 
of  his  recovery  began  to  spread  through  the  camp  ;  and 
as  he  was  in  great  haste  to  reach  the  siege  in  person  it 
was  said  that  he  would  set  out  as  soon  as  he  could  mount 
his  horse. 

In  the  meantime  his  royal  highness — who  knew  that 
he  would  soon  be  superseded,  either  by  the  Due  d*An- 
gouleme  or  by  Bassompierre  or  by  Schomberg,  who  were 
disputing  with  one  another  for  the  command — did  but 
little,  lost  his  time  in  petty  attacks  and  dared  not  hazard 
any  great  enterprise  to  drive  the  EngHsh  from  the  Isle 
of  Re,  where  they  besieged  the  citadel  of  St.  Martin  and 
the  Fort  de  la  Pree  ;  whilst  the  French  on  their  side 
were  besieging  La  Rochelle. 

D'Artagnan,  as  we  have  said,  had  become  now  easy 
in  his  mind,  as  always  happens  after  a  danger  past 
when  danger  seems  to  have  entirely  vanished. 

Yet  one  anxiety  still  remained  to  him,  which  was,  tha 
he  received  no  tidings  of  his  friends. 

But  one  morning  explanation  reached  him  in  the  shape 
of  the  following  letter,  dated  from  Villeroi : 
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''  M.  d'Artagnan,— Messieurs  Athos,  Porthos,  and 
Aramis,  after  having  had  a  capital  dinner  party  at  my 
house  and  enjoyed  themselves  very  much,  made  so  great 
a  noise  that  the  provost  of  the  castle,  who  is  a  strict 
disciplinarian,  put  them  in  confinement  for  a  few  days. 
I  must,  nevertheless,  execute  the  orders  that  they  gav« 
me,  to  send  you  a  dozen  bottles  of  my  Anjou  wine,  which 
they  greatly  admired.  They  hope  that  you  will  drink 
to  their  healths  in  their  own  favorite  wine. 

''  I  have  done  this,  and  am,  sir,  with  great  respect, 
your  most  obedient,  humble  servant,  Godeau, 

"  The  host  of  Messieurs  the  Musketeers/' 

"  Good  !  "  exclaimed  D'Artagnan,  ''  they  think  of  me 
amidst  their  pleasures,  as  I  have  thought  of  them  in  my 
weariness.  Sure  enough  I  will  drink  to  them,  and  with 
all  my  heart,  too,  but  not  alone.'' 

And  D'Artagnan  hastened  to  the  quarters  of  the  two 
guards  with  whom  he  had  become  more  intimate  than 
with  any  of  the  others,  to  invite  them  to  come  and  drink 
some  of  the  delicious  wine  of  Anjou,  which  had  just 
arrived  from  Villeroi. 

One  of  the  two  guards  was  to  be  on  duty  in  the  even- 
ing, and  the  other  on  the  morrow ;  so  the  meeting  was 
arranged  for  the  day  after. 

D'Artagnan  sent  his  dozen  of  wine  to  the  mess-room 
of  the  guards,  desiring  to  have  it  kept  with  care,  and  on 
the  day  of  the  entertainment,  as  the  dinner  was  fixed 
for  twelve  o'clock,  he  sent  Planchet  at  nine  to  get  every- 
thing prepared. 

Planchet,  elated  at  this  exaltation  to  the  dignity  of 
butler,  determined  to  perform  his  duties  like  an  intelli- 
gent man.  To  effect  this  he  called  in  the  aid  of  the 
valet  of  one  of  his  master's  guests,  by  name  Fourneau, 
and  also  that  of  the  pretended  soldier  who  had  sought 
to  slay  our  hero  and  who,  belonging  to  no  regiment, 
had,  smce  the  Gascon  spared  his  life,  entered  into  D'Ar- 
tagnan's  service,  or  rather,  into  Planchet's. 

The  appointed  dinner  hour  being  come,  the  two  guests 


494  THE  THREE   MUSKETEERS. 

arrived  and  took  their  places  and  the  dishes  were  arranged 
upon  the  table.  Planchet  waited  with  a  napkin  on  his 
arm ;  Fourneau  uncorked  the  bottles,  and  Brisemont, 
for  that  was  the  convalescent's  name,  decanted  the  wine, 
which  seemed  to  have  been  somewhat  disturbed  by  the 
shaking  of  the  journey.  The  first  bottle  being  slightly 
thick  toward  the  bottom,  Brisemont  poured  the  last  of 
it  into  a  wine-glass  and  D'Artagnan  permitted  him  to 
drink  it,  as  the  poor  wretch  was  still  very  weak. 

The  guests,  having  finished  their  soup,  were  just  carry- 
ing the  first  glass  of  wine  to  their  lips,  when  suddenly 
the  cannon  sounded  from  Fort  Louis  and  Fort  Neui 
The  guards,  thinking  there  was  some  unexpected  attack, 
either  from  the  besieged  or  from  the  English,  immediately 
seized  their  swords ;  D'Artagnan  did  the  same  and  the 
three  hastened  out  toward  their  posts. 

But  scarcely  were  they  out  of  the  mess-room  before 
they  found  the  reason  of  this  great  noise.  Cries  of 
*'  Long  live  the  king  !  "  **  Long  live  the  cardinal !  " 
re-echoed  on  every  side  and  drums  were  beating  in  all 
directions. 

In  fact,  the  king  in  his  impatience,  had  taken  such 
measures  that  he  had  at  that  moment  arrived  with  a 
reinforcement  of  ten  thousand  men.  His  musketeers 
preceded  and  followed  him.  D'Artagnan,  placed  in  line 
with  his  company,  with  an  expressive  gesture  saluted 
his  friends  and  M.  de  Treville,  who  recognized  him 
immediately. 

The  ceremony  of  reception  being  ended,  the  four 
friends  were  soon  united. 

''  Egad  !  "  exclaimed  D'Artagnan,  "  you  could  not 
have  arrived  in  better  time  ;  the  dinner  will  not  have 
had  even  time  to  get  cold.  Is  it  not  so,  gentlemen  ?  '' 
added  the  young  man,  turning  to  the  two  guards,  whom 
he  presented  to  his  friends. 

'*  Ah  !  ah  !  "  said  Porthos,  '*  it  appears  that  you  were 
feasting.'* 

''  I  hope,"  said  Aramis,  ''  that  there  are  no  ladies  at 
your  dinner/' 
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Is  there  anything  that  is  drinkable  in  this  paltry 
place  ?  ''  said  Athos. 

''  Why,  zounds  !  there  is  your  own  wine,  my  dear 
friend/'  answered  D'Artagnan. 

*'  Our  wine  ?  '*  said  Athos,  in  astonishment. 

"  Yes,  that  which  you  sent  me.'' 

"  Wine  that  we  sent  you  ?  " 

*'  Yes,  you  know  very  well — that  wine  from  the  hills 
of  Anjou." 

''  I  know  that  wine  you  are  talking  of " 

"  Your  favorite  wine " 

"  Ay,  when  I  have  neither  champagne  nor  cham- 
bertin." 

**  Well,  in  the  absence  of  champagne  and  chambertin, 
you  must  be  content  with  that." 

''  And  so  we,  high-livers  as  we  are,  have  sent  you  some 
wine,  have  we  ?  "  said  Porthos. 

''  No,  but  it  is  the  wine  which  was  sent  me  by  your 
orders." 

*'  By  our  orders  ?  "  said  the  musketeers. 

*'  Did  you  send  the  wine,  Aramis  ?  "  inquired  Athos. 

''  No  ;  did  you,  Porthos  ?  " 

*'  No  ;   did  you,  Athos  ?  " 

"  No." 

"  If  it  was  not  you,"  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  it  was  your 
host." 

"  Our  host  ?  " 

''  Yes,  your  host — Godeau  at  Villeroi." 

*'  Faith,  let  come  from  whom  it  may,  no  matter  !  " 
said  Porthos.  ''  Let  us  taste  it,  and  if  good,  let  us 
drink  it." 

''  No,"  said  Athos,  ''  let  us  not  drink  wine  without  in 
the  least  knowing  whence  it  comes." 

''  You  are  right,  Athos,"  said  D'Artagnan.  >  "  Did 
none  of  you  direct  the  host,  Godeau,  to  send  me  the 
wine  ?  " 

''  No  ;   and  yet  he  sent  you  some  in  our  names  ?  " 

''  Here  is  the  letter,"  said  D'Artagnan,  and  he  pre- 
sented the  letter  to  his  companions. 
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"  It  is  not  his  writing,"  said  Athos  ;  ''  I  know  it,  for 
it  was  I  who,  before  we  left,  settled  our  joint  account." 

'*  A  forged  letter  !  "  said  Porthos,  indignantly  ;  *'  we 
have  not  been  in  prison." 

''  D'Artagnan,"  said  Aramis,  in  a  tone  of  reproach, ''  how 
could  you  believe  that  we  had  become  obstreperous  ?  " 

D'Artagnan  grew  suddenly  pale  and  a  convulsive 
trembling  shook  his  limbs. 

''  You  frighten  me,"  said  Athos  ;  ''  what  can  have 
occurred  ?  " 

''  Let  us  run,  my  friends,  let  us  run,"  said  D'Artagnan  ; 
''  a  horrible  suspicion  comes  across  my  mind.  Can  this, 
too,  be  another  of  that  woman's  acts  of  vengeance  ?  " 

It  was  now  Athos  who,  in  his  turn,  grew  pale. 

D'Artagnan  sprang  toward  the  mess-room,  followed  by 
the  three  musketeers  and  the  two  guards. 

The  first  object  which  struck  D'Artagnan's  sight  on 
entering  the  room  was  Brisemont,  extended  on  the  fioor, 
writhing  in  horrible  convulsions.  Planchet  and  Four- 
neau,  looking  as  pale  as  corpses,  were  endeavoring  to 
assist  him,  but  it  was  evident  all  aid  was  useless  ;  the 
features  of  the  dying  man  were  contracted  from  agony. 

''  Ah  !  "  cried  he,  when  he  perceived  D'Artagnan,  '*  you 
pretended  to  forgive  and  now  you  poison  me  !  " 

''  I,  wretched  man,  I !  "  exclaimed  the  young  man, 
''  what  can  you  mean  ?  " 

''  I  say  that  it  is  you  who  gave  me  the  wine  and  it  is 
you  who  told  me  to  drink  it.  You  wanted  to  take  your 
revenge — oh,  it  is  too  dreadful  !  " 

''  Bo  not  think  so,  Brisemont,"  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  for 
I  swear " 

''  Oh  !  but  God  is  there — God  will  punish  you  !  My 
God  !  may  you  one  day  suffer  what  I  suffer  now  !  '' 

''  Upon  the  gospel,"  cried  D'Artagnan,  rushing  to- 
ward the  dying  man,  ''  I  swear  that  I  knew  not  that 
this  wine  was  poisoned,  and  that  I  was  about  to  drink 
it  as  well  as  yourself." 

''  I  do  not  believe  you  !  "  exclaimed  the  soldier,  and 
he  expired  in  terrific  tortures. 
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"  Horrible  !  horrible  !  ''  muttered  Athos,  whilst  Por- 
thos  broke  the  bottles  and  Aramis — ^rather  late,  it  must 
be  confessed — sent  off  for  a  confessor. 

''  Oh,  my  friends,''  said  D'Artagnan,  "  you  have  once 
more  saved  my  life,  and  not  mine  only,  but  the  lives 
of  these  gentlemen  also.  Gentlemen,''  continued  he, 
addressing  the  guards,  ''  may  I  request  your  silence 
concerning  this  adventure  ?  Persons  of  high  condition 
may  be  implicated  in  what  you  have  now  seen  and  the 
misery  of  it  all  would  fall  upon  us." 

''  Ah,  sir  !  "  stammered  out  Planchet,  more  dead  than 
alive  ;   ''ah,  sir,  what  a  narrow  escape  I  have  had  !  " 

''  What,  you  rascal! "  cried  D'Artagnan,  ''  were  you 
going  to  drink  my  wine  ?  " 

''  To  the  king's  health,  sir  ,  I  was  going  to  drink  one 
little  glass  if  Fourneau  had  not  said  that  some  one 
called  me." 

''  Alas  !  "  said  Fourneau,  whose  teeth  were  chattering 
with  fright,  ''  I  wanted  to  get  rid  of  him  that  I  might 
drink  some  myself." 

''  Gentlemen,"  said  D'Artagnan,  addressing  the  guards, 
*'  you  must  be  sensible  that  our  entertainment  would  be 
but  a  melancholy  affair  after  what  has  passed.  I  be- 
seech you,  therefore,  to  receive  my  excuses  and  let  us 
postpone  it  till  some  other  day." 

The  two  guards  courteously  accepted  these  apologies, 
and  understanding  that  the  four  friends  wished  to  be 
alone,  they  took  their  leave. 

When  the  young  guard  and  the  three  musketeers  were 
by  themselves  they  looked  at  one  another  for  an  in- 
stant in  a  way  that  proved  how  well  they  understood 
the  seriousness  of  their  situation. 

''  First,"  said  Athos,  ''  let  us  leave  this  room  ;  a  dead 
man  is  but  sorry  company." 

''  Planchet,"  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  I  recommend  you  to 
look  to  the  body  of  this  poor  devil  and  see  that  it  is 
buried  in  consecrated  ground.  He  committed  an  awful 
crime  it  is  true,  but  he  had  repented  of  it." 

Having   intrusted  the  funeral  rites  of  Brisemont  to 
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Planchet  and  Fourneau,  the  four  friends  quitted  the 
room. 

The  host  gave  them  another  chamber  and  furnished 
them  with  eggs,  while  Athos  himself  fetched  water  for 
them  from  the  fountain.  Aramis  and  Porthos  were  in 
a  few  words  informed  of  all  that  had  occurred. 
.  ''  Well !  ''  said  D'Artagnan  to  Athos, ''  you  see,  my  dear 
friend,  it  is  war  to  the  death  !  '* 

Athos  shook  his  head.  ''  Yes,  yes,''  said  he  ;  ''I  see 
it  well  enough  ;  but  are  you  sure  that  it  is  she  ?  " 

''  I  am  quite  sure." 

''  Nevertheless,  I  confess  that  I  have  still  some  doubts/' 

''  But  that  fleur-de-lis  upon  the  shoulder  ?  '' 

'*  It  is  an  Englishwoman  who  has  committed  some 
crime  in  France  and  has  been  branded  in  consequence." 

''  Athos,  it  is  your  wife,  I  tell  you,"  repeated  D'Ar- 
tagnan.  ''  Do  you  not  remember  how  the  two  marks 
agree  ?  " 

''  And  yet  I  should  have  thought  that  she  was  dead, 
I  so  completely  hanged  her  !  " 

It  was  D'Artagnan  who  shook  his  head  this  time. 

''  But  after  all,  what  is  to  be  done  ? "  said  the  young  man. 

''  The  fact  is,  that  it  is  impossible  to  remain  in  this 
manner,  with  a  sword  always  suspended  over  one's  head," 
replied  Athos  ;  ''  and  you  must  get  free  from  such  a 
situation." 

"  But  how  ?  " 

''  Listen  :  try  to  find  her  and  to  come  to  some  under- 
standing with  her.  Say  to  her, — ''  Peace  or  war  ?  On 
the  honor  of  a  gentleman  I  will  never  say  one  word  or  take 
one  step  to  injure  you.  On  your  part  give  me  a  solemn 
oath  to  remain  neutral  with  respect  to  me.  If  not,  I  will 
go  to  the  chancellor,  to  the  king  and  to  the  executioner  ; 
I  will  excite  the  court  against  you  and  will  declare  you 
branded  ;  I  will  cause  you  to  be  tried  ;  and,  if  you  are 
acquitted — ^well,  then,  on  the  word  of  a  gentleman,  I  will 
kill  you  myself,  as  I  would  a  mad  dog.'  " 

''I  like  this  plan  well  enough,"  said  D'Artagnan; 
'*  but  how  am  I  to  find  her  ?  " 
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"Time,  my  dear  friend,  time  brings  opportunity; 
opportunity  is  man's  special  providence.  The  more  a 
naan  has  embarked,  the  more  he  gains,  when  he  knows 
liow  to  wait/' 

''  Yes,  but  to  wait,  surrounded  by  assassins  and  poi- 


soners/' 


^  '*  Bah  !  "  said  Athos  ;  ''  God  has  preserved  you 
litherto  and  He  will,  probably,  condescend  to  preserve 
yTou  still/' 

''  Yes.  Besides,  we  are  men,  and,  after  all,  it  is  our 
Dusiness  to  risk  our  lives  ;  but  she  ?  "  added  D'Ar- 
'agnan,  in  a  low  voice. 

''  And  who  is  she  ?  "  asked  Athos. 

''  Constance." 

''  Madame  Bonancieux  ?  Ah  !  it  is  true,"  said  Athos. 
'  Poor  fellow  !   I  forgot  you  were  in  love." 

'*  Well,"  said  Aramis,  ''  but  did  you  not  see  by  the 
/ery  letter  that  you  found  on  the  wretch  who  was  killed 
hat  she  was  in  a  convent  ?  One  is  quite  safe  in  a  con- 
/ent ;   and  as  soon  as  the  siege  of  La  Rochelle  is  ended, 

promise  you,  on  my  part " 

''  Good  !  "  said  Athos,  ''  good  !  Yes,  my  dear  Aramis, 
ve  know  that  your  views  all  tend  toward  reHgion." 

''  I  am  only  a  musketeer  in  the  meantime,"  said 
Vramis,  meekly. 

''  It  would  seem  that  he  has  not  heard  from  his  mis- 
ress  for  a  long  while,"  said  Athos,  in  a  whisper,  to 
)'Artagnan ;  ''  but  don't  say  anything — we  are  certain 
)f  it." 

''  Well,"  said  Porthos,  ''  it  seems  to  me  there  is  a  very 
imple  way." 

''  And  what  is  that  ?  "  demanded  D'Artagnan. 

*'  She  is  in  a  convent,  you  say  ?  "  continued  Porthos. 

"  Yes." 

"  Well,  as  soon  as  the  siege  is  raised,  we  will  get  her 
'Ut  of  this  convent." 

*'  But  first  we  must  know  what  convent  she  is  in." 

**  Ah,  that  is  true,"  said  Porthos. 

*'But  do  you  not  say,  my  dear  D'Artagnan,"  said 
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Athos,  ''  that  it  is  the  queen  who  chose  this  convent 
for  her  ?  " 

''  Yes.     I  beheve  so,  at  least.'' 

''  Well,  then,  Porthos  will  help  us  in  that  case.'' 

''  How  so,  pray  ?  " 

''  Why,  through  your  marchioness,  or  duchess,  or 
princess  ;  she  ought  to  have  a  long  arm." 

''  Hush  !  "  said  Porthos,  putting  his  fingers  on  his 
lips  ;  ''I  fancy  she  is  a  cardinalist,  and  she  must  know 
nothing  about  it." 

''  Then,"  said  Aramis,  ''  /  will  undertake  to  get  some 
intelligence  of  her." 

*'  You,  Aramis  ?  "  exclaimed  the  three  friends  ;  *'  you 
— and  how  so  ?  " 

''  Through  the  queen's  almoner,  with  whom  I  am  inti 
mate,"  answered  Aramis,  blushing. 

On  this  assurance  the  four  friends,  who  had  ended 
their  simple  repast,  separated,  with  the  promise  of  meet 
ing  again  the  same  evening.  D'Artagnan  returned  tc 
the  Minimes  and  the  three  musketeers  went  to  the 
king's  quarters,  where  they  had  still  to  provide  them- 
selves with  lodgings. 

CHAPTER    XLHI. 

AT   THE    SIGN    OF   THE    RED    DOVE-COTE. 


Almost  as  soon  as  he  had  reached  the  camp,  the  kin| 
— who  was  in  great  haste  to  confront  the  enemy,  anc 
who  participated  in  the  cardinal's  hatred  of  Bucking 
ham — wished  to  complete  the  preparations,  first  fo 
driving  the  English  from  the  Isle  of  Re,  and  then  fo 
pressing  on  the  siege  of  La  Rochelle.  But  in  spite  c 
all  his  efforts  he  was  retarded  by  the  dissensions  whicl 
broke  out  between  De  Bassompierre  and  Schomber 
against  the  Duke  of  Angouleme. 

Schomberg  and  De   Bassompierre   were  marshals  c 
France  and  insisted  on  their  right  to  command  th 
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army  under  the  superintendence  of  the  king ;  but  the; 
cardinal,  apprehensive  that  Bassompierre,  who  was  a 
Huguenot  at  heart,  might  fight  but  feebly  against  the 
English  and  the  Rochellais,  who  were  his  brethren  in 
faith,  supported  the  Duke  of  Angouleme,  whom  the 
king  had,  at  his  instigation,  already  made  lieutenant- 
general.  The  result  was  that,  with  the  alternative  of 
seeing  Schomberg  and  De  Bassompierre  desert  the 
army,  they  were  compelled  to  give  each  a  separate  com- 
mand. Bassompierre  took  his  station  to  the  north  of 
the  city,  from  La  Leu  to  Dompierre ;  the  Duke  of  An- 
gouleme took  his  to  the  east,  from  Dompierre  to  Perigny  ; 
and  Schomberg  to  the  south,  from  Perigny  to  Angoutin. 

His  royal  highness  fixed  his  quarters  at  Dompierre  ; 
the  king  was  sometimes  at  Estre  and  sometimes  at  La 
Jarrie  ;  and  the  cardinal  estabHshed  himself  at  a  simple 
house  without  any  intrenchment,  at  Pont  de  la  Pierre, 
upon  the  downs. 

Thus  his  royal  highness  overlooked  Bassompierre  ;  the 
king,  the  Duke  of  Angouleme ;  and  the  cardinal,  M.  de 
Schomberg. 

As  soon  as  this  arrangement  had  been  established  they 
occupied  themselves  in  driving  the  English  from  the 
Island. 

The  conjuncture  was  admirable.  The  English — who, 
above  all  things,  required  to  be  well  fed  in  order  to  prove 
good  soldiers — getting  now  nothing  but  salted  provisions 
and  weevilly  biscuits,  had  many  invalids  in  their  camp ; 
and,  moreover,  the  sea,  which  was  at  that  season  of  the 
year  highly  dangerous  on  all  the  western  coast,  was 
every  day  disastrous  to  some  small  vessel  or  other,  and 
the  shore,  from  the  point  of  L'Aiguillon  to  the  trenches, 
was  literally  strewed  at  every  tide  with  the  wrecks  of 
pinnaces,  cutters  and  feluccas.  The  result  was  that, 
should  the  king's  troops  even  keep  within  their  camp, 
Buckingham,  who  only  remained  in  the  Isle  of  Re  from 
obstinacy,  would  be  sooner  or  later  forced  to  run  the 
gauntlet. 

But  as  M.  de  Toirac  announced  that  everythmg  was 
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preparing  in  the  enemy's  camp  for  a  new  assault,  the 
king  concluded  on  adopting  final  measures  and  issued 
the  necessary  orders  for  a  decisive  affair. 

Our  intention  being  not  to  make  a  journal  of  the  siege, 
but  merely  to  record  those  events  in  it  which  bear  upon 
this  history,  we  shall  be  contented  with  stating  that 
the  enterprise  succeeded,  to  the  great  satisfaction  of  the 
king  and  the  great  glory  of  the  cardinal.  The  English, 
beaten  back  foot  by  foot,  vanquished  in  every  encounter, 
decimated  in  their  passage  from  the  Isle,  were  compelled 
to  re-embark,  leaving  on  the  field  of  battle  two  thousand 
men,  amongst  whom  were  five  colonels,  three  lieutenant- 
colonels,  two  hundred  and  fifty  captains,  and  twenty 
gentlemen  of  quality,  as  well  as  four  pieces  of  cannon 
and  sixty  flags,  which  were  conveyed  to  Paris  by  Claude 
de  Saint  Simon  and  floated  with  great  pomp  from  the 
arched  roof  of  Notre  Dame. 

Te  Deums  were  sung  in  the  camp  and  soon  spread 
themselves  from  thence  throughout  the  whole  of  France. 

The  cardinal  was  thus  at  liberty  to  carry  on  the*  siege, 
without  having,  at  least  for  the  time  being,  any  reason 
to  be  apprehensive  of  the  English. 

But,  as  we  have  just  hinted,  the  security  was  only 
momentary.  An  envoy  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham, 
whose  name  was  Montague,  having  been  seized,  they 
found  upon  him  proofs  of  a  league  between  the  Empire, 
Spain,  England  and  Lorraine.  This  league  was  formed 
against  France. 

Still  further,  in  Buckingham's  quarters,  which  he  had 
been  forced  to  abandon  precipitately,  there  had  been  found 
papers  confirming — as  the  cardinal  declares  in  his  memoirs 
— ^the  existence  of  this  league  and  compromising  greatly 
Madame  de  Chevreuse  and,  consequently,  the  queen. 

It  was  upon  the  cardinal  that  all  the  responsibility 
rested,  for  a  man  can  never  be  an  absolute  minister 
without  being  responsible.  On  this  account  all  the 
resources  of  his  vast  genius  were  exerted  by  night  and 
day  and  strained  to  comprehend  the  slightest  movement 
that  occurred  in  the  great  realms  of  Europe. 
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The  cardinal  was  well  aware  of  the  activity  and,  above 
all,  of  the  animosity  of  Buckingham.  If  the  league 
which  threatened  France  should  triumph,  all  his  influence 
was  lost.  .The  policies  of  Spain  and  Austria  would  have 
each  its  representatives  in  the  cabinet  at  the  Louvre, 
where  they  had  as  yet  only  partisans.  He,  Richelieu' 
the  French  minister,  the  minister  emphatically  national, 
would  be  ruined;  and  the  king,  who,  even  whilst  he 
was  obeying  him  like  a  child,  disliked  him  as  a  child  dis- 
Hkes  its  master,  would  abandon  him  to  the  united  venge- 
ance of  his  royal  highness  and  the  queen.  He  would  be 
ruined  himself,  and  very  likely  France  along  with  him ; 
and  these  were  disasters  that  he  was  bound  to  circumvent. 

On  this  account  were  seen  couriers,  becoming  more 
numerous  every  instant,  succeeding  each  other  by  night 
and  by  day,  at  the  small  house  on  the  Pont  de  la  Pierre, 
in  which  the  cardinal  had  fixed  his  quarters. 

There  were  monks  who  wore  the*  habit  so  ill  that  it 
was  easy  to  recognize  them  as  belonging  to  the  church 
mihtant ;  women,  a  little  awkward  in  their  pages'-  cos- 
tume, the  looseness  of  whose  dresses  did  not  entirely 
conceal  their  rounded  forms ;  and  countrymen,  with 
blackened  hands  but  fine  limbs,  who  might  be  known 
for  men  of  quality  at  the  distance  of  a  league. 

Other  visitors,  too,  there  were,  more  dangerous,  for  it 
had  been  two  or  three  times  reported  that  the  cardinal 
had  narrowly  escaped  assassination.  It  is  true  that  the 
enemies  of  his  eminence  declared  that  it  was  he  himself 
who  subsidized  these  unskillful  assassins,  so  that  he 
might  on  occasion  have  an  ostensible  right  of  retaliation  ; 
but  we  should  believe  altogether  neither  what  ministers 
say  nor  what  their  enemies  aver. 

Yet  this  did  not  prevent  the  cardinal,  whose  most 
violent  detractors  never  called  in  question  his  personal 
courage,  from  making  many  nocturnal  expeditions,  some- 
times to  communicate  important  orders  to  the  Duke  of 
Angouleme,  sometimes  to  hold  council  with  the  king,  and 
at  others  to  confer  with  some  messenger  whom  he  did 
not  choose  to  have  admitted  at  his  own  abode. 
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The  musketeers,  oh  their  part,  not  having  much  to 
occupy  them  in  the  siege,  were  not  very  strictly  con- 
trolled and  led  a  merry  life.  This  was  the  more  easy 
to  our  three  companions,  inasmuch  as,  being  friends  of 
M.  de  Treville,  they  readily  obtained  from  him  special 
permissions  to  absent  themselves,  even  after  the  hour 
of  the  evening  drum. 

Now  one  night  when  D'Artagnan,  who  was  in  the 
trenches,  could  not  accompany  them,  Athos,  Porthos  and 
Aramis,  mounted  on  their  chargers,  enveloped  in  their 
uniform  cloaks,  and  with  their  hands  on  the  butt-ends 
of  their  pistols,  were  returning  together  from  a  tavern 
which  Athos  had  discovered  two  days  before  on  the  La 
Jarrie  road  and  which  was  called  the  Red  Dove-cote. 
They  were  proceeding  on  the  road  toward  the  camp, 
keeping  a  bright  lookout  for  fear  of  an  ambuscade,  when, 
about  a  quarter  of  a  league  from  the  village  of  Boisnau, 
they  thought  they  heard  the  sound  of  horses  coming 
toward  them.  They  immediately  halted,  in  close  rank, 
and  -waited,  keeping  in  the  middle  of  the  road.  After  a 
short  time  and  just  as  the  moon  emerged  from  behind  a 
cloud,  they  saw  coming  round  the  corner  of  the  road 
two  horsemen,  who,  upon  perceiving  them,  halted  also, 
appearing  to  deliberate  whether  they  should  advance  or 
retreat.  This  hesitation  excited  the  suspicion  of  our 
three  friends,  and  Athos,  advancing  a  few  paces,  cried 
out  in  his  firm  voice  : 

''  Who  goes  there  ?  '' 

''  Who  goes  there,  yourselves  ?  "  replied  one  of  the 
horsemen. 

'*  That  is  no  answer  !  "  exclaimed  Athos.  ''  Who  goes 
there  ?     Answer,  or  we  charge." 

''  Take  care  what  you  are  about,  gentlemen,''  said  a 
sonorous  voice,  which  appeared  to  be  accustomed  to 
command. 

''  It  is  some  officer  of  rank  who  is  making  his  night 
rounds,''  said  Athos,  tuning  toward  his  companions. 
'*  What  will  you  do,  gentlemen  ?  " 

**  Who  are  you  ?  '*  said  the  same  voice  in  the  samelGi 
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commanding  tone.  ^  Reply,  or  you  may  find  yourselves 
in  trouble  for  your  disobedience.'* 

''  King's  musketeers  !  "  answered  Athos,  more  than 
ever  convinced  that  he  who  questioned  him  had  the 
right  to  do  so. 

''  Of  what  company  ?  '* 

"  Company  of  Treville.'* 

"  Advance  and  give  an  account  of  what  you  are  doing 
here  at  this  time  of  night." 

The  three  companions  advanced,  with  their  ears  a 
little  drooping,  for  they  were  all  now  convinced  that 
they  had  to  deal  with  one  more  powerful  than  them- 
selves.    They  left  Athos  to  be  their  spokesman. 

One  of  the  two  horsemen — he  who  had  spoken  the 
second  time — was  about  ten  paces  from  his  companion. 
Athos  made  a  sign  to  Porthos  and  Aramis  to  remain  in 
the  same  manner  in  the  rear,  and  advanced  alone. 

''  Excuse  me,  sir,"  said  Athos,  ''but  we  did  not  know  who 
you  were  and  you  may  see  that  we  kept  a  good  lookout." 

''  Your  name  ?  "  said  the  officer,  who  covered  part  of 
his  face  with  his  cloak. 

''  But  you,  yourself,  sir,"  said  Athos,  who  began  to 
be  indignant  at  this  questioning,  ''  give  me,  I  beg,  some 
proof  that  you  have  the  right  thus  to  question  me." 

''  Your  name  ?  "  said  the  horseman  a  second  time, 
letting  his  cloak  fall  so  that  his  countenance  might  be 
seen. 

"  The  cardinal !  "  cried  the  astounded  musketeer. 

"  Your  name  !  "  a  third  time  repeated  Richelieu. 

"  Athos,"  said  he. 

The  cardinal  made  a  sign  to  his  equerry,  who  ap- 
proached him. 

"  These  three  musketeers  will  follow  us,"  said  he  in  a 
low  voice  ;  ''  I  do  not  wish  it  to  be  known  that  I  have 
left  the  camp,  and  if  they  follow  us  we  shall  be  certain 
that  they  will  not  tell  any  one." 

"  We  are  gentlemen,  my  lord,"  said  Athos  j  "  ask  us 
for  our  words  and  do  not  be  in  doubt  about  US.  Thank 
God,  we  know  how  to  keep  a  secret." 
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The  cardinal  fixed  his  piercing  eyes  upon  the  bold 
speaker. 

'*  You  have  a  fine  ear,  M.  Athos/'  said  the  cardinal, 
*'  but  listen  to  this :  it  is  not  through  distrust  that  I 
request  you  to  follow  me,  it  is  for  my  own  security. 
Undoubtedly  your  two  companions  are  Messieurs  Porthos 
and  Aramis  ?  '' 

'*  Yes,  your  eminence,*'  said  Athos,  whilst  the  two 
musketeers  came  forward,  hat  in  hand. 

''  I  know  you,  gentlemen,'*  said  the  cardinal ;  "  I  know 
you  ;  I  am  aware  that  you  are  not  entirely  my  friends, 
and  I  am  sorry  for  it ;  but  I  know  that  you  are  brave 
and  loyal  gentlemen  and  that  you  may  be  safely  trusted. 
M.  Athos,  do  me  the  honor,  therefore,  to  accompany  me 
with  your  two  friends,  and  then  I  shall  have  an  escort 
which  might  excite  the  envy  of  his  majesty,  if  we  should 
meet  him.'* 

The  three  musketeers  bowed  to  the  very  necks  of  their 
horses. 

*'  Well,  then,  upon  my  honor,"  said  Athos,  *'  your 
eminence  is  right  to  take  us  with  you.  We  have  met  some 
fearful  faces  on  the  road  and  we  even  had  a  quarrel  with 
four  of  them  at  the  Red  Dove-cote.'' 

*'  A  quarrel !  And  on  what  account,  gentlemen  ?  '* 
said  the  cardinal.  *'  I  do  not  like  squabbling,  you 
know." 

*'  That  is  exactly  why  I  have  the  honor  to  warn  your 
eminence  of  what  has  just  happened,  for  you  might  hear 
it  from  others  and  from  a  false  report  might  be  induced 
to  believe  that  we  had  been. in  fault." 

"  And  what  were  the  results  of  this  quarrel  ?  "  de- 
manded the  cardinal,  frowning. 

''  Why,  my  friend  Aramis,  there,  has  received  a  slight 
wound  in  the  arm,  which,  however,  as  your  eminence 
may  see,  will  not  hinder  him  from  mounting  the  assault 
to-morrow  if  your  eminence  commands  the  attack." 

''  But  you  are  not  the  kind  of  men  to  take  wounds  in 
that  way,"  said  the  cardinal.  *'  Come,  be  frank,  gentle- 
men :  you  certainly  gave  some  in  return  ;  confess  your- 
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selves ;  you  know  that  I  have  the  right  to  give  absolu- 
tion/' 

''  I,  my  lord/'  said  Athos,  ''  did  not  even  draw  my 
sword,  but  I  took  him  with  whom  I  was  engaged  up  in 
my  arms  and  threw  him  out  of  the  window  •  and/'  con- 
tinued Athos,  with  some  slight  hesitation,  *'  I  fancy  that 
in  falling  he  broke  his  leg/' 

''  Ah,  ah !  "  said  the  cardinal ;  ''  and  you,  M.  Porthos?  " 

''  I,  my  lord,  knowing  that  dueling  is  forbidden,  seized 
a  bench  and  gave  one  of  those  brigands  a  blow  which  I 
imagine  broke  his  arm/' 

''  Very  good,"  said  the  cardinal ; ''  and  you,  M.  Aramis?  " 

*'  I,  my  lord,  as  I  am  naturally  very  gentle,  and  am, 
besides,  as  your  eminence  perhaps  does  not  know,  on 
the  point  of  taking  orders,  I  wanted  to  lead  away  my 
companions,  when  one  of  these  wretches  treacherously 
stabbed  me  through  the  left  arm  ;  my  patience  then 
failed  me,  I  drew  my  sword  in  turn,  and  as  he  returned 
to  the  charge  I  almost  think  I  felt,  as  he  threw  himself 
upon  me,  that  the  weapon  passed  through  his  body.  I 
only  know  that  he  fell  and  was  carried  away  by  his 
two  companions." 

''  The  deuce,  gentlemen  !  "  said  the  cardinal ;  ''  three 
men  disabled  in  a  tavern  quarrel !  You  have  pretty 
active  hands.  But,  by  the  way,  what  was  the  cause  of 
the  quarrel  ?  " 

''  These  wretches  were  drunk,"  said  Athos,  ''  and 
knowing  that  a  lady  had  arrived  at  the  tavern  that 
evening,  they  wanted  to  force  her  door." 

''  And  was  this  woman  young  and  pretty  ?  "  demanded 
the  cardinal,  with  some  anxiety. 

*'  We  did  not  see  her,  my  lord,"  replied  Athos. 

*'  You  did  not  see  her  ?  Ah  !  very  good  !  "  briskly 
replied  the  cardinal ;  *'  you  did  right  to  defend  the 
honor  of  a  woman,  and  as  I  am  myself  going  down  to 
the  Red  Dove-cote,  I  shall  find  out  whether  you  have 
told  me  the  truth." 

''  My  lord,"  proudly  replied  Athos,  ''we  are  gentle- 
men and  would  not  tell  a  lie  to  save  our  lives/' 
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*'  Nor  do  I  doubt  what  you  have  told  me,  M.  Athos— 
I  do  not  doubt  it  for  one  moment ;  but/'  added  he,  to 
change  the  conversation,  ''  was  this  lady  alone  ?  '' 

*'  The  lady  had  a  cavalier  shut  up  with  her,  but  as  he 
did  not  show  himself,  in  spite  of  the  noise,  it  is  to  be 
presumed  that  he  is  a  coward.'* 

''  '  Judge  not  rashly,'  says  the  gospel,"  replied  the 
cardinal. 

Athos  bowed. 

*'  And  now,  gentlemen,"  said  Richelieu,  ''  I  know  what 
I  wanted  i  follow  me." 

The  three  musketeers  fell  behind  the  cardinal,  who 
again  covered  his  face  with  his  cloak  and  went  forward, 
keeping  himself  eight  or  ten  paces  before  his  com- 
panions. 

They  soon  arrived  at  the  silent,  solitary  tavern.  The 
landlord  was  unquestionably  aware  what  an  illustrious 
visitor  was  expected  and  had  packed  off  all  troublesome 
persons. 

Ten  paces  before  he  reached  the  door  the  cardinal 
made  a  sign  to  his  equerry  and  to  the  three  musketeers 
to  halt.     A  ready  saddled  horse  was  fastened  to  the  o] 
shutter.     The  cardinal  knocked  three  times  in  a  peculiar 
manner. 

A  man  enveloped  in  a  cloak  came  out  directly  and 
quickly  exchanged  a  few  words  with  the  cardinal,  after |v! 
which  he  mounted  the  horse  and  went  off  toward  Sur- 
geres,  which  was  also  the  road  to  Paris. 

**  Come  forward,  gentlemen,"  said  the  cardinal.  ''  I 
find  that  you  have  told  me  the  truth,  and  it  will  not  be 
my  fault  if  our  meeting  this  evening  should  not  turnjie 
out  to  your  advantage.     In  the  meantime,  follow  me." 

Richelieu  dismounted  and  the  three  musketeers  did 
the  same.  The  cardinal  cast  his  bridle  over  the  arm  offce 
his  equerry  and  the  musketeers  fastened  theirs  to  the 
shutters.  The  landlord  stood  on  the  step  of  his  door ; 
to  him  the  cardinal  was  only  an  officer  coming  to  visit 
a  lady. 

'*  Have  you  any  chamber  on  the  ground  floor  where!?! 
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nese  gentlemen  may  wait  for  me,  by  a  good  fire  ?  " 
iquired  the  cardinal. 

The  landlord  opened  the  door  of  a  large  room,  where  a 
3rry,  closed  iron  stove  had  lately  been  replaced  by  a 
irge  and  excellent  chimney. 

''  How  is  this  ?  ''  replied  he. 

''  That  will  do  very  well/'  said  the  cardinal.  "  Enter, 
entlemen,  and  be  pleased  to  wait  for  me  here ;  I  shall 
ot  be  more  than  half  an  hour/' 

And  whilst  the  three  musketeers  entered  the  chamber 
n  the  ground  floor,  the  cardinal,  without  requiring  any 
irection,  ascended  the  stairs  like  a  man  who  has  no 
eed  to  be  told  the  way. 


CHAPTER    XLIV. 

THE    UTILITY   OF   STOVE    FUNNELS. 

r  was  evident  that,  without  knowing  it,  and  moved 
3lely  by  their  chivalrous  and  adventurous  character,  our 
hree  friends  had  rendered  a  service  to  some  one  whom 
hie  cardinal  honored  with  his  own  special  protection. 

But  who  was  that  some  one  ?  This  was  the  question 
^hich  our  three  musketeers  first  asked  themselves, 
^inding  that  none  of  the  replies  which  their  intelligence 
[iggested  were  satisfactory,  Porthos  called  the  landlord 
nd  asked  him  for  some  dice. 

Porthos  and  Aramis  placed  themselves  at  a  table  and 
egan  to  play,  whilst  Athos  walked  up  and  down  the 
3om  in  deep  thought. 

As  he  walked  and  meditated  he  passed  and  repassed 
efore  the  funnel  of  the  former  stove,  which  had  been 
alf  broken  off  and  the  other  end  of  which  led  into  the 
partment  above.  Each  time  that  he  passed  he  heard 
he  murmur  of  speech,  which  at  last  attracted  his  atten- 
ion.  Athos  approached  and  distinguished  some  words 
^hich  certainly  appeared  to  deserve  so  much  attention 
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that  he  made  signs  to  his  two  companions  to  be  still, 
and  remained  with  his  ear  bent  down  to  the  lower  open- 
ing of  the  funnel, 

'*  Listen,  Milady,*'  said  the  cardinal.  "  The  business 
is  important.     Sit  down  and  let  us  talk  about  it.'' 

''  Milady  !  "  muttered  Athos.^ 

*'  I  am  listening  to  your  eminence  with  the  greatest 
attention,"  replied  a  voice  which  made  him  start. 

*'  A  small  vessel,  with  an  English  crew,  whose  captain 
is  devoted  to  me,  awaits  you  at  the  mouth  of  the  Cha- 
rente,  at  the  Fort  de  la  Pointe ;  it  will  sail  to-morrow 
morning." 

*'  I  must  set  out  to-night  then  ?  " 

''  Directly ;  that  is  to  say,  as  soon  as  you  have  re 
ceived  my  instructions.  Two  men,  whom  you  will  find 
at  the  door  when  you  go  out,  will  escort  you.  You  will 
let  me  go  first,  and  then,  half  an  hour  after,  you  will 
depart  yourself." 

''  Yes,  my  lord.     Now  let  us  return  to  the  commissior 
with  which  you  are  pleased  to  charge  me  ;  and  as  I  arr 
anxious  to  continue  to  deserve  your  confidence,  begin  tc 
explain  it,  in  clear  and  precise  terms,  so  that  I  may  no 
make  any  mistake." 

There  was  a  moment  of  profound  silence  between  the 
two  interlocutors.  It  was  evident  that  the  cardinal  wa^ 
weighing  the  expressions  he  was  about  to  use  and  tha 
the  lady  was  collecting  all  her  intellectual  faculties  t( 
understand  what  he  was  going  to  say  and  to  engrave 
it  on  her  memory  when  it  was  said. 

Athos  took  advantage  of  this  moment  to  tell  his  tw( 
companions  to  fasten  the  door  inside  and  to  beckon  then 
to  come  and  listen  with  him.  The  two  musketeers,  wh( 
loved  their  ease,  brought  a  chair  for  each  of  themselve 
and  one  for  Athos.  They  all  three  seated  themselves 
with  their  heads  close  together  and  their  ears  wide  open 

'*  You  are  going  to  London,"  resumed  the  cardinal 
''  on  your  arrival  there  you  will  seek  out  Buckingham." 

*'  I  would  observe  to  your  eminence,"  said  her  lady 
ship,  "  that  since  the  affair  of  the  diamond  studs,  ii 
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which  the  duke  has  always  suspected  me,  his  grace  mis- 
trusts me  more  than  ever/' 

''  But  you  have  no  occasion,  this  time,"  said  the  car- 
dinal, ''  to  gain  his  confidence  5  you  are  to  present  your- 
self frankly  and  loyally,  as  a  negotiatress/' 

''  Frankly  and  loyally !  ''  repeated  the  lady,  with  an 
indescribable  expression  of  duplicity. 

''  Yes,  frankly  and  loyally,''  rephed  the  cardinal,  in 
the  same  tone  ,•  ''  all  this  business  must  be  transacted 
openly/' 

''  I  will  follow  your  eminence's  instructions  to  the  very 
letter  and  I  wait  for  you  to  give  them." 

''  You  will  go  to  Buckingham  from  me  and  you  will 
tell  him  that  I  am  aware  of  all  the  preparations  he  is 
making,  but  that  I  do  not  much  disquiet  myself  about 
them,  seeing  that,  at  the  very  first  step  he  ventures 
on,  I  will  ruin  the  queen." 

''  Will  he  believe  that  your  eminence  is  in  a  condition 
to  execute  your  threats  ?  " 

''  Yes,  for  I  am  in  possession  of  proofs." 

*'  It  will  be  necessary  for  me  to  be  able  to  submit  these 
proofs  for  his  examination." 

''  Certainly ;  you  will  say  to  him,  first,  that  I  will 
publish  the  report  of  Bois-Robert  and  of  the  Marquis 
de  Beautru,  concerning  the  interview  which  the  duke 
ttiad  with  the  queen  on  the  evening  that  the  constable's 
)lady  gave  a  masked  ball ;  and  you  will  add,  in  order  to 
leave  him  no  room  for  doubt,  that  he  came  in  the  costume 
-yi  the  Great  Mogul,  which  was  to  have  been  worn  by 
]the  Duke  of  Guise  and  which  he  bought  of  this  latter 
ifor  the  sum  of  three  thousand  pistoles." 

"  Good,  my  lord  !  " 

''  All  the  details  of  his  entry  in  the  Louvre,  where  he 

ntroduced  himself  in  the  character  of  an  Italian  fortune- 

.;eller,  and  of  his  leaving  in  the  middle  of  the  night,  are 

;mown  to  me  ;    and  you  will  tell  him,  in  order  that  he 

nay  again  be  assured  of  the  accuracy  of  my  information, 

:hat  he  had  under  his  cloak  a  large  white  robe,  thickly 

il^overed  with  tears  and  deaths'  heads  and  cross-bones 
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in  which,  in  case  of  surprise,  he  was  to  personate  the 
phantom  of  the  White  Lady,  who,  as  is  well  known, 
revisits  the  Louvre  whenever  any  great  event  is  about 
to  be  accomplished.'* 

''  Is  that  all,  my  lord  ?  '' 

"'  Tell  him  that  I  know  all  particulars  of  the  adventure 
at  Amiens  and  that  I  shall  make  a  little  wittily  turned 
romance  of  it,  with  a  plan  of  the  garden  and  the  por- 
traits of  the  principal  actors  in  that  nocturnal  scene/' 

"  I  will  tell  him  this." 

'*  Tell  him,  also,  that  I  have  Montague  in  the  Bastile  ; 
it  is  true  we  found  no  letter  on  him,  but  the  torture 
may  make  him  tell  all  he  knows, — and  even  a  little  more.'' 

"  Admirable  !  " 

''  And  lastly,  add  that  his  grace,  in  his  hurry  to  leave 
the  Isle  of  Re,  forgot  to  put  in  his  pocket  a  certain 
letter  of  Madame  de  Chevreuse,  which  strangely  com 
promises  the  queen,  inasmuch  as  it  proves  not  only  thai 
her  majesty  is  capable  of  loving  the  enemies  of  the 
king,  but  also  that  she  is  actually  conspiring  with  the 
enemies  of  France.  You  now  thoroughly  comprehend 
all  that  I  have  told  you,  do  you  not  ?  " 

''  Your  eminence  shall  judge — the  high  constable^s 
lady's  ball,  the  night  at  the  Louvre,  the  evening  a1 
Amiens,  the  arrest  of  Montague,  and  the  letter  of  Madame 
de  Chevreuse." 

''  That  is  right,  my  lady,  that  is  right  ,•  you  have  ar 
excellent  memory." 

''  But,"  resumed  she  to  whom  the  cardinal  had  jus^ 
addressed  this  compHment,  ''  if  in  spite  of  all  thes( 
reasons  the  duke  should  not  yield,  and  should  continue 
to  menace  France  ?  " 

*'  The  duke  is  in  love  like  a  madman  or,,  rather,  lik< 
an  idiot,"  replied  Richelieu,  with  intense  bitterness 
*'  Like  the  Paladins  of  old,  he  has  only  undertaken  thi; 
war  to  obtain  a  glance  from  his  mistress's  eyes.  If  h< 
knows  that  the  war  will  cost  the  lady  of  his  love  he 
honor  and  perhaps  her  liberty,  I  promise  you  that  h< 
will  look  twice  before  he  gives  his  answer." 
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"  But/'  said  the  lady,  with  a  perseverance  which 
roved  that  she  was  determined  to  understand  all  that 
^as  included  in  the  mission  she  was  about  to  undertake, 

but  still,  if  he  should  persist  ?  '' 

''  If  he  persists  ?  ''  said  the  cardinal  |  *'  but  it  is  not 
robable/' 

''  It  is  possible,"  repined  the  lady. 

"  If  he  persists "     His  eminence  paused,  and  then 

3ntinued  :  ''  If  he  persists — well,  I  must  put  my  hope 
I  one  of  those  ev^^-nts  which  change  the  fortunes  of 
:ates.'' 

''  If  your  eminence  would  cite  to  me  some  of  those 
istorical  events/'  ^aid  her  ladyship,  ''  I  might  possibly 
articipate  in  your  confidence  concerning  the  future/' 

''  Well,  look,  for  example/'  said  Richelieu  ;  ''  when, 
>r  a  cause  very  similar  to  that  which  now  actuates  the 
uke,  his  Majestv  Henry  IV.,  of  glorious  memory,  went 
i  1610  to  invade  at  the  same  time  both  Flanders  and 
:aly,  in  order  that  he  might  assail  Austria  on  both 
des,  did  not  an  event  occur  which  saved  Austria  ?  Is 
3t  the  king  of  France  entitled  to  the  same  good  fortune 
>  the  emperor  ?  " 

''  Your  eminence  alludes  to  the  assassin's  knife  in  the 
ue  de  la  Feronniere  ?  " 
^^  ''  Exactly  so/'  said  the  cardinal. 

Is  your  eminence  not  afraid  that  the  fate  of  Ravaillac 
^^  ould  deter  those  who  might  be  for  an  instant  tempted 
)  imitate  his  example  ?  " 

"  In  all  times  and  all  countries,  especially  in  those 
>untries  which  are  divided  in  religious  faith,  there  are 
ways  religious  fanatics  who  would  be  well  contented 
'  be  looked  upon  as  martyrs.     And  here,  at  this  very 
oment.  it  occurs  to  me  that  the  Puritans  are  furious 
gainst  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  and  that  their  preachers 
)eak  of  him  as  the  Antichrist." 
Well  ?  "  inquired  her  ladyship. 
fl '*  Well,"  continued  the  cardinal,  in  a  careless  tone 
it  would  be  only  necessary,  for  instance,  to  find  some 
mng,  beautiful  and  clever  woman  who  wanted  to  take 


1 


514  THE   THREE   MUSKETEERS. 

revenge  upon  the  duke.     Such  a  woman  may  be  found 
The  duke  has  been  a  favored  lover,  and,  if  he  has  sown 
much  affection  by  his  promises  of  deathless  constancy, 
he  has  also  sown  much  hatred  by  his  eternal  infidelities.'* 

''  Unquestionably,''  remarked  her  ladyship,  coldly, 
*'  such  a  woman  may  be  found." 

*'  Well,  such  a  woman  would,  by  putting  the  knife  of 
Clement  or  of  Ravaillac  into  the  hands  of  an  assassin, 
save  France." 

'*  Yes,  but  she  would  be  an  accomplice  in  assassina- 
tion." 

*'  Have  the  accomplices  of  Ravaillac  or  of  Jacques 
Clement  ever  been  discovered  ?  " 

'*  No,  for  they  stood,  perhaps,  too  high  in  the  world 
for  any  one  to'  dare  to  seek  them  where  they  really  were 
It  is  not  for  everybody,  my  lord,  that  a  Palace  of  Justice 
would  be  burnt  down." 

''  What,  do  you  not  believe,  then,  that  the  burning  Oj 
the  palace  was  an  accident  ?  "  asked  Richelieu,  in  the  '^ 
very  tone  with  which  he  would  have  asked  the  mosif 
unimportant  question. 

''  I,  my  lord,"  replied  her  ladyship,  "  I  have  no  belie 
about  it.     I  cite  a  fact,  nothing  more.     Only,  I  wouk 
say,  that  if  I  were  called  Mademoiselle  de  Montpensier^ 
or  the  Queen  Marie  de  Medicis,   I  should  take  fewe: 
precautions  than  I  do  as  simple  Lady  de  Winter." 

''  That  is  strictly  logical,"  said  Richelieu  ;    ''  what 
it,  then,  you  require  ?  " 

"  I  require  an  order  ratifying  beforehand  whatever 
may  think  it  necessary  to  do  for  the  prosperity  of  France.' 

'*  But  we  must  first  find  the  woman  I  alluded  to  wh 
craves  revenge  upon  the  duke." 

*'  She  is  found,"  said  the  lady. 

''  Then  we  must  find  the  wretched  fanatic  who  wi: 
serve  as  the  instrument  of  God's  judgment/' 

"  He  shall  be  found  !  " 

*'  Well,"  said  the  cardinal,  *'  it  will  then  be  time  enoug 
to  solicit  the  order  that  you  have  just  asked  for." 

''  Your  eminence  is  right,"  resumed  her  ladyship, ''  an 
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was  to  blame  for  seeing  in  the  mission  with  which  you 
lonor  me  anything  beyond  what  it  in  truth  embraces- 
hat  is,  to  announce  to  his  grace,  in  your  eminence's  name, 
hat  you  are  aware  of  the  different  disguises  under  which 
le  contrived  to  approach  the  queen  at  the  entertainment 
iven  by  the  constable's  lady ;   that  you  have  proofs  of 
he  interview  which  the  queen  granted  at  the  Louvre  to 
certain  ItaHan  astrologer,  who  was  no  other  than  the 
)uke  of  Buckingham  ;  that  you  have  given  directions  for 
witty  little  romance  to  be  written  concerning  the  ad- 
enture  at  Amiens,  with  a  plan  of  the  garden  in  which 
was  enacted  and  portraits  of  the  actors  who  took  part 
it ;    that  Montague  is  in  the  Bastile  and  that  the 
Drture  will  make  him  tell  all  that  he  remembers  and 
ven  much  that  he  does  not  remember ;    and  finally, 
aat  you  possess  a  certain  letter  from  Madame  de  Che- 
reuse,  which  was  found  in  his  grace's  quarters  and  which 
rangely  compromises  not  only  the  lady  that  wrote  it, 
ut  also  her  in  whose  name  it  was  written.      But  if 
e  persists,  in  spite  of  these  representations,  as  this  is 
ae  limit  of  my  commission,  it  will  only  remain  for  me 
|3  pray  to  God  to  perform  a  miracle  for  the  salvation  of 
ranee.     This  is  my  precise  charge,  is  it  not,  my  lord, 
^nd  I  have  nothing  further  to  perform  ?  " 
^  ''  Exactly  so,"  said  Richelieu,  coldly. 

''  And  now,"  continued  her  ladyship,  without  appear- 
|ig  to  observe  the  altered  manner  of  the  cardinal  toward 
er  ;    ''  since  I  have  received  your,  eminence's  instruc 
ons  with  regard  to  your  enemies,  will  your  lordship 
ermit  me  to  say  a  few  words  concerning  my  own  ?  " 
*'  You  have  enemies,  then  ?  "  said  Richelieu. 
'  Yes,  my  lord,  enemies  against  whom  you  are  bound 
)  support  me,  since  I  made  them  in  serving  your  emi- 
jence." 
"  And  who  are  they  ?  "  demanded  the  cardinal. 
''There  is,  first,  a  little  busybody  of  the  name  of 
onancieux." 

''  She  is  in  prison  at  Nantes." 
J  "  That  is  to  saV;  she  was  there,"  replied  the  lady ; 
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'*  but  the  queen  has  managed  to  extract  an  order  frorr 
the  king,  by  the  assistance  of  which  she  has  been  re 
moved  to  a  convent/' 

''  To  a  convent  ?  "  said  the  cardinal. 

'*  Yes  ;  a  convent/' 

**  And  what  convent  ?  " 

*'  I  do  not  know  ;  the  secret  has  been  well  kept." 

"  I  will  find  out,  though  !  '' 

'*  And  your  eminence  will  surely  let  me  know  in  whai 
convent  this  woman  is  ?  '' 

'*  I  have  no  objection,' '  replied  the  cardinal. 

*'  Very  well.     Now  I  have  another  enemy,  whom 
fear  far  more  than  this  little  Madame  Bonancieux." 

"  Who  is  that  ?  " 

"  Her  lover." 

''  What  is  his  name  ?  " 

"  Oh,  your  eminence  knows  him  well !  "  exclaimed  th( 
lady,  carried  away  by  her  anger ;  ''  it  is  the  evil  geniu  i 
of  both  of  us ;  it  is  he  who,  in  an  encounter  with  you 
eminence's  guards,  decided  the  victory  in  favour  of  th 
king's  musketeers ;  it  is  he  who  gave  three  sword 
wounds  to  De  Wardes,  your  eminence's  emissary,  an( 
who  rendered  the  promising  affair  of  the  diamond  stud 
abortive  ;  and  lastly,  it  is  he  who,  knowing  that  it  wa|[i 
I  who  had  deprived  him  of  Madame  Bonancieux,  ha 
sworn  my  death." 

"Ah,   ah  !  "   said  the  cardinal,   ''  I   know  who  yoi 


mean." 


''  Yes,  I  mean  that  wretch,  D'Artagnan." 

*'  He  is  a  bold  fellow,"  said  the  cardinal. 

"  And  it  is  exactly  because  he  is  a  bold  fellow  that  h 
is  the  more  to  be  feared." 

''  We  ought  first,"  said  the  cardinal,  *'  to  have  som| 
proof  of  his  connection  with  the  duke." 

''  A   proof !  "   exclaimed  the   lady,   "  I   will   have 
dozen." 

''  Well,  then,  let  me  have  that  proof  and  it  is  thlj 
simplest  thing  in  the  world — I  will  clap  him  in  th 
Bastile."  3n! 
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*'  Very  well,  my  lord  ;   and  afterwards  ?  " 

**  When  a  man  is  in  the  Bastile  there  is  no  afterwards/' 

said  the  cardinal,^  in  a  hollow  voice.     "  Ah,  egad !  " 

continued  he,  *'  if  it  was  as  easy  for  me  to  get  rid  of  my 

enemy  as  it  is  to  rid  you  of  yours,  and  if  it  was  against 

such  people  as  these  that  you  craved  impunity " 

''  My  lord,''  said  the  lady,  ''  boon  for  boon,  Hfe  for 
life,  man  for  man  ;   give  me  the  one  and  I  will  give  you 
t|the  other/' 

*'  I  do  not  understand  what  you  mean,"  replied  the 

bardinal,  ''  nor  do  I  wish  to  do  so  ;   but  I  shall  be  glad 

':o  oblige  you,  and  I  see  no  objection  to  giving  you  the 

)rder  you  demand  as  to  such  an  insignificant  creature 

IS  this  ;   and  the  more  willingly,  as  you  tell  me  that  this 

ittle  D'Artagnan  is  a  libertine,  a  duelist,  and  a  traitor." 

*'  A  wretch,  my  lord  !  a  wretch  !  " 

"  Then  give  me  a  pen,  ink  and  paper,"  said  the  car- 

ii^linal. 

*'  Here  they  are,  my  lord." 
''  Very  well." 

^^'  There  was  a  moment's  silence,  which  proved  that  the 
^^  ardinal  was  occupied  in  thinking  of  the  words  in  which 
i^'^he  order  should  be  written,  or  perhaps,  in  writing  it. 
^'4thos,  who  had  not  lost  one  syllable  of  the  conversa- 
tofion,  took  a  hand  of  each  of  his  companions  and  led 
hem  for  safety  to  the  other  end  of  the  room. 

''  Well,"  said  Porthos,  ''  what  do  you  want  and  why 
o  you  not  let  us  hear  the  end  of  the  conversation  ?  " 

''  Hush  !  "  said  Athos  in  a  whisper ;   ''  we  have  heard 

ill  that  it  was  necessary  for  us  to  hear  ;    besides,  I  da 

tl^^ot  hinder  you  from  listening  to  the  rest,  but  I  must  go." 

"  You  must  go,"  said  Porthos  ;    ''  but  ^if  the  cardinal 

om^iould  ask  for  you,  what  are  we  to  say  ?  " 

''  You  will  not  wait  for  him  to  ask.     You  will  tell  him 

:e(?forehand  that  I  am  gone  forward  to  clear  the  way, 

nee,  from  certain  words  of  our  landlord's,  I  have  been 

,tti<d  to  suppose  that  the  road  is  not  quite  safe.     I  will 

,  tti(-op  a  word  or  two  to  the  cardinal's  equerry.^   The  rest 

)ncerns  myself ;   do  not  be  uneasy  about  it." 
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*'  Be  prudent,  Athos/'  said  Aramis. 

*'  Make  yourself  easy/'  replied  Athos  |  "  you  kno\\ 
that  I  am  cool  enough/' 

Porthos  and  Aramis  returned  again  to  their  places  neai 
the  funnel.  As  for  Athos,  he  went  out  without  any  dis 
guise,  took  his  horse,  which  was  fastened  with  those  o 
his  two  friends  to  the  shutter,  convinced  the  equerry  ir 
four  words  of  the  necessity  of  an  advance  guard  for  theii 
safe  conduct  home,  looked  with  unusual  care  to  th( 
priming  of  his  pistols,  put  his  sword  between  his  teetl 
and  set  off  as  a  forlorn  hope  on  the  road  that  led  towarc 
the  camp. 


CHAPTER    XLV. 

A    CONJUGAL    SCENE. 


if 


As  Athos  had  foreseen,  it  was  not  long  before  the  cardina 
came  down.  He  opened  the  door  of  the  room  in  whicl 
'he  had  left  the  three  musketeers  and  found  Porthos  anc 
Aramis  engaged  in  a  most  earnest  game  of  dice.  Wit 
a  rapid  glance  he  examined  every  corner  of  the  room 
and  saw  that  one  of  the  guards  was  missing. 
''  What  has  become  of  M.  Athos  ?  ''  he  asked. 
''  My  lord,''  replied  Porthos,  *'  he  is  gone  forward  o 
the  lookout,  as  some  remarks  of  our  landlord's  led  hir 
to  suspect  that  the  road  was  not  safe." 

''  And  what  have  you  been  doing,  M.  Porthos  ?  " 
''  I  have  won  five  pistoles  from  Aramis." 
''  And  can  you  now  return  with  me  ?  "  pj 

''  We  are  at  your  eminence's  command." 
''  To  horse,  then,  gentlemen,  for  it  is  getting  late." 
The  equerry  was  at  the  door,  holding  the  cardinal 
horse.  At  a  little  distance  two  men  and  three  horS€ 
were  visible  in  the  night  ;  these  were  the  individua 
who  were  to  conduct  Milady  to  the  Fort  de  la  Poini 
and  to  superintend  her  embarkation. 

The  equerry  confirmed  what  the  two  musketeers  ha 
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Iready  told  the  cardinal  concerning  Athos.  Richelieu 
ave  a  sign  of  approbation  and  resumed  his  journey, 
iking  the  same  precautions  in  returning  as  he  had  done 
advance. 

Let  us  leave  him  on  his  way  to  the  camp,  protected 
y  the  equerry  and  the  two  musketeers,  and  return  to 
.thos. 

For  a  hundred  yards  he  preserved  the  same  pace. 

tut  once  out  of  sight  he  pushed  his  horse  to  the  right, 

iiade  a  small  circuit  and  returned  to  within  twenty 

laces,  where,  concealed  in  a  coppice,  he  awaited  the 

assage  of  the  little  troop.     Having  recognized  the  laced 

ats  of  his  companions  and  the  gold  fringe  of  the  car- 

inal's  cloak,  he  tarried  till  the  party  had  turned  the 

)rner  of  the  road,  and  having  lost  sight  of  them,  he 

illoped  up  to  the  tavern  and  was  admitted  without  any 

ifficulty. 

The  landlord  knew  him  again. 

*'  My  commanding  officer/'  said  Athos,  ''  has  forgotten 
communication  of  importance  he  should  have  made  to 
Jie  lady  on  the  first  floor  and  has  sent  me  to  repair  his 
lt)rgetfulness/' 

Go  up,''  said  the  landlord.     *'  The  lady  is  still  in  her 
aamber." 

Athos  availed  himself  of  this  permission  and  ascended 
Tie  stairs  with   his  lightest  step ;    and  when  he   had 
ffached  the  landing-place  he  perceived,  through  the  half- 
Den  door,  the  lady,  who  was  tying  on  her  hat. 
He  entered  the  room  and  closed  the  door  behind  him. 
Enveloped  in  his  cloak  and  with  his  hat  drawn  down 
pon  his  eyes,  Athos  stood  upright  before  the  door. 
On  seeing  this  mysterious  figure,  mute  and  motionless 
>  a  statue,  the  lady  was  greatly  alarmed. 

Who  are  you  and  what  do  you  want  ?  "  exclaimed 
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f '*  Yes  !   it  is  indeed  she,"  muttered  Athos. 
Letting  his  cloak  fall  and  lifting  up  his  hat,  he  ad- 
inced  toward  her  ladyship. 

Do  you  recognize  me,  madame  ?  "  said  he. 
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The  lady  took  one  step  forward  and  then  recoiled  as 
though  Athos  had  been  an  adder. 

''  Come/'  said  Athos,  "  I  can  see  that  you  recognize 
me/' 

"  The  Count  de  la  Fere  I  "  muttered  her  ladyshif 
growing  deadly  pale  and  drawing  back  till  the  wall  irr 
peded  her  retreat. 

"  Yes,  milady,''  replied  Athos,  ''  the  Count  de  la  Fer 
in  person,  who  returns  expressly  from  the  other  worl 
to  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you.  Let  us  sit  dowr 
then,  and  converse,  as  the  cardinal  said." 

Impelled  by  unutterable  terror,  her  ladyship  sat  dowi  '^ 
without  uttering  a  word. 

"  You  are  a  demon  let  loose  upon  the  earth,''  sai 
Athos.  '*  Your  power  is  great,  I  know  ;  but  you  knov 
also,  that  with  God's  assistance  men  have  often  ove 
come  most  terrible  fiends.  You  have  once  before  crosse  ^^1 
my  path.  I  thought  I  had  crushed  you,  madame,  b 
either  I  deceived  myself  or  hell  has  given  you  new  life." 

At  these  words,  which  recalled  fearful  memories,  t.^ 
lady  held  down  her  head  and  groaned. 

**  Yes,  hell  has  given  you  new  life,"  resumed  Athos 
'*  has  made  you  rich,  has  given  you  another  name,  h 
almost  endowed  you  with  another  face  ;  but  it  has  n 
expunged  either  the  brand  upon  your  body  or  the  stai 
upon  your  soul." 

The  lady  arose  as  if  operated  by  a  spring  and  h 
eyes  darted  lightning.     Athos  remained  seated. 

"  You  thought  me  dead,  did  you  ?  "  he  continue 
*'  as  I  thought  you  dead  ;    and  the  name  of  Athos  h  ai 
concealed  the  Count  de  la  Fere,  even  as  the  name 
Lady  de  Winter  has  concealed  Anne  de  Breuil.     W 
it  not  thus  we  were  called  when  your  honored  broth 
married  us  ?     Our  position  is  truly  strange,"  continu 
Athos,  laughing;    ''  we  have  both  of  us  only  Hved,v: 
now,  because  each  thought  the  other  dead ;    and  1 
membrance  is  less  burdensome  than  a  reality,  altho'a, 
a  remembrance,  even,  is  sometimes  a  voracious  thing.' 

**  But,  after  all,"  said  the  lady,  in  a  hollow  voi< 
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what  brings  you  here  to  me  and  what  do  vou  want 
dth  me  ?  " 

'[1  want  to  tell  you  that  although  I  have  been  in- 
isible  to  you,  I  have  not  lost  sight  of  you." 
''  You  know  what  I  have  done  ?  " 
''  I  can  recite  your  actions  day  by  day,  from  your  en- 
ance  into  the  cardinal's  service  until  this  present  night/' 
A  smile  of  increduhty  passed  across  the  ashy  hps  of 
lilady. 
''  Listen.     It  is  you  who  cut  the  two  diamond  studs 
om  Buckingham's  shoulder ;    it  is  you  who  abducted 
n[[adame  Bonancieux  ;    it  is  you  who,  enamored  of  De 
/ardes  and  thinking  to  receive  him,  opened  your  door 
]1)  M.   d'Artagnan  ;    it  is  you  who,  believing  that  De 
^/ardes  deceived  you,  wished  to  have  him  slain  by  his 
j^  val ;    it  is  you  who,  when  this  rival  had  discovered 
^^ur  disgraceful  secret,  sought  to  have  him  assassinated 
r  his  turn  by  two  murderers  whom  you  sent  to  dog 
m  ;    it  is  you  who,  when  you  found  bullets  fail,  sent 
lisoned  wine,  with  a  forged  letter,  to  make  your  victim 
ncy  that  it  was  the  present  of  his  friends ;   and  lastly 
^,  is  you  who,  here  in  this  very  room,  seated  on  the 
^j^ry  chair  where  I  now  sit,  have  this  moment  made  an 
Jigagement  with  Cardinal  Richelieu  to  get  the  Duke 
jji  Buckingham  assassinated,  in  exchange  for  his  under- 
ii.king  to  allow  you  to  assassinate  M.  d'Artagnan." 
ji,,Her  ladyship  was  livid. 

''  You  must  indeed  be  Satan  !  ''  said  she. 
p  *'  Perhaps  so,''   replied  Athos ;    ''  but  at  all  events 
jijark  this  well :    assassinate  the  Duke  of  Buckingham, 
jli  cause  him  to  be  assassinated — it  is  of  no  consequence 
j(fj  me,  I  know  him  not ;   and  he  is,  besides,  the  enemy 
tt>i  France.     But  touch  not  one  single  hair  of  the  head 
lu  jD'Artagnan,  who  is  my  faithful  friend,  whom  I  love 
^.jd  will  protect,  or  I  swear  to  you,  by  my  father's  head, 
i|p.t   the   crime   which   you   have   then   committed   or 
t^TOpted  to  commit  shall  be  indeed  your  last." 
*'  M.  d'Artagnan  has  cruelly  insulted  me,"  said  she, 
Qi(;ind  he  must  die.'* 
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''  Indeed  !  And  is  it  possible  that  you  can  be  insijted 
madame  ?  '*  said  Athos,  with  an  inexpressibly  scornfu 
laugh.     *'  He  has  insulted  you  and  he  must  die  !  '* 

*'  He  shall  die  !  "  repeated  her  ladyship ;  *'  she  firs 
and  he  afterward/' 

Athos  felt  his  brain  begin  to  reel.  The  sight  of  thi 
creature,  who  had  nothing  of  the  woman  in  her  nature 
recalled  most  fearful  recollections.  He  thought  that  on 
day,  in  a  situation  less  perilous  than  that  in  which  h 
now  stood,  he  had  already  sought  to  sacrifice  her  to  hi 
honor.  His  murderous  desire  came  burning  back  upo 
him  like  an  invading  fever.  He  arose  in  his  turn  an 
put  his  hand  to  his  belt,  from  which  he  drew  a  pisto 
which  he  cocked. 

The  lady,  pale  as  a  corpse,  endeavored  to  cry  ou 
Her  frozen  tongue  could  only  utter  a  hoarse  sound  whic 
had  no  resemblance  to  the  human  voice,  but  seeme 
rather  the  growl  of  some  savage  beast.  Glued  as 
were  against  the  gloomy  tapestry,  with  her  dishevele 
hair  she  looked  like  the  appalling  image  of  Terror. 

Athos  slowly  raised  the  pistol,  stretched  forth  his  ar: 
until  the  weapon  almost  touched  the  lady's  forehea^ 
and  then,  in  a  voice  the  more  terrible  as  it  had  all  tl 
intense  calmness  of  an  inflexible  resolution  : 

''  Madame/'  said  he,  ''  you  must  immediately  give  n 
the  paper  which  the  cardinal  wrote  just  now,  or,  on  rr 
soul,  I  will  blow  out  your  brains  !  " 

With  any  other  man  the  lady  might  have  had  son 
doubt ;  but  she  knew  Athos.  Nevertheless,  she  remains 
motionless. 

*'  You  have  one  second  to  decide  in,"  continued  he 

The  lady  saw  from  the  contraction  of  his  brow  that  t: 
shot  was  coming ;  she  hastily  put  her  hands  to  her  boso 
and  drew  forth  a  paper,  which  she  handed  to  Athos. 

''  Take  it,"  said  she,  ''  and  may  you  be  forevermo  re 
accursed."  ha 

Athos  took  the  paper,  replaced  the  pistol  in  his  be 
went  to  the  lamp  to  assure  himself  that  he  had  t  an 
right  one,  unfolded  it  and  read  :  tli 
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ill    "  It  IS  by  my  order  and  for  the  good  of  the  state  that 
ufthe  bearer  of  this  did  that  which  he  has  now  done. 

''  Richelieu.'' 

''  And  now/'  said  Athos,  resuming  his  cloak  and  re- 
iilplacing  his  hat  upon  his  head,  ''  and  now  that  I  have 
ejdrawn  your  teeth,  bite  if  you  can  !  " 

He  left  the  lady  without  even  once  looking  behind  him. 

At  the  door  he  found  the  two  men  with  the  horse 
which  they  were  leading. 

''  Gentlemen,"  said  he,  ''  his  lordship's  orders  are,  as 
i([you  know,  to  conduct  this  lady  without  loss  of  time  to 
'the  Fort  de  la  Pointe  and  not  to  leave  her  until  she  is 
on  board." 

As  these  words  exactly  accorded  with  the  order  which 
they  had*  received,  they  bowed  their  heads  in  token  of. 
jjassent. 

As  for  Athos,  he  sprang  lightly  into  his  saddle  and 
jjwent  off  at  a  gallop.     Only  instead  of  keeping  to  the 
road  he  went  across  the  country,  pushing  his  horse  on 
ijvery  fast  and  halting  from  time  to  time  to  listen. 

In  one  of  these  halts  he  heard  the  sound  of  several 
[ilhorses  on  the  road.  He  did  not  doubt  that  it  was  the 
cardinal  and  his  escort.  Taking  immediately  another 
oldirection  forward  and  then  rubbing  his  horse  down  with 
lisome  broom  and  dry  leaves,  he  placed  himself  in  the 
middle  of  the  road  at  no  more  than  two  hundred  paces 
ijfrom  the  camp. 

''  Who  goes  there  ?  "  cried  he,  when  he  heard  the 
horsemen. 

*'  It  is  our  brave  musketeer,  I  beHeve,"  said  the  cardinal. 

"  Yes,  my  lord,"  replied  Athos,  "  it  is  himself." 

''  M.  Athos,"  said  Richelieu,  ''  accept  my  best  thanks 
for  the  care  you  have  taken.  Gentlemen,  we  have 
reached  our  destination.  Take  the  gate  to  the  left 
hand  ;  the  word  for  the  night  is,  '  Roi  et  Re.'  " 

As  he  said  this  the  cardinal  bowed  to  the  three  friends 
ijand  turned  to  the  right,  followed  by  his  equerry ;    for 
that  night  he  slept  in  the  camp. 
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'*  Well/'   said  Porthos  and  Aramis,  as  soon  as  thejfi 
cardinal  was  out  of  hearing,  ''  well,  he  signed  the  paper 
that  she  asked  for/' 

*'  I  know  it/'  said  Athos  quietly,  "  for  here  it  is." 

The  three  friends  did  not  exchange  another  word  before 
they  reached  their  quarters,  excepting  to  give  the  word 
to  the  sentinels  on  guard. 

But  they  sent  Musqueton  to  tell  Planchet  that  hisfcf 
master  was  requested,  on  leaving  the  trenches,  to  come 
immediately  to  the  musketeers'  quarters. 

On  the  other  hand,  as  Athos  had  foreseen.  Milady,  on|(r( 
finding  the  two  men  at  the  door,  followed  them  without 
hesitation.     She  had  for  an  instant  an  idea  of  seeking 
another  interview  with  the  cardinal  and  relating  to  himp 
what  had  passed ;    but  a  revelation  on  her  part  would 
produce  one  from  Athos.     She  might  say,  indeed,  that 
Athos  had  hanged  her,  but  he  would  state  that  she  was 
branded.     So  she  thought  it  better  to  be  silent,  to  depart  ar 
discreetly,  to  accomplish  with  her  accustomed  abihty 
the  difficult  commission  which  had  been  intrusted  to  her, 
and  then,  when  these  things  were  ended  to  the  cardinal'sfei 
satisfaction,  to  return  and  claim  her  revenge.  rei 

Consequently,  having  traveled  all  night,  she  was  at 
Fort  la  Pointe  by  seven  in  the  morning  ;    at  eight  she  co 
was  aboard  and  at  nine  the  vessel  weighed  anchor  andii 
made  sail  for  England 


CHAPTER    XLVI, 

THE   BASTION   OF  ST.    GERVAIS. 


On  arriving  at  his  friends'  quarters  D'Artagnan  found 
them  assembled  in  the  same  room.     Athos  was  think- 
ing, Porthos  was  twisting  his  mustache,  and  Aramis  wai 
reading  his  prayers  in  a  charming  little  book,  bound  inli]] 
blue  velvet.  )\^ 

*'  By  my  soul,  gentlemen,"  said  he,  '*  I  hope  that  whal  it 
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/ou  have  to  tell  me  is  worth  the  trouble,  otherwise  I 
should  not  forgive  your  depriving  me  of  rest  after  a 
|ught  passed  m  dismantling  a  bastion  entirely  by  my- 
elf.  Ah,  why  were  you  not  there,  gentlemen  ?  It  was 
lot  work  ?  '* 

''  We  were  in  another  place,  where  it  was  by  no  means 
:old,  either,''  said  Porthos,  giving  his  mustache  a  turn 
)eculiar  to  himself. 

"  Hush  !  "  said  Athos. 

''  Oh,  oh  !  ''  said  D'Artagnan,  understanding  the  slight 
rown  of  the  musketeer,  ''  it  seems  that  there  is  some- 
hing  new  stirring." 

''  Aramis,''  said  Athos,  ''  you  breakfasted  at  the  Par- 
)aillot  tavern  the  day  before  yesterday,  I  believe." 

"  Yes." 

*'  How  are  things  there  ?  " 

''  Why,  I  fared  but  poorly  myself  ;  it  was  a  fast  day, 
md  they  had  only  eggs." 

''  What,"  said  Athos,  ''  in  a  seaport,  and  no  fish  ?  " 

'*  They  say  that  the  dyke  which  the  cardinal  is  dig- 
ging drives  the  fish  out  into  the  open  sea,"  said  Aramis, 
esuming  his  pious  reading. 

''  But  that  is  not  what  I  wanted  to  know,  Aramis," 
;ontinued  Athos.  '*  Were  you  free,  and  did  no  one 
listurb  you  ?  " 

"  Why,  I  think  that  there  were  not  many  idlers," 
eplied  Aramis.  ''  Yes,  in  fact,  for  what  you  want, 
Vthos,  I  think  we  shall  do  well  enough  at  the  Parpaillot." 

''  Come,  then,  let  us  to  the  Parpaillot,"  said  Athos, 
'  for  here  the  walls  are  like  sheets  of  paper." 

D'Artagnan,  who  was  accustomed  to  his  friend's 
nanner  and  understood  by  a  word,  a  gesture,  or  a  look 
rom  him,  that  circumstances  called  for  seriousness,  took 
lis  arm  and  went  out  with  him  without  uttering  a  word, 
^orthos  followed  them,  in  conversation  with  Aramis. 

On  their  way  they  met  Grimaud,  and  Athos  beckoned 
lim  to  attend  them.  Grimaud,  according  to  custom, 
beyed  in  silence.  The  poor  fellow  had  finished  by 
Imost  forgetting  how  to  speak. 
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When  they  arrived  at  the  Parpaillot  it  was  seven  ii 
the  morning  and  the  day  was  just  beginning  to  dawn 
The  three  friends  ordered  a  good  breakfast  and  entere< 
a  room  where  the  landlord  assured  them  that  they  woul 
not  be  disturbed. 

The  hour  was,  unfortunately,  ill-chosen  for  a  con 
sultation.  The  morning  drum  had  just  been  beaten 
every  one  was  busy  shaking  off  the  sleepiness  of  nigh' 
and  to  drive  away  the  dampness  of  the  morning  ai 
came  to  take  a  little  dram  at  the  tavern.  Dragoons 
Swiss  guards,  musketeers  and  light  cavalry  succeede 
one  another  with  a  rapidity  very  beneficial  to  th 
business  of  mine  host,  but  very  unfavorable  to  th 
designs  of  our  four  friends,  who  replied  but  sullenly  t 
the  salutations,  toasts  and  jests  of  their  companions. 

''  Come,''  said  Athos,  *'  we  shall  invite  some  rousin 
quarrel  on  our  hands  presently,  and  we  do  not  wan 
that  just  now.  D'Artagnan,  tell  us  about  your  night' 
work  ;  we  will  tell  you  ours  afterward.'' 

**  In  fact,"  said  one  of  the  light  cavalry,  who,  while 
rocking  himself,  held  in  his  hand  a  glass  of  brand 
which  he  slowly  sipped, ''  in  fact,  you  were  in  the  trencher 
you  gentlemen  of  the  guards,  and  it  seems  to  me  that  yo 
had  a  squabble  with  the  Rochellais." 

D'Artagnan  looked  at  Athos  to  see  whether  he  ougl: 
to  answer  this  intruder  who  thrust  himself  into  th 
conversation. 

''  Well,"  said  Athos,  ''  did  you  hear  M.  de  Busign] 
who  did  you  the  honor  to  address  you  ?  Tell  us  whc 
took  place  in  the  night,  since  these  gentlemen  desire  it. 

''  Did  you  not  take  a  bastion  ?  "  asked  a  Swiss,  wh 
was  drinking  rum  and  beer  mixed. 

''  Yes,  sir,"  replied  D'Artagnan,  bowing,  ''  we  had  the 
honor.  And  also,  as  you  have  heard,  we  introduced 
barrel  of  powder  under  one  of  the  angles,  which,  on  e: 
ploding,  made  a  very  pretty  breach,  without  reckonin 
that,  as  the  bastion  is  very  old,  all  the  rest  of  the  bulk 
ing  is  much  shaken" 

''  And  what  bastion  is  it  ?  "  asked  a  dragoon  wl: 
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held,  spitted  on  his  sabre,  a  goose  which  he  had  brought 
to  be  cooked. 

I  ''  The  bastion  St.  Gervais/'  repUed  D'Artagnan,  ''  frorii 
.behind  which  the  Rochellais  annoyed  our  workmen." 

II  ''  And  was  it  warm  work  ?  '' 

''  Yes.  We  lost  five  men  and  the  Rochellais  some 
eight  or  ten.'' 

''  Balzampleu!  ''  said  the  Swiss,  who,  in  spite  of  the 
admirable  collection  of  oaths  which  the  German  language 
possesses,  had  got  a  habit  of  swearing  in  French. 

''  But  it  is  probable,"  said  the  light  horseman,  ''  that 
they  will  send  pioneers  to  repair  the  bastion  this  morn- 
ing." 

''  Yes,  it  is  probable,"  said  D'Artagnan. 

''  Gentlemen,"  said  Athos,  ''  a  wager  !  " 

''  Ah,  a  wager  !  "  said  the  Swiss. 

''  What  is  it  ?  "  asked  the  light  horseman. 

''  Stop,"  said  the  dragoon,  laying  his  sabre  like  a  spit 
on  the  two  great  iron  dogs  which  kept  up  the  fire  in 
the  chimney,  ''  I  am  busy.  A  dripping-pan  here,  you 
noodle  of  a  landlord,  that  I  may  not  lose  one  drop  of 
the  fat  of  this  celestial  bird." 

''  He  is  right,"  said  the  Swiss  ;  ''  the  juice  of  a  goose 
is  very  good  with  puddings." 

''  There  !  "  said  the  dragoon  ;  ''  and  now  for  the 
wager.  We  are  listening,  M.  Athos." 
j  ''  Well,  M.  de  Busigny,"  said  Athos,  ''  I  bet  you  that 
[my  three  comrades.  Messieurs  Porthos,  Aramis,  and 
D'Artagnan,  and  myself,  will  go  and  breakfast  in  the 
;bastion  of  St.  Gervais,  and  that  we  will  stay  there  for 
one  hour  by  the  clock,  whatever  the  enemy  may  do  to 
'dislodge  us." 

Porthos  and  Aramis  looked  at  each  other,  for  they 
began  to  understand. 

''  Why,"  said  D'Artagnan,  stooping  to  Athos's  ear, 
''  you  are  going  to  get  us  all  killed  without  mercy." 

''  We  shall  be  more  certainly  killed  if  we  do  not  go," 
replied  Athos. 

*'  Ah,  faith,  gentlemen,"  said  Porthos,  throwing  him- 
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self  back  in  his  chair  and  twisting  his  mustache,  ''  that 
ia  a  fine  wager,  I  hope." 

"  And  I  accept  it,''  said  M.  de  Busigny.  ''  Now  we 
must  fix  the  stakes/' 

''  You  are  four,  gentlemen/'  said  Athos, ''  and  we  are 
four  ;    a  dinner  for  eight — ^will  that  suit  you  ?  " 

''  Just  the  thing  !  "  replied  M.  de  Busigny. 

'*  The  very  thing  !  "  added  the  dragoon. 

*'  That  will  do  !  "  exclaimed  the  Swiss.  The  fourth 
auditor,  who  had  remained  silent  throughout  the  con- 
versation, bowed  his  head  as  a  sign  that  he  acquiesced 
in  the  proposition. 

''  The  dejeuner  of  these  gentlemen  is  ready,"  said  the 
landlord. 

''  Well,  then,  bring  it  here/'  said  Athos. 

The  landlord  obeyed.  Athos  called  Grimaud,  showed 
him  a  large  basket  which  was  lying  in  a  comer,  and  made 
a  sign  to  him  to  wrap  up  in  the  napkins  all  the  eatables 
that  had  been  brought. 

Grimaud,  comprehending  at  once  that  they  were  going 
to  breakfast  on  the  grass,  took  the  basket,  packed  up 
the  eatables,  put  in  the  bottles  and  took  the  basket  up 
in  his  arms. 

*'  But  where  are  you  going  to  eat  this  breakfast  ? 
said  the  landlord. 

''  What  does  it  signify  to  you/'  replied  Athos,  ''  pro- 
vided you  are  paid  for  it  ?  "  and  he  threw  two  pistoles 
majestically  on  the  table. 

''  Shall  I  get  you  change,  sir  ?  "  said  mine  host. 

"  No  ;  but  add  a  couple  of  bottles  of  champagne 
and  the  difference  will  pay  for  the  napkins." 

The  landlord  had  not  made  quite  such  a  good  thing 
of  it  as  he  at  first  expected  ;  but  he  recompensed  him- 
self for  it  by  palming  off  on  his  four  guests  two  bottles 
of  Anjou  wine  instead  of  the  two  bottles  of  champagne. 

''  M.  de  Busigny,  will  you  regulate  your  watch  by 
mine,  or  permit  me  to  regulate  mine  by  yours  ?  "  in- 
quired Athos. 

*'  Whichever   you   please,"    said   the   light   dragoon 
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,;  drawing  from  his  fob  a  very  beautiful  watch  encircled 
with  diamonds.     ''  Half-past  seven/'  added  he. 

'' Five-and-thirty  minutes  after  seven/'  said  Athos; 
''  we  shall  remember  that  I  am  five  minutes  in  advance, 
sir/' 

Then  bowing  to  the  astonished  waiters,  the  four  young 
men  took  the  road  toward  the  bastion  of  St.  Gervais; 
followed  by  Grimaud,  who  carried  the  basket,  not  know- 
ing where  he  was  going,  and,  from  the  passive  obedience 
that  was  habitual  to  him,  not  thinking  even  of  inquiring. 

Whilst  they  were  within  the  precincts  of  the  camp  the 
four  friends  did  not  exchange  a  word ;  they  were,  be- 
sides, followed  by  the  curious,  who,  having  heard  of  the 
wager,  wished  to  know  how  they  would  extricate  them- 
selves from  the  affair.  But  when  once  they  had  got 
beyond  the  lines  of  fortification  and  found  themselves 
in  the  open  country,  D'Artagnan,  who  was  entirely 
ignorant  of  what  they  were  about,  thought  it  high  time 
to  demand  some  explanation. 

''  And  now,  my  dear  Athos,"  said  he,  ''  have  the  kind- 
ness to  tell  me  where  you  are  going." 

'*  You  can  see  well  enough,"  replied  Athos,  ''  we  are 
going  to  the  bastion." 

'*  But  what  are  we  going  to  do  there  ?  " 

*'  You  know  very  well ;  we  are  going  to  breakfast 
there." 

''  But  why  do  we  not  breakfast  at  the  Parpaillot  ?  " 

''  Because  we  have  most  important  things  to  tell  you 
and  it  was  impossible  to  converse  for  five  minutes  in 
that  tavern  with  all  those  troublesome  fellows  who  come 
and  go  and  continually  address  us.  Here,  at  least/' 
continued  Athos,  pointing  to  the  bastion,  ''  no  one  will 
come  to  interrupt  us." 

''  It  appears  to  me,"  said  D'Artagnan,  with  that  pru- 
dence which  was  so  intimately  and  so  naturally  con- 
nected with  his  superb  courage,  ''  it  appears  to  me  that 
we  could  have  found  some  retired  spot  somewhere  m 
the  sand  hills  on  the  sea  shore."  , 

n,     "  Where  we  should  have  been  seen  all  four  m  council 
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together,  so  that  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour  the  cardinal 
would  have  been  informed  by  his  spies  that  we  were 
holding  a  consultation/' 

''  Yes/'  said  Aramis,  *'  Athos  is  right ;  animadvertuntur 
in  desertis.'' 

*'  A  desert  would  not  have  been  a  bad  place/'  remarked 
Porthos,  ''  but  the  difficulty  is  to  find  it/' 

''  There  is  no  desert  where  a  bird  could  not  pass  over 
one's  head  or  a  fish  jump  from  the  water  or  a  rabbit 
run  from  her  seat ;  and  I  believe  that  bird,  fish  and 
rabbit,  one  and  all,  have  become  the  cardinal's  spies. 
It  is  much  better,  therefore,  to  pursue  our  enterprise. 
Besides,  we  cannot  now  recede  without  disgrace.  We 
have  made  a  bet,  a  bet  which  could  not  have  been  fore- 
seen and  of  which  I  defy  any  one  to  guess  the  true  cause. 
To  win  it  we  must  remain  an  hour  in  the  bastion.  Either 
we  shall  or  shall  not  be  attacked.  If  we  are  not,  we 
shall  have  time  to  talk  and  no  one  will  hear  us,  for  I  will 
answer  for  it  that  the  walls  of  that  bastion  have  no  ears. 
If  we  are  attacked  we  will  talk  just  the  same,  and  shall, 
moreover,  by  defending  ourselves,  be  covered  with  glory. 
So  you  see  that  everything  is  favorable  to  us." 

''  Yes,"  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  but  we  shall  inevitably  be 
-shot." 

''  Yes,"  rejoined  Athos,  ''  but  you  know  very  well  that 
the  bullets  most  to  be  feared  are  not  those  of  the 
enemy." 

''  Yet  it  seems  to  me,"  said  Porthos,  ''  that  for  such 
an  expedition  we  should  at  least  have  brought  our 
muskets." 

''  You  are  a  simpleton,  friend  Porthos  ;  why  should 
we  encumber  ourselves  with  a  useless  burden  ?  " 

''  I  do  not   find  a  good  regulation  musket,   with 
dozen  cartridges  and  a  powder-flask,  useless  in  front  of 
an  enemy." 

''  Well,"  rejoined  Athos,  ''  did  you  not  hear  what 
D'Artagnan  said  ?  " 

''  And  what  did  D'Artagnan  say  ?  "  asked  Porthos. 

''  D'Artagnan  says  that  in  last  night's  attack  as  many 
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as  eight  or  ten  French  were  killed  and  as  many  of  the 
enemy/' 

''  Well  ?  " 

*'  There  has  not  been  time  to  strip  them,  has  there, 
seeing  there  was  something  more  urgent  to  attend  to  ?  '' 

''  Well  ?  " 

''  Well,  we  shall  find  their  muskets,  powder-flasks  and 
cartridges,  and  instead  of  four  muskets  and  a  dozen 
balls  we  shall  have  about  fifteen  muskets  and  a  hundred 
rounds  of  ammunition  to  fire/' 

''  Oh,  Athos  !  ''  said  Aramis,  ''  you  are  indeed  a  great 
man  !  " 

Porthos  bowed  his  head  in  token  of  acquiescence. 

D'Artagnan  alone  did  not  appear  quite  convinced. 

Grimaud  unquestionably  partook  of  the  young  man's 
incredulity,  for,  seeing  that  they  continued  to  march 
toward  the  bastion,  of  which  he  had  before  had  some 
suspicion,  he  plucked  his  master  by  the  skirt  of  his  coat. 

*'  Where  are  you  going  ?  "  he  inquired  by  a  sign. 

Athos  pointed  to  the  bastion. 

''  But,"  said  the  silent  Grimaud,  still  in  the  same 
dialect,  ''  we  shall  leave  our  skins  there." 

Athos  raised  his  eyes  and  his  hands  to  heaven. 

Grimaud  set  down  his  basket  on  the  ground  and 
seated  himself  upon  it,  shaking  his  head. 

Athos  took  a  pistol  from  his  belt,  looked  at  the  prim- 
ing, cocked  it,  and  leveled  it  at  Grimaud's  ear. 

Grimaud  found  himself  Ufted  up  and  on  his  legs,  as 
if  by  magic. 

Athos  then  beckoned  to  him  to  take  up  the  basket 
and  to  march  in  front. 

Grimaud  obeyed  ;  so  that  all  the  poor  fellow  had  gained 
by  this  momentary  pantomime  was  that  he  had  been 
transformed  from  the  rear  guard  to  the  van. 

Having  reached  the  bastion,  the  four  friends  looked 
behind  them.  More  than  three  hundred  soldiers  of  every 
kind  had  assembled  at  the  entrance  of  the  camp,  and  in 
a  separate  group  they  saw  M.  de  Busigny,  the  dragon,  the 
Swiss  and  the  fourth  wagerer. 
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Athos  took  off  his  hat,  raised  it  on  the  end  of  his  sword 
and  waved  it  in  the  air. 

All  the  spectators  returned  his  salutation,  accompany- 
ing this  act  of  politeness  with  a  loud  hurrah,  which 
reached  their  ears. 

After  this  occurrence  they  all  four  disappeared  in  the 
bastion,  where  Grimaud  had  already  preceded  them. 


CHAPTER    XLVII. 

THE  COUNCIL  OF  THE  MUSKETEERS. 

As  Athos  had  foreseen,  the  bastion  was  tenanted  alone 
by  about  a  dozen  dead — French  and  Rochellais. 

''  Gentlemen,''  said  Athos,  who  had  taken  command 
of  the  expedition,  ''  whilst  Grimaud  sets  the  table  let  us 
begin  by  collecting  muskets  and  ammunition.  We  can, 
moreover,  converse  whilst  we  are  doing  it.  These  gentle- 
men,'' added  he,  pointing  to  the  dead  bodies,  ''  do  not 
hear  us." 

''  But  we    may,  nevertheless,  throw  them    into    the 
ditches,"  said  Porthos,  ''  having  first  satisfied  ourselves 
that  they  have  nothing  in  their  pockets." 
•{/'  Yes,"  replied  Athos,  ''but  that  is  Grimaud's  busi- 
ness." 

''  Well,  then,"  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  let  Grimaud  search 
them  and  throw  them  over  the  walls." 

''  Not  upon  any  account,"  said  Athos.  ''  They  may 
be  of  the  utmost  use  to  us." 

''  These  dead  of  use  to  us  !  "  exclaimed  Porthos. 
''  Ah,  nonsense  !  you  are  surely  going  crazy,  my  dear 
friend." 

'*  *  Do  not  judge  rashly,'  advise  both  gospel  and  car- 
dinal," replied  Athos.  ''  How  many  muskets  are  there, 
gentlemen  ?  " 

'*  Twelve." 

*'  How  much  ammunition  ?  " 
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"  A  hundred  rounds/' 

''  It  is  quite  as  many  as  we  shall  need  ;  let  us  load 
our  muskets/' 

The  four  companions  set  themselves  to  work,  and  just 
as  they  had  loaded  the  last  gun  Grimaud  made  a  sign 
to  them  that  breakfast  was  r^ady. 

Athos  indicated  by  a  gesture  that  he  was  contented 
with  what  was  done  and  then  pointed  out  to  Grimaud 
a  sort  of  sheltered  box  where  he  was  to  place  himself 
as  sentinel.  But  to  mitigate  the  annoyance  of  his  guard, 
Athos  allowed  him  to  take  with  him  a  loaf,  a  couple  of 
cutlets  and  a  bottle  of  winel 

''  And  now,  to  breakfast !  ''  said  Athos. 

The  four  friends  seated  themselves  on  the  ground  with 
their  legs  crossed,  like  Turks  or  tailors. 

''  And  now,''  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  as  you  are  no  longer 
afraid  of  being  heard,  I  hope  you  are  going  to  let  us 
have  the  secret." 

"  I  hope  I  am  providing  you  at  the  same  time  with 
both  amusement  and  glory,  gentlemen  !  "  said  Athos. 
'*  I  have  induced  you  to  take  a  charming  little  excur- 
sion ;  here  is  an  admirable  breakfast,  and  away  over 
yonder  are  five  hundred  persons,  as  you  may  perceive 
through  the  embrasures,  who  take  us  for  madmen  or 
heroes — ^two  classes  of  fools  that  very  much  resemble 
each  other." 

''  But  this  secret  ?  " 

''  I  saw  Milady  last  night,"  said  Athos. 

D'Artagnan  was  carrying  his  glass  to  his  lips,  but  at 
the  sound  of  Her  Ladyship's  name  his  hand  trembled  so 
that  he  placed  his  glass  on  the  ground,  in  order  that 
he  might  not  spill  its  contents. 

''  You  have  seen  your  wi " 

''  Hush,  then  !  "  interrupted  Athos  ;  ''  you  forget,  my 
dear  fellow,  that  these  gentlemen  are  not,  like  you, 
initiated  in  my  family  affairs.  I  have  seen  Her  Lady- 
ship." 

*'  And  where  happened  that  ? "  demanded  D'Ar- 
tagnan. 
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''  About  two  leagues  from  hence,  at  the  Red  Dove- 
cote." 

''  In  that  case  I  am  a  lost  man/'  said  D'Artagnan. 

*'  Not  just  yet/'  replied  Athos  ;  ''for  by  this  time  she 
must  have  quitted  the  shores  of  France/' 

D'Artagnan  breathed  again. 

*'  But,  after  all,"  inquired  Porthos,  ''  who  is  this  lady?" 

''  A  charming  woman  !  "  said  Athos,  tasting  a  glass  of 
sparkling  wine.  ''  Scamp  of  a  landlord  !  "  exclaimed 
he,  ''  who  gives  us  Anjou  for  champagne  and  who  thinks 
we  shall  be  deceived  by  the  substitution  !  Yes  !  "  con- 
tinued he,  ''  a  charming  woman,  to  whom  our  friend 
D'Artagnan  has  done  something  unpardonable,  for  which 
she  is  seeking  every  human  means  to  avenge  herself — a 
month  ago  by  trying  to  get  him  shot  ;  a  week  ago  by 
sending  him  poison,  and  yesterday  by  demanding  his 
head  of  the  cardinal."    . 

"  What  !  demanding  my  head  of  the  cardinal  ?  "  cried 
D'Artagnan,  pale  with  terror. 

''  Yes,"  said  Porthos,  ''it  is  as  true  as  gospel,  for  I 
heard  her  with  my  own  ears." 

"  And  I  also,"  said  Aramis. 

*'  Then,"  said  D'Artagnan,  letting  his  arm  fall  in  a 
desponding  manner,  "it  is  useless  to  struggle  longer  ;  I 
may  as  well  blow  out  my  brains  at  once  and  have  done 
with  it." 

"  That  is  the  last  folly  a  man  should  perpetrate,"  said 
Athos,  "  seeing  it  is  the  only  one  which  will  admit  ol 
no  remedy." 

"  But  with  such  enemies  I  shall  never  escape,"  said 
D'Artagnan.  "  First,  my  unknown  antagonist  of  Me- 
ung  ;  then,  De  Wardes,  on  whom  I  inflicted  four  wounds  ; 
next,  this  lady,  whose  secret  I  found  out  ;  and  lastly, 
the  cardinal,  whose  vengeance  I  intercepted." 

"  Well  !  "  said  Athos,  "  and  all  this  makes  only  four, 
and  we  are  four — one  against  one.  Egad  !  if  we  may 
trust  to  Grimaud's  signs,  we  are  now  about  to  engage 
with  a  far  greater  number  of  foes.  What's  the  matter, 
Grimaud  ?       Considering   the    seriousness    of    the    cir- 
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cumstance,  I  permit  you  to  speak,  my  friend  ;  but  be 
laconic,  I  beseech  you.     What  do  you  see  ?  '* 

"A  troop." 

*'  How  many  persons  ?  '' 

''  Twenty  men/' 

"  What  sort  of  men  ?  *' 

''  Sixteen  sappers  and  four  dragoons/' 

''  How  far  are  they  off  ?  " 

''  Five  hundred  paces.'' 

''  Good  !  We  have  still  time  to  finish  our  fowl  and 
to  drink  a  glass  of  wine.     To  your  health,  D'Artagnan  !  " 

''  Your  health  !  "  repeated  Aramis  and  Porthos. 

''  Well,  then,  to  my  health,  although  I  do  not  imagine 
that  your  good  wishes  will  be  of  much  benefit  to  me." 

''  Bah  !  "  said  Athos.  ''  God  is  great,  as  the  Moham- 
medans say,  and  the  future  is  in  His  hands." 

Then  having  swallowed  his  wine  and  put  the  glass 
down,  Athos  carelessly  arose,  took  the  first  musket  that 
came  to  hand  and  stole  toward  an. embrasure. 

The  three  others  did  the  same.  As  for  Grimaud,  he 
had  orders  to  place  himself  behind  them  and  to  reload 
their  muskets. 

An  instant  afterward  they  saw  the  troop  appearing. 
It  came  along  a  kind  of  branch  trench,  which  formed  a 
communication  between  the  bastion  and  the  town. 

''  Zounds  !  "  said  Athos,  ''  it  is  scarcely  worth  while 
to  disturb  ourselves  for  a  score  of  fellows  armed  with 
pickaxes,  mattocks  and  spades !  Grimaud  ought  to 
have  quietly  beckoned  to  them  to  go  about  their  busi- 
ness and  I  am  quite  convinced  that  they  would  have 
left  us  to  ourselves." 

''  I  must  doubt  it,"  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  for  they  come 
forward  with  great  resolution.  Besides,  in  addition  to 
the  workmen  there  are  four  soldiers  and  a  brigadier, 
armed  with  muskets." 

''That  is  because  they  have  not  seen  us,"  replied 
Athos. 

''  Faith,"  said  Aramis,  ''  I  confess  that  I  am  reluctant 
to  fire  upon  these  poor  devils  of  citizens." 
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*'  He  is  a  bad  priest/'  said  Porthos,  ''  who  pities 
heretics." 

'*  Upon  my  word/*  said  Athos,  '*  Aramis  is  right.  I 
will  give  them  a  preliminary  talking  to.'' 

''  What  the  plague  are  you  doing  ?  "  cried  D'Ar- 
tagnan  ;   "  you  will  get  yourself  shot,  my  dear  fellow." 

But  Athos  paid  no  attention  to  this  warning,  and 
mounting  on  the  breach,  his  fusee  in  one  hand  and  his 
hat  in  the  other  : 

''  Gentlemen,"  said  he,  bowing  courteously  and 
addressing  himself  to  the  soldiers  and  pioneers,  who, 
astonished  by  this  apparition,  halted  at  about  fifty  paces 
from  the  bastion,  ''  gentlemen,  we  are,  some  of  my 
friends  and  myself,  engaged  at  breakfast  in  the  bastion. 
Now  you  know  that  nothing  is  more  disagreeable  than 
to  be  disturbed  at  breakfast ;  so  we  entreat  you,  if  you 
really  have  business  here,  to  wait  till  we  have  finished 
our  repast  or  to  come  back  in  a  little  while  ;  unless, 
indeed,  you  experience  the  salutary  desire  of  forsaking 
the  ranks  of  rebellion  and  coming  to  drink  with  us  to 
the  health  of  the  king  of  France." 

''  Take  care,  Athos/'  said  D'x\rtagnan  ;  *'  don't  you 
see  that  they  are  taking  aim  at  you  ?  " 

'*  Yes,  yes/'  said  Athos  ;  *'  but  these  are  citizens,  who 
are  shocking  bad  marksmen  and  will  take  particular 
care  to  shoot  wide  of  the  mark." 

In  fact,  at  that  moment  four  shots  were  fired  and  the 
bullets  whistled  around  Athos,  but  without  one  touch- 
ing him. 

Four  shots  were  instantaneously  returned,  but  with  a 
far  better  aim  than  that  of  the  aggressors  ;  three  soldiers 
fell  dead  and  one  of  the  pioneers  was  wounded. 

"  Grimaud,"  said  Athos,  from  the  breach,  '*  another 
musket." 

Grimaud  obeyed  instantly. 

The  three  friends  had  also  reloaded  their  arms.  A 
second  discharge  soon  followed  the  first  and  the  brigadier 
and  two  pioneers  fell  dead.  The  rest  of  the  troop  took 
to  flight. 
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"  Come,  gentlemen,  a  sortie  !  ''  said  Athos. 

The  four  friends  rushed  out  of  the  fort,  reached  the 
field  of  battle,  picked  up  the  muskets  of  the  soldiers 
and  the  half-pike  of  the  brigadier,  and,  satisfied  that  the 
fugitives  would  never  stop  till  they  reached  the  town, 
they  returned  to  the  bastion,  bearing  with  them  the 
trophies  of  their  victory. 

'*  Reload,  Grimaud,"  said  Athos,  ''  and  let  us,  gentle- 
men, continue  our  breakfast  and  conversation.  Where 
were  we  ?  '' 

''  I  recollect,''  said  D'Artagnan  ;  ''  you  were  saying 
that,  after  having  demanded  my  head  of  the  cardinal. 
Her  Ladyship  had  left  the  shores  of  France.  And  where 
is  she  going  ?  ''  added  D'Artagnan,  who  was  painfully 
anxious  about  the  lady's  itinerary. 

"  She  is  going  to  England,"  replied  Athos. 

''  And  with  what  object  ?  " 

''  To  assassinate  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  or  to  get 
him  assassinated." 

D'Artagnan  uttered  an  exclamation  of  surprise  and 
indignation. 

''  It  is  infamous  !  "  exclaimed  he. 

"'  Oh,  as  to  that,"  said  Athos,  ''  I  beg  you  to  believe 
that  I  concern  myself  very  little  about  it.  Now  that 
you  have  finished,  Grimaud,"  continued  he,  ''  take  the 
half-pike  of  our  brigadier,  fasten  a  napkin  to  it  and 
fix  it  on  the  end  of  our  bastion,  that  those  rebellious 
Rochellais  may  see  that  they  are  opposed  to  brave  and 
loyal  subjects  of  the  king." 

Grimaud  obeyed  without  reply  and  an  instant  after- 
ward the  white  flag  floated  over  the  heads  of  the  four 
friends.  A  cry  of  joy,  a  thunder  of  applause  saluted  its 
appearance.     Half  the  camp  was  at  the  barriers. 

''  What !  "  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  you  concern  yourself 
but  little  about  her  killing  Buckingham  or  causing  him 
to  be  killed  ?    The  duke  is  our  friend." 

"  The  duke  is  an  Englishman  ;  the  duke  fights  agamst 
us  :  let  her  do,  therefore,  as  she  likes  with^the  duke.  I 
care  as  little  about  him  as  an  empty  bottle." 
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As  Athos  said  this  he  threw  some  fifteen  yards  before 
him  a  bottle  which  he  held  in  his  hand  and  from  which 
he  had  just  emptied  the  last  drop  into  his  own  glass. 

*'  Wait  an  instant/'  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  I  will  not 
abandon  Buckingham  in  that  manner ;  he  gave  us 
some  very  beautiful  horses/' 

''  And  especially  some  very  beautiful  saddles,"  added 
Porthcs,  who  was  then  wearing  the  gold  lace  of  one  of 
them  upon  his  cloak. 

*'  Besides/'  said  Aramis,  ''  God  seeks  for  the  conver- 
sioU;  not  the  death  of  a  sinner." 

''  Amen  !  "  said  Athos,  ''  and  we  will  return  to  that 
by  and  by,  if  such  is  your  pleasure  ;  but  that  which 
most  engaged  my  attention  at  the  time,  and  I  am  sure 
you  will  understand  why,  D'Artagnan,  was  how  to  get 
from  this  woman  a  carte-hlanche  which  she  had  extorted 
from  the  cardinal  and  by  means  of  which  she  might  get 
rid  of  you.  and  perhaps  the  whole  of  us,  with  impunity/' 

''  This  creature  is  a  very  demon,"  said  Porthos,  hold- 
ing his  plate  to  Aramis,  who  was  cutting  up  a  fowl. 

''And  this  document/'  said  D'Artagnan  ;  ''did  it 
remain  in  her  hands  ?  " 

"  No,  it  passed  into  mine.  I  cannot  say  without  some 
trouble,  for  if  I  did  I  should  tell  a  lie." 

"  My  dear  Athos,"  said  D'Artagnan,  "  I  can  no  longer 
count  the  times  I  owe  my  life  to  you/' 

"  Then  it  was  to  visit  her  that  you  quitted  us  ?  "  said 
Aramis. 

"  Exactly  so." 

"  And  you  have  got  the  cardinal's  letter  ?  "  inquired 
D'Artagnan. 

"  Here  it  is,"  replied  Athos. 

He  took  the  precious  paper  from  the  pocket  of  his 
coat.  D'Artagnan  unfolded  it  with  a  hand  of  which 
he  did  not  attempt  to  hide  the  trembling  and  read  : 

"  It  is  by  my  order  and  for  the  good  of  the  state  that 
the  bearer  of  this  did  that  which  he  has  now  done. 

"  Richelieu/* 
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"  It  is,  in  fact,  a  regular  absolution,"  said  Aramis. 

'*  We  must  destroy  this  paper,''  said  D'Artagnan,  who 
seemed  to  read  in  it  his  own  sentence  of  death. 

''  On  the  contrary/'  said  Athos,  ''  it  must  be  most 
scrupulously  preserved  ;  and  I  would  not  give  it  up 
for  the  golden  louis  that  would  cover  it." 

''  And  what  will  she  do  now  ?  "  inquired  D'Ariagnan. 

''  Why,''  said  Athos,  carelessly,  ''  she  will  write  to  the 
cardinal  that  a  cursed  musketeer  named  Athos  took  her 
safeguard  from  her  by  force,  and  she  will  at  the  same 
time  advise  his  eminence  to  get  rid  of  him  and  also  of 
his  two  friends,  Porthos  and  Aramis.  The  cardinal  will 
recollect  that  these  are  the  very  men  that  are  always  in 
his  way.  Then  some  fine  morning  he  will  have  D'Ar- 
tagnan  arrested  and,  that  he  may  not  be  bored  to  death 
by  solitude,  will  send  us  to  keep  him  company  in  the 
Bastile." 

''  Ah  !  "  said  Porthos,  ''  I  think  that  you  are  making 
some  rather  dismal  jokes." 

"'  I  am  not  joking,"  replied  Athos. 

''Do  you  know,"  said  Porthos,  *'  that  I  fancy  it  would 
be  a  more  venial  crime  to  twist  this  cursed  lady's  neck 
than  those  of  these  poor  devils  of  Huguenots,  who  have 
never  committed  any  greater  crime  than  singing  in 
French  the  very  same  psalms  we  sing  in  Latin." 

''  What  does  the  abbe  say  to  that  ?  "  quietly  asked 
Athos. 

*'  In  that  I  am  quite  of  Porthos's  opinion." 

''  And  I  also,"  said  D'Artagnan. 

''Happily  she  is  far  away,"  added  Porthos;  "for  I 
confess  she  would  much  annoy  me  here." 

"  She  annoys  me  in  England  as  well  as  in  France," 
said  Athos. 

"  She  annovs  me  everywhere,"  said  D'Artagnan. 

"  But  when  you  had  her  in  your  power,"  said  Porthos, 
*'  why  did  you  not  drown,  strangle,  or  hang  her  ?  It  is 
only  the  dead  who  never  return." 

"  Do  you  think  so,  Porthos  ?  "  said  Athos,  with  a  dark 
smile  which  D'Artagnan  alone  could  understand. 
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*'  I  have  an  idea/'  said  D'Artagnan. 

**  Let  us  hear  it !  ''  cried  the  musketeers. 

*'  To  arms  !  ''  exclaimed  Grimaud. 

The  young  men  arose  hastily  and  ran  to  their  muskets. 

This  time  there  was  a  small  band  advancing,  composed 
of  twenty  or  twenty-five  men,  no  longer  pioneers,  but 
soldiers  of  the  garrison. 

''  Suppose  we  now  return  to  the  camp/'  said  Porthos  ; 
*'  it  seems  to  me  that  the  match  is  not  equal/' 

''  Impossible,  for  three  reasons,"  answered  Athos. 
'*  The  first  is,  because  we  have  not  finished  our  break- 
fast ;  the  second,  because  we  have  still  some  important 
affairs  to  talk  about ;  and  the  third,  it  will  be  still  ten 
minutes  before  the  hour  elapses/' 

*'  But,  nevertheless,"  said  Aramis,  *'  we  must  arrange 
a  plan  of  battle/' 

''  It  is  vastly  simple,"  replied  Athos.  "  As  soon  as  the 
enemy  is  within  musket-shot,  we  must  fire  ;  if  he  con- 
tinues to  advance,  we  must  fire  again  ;  in  fact,  we  must 
fire  away  as  long  as  we  have  guns  loaded.  If  the  rem- 
nant of  the  band  should  then  wish  to  mount  to  the 
assault,  we  must  let  the  besiegers  descend  as  far  as  the 
ditch,  and  then  we  must  heave  on  their  heads  a  large 
mass  of  the  wall,  which  only  keeps  up  now  by  a  miracle 
of  equilibrium." 

*'  Bravo  !  "  exclaimed  Porthos.  ^'  Athos,  you  are  un- 
doubtedly a  born  generalissimo,  and  the  cardinal,  who 
thinks  himself  a  great  warrior,  is  a  mere  corporal  to  you." 

"  Gentlemen,"  said  Athos,  '*  do  not  waste  your  am- 
munition, I  beseech  you  ;  let  each  pick  out  his  man/' 

*'  I  have  mine,"  said  D'Artagnan. 

"  And  I  mine,"  said  Porthos. 

"  And  I  the  same,"  said  Aramis. 

"  Fire  !  "  cried  Athos. 

The  four  guns  made  but  one  report  and  four  men  fell. 

The  drum  then  beat  and  the  little  band  advanced  to 
the  charge. 

The  shots  of  the  four  friends  were  then  fired  without 
regularity,  but  invariably  with  the  same  deadly  eiject 
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Yet,  as  though  they  had  known  the  numerical  weak- 
ness of  their  opponents,  the  Rochellais  continued  to 
advance  at  a  quick  pace. 

At  three  other  shots  two  men  fell ;  yet  the  march  of 
those  who  remained  unwounded  did  not  slacken. 

Having  reached  the  foot  of  the  bastion,  there  were  still 
twelve  or  fifteen  of  the  enemy.  A  last  discharge  stag- 
gered, but  did  not  arrest  them.  They  leaped  into  the 
ditch  and  prepared  to  scale  the  breach. 

*'  Now,  my  friends,"  said  Athos,  ''  let  us  finish  them 
at  one  blow.     To  the  wall !  to  the  wall !  '' 

And  the  four  friends,  assisted  by  Grimaud,  set  them- 
selves to  topple  over  with  the  barrels  of  their  muskets 
an  enormous  mass  of  wall,  which  bowed  as  though  the 
wind  waved  it,  and  loosening  itself  from  its  foundation, 
now  fell  with  a  tremendous  crash  into  the  ditch.  A 
fearful  cry  was  heard,  a  cloud  of  dust  ascended  toward 
the  skies,  and  all  was  over. 

*'  Can  we  have  crushed  them  all  from  the  first  to  the 
last  ?  ''  said  Athos. 

''  Faith,  it  looks  very  like  it,''  replied  D'Artagnan. 

''No,"  said  Porthos  ;  ''there  are  two  or  three  of 
them  escaping,  quite  crippled.'' 

In  fact,  three  or  four  of  these  unfortunate  beings, 
covered  with  mire  and  blood,  fled  along  the  hollow  way 
and  regained  the  town.  They  were  all  that  had  not 
perished  of  the  little  band. 

Athos  looked  at  his  watch. 

"  Gentlemen,"  said  he,  "  we  have  been  here  an  hour 
and  now  the  wager  is  gained,  but  we  will  play  our  game 
triumphantly ;  besides,  D'Artagnan  has  not  yet  told  us 
his  idea." 

And  the  musketeer  with  his  habitual  coolness  seated 
himself  beside  the  remains  of  the  breakfast. 

"  Would  you  like  to  hear  my  plan  ?  "  said  D'Arta- 
gnan to  his  three  companions,  when,  after  the  alarm 
which  had  had  so  fearful  a  termination  for  the  little 
troop  of  Rochellais,  they  had  resumed  their  places  before 
the  remnants  of  their  meal. 


542  THE   THREE   MUSKETEERS. 

"  Yes/'  replied  Athos ;  ''  you  said  you  had  an 
idea/' 

''  Ah  !  I  have  it/;  exclaimed  D'Artagnan.  ''  I  will 
go  to  England  for  the  second  time,  will  find  His  Grace 
of  Buckingham  and  warn  him  of  the  plot  which  has 
been  formed  against  his  life/' 

''  You  will  do  no  such  thing,  D'Artagnan,"  said  Athos, 
coldly. 

''  Why  not  ?    Did  I  not  go  before  ?  " 

"  Yes,  but  at  that  time  we  were  not  at  war  ;  at  that 
time  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  was  an  ally  and  not  an 
enemy  ;  what  you  now  suggest  would  be  denominated 
treason/' 

''  But/'  said  Porthos,  "  I  fancy  that  I,  in  my  turn, 
have  also  got  an  idea/' 

''  Silence  for  M.  Porthos's  idea  !  "  cried  Aramis. 

''  I  will  ask  leave  of  absence  of  M.  de  Treville  on  any 
pretext  whatsoever  that  you  can  suggest — I  am  not  very 
clever  at  excuses  myself.  The  lady  does  not  know  me  ; 
I  will  get  near  her  without  exciting  her  alarm,  and  when 
I  have  found  the  beauty  I  will  wring  her  neck." 

'*  Ah/'  said  Athos,  ''  I  really  am  somewhat  disposed 
to  suggest  that  we  second  Porthos's  idea." 

''  Fie,  fie  !  "  exclaimed  Aramis  ;  ''  kill  a  woman  !  No  ! 
Listen,  /  have  the  right  idea." 

''  Let  us  have  your  idea,  Aramis,"  said  Athos,  who 
had  much  deference  for  the  young  musketeer. 

''  Let  us  tell  all  to  the  queen." 

''  Ah,  faith,  yes  !  "  cried  D'Artagnan  and  Porthos  to- 
gether ;  ''I  believe  that  we  have  found  the  true  course 
at  last." 

''  Announce  it  to  the  queen  ?  "  said  Athos,  ''  and  how 
can  we  do  that  ?  Have  we  any  connections  at  court  ? 
Can  we  send  any  one  to  Paris  without  its  becoming 
known  all  over  the  camp  ?  There  are  a  hundred  and 
forty  leagues  between  us  and  Paris,  and  our  letter  will 
hardly  have  reached  Angers  before  we  ourselves  shall 
be  in  a  dungeon." 

''  As  for  getting  a  letter  safely  delivered  to  the  queen/' 
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said  Aramis,  blushing,  ''  I  myself  will  undertake  it.  I 
know  a  very  skillful  person  at  Tours '' 

Aramis  stopped,  seeing  Athos  smile. 

'*  Well,  will  you  not  adopt  this  plan,  Athos  ?  ''  in- 
quired D'Artagnan. 

''  I  do  not  entirely  reject  it,''  replied  Athos,  ''  but  I 
would  merely  observe  to  Aramis  that  he  cannot  himself 
leave  the  camp,  and  that  with  anybody  but  one  of  our- 
selves there  will  be  not  the  slightest  security  that,  two 
hours  after  the  messenger  has  started,  all  the  capucins, 
all  the  alguazils,  all  the  black  bonnets  of  the  cardinal, 
will  not  know  your  letter  by  heart,  and  your  very  skillful 
person  immediately  arrested.'' 

^'Without  calculating,"  added  Porthos,  '^  that  the 
queen  would  try  to  save  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  but 
would  leave  us  to  our  fate." 

'*  Gentlemen,"  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  Porthos's  objection 
is  full  of  sense  !  " 

"  Ah,  ha  !  what  is  going  on  in  the  town  ?  "  said 
Athos.     **  They  are  beating  to  arms." 

The  four  friends  listened  and  the  sound  of  the  drum 
reached  their  ears. 

''  You  will  see,"  continued  Athos,  ''  that  they  will 
send  an  entire  regiment  against  us." 

''  You  do  not  expect  us  to  stand  our  ground  against 
an  entire  regiment  ?  "  said  Porthos. 

''  Why  not  ?  "  rephed  the  musketeer.  ''  I  am  just  in 
the  humor  and  would  hold  it  against  an  army,  if  we  had 
only  had  the  precaution  to  bring  another  dozen  of  wine  !  " 

''  Upon  my  word  the  drum  sounds  nearer,"  said  D'Ar- 
tagnan. 

''  Let  them  come,"  replied  Athos  ;  ''  there  is  a  quartet 
of  an  hour's  march  between  the  town  and  this  place.  It 
is  more  time  than  we  shall  require  to  arrange  our  plans. 
If  we  go  away  from  here  we  shall  never  again  find  such 
a  convenient  spot.  And  listen,  gentlemen  :  the  most 
appropriate  idea  in  the  world  has  come  into  my  mind." 

^' Let  us  hear  it." 

Athos  made  a  sign  for  his  valet  to  come  to  him. 
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''  Grimaud/*  said  x\thos,  pointing  to  the  dead  bodies 
which  lay  in  the  bastion,  ''  you  will  take  these  gentle- 
men, fix  them  upright  against  the  wall,  put  their  hats 
on  their  heads  and  place  their  muskets  in  their  hands/' 

''  Oh,  great  man  !  ''  cried  D'Artagnan,  ''  I  understand 
you." 

''  You  understand  ?  ''  said  Porthos. 

''  And  you,  Grimaud,  do  you  understand  ?  ''  inquired 
Aramis. 

Grimaud  gave  a  sign  in  the  affirmative. 

''  It  is  all  that  is  necessary,''  said  Athos  ;  ''  now  let  us 
return  to  my  idea." 

"  I   should   like,   however,   to   understand "   said 

Porthos, 

''  It  is  of  no  use." 

''  Yes,  yes  !  Athos's  idea  !  "  cried  D'Artagnan  and 
Aramis  at  the  same  time. 

''  This  lady,  this  woman,  this  creature,  this  viper,  this 
demon,  has  a  brother-in-law,  I  think  you  told  me  ?  " 

''  Yes,  I  even  know  him  ;  and  I  believe  that  he  has 
no  great  sympathy  with  his  sister-in-law." 

''  There  is  no  harm  in  that,"  replied  Athos ;  ''  and  if 
he  detested  her,  even,  it  would  be  so  much  the  more 
a  virtue." 

''  In  that  case,  we  are  fitted  to  a  nicety." 

''  Nevertheless,"  said  Porthos,  ''  I  should  like  to  under- 
stand what  Grimaud  is  about." 

''  Silence,  Porthos  !  "  cried  Aramis. 

''  What  is  the  name  of  this  brother-in-law  ?  " 

''  Lord  de  Winter." 

*'  Where  is  he  at  present  ?  " 

"  He  returned  to  London  on  the  first  report  of  the  war." 

''  Well,  he  is  precisely  the  man  we  want,"  said  Athos. 
''  It  is  to  him  that  we  must  give  information  ;  we  must 
let  him  know  that  his  sister-in-law  is  going  to  assassinate 
some  one  and  entreat  him  not  to  lose  sight  of  her.  There 
must  be  in  London,  I  should  hope,  some  establishment!^: 
like  the  Madelonnettes  or  the  Magdalen  ;  he  must  place 
bis  sister-in-law  there  and  we  shall  then  be  at  peace." 
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*'  Yes/'  said  D^Artagnan,  ''  until  she  gets  out  again/' 

''  Ah,  faith/'  said  Athos,  ''  you  ask  too  much,  D'Ar- 
tagnan.  I  have  given  you  all  I  have  and  I  tell  you  now 
my  budget  is  exhausted." 

''  I  think  it  is  the  best  plan  we  can  devise/'  observed 
Aramis  ;  ''  we  will  inform  the  queen  and  Lord  de  Winter 
at  the  same  time/' 

''  But  by  whom  shall  we  convey  the  one  letter  to 
London  and  the  other  to  Tours  ?  " 

"'  I  answer  for  Bazin/'  replied  Aramis. 

'*  And  I  for  Planchet/'  added  D'Artagnan. 

''In  fact/'  said  Porthos,  ''if  we  cannot  leave  the 
camp,  our  servants  can/' 

I  "Certainly,"  added  Aramis;  "so  we  will  write  the 
letters  this  very  day,  give  them  sufficient  money  and 
send  them  on  the  journey." 

"  We  will  give  them  sufficient  money  ?  "  said  Athos  ; 
'*  then  you  have  money,  have  you  ?  " 

The  four  friends  looked  at  each  other  and  a  cloud 
passed  over  the  brows  which  had  been  for  an  instant 
brightened. 

"  Attention  !  "  cried  D'Artagnan  ;  "  I  see  black  and 
red  points  in  movement  below  there.  What  were  you 
saying  about  a  regiment,  Athos  ?     It  is  a  regular  army." 

"  Faith,  yes,"  replied  Athos,  "  there  they  are.  Do  you 
see  the  crafty  fellows  who  are  advancing  without  drum 
or  trumpet  ?     Ah,  ah  !     Have  you  finished,  Grimaud  ?  " 

Grimaud  gave  a  sign  in  the  affirmative  and  pointed  to 

dozen  dead  bodies  which  he  had  placed  in  the  most 
3icturesque  attitudes — som.e  carrjdng  arms,  others  seem- 
ng  to  take  aim,  others  sword  in  hand. 

"  Bravo  !  "  cried  Athos ;  "  that  does  credit  to  your 
magination." 

"  It  is  all  the  same,"  said  Porthos  ;  "  and  yet  I  should 
ike  to  understand  it." 

"  Let  us  decamp  first,"  said  D'Artagnan  ;  "  you  will 
mderstand  afterward." 

"  One  moment,  gentlemen — wait  one  moment ;  let  us 
;ive  Grimaud  time  to  take  away  the  breakfast  things." 

t8 
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''  Ah  !  *'  said  Aramis,  ''  here  are  the  black  and  red 
points  becoming  visibly  larger  and  I  am  of  D'Artagnan's 
opinion  ;  I  believe  that  we  have  no  time  to  lose  in  re- 
gaining the  camp/' 

''  Faith/'  said  Athos,  ''  I  have  nothing  more  to  say 
against  a  retreat ;  we  betted  for  one  hour  and  we  have 
remained  an  hour  and  a  half.  There  is  nothing  more  to 
argue  or  communicate,  so  let  us  be  off,  gentlemen,  let  us 
be  off." 

Grimaud  had  already  commenced  his  retreat  with  the 
basket  and  the  fragments.  The  four  friends  followed 
behind  him  and  took  about  a  dozen  steps. 

''  Ah  !  What  the  plague  are  we  about,  gentlemen  ?  " 
exclaimed  Athos. 

''  Have  you  forgotten  anything  ?  ''  inquired  Aramis. 

''  The  flag.  Zounds  !  We  must  not  leave  a  flag  in  the 
hands  of  the  enemy,  even  when  that  flag  is  only  a  table- 
cloth." 

And  Athos  rushed  back  into  the  bastion,  mounted  the 
platform  and  took  down  the  flag. 

But  as  the  Rochellais  had  come  within  musket-shot 
they  opened  a  sharp  fire  upon  this  man  who  thus  ex- 
posed himself,  as  if  for  amusement,  to  their  discharge 
It  might  have  been  fancied,  however,  that  Athos  bore 
a  charmed  life  ;  the  bullets  whizzed  around  him,  yei 
he  stood  unharmed. 

Athos  waved  his  standard  as  he  turned  his  back  on  the 
town,  and  bowed  toward  the  camp.  Loud  shouts  re 
sounded  on  both  sides — shouts  of  anger  from  the  on( 
and  from  the  other  of  enthusiasm. 

A  second  discharge  soon  followed  the  first,  and  thre< 
balls,  by  passing  through  it,  made  a  regular  standard  o 
the  table-cloth. 

They  heard  the  whole  camp  exclaiming,  "  Come  down 
come  down  !  " 

Athos  slowly  descended.     His  companions,  who  waite(|Al 
for  him  with  anxiety,  welcomed  his  reappearance  wit 

*'  Come  along,  Athos,  come  along,"  said  D'Artagnan 
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*'  let  US  make  haste.     Now  that  we  have  found  every- 
thing except  money,  it  would  be  absurd  to  get  killed/' 

But  Athos  persisted  in  his  majestic  walk,  and  his  com- 
panions, finding  all  remonstrance  useless,  regulated  their 
pace  by  his. 

Grimaud  and  his  basket  formed  the  advance  guard 
and  were  both  soon  out  of  range. 

After  a  minute  or  two  they  heard  the  sound  of  furious 
firing. 

['  What  is  that  ?  ''  asked  Porthos  ;  ''at  what  are  they 
firing  ?  I  do  not  hear  the  bullets  whistle  nor  do  I  see 
anybody.'' 

''  They  are  firing  at  our  dead  men  !  "  replied  Athos. 

'*  But  our  dead  men  will  not  return  their  fire." 

''  Exactly  so.  They  will  then  believe  that  there  is  an 
ambuscade ;  they  will  deliberate  and  will  afterward 
reconnoitre  ;  and  by  the  time  they  discover  the  trick 
we  shall  be  beyond  the  reach  of  their  fire.  Thus  you 
see  it  is  unnecessary  to  give  ourselves  a  fit  of  the  pleurisy 
by  overhaste." 

''  Oh  !  I  understand  now  !  "  said  the  admiring  Porthos. 

''  That's  very  fortunate,"  replied  Athos,  shrugging  his 
shoulders. 

The  French,  on  their  side,  perceiving  their  adventurous 
comrades  returning,  uttered  cries  of  frantic  enthusiasm. 

At  length  a  fresh  firing  was  heard,  and  this  time  the 
le  bullets  were  actually  flattened  on  the  stones  around  the 
ejfour  friends  and  whistled  mournfully  about  their  ears. 
leThe  Rochellais  had  at  last  taken  possession  of  the  bastion. 

''  They  are  a  set  of  awkward  fellows,"  remarked 
ee|A.thos  ;  ''  how  many  of  them  have  we  killed— a  dozen  ?  " 

"Or  fifteen." 

''  How  many  did  we  make  jelly  of  ?  " 

''  Eight  or  ten." 

"  And  in  exchange  for  this  we  have  not  got  a  scratch. 
e(kh  !  yes,  though  !  What  is  the  matter  there  with  your 
itfiand,  D'Artagnan  ?     It  is  bleeding." 

''  It  is  nothing,"  replied  D'Artagnan. 
^1   "  Was  it  a  spent  ball  ?  '' 
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''  No/' 

"  What  then  ?  " 

We  have  said  that  Athos  loved  D'Artagnan  as  his  own 
son,  and  though  of  a  gloomy  and  inflexible  character,  he 
sometimes  manifested  toward  the  young  man  a  solici 
tude  truly  paternal. 

''  Merely  a  scratch,''  replied  D'Artagnan.  *'  I  caught 
my  fingers  between  two  stones — ^that  of  the  wall  and 
that  of  my  ring — and  the  skin  is  cut/' 

"  See  what  it  is  to  wear  diamonds,  my  master,"  said 
Athos,  contemptuously. 

*'  Ah  !  "  exclaimed  Porthos,  ''  there  is  a  diamond,  in 
fact ;  and  why  the  plague,  then,  as  there  is  a  diamond, 
do  we  battle  about  having  no  money  ?  '' 

''  See,  there,  now,"  said  Aramis. 

*'  Well  done,  Porthos ;  this  time  you  really  have  an 
idea." 

*'  Certainly,"  continued  Porthos,  bridling  up  at  Athos's 
compliment ;  *'  and  since  there  is  a  diamond,  let  us 
sell  it." 

''  But,"  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  it  is  the  queen's  diamond.' 

*'  One  reason  more,"  said  Athos  ;  ''  the  queen  saving 
the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  her  lover :  nothing  can  b( 
more  just ;  the  queen  saving  us,  her  friends  :  nothing 
can  be  more  moral.  Let  us  sell  the  diamond.  Whai 
does  the  abbe  say  ?  I  do  not  ask  Porthos's  opinion- 
it  is  already  given." 

'*  Why,  I  think,"  said  Aramis,  blushing,  ''  that  as  th( 
ring  does  not  come  from  a  mistress  and  consequently  h 
not  a  love  token,  D'Artagnan  may  sell  it." 

*'  My  dear  fellow,  you  speak  like  theology  personified 
So  your  advice  is " 

*'  To  sell  the  diamond,"  replied  Aramis. 

*'  Well,"  said  D'Artagnan,  gayly,  ''  let  us  sell  the  dia 
mond  and  say  no  more  about  it." 

The  fusillade  still  continued,  but  the  friends  were  be 
yond  its  reach  and  the  Rochellais  seemed  to  be  firing 
only  for  the  satisfaction  of  their  own  pugnacity. 

'*  Faith,"  said  Athos,  ''  it  was  quite  time  for  this  idee 
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of  Porthos  to  present  itself,  for  here  we  are  at  the  camp. 
So  now,  gentlemen,  not  another  word  about  this  busi- 
ness. We  are  observed.  They  are  coming  to  meet  us 
and  we  shall  be  carried  home  in  triumph/' 

In  fact,  as  we  have  already  said,  the  whole  camp  was 
in  commotion.  More  than  two  thousand  soldiers  had 
witnessed,  as  at  a  theatre,  the  fortune-favored  bravado 
of  the  four  friends — a  bravado  of  which  they  had  been 
far  from  suspecting  the  true  motive.  Nothing  could  be 
heard  but  cries  of  ''  Long  live  the  guards  !  Long  live  the 
musketeers  !  ''  M.  de  Busigny  was  the  first  who  came 
to  press  the  hand  of  Athos  and  to  confess  that  he  had 
lost  his  bet.  The  dragoon  and  the  Swiss  followed  him, 
and  all  their  comrades  followed  the  dragoon  and  the 
Swiss.  There  was  no  end  to  the  congratulations,  shak- 
ing of  hands,  embraces  and  inextinguishable  laughter  at 
the  Rochellais ;  and  at  last,  the  tumult  was  so  great, 
that  the  cardinal  supposed  there  was  a  mutiny,  and  sent 
La  Houdiniere,  the  captain  of  his  guards,  to  ascertain 
the  cause  of  the  disturbance.  The  incident  was  related 
to  his  messenger  with  all  the  warmth  of  enthusiasm. 

Well  ?  ''  demanded  the  cardinal,  on  seeing  La  Hou- 
iiniere  return. 

''  Well,  my  lord,"  replied  the  latter,  "  it  is  three  mus- 
keteers and  a  guardsman,  who  laid  a  bet  with  M.  de 
Busigny  to  go  and  breakfast  in  the  bastion  of  St.  Ger- 
/ais  •  and  who,  whilst  at  breakfast,  maintained  their 
ground  for  two  hours  against  the  Rochellais  and  killed 
\]  know  not  how  many  of  the  enemy.'* 

*'  Did  you  learn  the  names  of  these  musketeers  ?  '' 

"  Yes,  my  lord." 

"  What  are  they  ?  " 

*'  Messieurs  Athos,  Porthos  and  Aramis." 

*'  Always  my  three  brave  fellows  !  ''  muttered  the  car- 
linal.     "  And  the  guard  ?  " 

''  M.  d'Artagnan." 

"  My  young  madcap  again  !     Decidedly  these  four  men 
lUst  be  mine." 

On  the  same  evening  the  cardinal  spoke  to  M.   de 
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Treville  of  the  exploit,  which  formed  the  subject  of  con- 
versation throughout  the  whole  camp.  M.  de  Treville 
who  had  heard  the  recital  of  the  adventure  from  the  lips 
of  those  who  were  its  heroes,  recounted  it  in  all  its  par- 
ticulars to  his  eminence,  without  forgetting  the  episode 
of  the  tablecloth  flag. 

'*  Very  good,  M.  de  Treville,*'  said  the  cardinal ;  "  giv( 
me  this  glorious  standard,  I  entreat  you.  I  will  ge 
three  fleurs-de-lis  embroidered  on  it  in  gold  and  wil 
give  it  to  you  as  the  battle-flag  of  your  company.*' 

''  My  lord,**  said  M.  de  Treville,  ''  that  would  be  unjusi 
toward  the  guards.  M.  d*Artagnan  does  not  belong  t( 
me,  but  to  M.  des  Essarts.** 

**  Well,  then,  take  him  yourself,**  said  the  cardinal 
"it  is  hardly  fair  that  these  four  brave  soldiers  wh(|A 
love  each  other  so  well  should  not  serve  in  the  sam|j 
company.** 

On  the  same  evening  M.  de  Treville  announced  thijn; 
good  news  to  the  three  musketeers  and  to  D*Artagnan 
inviting  them  all  four  to  breakfast  with  him  on  th 
following  day. 

D*Artagnan  could  not  contain  himself  for  joy.  W 
know  that  the  dream  of  his  life  had  been  to  be  a  mus 
keteer. 

The  three  friends  were  also  profoundly  delighted. 

''  Faith,**  said  D*Artagnan  to  Athos,  ''  yours  was 
triumphant  idea ;  and  as  you  said,  we  have  gained  glor; 
by  it,  besides  being  able  to  hold  a  conversation  of  th 
greatest  importance.** 

''  Which  we  may  henceforth  renew  without  suspicion 
for,  with  God*s  help,  we  shall  henceforth  be  looked  upo 
as  cardinalists.*' 

On  the  same  evening  D*Artagnan  went  to  pay  his  re[io 
spects  to  M.  des  Essarts  and  to  inform  him  of  his  pre 
motion. 

M.   des  Essarts,  who  had  great  affection  for  D*Ai|rr 
tagnan,  offered  him  any  assistance  that  he  might  require 
as  this  change  of  regiment  brought  with  it  the  expensiet 
of  a  new  equipment.  i 
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P'Artagnan  declined  this  aid,  but  thinking  the  oppor- 
tunity a  good  one,  he  requested  him  to  ascertain  the 
iiv^alue  of  the  diamond  which  he  placed  in  his  hands, 
'stating  that  he  wished  him  to  turn  it  into  money. 

At  eight  o'clock  the  next  morning  M.  des  Essarts's  valet 
i:ame  to  D'Artagnan  and  handed  him  a  bag  containing 
Jfeeven  thousand  livres  in  gold.  It  was  the  price  of  the 
ijueen's  diamond. 


CHAPTER    XLVIII. 

A   FAMILY   AFFAIR. 

o\thos  had  hit  upon  the  right  expression.     It  was  neces- 
e>ary  to  make  Buckingham's  a  family  affair  !    A  family 
iff  air  was  not  subjected  to  the  investigation  of  the  cardi- 
nal ;  a  family  affair  concerned  no  one  ;  they  might  occupy 
;hemselves  before  all  the  world  about  a  family  affair. 

Aramis  had  found  the  idea — ^the  valets  ! 

Porthos  had  found  the  means— the  diamond  ! 

D'Artagnan  alone,  generally  the  most  inventive  of  the 

s|our,  contributed  nothing  save  the  sinews  of  war ;  but  we 

nust  confess  that  the  very  name  of  Milady  paralyzed  him. 

I  The  breakfast  at  M.  de  Treville's  was  charmingly  gay. 

O'Artagnan  had  already  got  his  uniform.     As  he  was 

O.bout  the  same  size  as  Aramis,  and  as  Aramis,  being  so 

aUandsomely  paid,  as  may  be  remembered,  by  the  book- 

ellers  who  had  bought  his  poem,  had  doubly  furnished 

uimself    with    everything,    he    had    accommodated    his 

}iriend  with  a  complete  equipment. 

D'Artagnan  would  have  been  supremely  happy  had  he 

:eiot  seen  Her  Ladyship  like  a  dark  cloud  on  the  horizon. 

•0   After  breakfast   they  agreed  to   meet   again  in  the 

vening  at  Athos's  quarters,  in  order  to  terminate  their 

Irrrangements. 

re  D'Artagnan  passed  the  day 'in  displaying  his  mus- 
iseteer's  uniform  in  every  avenue  throughout  the  camp. 

At  the  appointed  time  in  the  evening  the  four  friends 
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assembled.  There  were  but  three  things  to  settle  :  wha 
they  should  write  to  the  lady's  brother-in-law ;  wha 
they  should  write  to  the  clever  person  at  Tours  ;  anc 
which  of  the  valets  should  be  the  bearer  of  the  letters. 

For  the  latter  purpose  each  offered  his  own.     Atho 
vaunted  the   discretion   of   Grimaud,   who   only  spob 
when  his  master  permitted  him  to  open  his  mouth 
Porthos  boasted  of  the  strength  of  Musqueton,  who  wa 
big  enough  to  drub  four  men  of  ordinary  dimensions 
Aramis,  confident  in  the  address  of  Bazin,  made  a  pom 
pous  eulogium  on  his  candidate,  and  lastly,  D'Artagnai 
had  entire  confidence  in  Planchet's  bravery  and  recallec  ^ 
to  their  minds  how  well  he  had  behaved  in  their  mos 
hazardous  encounter  at  Boulogne. 

These  four  virtues  for  a  long  time  contended  fo 
mastery  and  gave  occasion  for  some  magnificent  speeches 
which  we  shall  not  report  lest  they  should  be  deeme< 
tiresome. 

'*  Unhappily/'  said  Athos,  ''it  is  necessary  that  h 
whom  we  send  should  possess  in  himself  all  the  fou 
qualities  united.'' 

''  But  where  can  we  find  such  a  servant  ?  '* 

*'  It  is  impossible,  I  know,"  said  Athos,  *'  so  tak 
Grimaud.'* 

''  Take  Musqueton." 

''  Take  Bazin." 

*'  Take  Planchet ;  he  is  brave  and  skillful,  so  there  ar 
two  qualities  out  of  the  four." 

'*  Gentlemen,"  said  Aramis,  ''  the  chief  thing  is  not  t 
know  which  of  our  four  valets  is  the  most  discreet,  th 
strongest,  the  most  skillful,  or  the  bravest,  but  to  fin< 
out  which  of  them  is  the  fondest  of  money." 

''  Aramis  talks  sound  sense,"  said  Athos  ;  '*  it  is  neces 
sary  to  calculate  upon  the  defects  of  mankind  and  no 
upon  their  virtues.     M.  Abbe,  you  are  a  great  moralist. 

''  Unquestionably  so,"  said  Aramis  ;  '*  for  we  need  t 
be  well  served,  not  only  to  succeed,  but  that  we  ma 
not  fail  ,■  since  in  case  of  failure  it  will  endanger  th 
head,  not  of  the  valet " 
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*'  Not  SO  loud,  Aramis/'  said  Athos. 

"  You  are  right— not  of  the  valet/'  resumed  Aramis, 
'  but  of  the  master  or  even  of  the  masters.  Are  our 
^alets  sufficiently  devoted  to  us  to  hazard  their  lives 
or  us  ?     No/' 

''  Faith/'  said  D'Artagnan,  '*  I  would  almost  answer 
or  Planchet/' 

''  Well,  then,  my  dear  friend,  add  to  that  devotedness 
.  good  round  sum  which  will  secure  him  some  inde- 
)endence,  and  instead  of  answering  for  him  once  you 
nay  answer  twice/' 

'*  Diantre  !  you  will  be  deceived  just  as  much/'  said 
^thos,  who  was  an  optimist  when  reasoning  on  events 
,nd  a  pessimist  when  reasoning  on  men ;  ''  they  will 
>romise  everything  to  get  money,  and  when  occasion 
jomes  fear  will  prevent  them  acting.  Once  taken  they 
v^ill  be  imprisoned,  and  when  imprisoned  they  will  con- 
3SS  everything.  What  the  plague  !  we  are  not  children  ! 
^o  get  to  England  "  (Athos  lowered  his  voice)  *'  we  must 
ass  through  the  whole  oi  France,  which  is  thickly  sown 
/ith  the  spies  and  creatures  of  the  cardinal.  Then  a 
assport  is  necessary  for  embarkation  ;  then  English 
lust  be  spoken  to  find  the  way  to  London.  Ah,  I  see 
lat  it  is  a  very  difficult  affair  !  " 

''  Not  at  all,"  said  D'Artagnan,  who  was  very  anxious 
aat*  the  thing  should  be  accomplished;  *'I  can  see 
aat  it  is  easy  enough.  We  know  without  being  told, 
jad  !  that  if  we  wrote  to  Lord  de  Winter,  loudly  pro- 
aiming  all   manner  of  enormities  concerning  the  car- 

'inal ■" 

^  "  Not  so  loud  !  "  said  Athos. 

,  ''  Or  communicating  state  secrets  or  intrigues,"  con- 
nued  D'Artagnan,  acting  on  his  friend's  warning,  ''  we 
low,  without  a  prophet,  that  we  should  all  be  broken 
1  the  wheel.  But,  for  God's  sake,  do  not  forget  what 
)u  have  said  yourself,  Athos— that  we  only  write  about 
3  family  affair— that  we  write  with  the  sole  motive  of 

itting  this  lady,  as  soon  as  she  arrives  in  London, 

aced  in  such  a  situation  that  she  cannot  hurt  us.     I 
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would  therefore  write  him  a  letter  in  something  lik( 
these  terms.'* 

*'  Now  let  us  hear,"  said  Aramis,  putting  on  a  critica 
face  beforehand. 

Sir,  and  dear  friend '' 


tt 


t 


"  Ah,  yes  !    '  dear  friend,'  to  an  Englishman  !  "  brok< 
in   Athos.     ''Well   begun!     Bravo,   D'Artagnan !     Fo, 
that  word  alone  you  will  be  quartered  instead  of  broke] 
on  the  wheel/' 

*'  Well,  then,  I  would  say  '  Sir  ' — quite  short." 

"  You  might  even  say  '  My  lord,'  "  rejoined  Athos,  wh 
thought  a  good  deal  of  propriety. 

''  '  My  lord, — Do  you  remember  the  little  enclosure  fo 
goats,  near  the  Luxembourg  ?  '  " 

*'  Good !  The  Luxembourg,  indeed !  That  will  b 
taken  for  an  allusion  to  the  queen-mother.  How  ver 
ingenious  !  "  said  Athos. 

''  Well,  then,  we  will  simply  say,  '  My  lord :  Do  yo  ,, 
remember  a  certain  little  inclosure  where  your  life  war 
saved  ?  '" 

''  My  dear  D'Artagnan,"  said  Athos,  ''  you  never  wi 
be  anything  but  a  vastly  bad  composer.  Where  yor 
life  was  saved  !  For  shame  !  It  is  not  dignified  ;  n 
one  reminds  a  gallant  man  of  such  services.  A  benef 
reproached  is  always  an  insult." 

'*  Ah,  my  dear  fellow !  "  said  D'Artagnan,  *'  you  ai 
unbearable,  and  if  one  must  write  under  your  critic 
eye  I  renounce  it." 

*'  And  you  do  wisely.     Handle  the  sword  and  tl 
musket,  my  dear  boy — you  perform  those  exercises  sa 
mirably  well — but  give  up  the  pen  to  the  abbe ;    it 
his  vocation." 

''  Yes,"  said  Porthos,  ''  give  up  the  pen  to  Aram 
who  writes  theses  in  Latin."  P 

''  Very  well,  so  be  it,"  answered  D'Artagnan.  "  Cor 
pose  this  note  for  us,  Aramis ;  but  by  our  holy  fathe 
the  pope,  mind  what  you  are  about,  for  I  shall  critici 
Vou  in  turn,  I  warn  you." 

''  I  ask  nothing  better,"  said  Aramis,  with  that  natui 
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:onfidence  which  every  poet  has  in  himself  ;  ''  but  first 
make  me  acquainted  with  all  the  circumstances.  I  have 
|iindeed  heard,  now  and  then,  that  his  sister-in-law  is  a 
demirep.  I  have,  in  fact,  got  proof  of  it  by  listening 
to  her  conversation  with  the  cardinal." 

i''  Zounds  !     Not  so  loud,  then,''  cried  Athos. 
''  But,''  continued  Aramis,  ''  the  particulars  I  do  not 
know." 
''  Nor  I  either,"  said  Porthos. 

D'Artagnan  and  Athos  looked  at  one  another  for  some 
dme  in  silence.  At  last  Athos,  having  collected  himself, 
md  become  even  paler  than  usual,  gave  a  sign  of  assent  j 
p.nd  D'Artagnan  understood  that  he  might  speak. 

'*  Well,  then,  here  is  what  you  must  write,"  resumed 
^D'Artagnan, 

"  My  lord, — Your  sister-in-law  is  a  wicked  woman  who 
ivished  to  have  you  killed  in  order  to  obtain  your  in- 
leritance.  But  she  could  not  marry  your  brother,  being 
ilready  married  in  France  and  having  been — "  D'Ar- 
:agnan  stopped,  as  if  he  were  seeking  for  the  right  word, 
find  looked  at  Athos. 

"  Driven  away  by  her  husband,"  said  Athos. 

"  Because  she  had  been  branded,"  continued  D'Ar- 
tagnan. 

"  Bah  !  "  cried  Porthos  j   "  impossible  !     And  did  she 
Wish  to  have  her  brother-in-law  killed  ?  " 
^^   ''Yes." 

"  And  she  was  married  ?  "  demanded  Aramis. 

"  Yes." 

*'  And  her  husband  found  out  that  she  had  a  fleur-de- 
is  on  her  shoulder  ?  "  cried  Porthos. 

"  Yes." 

Three  times  had  Athos  uttered  this  ''  yes,"  each  time 
n  a  more  gloomy  tone. 

'*  And  who  saw  this  fleur-de-Hs  ?  "  demanded  Aramis. 

''  D'Artagnan  and  myself,  or,  rather,  to  observe  the 
:hronological  order,  I  and  D'Artagnan,"  replied  Athos. 

''  And  the  husband  of  this  horrible  creature  is  yet 
ilive  ?  "  inquired  Aramis. 
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"  He  still  lives/' 

'*  You  are  quite  sure  of  it  ?  '* 

'*  I  am  certain  of  it/' 

There  was  a  moment  of  profound  silence,  during  whic] 
each  felt  himself  affected  according  to  his  disposition. 

'*  This  time/'  said  Athos,  first  breaking  the  silence 
**  D'Artagnan  has  given  us  a  good  beginning,  and  it  i 
that  which  we  must  write  first/' 

*'  The  devil !  "  said  Aramis,  **  you  are  right,  Athos 
and  the  composition  is  difficult.  The  chancellor  himsel 
would  be  puzzled  to  compose  an  epistle  of  this  signifi 
cance,  and  yet  the  chancellor  draws  up  a  criminal  proces 
very  agreeably.     Never  mind — be  quiet — I  will  write/' 

Aramis  took  the  pen,  reflected  for  a  few  moments 
and  then  wrote  eight  or  ten  lines  in  a  charming  littl 
feminine  hand  ;  then,  in  a  soft  and  slow  voice,  as  i 
every  word  had  been  scrupulously  weighed,  he  read  a 
follows : 

"  My  Lord, — The  person  who  writes  these  few  line 
had  the  honor  of  crossing  swords  with  you  in  a  littl 
inclosure  in  the  Rue  de  I'Enfer.  As  you  have  been  kini 
enough,  since,  often  to  declare  yourself  the  friend  o 
that  person,  he  is  bound  to  acknowledge  that  friendshii 
by  an  important  warning.  You  have  twice  escape 
being  the  victim  of  a  near  relation,  whom  you  conside 
your  heiress,  because  you  know  not  that,  before  con 
tracting  her  marriage  in  England,  she  had  already  bee] 
married  in  France.  But  the  third  time,  which  is  this 
you  might  become  her  victim.  Your  relation  has  lef 
La  Rochelle  for  England  during  the  night.  Watch  fo 
her  arrival,  for  she  has  great  and  terrible  designs.  1 
you  wish  really  to  know  of  what  she  is  capable,  rea< 
her  past  life  on  her  left  shoulder." 

*'  Well,  that  is  admirable,"  said  Athos ;  "  and  yo 
have  the  pen  of  a  secretary  of  state,  my  dear  Aramis 
De  Winter  will  keep  a  good  lookout  now,  provided  h 
receives  the  letter ;    and  should  it  ever  fall  into  th 
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hands  of  his  eminence  we  could  not  be  compromised. 
But  as  the  valet  whom  we  send  might  make  us  believe 
he  had  been  to  London,  whilst  he  only  stopped  at 
[jChatellerault,  give  him  only  half  the  sum,  promising 
I  him  the  other  half  in  exchange  for  the  answer.  Have 
you  the  diamond  ?  ''  continued  Athos. 

''  I  have  better  than  that/'  replied  D'Artagnan  ;  "  I 
have  the  money ; '*  and  he  threw  the -bag  upon  the 
table. 

At  the  sound  of  the  gold  Aramis  lifted  up  his  eyes, 
Porthos  started,  and  as  for  Athos,  he  remained  un- 
moved. 

''  How  much  is  there  in  this  little  bag  ?  ''  said  he. 
*'  Seven  thousand  livres,  in  louis  of  twelve  francs/' 
''  Seven  thousand  livres  !  ''  exclaimed  Porthos.     ''  Was 
that  paltry  little  diamond  worth  seven  thousand  livres  ?  " 
''  So  it  seems/'  said  Athos,  "  since  there  they  are.     I 
presume  that  our  friend  D'Artagnan  has  not  put  in  any 
of  his  own.'' 

''  But,  gentlemen,"  continued  D'Artagnan,  "  we  for- 
[Iget  the  queen.     Let  us  take  some  little  care  of  the  health 
(iof  her  dear  Buckingham.     It  is  the  least  that  we  owe 
her." 

'*  That   is   true,"   said   Athos ;     ''  but   this   concerns 
.(I  Aramis." 

''Well/'  replied  the  latter,  coloring,  "what  must  I 
do?" 

''  Why,"  replied  Athos,  ''  it  is  very  simple  ;  just  com- 
pose a  second  letter  to  that  clever  person  who  lives  at 
iTours." 

I     Aramis  resumed  the  pen,  began  to  reflect  again,  and 
wrote  the  following  lines,  which  he  submitted  immedi- 
^(  ately  to  the  approbation  of  his  friends  : 

^     ''My  Dear  Cousin " 

*'  Ah,  ha  !  "  said  Athos,  ''  this  clever  person  is  your 
Qii  relation  !  " 

''  Cousin-german,"  replied  Aramis. 
[3     "  Be  it  cousin,  then/' 
[ji     Aramis  continued ; 
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''  My  Dear  Cousin, — His  eminence  the  cardinal,  whom 
jnay  God  preserve  for  the  happiness  of  France  and  the 
confusion  of  the  enemies  of  the  realm,  is  about  to  ex- 
terminate the  rebellious  heretics  of  La  Rochelle.  It  is 
probable  that  the  aid  of  the  English  fleet  will  not  even 
arrive  in  time  within  sight  of  the  place.  I  might  almost 
venture  to  say  that  I  am  certain  his  grace  of  Bucking- 
ham will  be  prevented  from  leaving  England  by  some 
great  event.  His  eminence  is  the  most  illustrious  poli- 
tician of  time  past,  time  present  and  most  probably  of 
time  to  come.  He  would  extinguish  the  sun,  if  the  sun 
were  in  his  way.  Give  this  happy  intelligence  to  your 
sister,  my  dear  cousin.  I  dreamed  that  this  cursed 
Englishman  was  dead.  I  do  not  remember  whether  it 
was  by  poison  or  the  sword,  only  I  am  sure  that  he  was 
dead ;  and  you  know  that  my  dreams  are  always  ful 
filled.  Be  assured,  therefore,  that  you  will  shortly  see 
me  return.'' 

'*  Wonderfully  good  !  '*  said  Athos.  ''  You  are  the 
king  of  poets,  my  dear  Aramis ;  you  speak  like  the 
apocalypse,  yet  are  as  true  as  the  gospel.  There  only 
remains,  now,  the  address  to  put  upon  this  letter.*' 

''  That  is  easy  enough,"  said  Aramis. 

He  folded  the  letter  in  a  coquettish  manner  and 
wrote : 

''  Mademoiselle  Michon,  seamstress,  at  Tours." 

The  three  friends  looked  at  one  another  and  laughed. 
They  were  caught. 

''  Now,  gentlemen,"  said  Aramis,  ''  you  understand 
that  Bazin  alone  can  convey  this  letter  to  Tours.  My 
cousin  knows  only  Bazin  and  will  trust  to  no  one  else. 
To  send  any  other  messenger  would  only  insure  a  failure. 
Besides,  Bazin  is  ambitious  and  learned.  Bazin  has 
read  history,  gentlemen  ;  he  knows  that  Sextus  the 
Fifth  became  pope  after  having  kept  swine  ;-  and  as  he 
intends  to  enter  the  church  at  the  same  time  with  my- 
self, he  does  not  despair  of  becoming  himself  a  pope, 
or  at  any  rate  a  cardinal.     You  will  understand  that  a 
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man  who  has  such  views  will  not  allow  himself  to  be 
caught,  or,  if  he  should  be  caught,  will  rather  suffer 
martyrdom  than  speak/' 

/'  Very  well/'  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  I  allow  you  Bazin 
with  all  my  hec-t ;  only  allow  me  Planchet.  Her  Lady- 
ship once  sent  him  away  well  cudgeled.  Now  Planchet 
has  a  good  memory,  and  I  promise  you  that  if  he  thought 
revenge  possible,  he  would  allow  himself  to  be  broken 
on  the  wheel  rather  than  not  effect  it.  If  the  business 
at  Tours  belongs  peculiarly  to  you,  that  in  London  is 
peculiarly  mine.  So  I  entreat  you  to  choose  Planchet, 
who  has  also  already  been  to  London  with  me,  and  knows 
how  to  s^y  very  correctly  :  '  London,  sir,  if  you  please  ;  ' 
and,  '  My  master,  Lord  d'Artagnan.'  You  may  be  quite 
sure  that  with  this  knowledge  he  will  find  his  way  there 
and  back.'' 

''  In  that  case,"  said  Athos,  ''  Planchet  must  receive 
seven  hundred  livres  for  each  half  of  his  journey  and 
Bazin  three  hundred.  That  will  reduce  the  sum  to  five 
thousand  livres.  We  shall  each  take  a  thousand  livres 
to  spend  as  we  please,  and  we  shall  leave  a  fund  of  a 
thousand  in  the  care  of  the  abbe  for  extraordinary  ex- 
penses and  our  common  wants.  What  do  you  say  to 
that  ?  " 

''  My  dear  Athos,"  said  Aramis,  "  you  speak  hke 
Nestor,  who  was,  as  everybody  knows,  the  wisest  of 
the  Greeks." 

''  Then  it  is  settled,"  continued  Athos  ;  ''  Planchet 
and  Bazin  will  set  off.  After  all,  I  am  not  sorry  to 
keep  Grimaud  ;  he  is  accustomed  to  my  ways  and  I 
can  depend  upon  him.  Yesterday's  expedition  must 
have  rather  shaken  him  already,  and  this  voyage  would 
undo  him  altogether." 

Planchet  was  sent  for  to  receive  his  instructions.  He 
had  already  received  some  intimation  of  the  journey 
from  his  master,  who  had  announced  to  him,  first,  the 
glory,  then  the  profit,  and  lastly,  the  danger. 

''  I  shall  carry  the  letter  in  the  lining  of  my  coat/' 
said  Planchet,  ''  and  swallow  it  if  I  am  taken." 
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"  But  then  you  will  be  unable  to  perform  your  com- 
mission/' said  D'Artagnan. 

*'  You  will  give  me  a  copy  this  evening  which  I  shall 
know  by  heart  to-morrow." 

D'Artagnan  looked  at  his  friends,  as  much  as  to  say : 
*'  Well,  did  pnot  tell  you  so  ?  " 

*'  Now,''  continued  he,  addressing  Planchet,  ''  you 
have  eight  days  to  reach  Lord  de  Winter  and  eight  days 
to  return  here  ;  that  is  sixteen  days  in  all.  If  on  the 
sixteenth  day  from  your  departure  you  have  not  arrived 
at  eight  o'clock  in  the  evening,  not  a  farthing  more  money 
shall  you  have,  though  you  were  only  later  by  five 
minutes." 

''  Then,  sir,"  said  Planchet,  "  buy  me  a  watch." 

*'  Here,  take  this,"  said  Athos,  with  heedless  gen- 
erosity, giving  him  his  own,  ''  and  be  a  brave  lad.  Con- 
sider that  if  you  talk,  if  you  babble,  if  you  loiter,  you 
Vvdll  sacrifice  the  head  of  your  master,  who  has  so  much 
confidence  in  your  fidelity  that  he  has  answered  for  you 
to  us.  But  remember,  also,  that  if  by  any  fault  of 
yours  any  such  calamity  should  come  upon  D'x\rtagnan, 
I  will  hunt  you  out  wherever  you  may  be  and  will  com- 
pletely perforate  you." 

''  Oh,  sir  !  "  cried  Planchet,  humiliated  at  the  sus- 
picion and  particularly  alarmed  by  the  calmness  of  the 
musketeer. 

''  And  I,"  said  Pojthos,  rolling  his  great  eyes,  *'  re- 
member that  I  will  skin  you  alive." 

"  Ah,  sir  !  " 

'*  And  I,"  said  Aramis,  with  his  soft  and  melodious 
voice,  *'  remember  that  I  will  roast  you  at  a  slow  fire, 
as  if  you  were  an  uncultivated  savage." 

*■'  Ah,  sir  !  " 

And  Planchet  began  to  cry ;  but  we  cannot  venture 
to  say  whether  it  was  from  terror  on  account  of  the 
threats  he  had  heard  or  from  being  affected  at  seeing 
so  close  a  union  of  hearts  between  the  four  friends. 

D'Artagnan  took  his  hand.  ''  You  see,  Planchet," 
said  he,  ''  that  these  gentlemen  speak  thus  from  affec- 
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tion  toward   me  ;   but   notwithstanding   all  this,   they 
esteem  you." 

'^  Ahl  sir,"  said  Planchet,  ''  I  shall  either  succeed  or 
I  shall  be  cut  into  quarters  ;  and  were  I  even  quartered, 
you  may  rely  upon  it  that  not  one  piece  of  me  will 
speak." 

It  was  decided  that  Planchet  should  start  the  next 
day  at  eight  in  the  morning,  in  order  that,  as  he  said, 
he  might  during  the  night  have  time  to  learn  the  letter 
by  heart.  He  gained  just  twelve  hours  by  this  arrange- 
ment, as  he  was  to  return  at  eight  o'clock  in  the  even- 
ing of  the  sixteenth  day. 

Just  as  he  was  about  to  mount  his  horse  in  the  morn- 
ing, D'Artagnan,  who  felt  his  heart  incline  toward  Buck- 
ingham, took  Planchet  aside. 

'*  Listen,"  said  he  :  *'  When  you  have  dehvered  your 
letter  to  Lord  de  Winter  and  he  has  read  it,  say  to  him, 
'  Watch  over  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  for  they  are 
seeking  to  assassinate  him.'  But  this,  do  you  see, 
Planchet,  is  a  thing  of  such  momentous  importance 
that  I  would  not  even  confess  to  my  friends  that  I  have 
confided  the  secret  to  you  ;  and  even  for  a  captain's 
commission  I  would  not  write  it  down." 

*'  Be  easy,  sir,"  said  Planchet ;  *'  you  shall  see  whether 
you  can  trust  me." 

Mounted  on  an  excellent  horse,  which  he  was  to  leave 
at  twenty  leagues  from  La  Rochelle,  to  take  the  post, 
Planchet  went  off  at  a  gallop,  his  heart  a  little  shaken 
by  the  threats  of  the  musketeers,  but,  on  the  whole,  in 
a  most  favorable  state  of  mind. 

Bazin  left  the  next  morning  for  Tours  and  was  allowed 
ight  days  for  his  expedition. 

The  four  friends,  during  the  whole  time  of  their  ab- 
sence, had,  as  may  well  be  supposed,  their  eyes  more 
than  ever  on  the  watch,  their  noses  in  the  wind  and 
their  ears  upon  the  alert.  The  days  were  consumed  in 
trying  to  catch  every  report,  to  watch  the  motions  of 
the  cardinal  and  to  scent  out  the  couriers  who  arrived. 
More  than  once  an  unconquerable  anxiety  seized  them 
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on  being  sent  for  on  some  unexpected  service.  Thej? 
had  also  to  be  watchful  of  their  own  safety  :  Her  Lady 
ship  was  a  phantom,  who,  having  once  appeared  to 
any  one,  would  never  more  allow  him  to  sleep  in  tran- 
quillity. 

On  the  morning  of  the  eighth  day,  Bazin,  fresh  as 
ever  and  smiling  as  usual,  entered  the  room  at  the  Par- 
pdillot  just  as  the  four  friends  were  going  to  breakfast 
saying,  according  to  the  agreement  they  had  made  : 

*'  M.  Araniis,  here  is  the  answer  from  your  cousin." 

The  four  friends  exchanged  a  joyful  glance.  Half  theii 
w^ork  was  done  ;  it  is  true  that  it  was  the  shortest  and 
the  easiest  half. 

Aramis  took  the  letter,  blushing  in  spite  of  himself. 
The  writing  was  vulgar  and  the  spelling  wretched. 

''  Good  God,''  said  he,  laughing,  ''  I  decidedly  despaii 
of  her.  This  poor  Michon  will  never  write  like  M.  d( 
Voiture  !  '' 

''  Who  does  that  mean — '  this  poor  Michon  ?  '  '*  askec 
the  Swiss,  who  was  getting  into  a  gossip  with  the  foui 
friends  when  the  letter  was  brought. 

*'  Oh,  my  Grod  !  less  than  nothing,''  replied  Aramis 
"  She  is  a  charming  little  seamstress  with  whom  I  was 
very  much  in  love  and  from  whom  I  have  begged,  a  fev^ 
lines  in  her  own  handwriting,  by  way  of  remembrance." 

''  Egad  !  "  said  the  Swiss,  ''  if  she  is  as  ladylike  as  he] 
own  penmanship  you  must  be  a  happy  fellow,  comrade 

Aramis  read  the  letter  and  handed  it  to  Athos. 

''  Just  see  what  she  writes,  Athos,"  said  he. 

Athos  threw  a  glance  over  the  letter  and  then,  t( 
destroy  any  suspicions  which  might  have  been  awak 
ened,  read  it  aloud  : 


''  Cousin, — My  sister  and  I  understand  dreams  ven 
well,  and  we  are  shockingly  frightened  at  them ;  bu' 
of  yours  it  may  be  said,  I  hope — all  dreams  are  false 
Adieu  !  Take  care  of  yourself  and  let  us  hear  of  yoi 
from  time  to  time. 

''  Aglae  Michon/' 
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*'  What  dream  is  she  talking  about  ?  "  asked  the 
dragoon,  who  had  come  up  whilst  they  were  reading 
the  letter. 

''  Yes,  what  dream  ?  "  said  the  Swiss. 

''  Oh  !  Egad  !  "  said  Aramis,  "  it  is  plain  enough  ;; 
about  a  dream  of  mine  that  I  told  them." 

''  Ah,  yes,''  said  the  Swiss ;  "  it  is  quite  natural  to 
tell  one's  dreams  ;  but  for  my  part  I  never  dream  at 
all." 

**  You  are  very  fortunate,"  said  Athos,  rising,  "  and  I 
wish  I  could  say  the  same  thing." 

''  Never,"  repeated  the  Swiss,  delighted  that  a  man  like 
Athos  should  envy  him  in  anything ;  ''  never,  never  !  " 

D'Artagnan,  seeing  Athos  rise,  did  the  same,  took  his 
arm  and  left  the  room. 

Porthos  and  Aramis  remained  behind  to  face  the 
gossip  of  the  Swiss  and  the  dragoon. 

As  for  Bazin,  he  went  to  sleep  upon  a  truss  of  straw, 
and  as  he  had  more  imagination  than  the  Swiss,  he 
dreamed  that  M.  Aramis,  who  had  become  pope,  was 
placing  on  his  head  a  cardinal's  hat. 

But  as  we  have  already  said,  Bazin  had  by  his  happy 
return  removed  only  a  part  of  the  uneasiness  which  tor- 
mented the  four  friends.  The  days  of  expectation  are 
always  long,  and  D'Artagnan,  especially,  could  have 
sworn  that  each  of  these  days  was  eight-and-forty  hours 
long.  He  forgot  the  unavoidable  delays  of  navigation  ; 
he  exaggerated  the  power  of  Her  Ladyship  ;  he  gave  to 
this  woman,  who  appeared  to  him  to  resemble  a  demon, 
auxiliaries  as  supernatural  as  herself  ;  and  he  fancied 
at  every  noise  that  they  were  coming  to  arrest  him  or 
were  bringing  Planchet  to  be  confronted  with  himself 
and  his  friends.  And  more  than  that,  his  extraordinary 
confidence  in  the  worthy  Picard  diminished  day  by  day. 
This  anxiety  was  so  powerful  that  it  affected  Porthos 
-and  Aramis.  Athos  alone  remained  unmoved,  as  though 
^no  danger  filled  the  air  around  him  and  he  breathed 
in  his  habitual  atmosphere. 

On  the  sixteenth  day  particularly,  these  signs  of  agi- 
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tation  were  so  perceptible  in  D'Artagnan  and  his  two 
friends  that  they  could  not  remain  in  one  place  and 
wandered  about  like  shadows  on  the  road  by  which 
Planchet  was  expected  to  return. 

''  Really/'  said  Athos,  *'  you  are  not  men,  you  are 
only  children,  to  let  a  woman  frighten  you  so  much. 
And,  after  all,  what  is  that  you  fear  ?  To  be  impris- 
oned ?  Well,  we  should  be  released  from  prison,  as 
Madame  Bonancieux  has  been.  To  be  beheaded  ?  Why, 
we  gladly  expose  ourselves  every  day  in  the  trenches  to 
worse  than  that,  for  a  bullet  might  break  a  leg ;  and  I 
am  quite  sure  that  a  surgeon  puts  one  to  more  pain 
in  amputating  a  thigh,  than  an  executioner  in  cutting 
off  one's  head.  So  wait  calmly  ;  in  two,  four,  six  hours 
at  the  latest,  Planchet  will  be  here.  He  has  given  us 
his  promise,  and  I  for  my  part  have  great  confidence 
in  the  promise  of  Planchet,  who  seems  to  me  a  very 
worthy  lad.'* 

''  But  if  he  should  not  come  ?  ''  said  D'Artagnan. 

''  Well  and  if  he  should  not  come  he  has  been  delayed, 
that's  all.  He  may  have  fallen  from  his  horse  :  he  may 
have  made  a  somersault  over  a  bridge  ;  he  may  have 
brought  on  pleurisy  by  running  too  quickly.  Come, 
gentlemen,  let  us  allow  for  accident.  Life  is  a  long 
chaplet  of  little  miseries  which  the  philosopher  shakes 
with  a  laugh.  Be  philosophers  like  me,  gentlemen ; 
come  around  the  table  and  let  us  drink.  Nothing  gives 
the  future  so  rosy  a  hue  as  to  look  at  it  through  a  glass 
of  chambertin." 

"  That  is  all  very  good,'*  replied  D'Artagnan  ;  ''  but 
I  am  weary  of  imagining  every  time  I  drink  that  the 
wine  may  have  come  from  Her  Ladyship's  cellar." 

*'  You  are  very  fastidious,"  said  Athos.  **  Such  a 
beautiful  woman  !  " 

''  A  woman  with  a  brand  !  "  said  Porthos,  with  his 
horse-laugh. 

Athos  started,  passed  his  hand  over  his  forehead  to 
wipe  off  the  perspiration,  and  arose  in  his  turn,  with  a 
nervous  agitation  that  he  was  unable  to  restrain. 
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The  day,  however,  glided  on  and  the  evening  came 
more  slowly,  but  at  last  it  did  come.  The  taverns  were 
full  of  customers.  Athos,  who  had  pocketed  his  share 
of  the  diamond,  now  scarcely  ever  left  the  Parpaillot. 
He  had  found  in  M.  de  Busigny,  who,  moreover,  had 
given  them  a  superb  dinner,  a  partner  worthy  of  him- 
self. They  were  playing  together,  according  to  custom, 
when  the  clock  struck  seven  ;  thej^  heard  the  patrols 
passing  on  their  way  to  double  the  sentinels.  At  half- 
past  seven  the  drums  beat  the  retreat. 

*'  We  are  lost,"  whispered  D'Artagnan  in  Athos^s  ear. 

**  You  mean  to  say  that  w^e  have  lost,''  replied  Athos 
with  great  tranquillity,  drawing  at  the  same  time  ten 
pistoles  from  his  pocket  and  throwing  them  upon  the 
table.  ''  Come,  gentlemen,"  continued  he,  ''  that  is  the 
last  drum  ;  let  us  go  to  bed." 

And  Athos  left  the  Parpaillot,  followed  by  D'Arta- 
gnan. Aramis  came  behind,  giving  his  arm  to  Porthos  ; 
Aramis  was  mouthing  verses,  and  Porthos  from  time  to 
time  tore  a  few  hairs  from  his  mustache  in  token  of 
despair.  But  behold,  suddenly  in  the  darkness  there 
appeared  the  shadow  of  a  form  familiar  to  D'Artagnan 
and  a  well-known  voice  said  to  him, — 

"  Sir,  I  have  brought  you  your  cloak,  for  it  is  cold  this 
evening." 

*'  Planchet !  "  exclaimed  D'Artagnan,  intoxicated  with 

joy. 

''  Planchet !  "  exclaimed  Aramis  and  Porthos. 

'*  Well— yes,  Planchet,"  said  Athos  ;  ''  what  is  there 
surprising  in  that  ?  He  promised  to  be  back  by  eight 
o'clock  and  it  is  now  just  striking  eight.  Bravo,  Plan- 
chet !  you  are  a  man  of  your  word,  and  if  ever  you 
leave  your  master  I  shall  keep  a  place  for  you  in  my 


service." 


*'  Oh,  no,  never  !  "  said  Planchet ;  *'  I  shall  never 
leave  M.  d'Artagnan." 

And  at  the  same  moment  D'Artagnan  felt  Planchet 
slip  a  small  note  into  his  hand. 

D'Artagnan  had  a  great  longing  to  embrace  Planchet, 
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but  he  was  afraid  such  a  mark  of  deUght  conferred  upon 
his  valet  in  the  pubhc  street  would  look  rather  odd  to 
any  passer-by,  so  he  restrained  himself.  *'  I  have  got 
the  letter/'  said  he  to  Athos  and  his  friends. 

''  Very  well,"  said  Athos,  ''  let  us  go  to  our  quarters 
and  read  it." 

The  letter  burnt  the  hand  of  D'Artagnan.  He  wished 
to  hurry  on,  but  Athos  kept  a  firm  hold  of  his  arm  and 
the  young  man  was  compelled  to  regulate  his  speed 
by  that  of  his  friend. 

They  reached  their  tent  at  last  and  lighted  a  lamp  ; 
and  whilst  Planchet  stood  at  the  door  to  see  that  the 
four  friends  were  not  interrupted,  D'Artagnan  with  a 
trembling  hand  broke  the  seal  and  opened  the  long- 
looked-for  letter. 

It  contained  half  a  line  of  writing,  truly  British,  and 
of  a  brevity  truly  vSpartan  : 

"  Thank  you  ;  be  easy." 

Athos  took  the  letter  from  D'Artagnan's  hand,  put  it 
to  the  lamp,  lighted  it,  and  did  not  quit  his  hold  until 
it  was  reduced  to  ashes.     Then,  calling  Planchet : 

*'  Now,  my  boy,"  said  he,  ''  you  have  a  right  to  the 
other  seven  hundred  livres  ;  but  you  did  not  run  much 
risk  with  such  a  letter  as  that." 

''  Nevertheless,  I  have  invented  a  great  many  ways  of 
securing  it,"  replied  Planchet. 

''  Well,"  said  D^Artagnan,  ''  tell  us  all  about  it." 

"  But  it  is  a  long  story,  sir,"  answered  he. 

'*  You  are  right,  Planchet,"  said  Athos  ;  ''  besides, 
the  last  drum  has  sounded  and  we  shall  be  observed  if 
we  burn  our  light  longer  than  other  people." 

''Well,  then,  let  us  go  to  bed,"  said  D'Artagnan  ; 
"  sleep  well,  Planchet !  " 

"  Faith,  sir,  it  will  be  the  first  time  in  sixteen  days." 

"  And  for  me  also,"  said  D'Artagnan. 

"  And  for  me,  too  !  "  exclaimed  Porthos. 

*'  And  me,  too  !  "  re-echoed  Aramis. 
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''  Well,  shall  I  confess  the  truth  ?  and  for  me,  too  !  " 
said  Athos. 


CHAPTER    XLIX. 

FATALITY. 

In  the  meantime  Milady — intoxicated  with  rage  and 
roaring  on  the  vessel's  deck  like  an  excited  lioness — 
had  been  even  tempted  to  cast  herself  into  the  sea  ; 
for  she  could  not  bring  herself  to  brook  the  thought 
that  she  had  been  insulted  by  D'Artagnan  and  threat- 
ened by  Athos,  and  was  now  quitting  France  without 
having  obtained  revenge.  So  insupportable  had  this 
idea  at  last  become  that,  at  the  risk  of  the  most  terrible 
consequences  to  herself,  she  had  entreated  the  captain 
to  land  her  on  the  French  coast.  But  the  captain, 
anxious  to  escape  from  his  false  position — where  he  was 
placed  between  the  English  and  French  cruisers,  like  a 
bat  between  the  rats  and  birds — was  in  great  haste  to 
reach  England.  He  obstinately  refused,  therefore,  to 
obey  what  he  regarded  as  the  whim  of  a  capricious 
woman.  He  promised,  however,  to  his  passenger,  who 
had  been  particularly  recommended  to  his  care  by  the 
cardinal,  to  land  her  at  some  port  in  Brittany,  either 
Brest  or  Lorient,  should  the  weather  and  the  French 
permit.  But  in  the  meantime  the  wind  was  contrary 
and  the  sea  rough  ;  they  tacked  about  continually,  and 
nine  days  after  her  departure  from  Clarente,  Her  Lady- 
ship, pale  from  grief  and  rage,  saw  only  the  blue  shores 
of  Finisterre. 

She  calculated  that  to  traverse  that  angle  of  France 
and  return  to  the  cardinal  would  take  her  at  least  three 
days  ;  add  one  day  for  landing,  and  that  would  make 
four.  Add  these  four  to  the  nine  already  elapsed  and 
here  were  thirteen  lost  days— thirteen  days,  during 
which  so  many  important  events  might  have  occurred 
in  London.    She  considered  that  the  cardinal  would  un^ 
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doubtedly  be  furious  at  her  return  and  consequently 
would  be  more  disposed  to  listen  to  any  accusations 
which  might  be  made  against  her  than  to  those  which 
she  might  make  against  others.  vShe  therefore  did  not 
renew  her  entreaties  and  permitted  the  captain  to  carry 
her  past  I.orient  and  Brest ;  and  he  on  his  part  was 
careful  not  to  remind  her  of  her  wishes.  She  thus  con- 
tinued her  voyage,  and  on  the  very  day  that  Planchet 
embarked  at  Portsmouth  to  return  to  France,  the  mes- 
senger of  his  eminence  entered  the  port  triumphantly. 

The  whole  town  was  in  a  state  of  extraordinary  ex- 
citement. Four  large  ships,  recently  built,  had  just  been 
launched  into  the  sea.  Standing  on  the  jetty,  covered 
with  gold  and  glittering  as  usual  with  diamonds  and  pre- 
cious stones,  his  hat  adorned  with  a  white  plume  which 
drooped  upon  his  shoulder,  Buckingham  was  visible, 
surrounded  by  a  staff  almost  as  brilliant  as  himself. 

It  was  one  of  those  few  and  fine  summer  days  when 
Englishmen  remember  that  there  is  a  sun.  The  pale 
but  still  splendid  luminary  was  just  dropping  below  the 
horizon,  making  the  heavens  and  the  sea  crimson  with 
bands  of  fire  and  casting  a  last  golden  ray  on  the  towers 
and  the  old  buildings  of  the  town,  the  windows  of  which 
gleamed  as  with  the  reflection  of  a  conflagration.  Her 
Ladyship — as  she  inhaled  the  sea  breeze,  which  is  fresher 
and  more  balmy  in  the  vicinity  of  land,  and  as  she  con- 
templated all  those  mighty  preparations  which  she  was 
ordered  to  destroy  and  all  the  might  of  that  armament 
against  which  she,  a  woman,  had  come  to  contend  alone, 
with  a  few  bags  of  gold — mentally  compared  herself  to 
Judith,  the  fearful  Jewess,  when  she  penetrated  into  the 
camp  of  the  Assyrians  and  saw  the  enormous  mass  of 
chariots,  of  horses,  of  men,  and  of  arms,  which  one 
movement  of  her  hand  was  to  dissipate  like  a  cloud  of 
smoke. 

They  entered  the  Roads,  but  just  as  they  were  making 
ready  to  cast  anchor,  a  small,  strongly  armed  cutter 
presented  itself  as  a  coast-guard,  approached  the  mer- 
chant-vessel  and  put  off  its  boat,  which  was  steered 
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toward  them.  The  boat  contained  an,  officer,  a  lieu- 
tenant and  eight  men.  The  officer  alone  came  on  board, 
where  he  was  received  with  all  the  respect  which  his 
uniform  inspired. 

The  officer  conversed  for  a  few  minutes  with  the 
captain  and  inspected  some  papers  which  he  brought  with 
him  ;  and  then  on  the  captain's  order  all  the  crew  and 
passengers  of  the  vessel  were  mustered  upon  the  deck. 
When  this  had  been  done  the  officer  inquired  aloud  as 
to  where  the  brig  had  come  from,  what  had  been  its 
course,  and  where  it  had  put  in  ;  and  to  all  these  ques- 
tions the  captain  replied  satisfactorily,  without  hesita- 
tion or  difficulty.  The  officer  then  began  to  examine 
all  the  persons  on  deck,  one  after  the  other,  and  stop- 
ping at  Her  Ladyship,  he  looked  at  her  very  earnestly, 
but  without  uttering  a  single  word. 

Having  returned  to  the  captain  and  made  some  new 
communication  to  him,  the  officer,  as  if  he  had  now 
taken  command  of  the  vessel,  gave  an  order  which  the 
crew  imm^ediately  executed.  By  this  means  the  vessel 
was  put  again  in  motion,  but  it  was  still  escorted  by  the 
little  cutter,  which  kept  beside  it,  menacing  its  broad- 
side with  the  mouths  of  her  cannons  ;  the  boat  followed 
in  the  vessel's  wake,  an  object  scarcely  visible  behind 
the  enormous  mass. 

Whilst  the  officer  had  been  examining  Her  Ladyship, 
she,  as  may  well  be  imagined,  had  on  her  side  not  failed 
to  scrutinize  him  most  intently.  But  however  much 
this  woman  with  her  eye  of  flame  was  accustomed  to 
read  the  hearts  of  those  whose  secret  she  wished  to 
discover,  she  had  found  at  last  a  countenance  so  per- 
fectly impassible  that  no  insight  followed  her  investi- 
gation. 

The  officer  who  stood  before  her  and  silently  studied 
her  with  so  much  care  might  be  about  twenty-six  years 
of  age.  He  had  a  very  fair  complexion,  with  blue  eyes, 
rather  deeply  set.  His  fine  and  clear-cut  mouth  con- 
tinued perfectly  motionless  in  its  classic  lines.  His  well 
developed  chin  denoted  that  strength  of  will  which  in 
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the  prevailing  English  character  is  commonly  no  better 
than  obstinacy,  and  his  slightly  receding  forehead — 
such  as  is  accorded  to  poets,  to  enthusiasts  and  to  sol- 
diers— ^was  scantily  shaded  by  short,  thin  hair,  which, 
as  well  as  the  beard  that  covered  the  lower  part  of  his 
face,  was  of  a  deep  chestnut  color. 

When  they  entered  the  harbor  it  was  already  dark. 
The  fog  increased  the  obscurity  and  formed  around 
the  lanterns  of  the  ships  and  jetties  a  circle  similar 
to  that  which  surrounds  the  moon  when  it  threatens 
rainy  weather.  The  air  was  melancholy,  damp  and 
cold. 

Her  Ladyship,  firm  as  she  was,  felt  herself  shivering 
in  spite  of  all  her  efforts. 

The  officer  had  had  all  of  Her  Ladyship's  packages 
pointed  out  to  him  and  ordered  them  to  be  put  into  the 
boat ;  after  which,  offering  his  hand  to  assist  her,  he 
requested  her  to  descend  herself. 

Her  Ladyship  looked  at  the  man  and  hesitated. 

''  Who  are  you,  sir/'  said  she,  ''  who  are  so  good  as 
to  trouble  yourself  so  particularly  about  me  ?  '' 

''  You  may  see,  madame,  from  my  uniform,  that  I  am 
an  officer  in  the  English  navy,''  replied  the  young  man. 

''  But  is  it  usual  for  the  officers  of  the  English  navy 
to  put  themselves  at  the  command  of  their  country- 
women when  they  approach  a  British  port  and  to  dis- 
play their  gallantry  so  far  as  to  conduct  them  on  shore  ?  " 

"  Yes,  Milady,  it  is  the  custom — not  from  gallantry, 
but  prudence — that  in  time  of  war  strangers  must  be 
conducted  to  a  certain  appointed  hotel,  in  order  that 
they  may,  until  every  information  be  obtained  concerning 
them,  remain  under  the  inspection  9f  the  government." 

These  words  were  uttered  with  the  most  exact  polite- 
ness and  the  most  perfect  calmness,  and  yet  they  did 
not  convince  Her  Ladyship. 

''  But  I  am  not  a  foreigner,  sir,"  said  she,  in  an  accent 
as  pure  as  was  ever  uttered  between  Portsmouth  and 
Manchester.  ''  My  name  is  Lady  Clarick,  and  this 
proceeding — ^— " 
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"  This  proceeding  is  general.  Milady,  and  you  will  in 
vain  endeavour  to  escape  it/' 

''  I  will  follow  you,  then,  sir/' 

And  accepting  the  officer's  hand,  she  began  to  descend 
the  ladder,  at  the  bottom  of  which  the  boat  was  waiting 
The  officer  followed  her.  A  large  cloak  was  spread  in 
the  stern  ;  the  officer  made  her  seat  herself  on  it  and 
placed  himself  at  her  side. 

"  Give  way  !  "  said  he  to  the  sailors. 

The  eight  oars  all  fell  into  the  water  at  the  same  in. 
stant  and  the  boat  seemed  to  fly  along  the  surface  of  the 
sea.  In  five  minutes  they  reached  the  shore.  The  officer 
sprang  upon  the  quay  and  gave  his  hand  to  Her  Lady- 
ship.    A  carriage  was  waiting  for  them. 

*|  Is  this  carriage  for  us  7  "  demanded  the  lady. 

''  Yes,  madame,"  replied  the  officer. 

''  Then  the  hotel  is  at  some  distance  7  " 

''  At  the  other  end  of  the  town." 

''  Let  us  go/'  said  Her  Ladyship. 

She  then  entered  the  carriage  with  a  resolute  step. 

Having  superintended  the  safe  packing  of  the  baggage, 
the  officer  took  his  place  beside  Her  Ladyship  and  closed 
the  carriage  door. 

Then,  without  any  orders  being  given  to  him  or  any 
indication  where  he  was  to  go,  the  coachman  set  off  at 
a  gallop  and  was  soon  threading  the  streets  of  the  town. 

So  strange  a  reception  naturally  supplied  Her  Ladyship 
with  abundant  matter  for  reflection.  And  seeing  that 
the  young  officer  did  not  appear  at  all  inclined  to  enter 
into  conversation,  she  leaned  back  in  one  of  the  corners 
of  the  carriage  and  reviewed  through  her  mind,  one  after 
the  other,  all  the  suppositions  which  came  to  her. 

But  in  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  surprised  at  the 
length  of  their  journey,  she  looked  out  of  the  window 
to  observe  where  they  were  going.  She  could  no  longer 
see  any  houses,  but  trees  were  visible  in  the  darkness 
like  vast  black  phantoms  chasing  one  another. 

Milady  shuddered. 

"  But  we  have  left  the  town,  sir,"  said  she. 
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The  young  officer  remained  silent. 

*'  I  positively  declare,  sir,  that  I  will  go  no  further  if 
you  do  not  tell  me  whither  you  are  conveying  me.'* 

This  threat  produced  no  reply. 

''  Ah,  *it  is  too  much  !  ''  exclaimed  Her  Ladyship. 
"  Help,  help  !  " 

No  voice  responded  to  her  cries.  The  carriage  con- 
tinued its  rapid  course.  The  officer  seemed  to  be  a 
statue. 

Her  ladyship  gazed  on  the  officer  with  one  of  those 
terrible  glances  which  were  peculiar  to  her  own  face 
and  which  so  rarely  failed  of  their  effect.  Passion  make 
her  eyes  positively  sparkle  in  the  gloom,  but  the  young 
man  continued  perfectly  immovable. 

She  then  attempted  to  open  the  door  and  throw  her- 
self out. 

''  Take  care,  madame,"  coldly  observed  the  young 
man  ;   '*  you  will  kill  yourself  if  you  leap  out.*' 

The  lady  resumed  her  seat,  foa.ming  with  rage.  The 
officer  leaned  forward,  looked  at  her  in  his  turn,  and 
seemed  surprised  to  find  a  countenance,  before  so  beau- 
tiful, now  so  convulsed  with  rage  as  to  have  become- 
almost  hideous.  The  crafty  creature,  comprehending  that 
she  should  sacrifice  her  own  interests  by  thus  betraying 
her  true  nature,  at  once  composed  her  features  and  in  a 
beseeching  voice  said : 

''  For  Heaven's  sake,  sir,  tell  me  if  it  be  to  yourself, 
or  to  your  government,  or  to  an  enemy,  that  I  am  to 
impute  this  violence  that  is  inflicted  on  me  ?  " 

''  No  violence  is  inflicted,  madame,  and  that  which  has 
befallen  you  is  the  result  of  a  very  simple  measure 
which  we  are  forced  to  pursue  toward  all  those  who  land 
in  England/' 

*'  Then  you  do  not  know  me,  sir  ?  '' 

''It  is  the  first  time  that  I  have  had  the  honor  of 
seeing  you.'* 

''And,  upon  your  honor,  you  have  no  cause  of  enmity 
against  me  ?  '' 

"  None  whatever,  I  swear  !  " 
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There  was  so  much  calmness,  so  much  serenity,  so 
much  gentleness  in  the  young  man's  voice,  that  Her 
Ladyship  was  reassured. 

At  last,  after  about  an  hour's  journey,  the  carriage 
stopped  at  an  iron  gate  at  the  entrance  of  a  narrow 
road,  which  led  to  a  gloomy  looking,  massive  and  isolated 
castle.  And  as  the  carriage  wheels  rolled  over  a  soft 
gravel  Her  Ladyship  heard  a  mighty  roaring  which  she 
recognized  as  the  sound  of  the  sea  breaking  upon  a 
rocky  coast. 

The  carriage  passed  under  two  arches  and  stopped  at 
last  in  a  square  and  gloomy  courtyard.  The  door  was 
almost  immediately  opened,  the  young  officer  leaped 
lightly  out,  presented  his  hand  to  Her  Ladyship,  who 
leaned  upon  it  and  got  out,  in  her  turn,  with  great 
calmness. 

'*  So,  I  am  a  prisoner,''  said  she,  looking  around,  and 
then  fixing  her  eyes  on  the  young  man  with  the  most 
gracious  smile  imaginable.  *'  But  it  will  not  be  for  long, 
I  am  certain,"  added  she.  ''  My  own  conscience  and 
your  politeness  give  me  that  assurance,  sir." 

Flattering  as  the  compliment  might  be,  the  officer 
made  no  reply,  but  drawing  from  his  pocket  a  small 

'  silver  whistle,  like  those  used  by  boatswains  on  board 
of  men-of-war,  he  sounded  it  three  times,  in  three  differ- 

!  ent  modulations.     Several  men  immediately  appeared  ; 

I  they  unharnessed  the  horses  and  took  the  carriage  into 

!  a  coach-house. 

The  officer,  still  preserving  the  same  calm  politeness, 

;  invited  his  prisoner  to  enter  the  castle.     The  latter,  with 

I  the  same   smile   upon   her  countenance,   took  his  arm 

\  and  passed  with  him  under  a  low  arched  doorway,  which 
led  them  through  a  vault  lighted  only  at  the  end,  to  a 
stone  staircase,  winding  around  a  pillar  of  the  same 
material.  They  then  stopped  before  a  massive  door, 
which,  upon  the  application  of  a  key  that  the  young 
man  carried  slowly  swung  upon  its  hinges  and  opened 

into  the  apartment  intended  for  Her  Ladyship. 

With  one  glance  the  prisoner  scanned  the  minutest 
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particulars  of  this  room.  It  was  a  chamber,  the  furniture 
of  which  was  at  the  same  time  very  suitable  for  a  prison 
and  very  severe  for  the  habitation  of  the  free.  But  the 
bars  to  the  windows  and  the  locks  outside  the  doors 
decided  the  question  in  favor  of  the  prison.  For  an 
instant  this  creature,  although  hardened  from  the  most 
vigorous  sources,  lost  all  her  strength  of  mind.  She 
sank  into  a  seat,  folded  her  arms,  drooped  her  head  and 
waited  in  momentary  expectation  of  seeing  a  judge  enter 
to  examine  her. 

But  no  one  came  except  two  or  three  marines,  who 
brought  in  her  baggage,  and  having  deposited  it  in  a 
corner,  withdrew  without  uttering  a  word. 

The  officer  presided  over  all  these  details  with  the  same 
calmness  which  Her  Ladyship  had  invariably  observed, 
not  speaking  a  syllable  and  enforcing  obedience  merely 
by  a  gesture  of  his  hand  or  a  note  from  his  whistle. 
One  would  have  said  that  between  this  man  and  his 
inferiors  vocal  language  either  had  never  existed  or  had 
become  unnecessary. 

Her  Ladyship  could  at  last  no  longer  restrain  herself 
and  she  thus  broke  the  silence  : 

''  In  Heaven's  name,  sir/'  she  exclaimed,  "  what  does 
all  this  mean  ?  Resolve  my  perplexity  ;  I  have  courage 
to  face  any  danger  which  I  can  see  coming,  any  mis- 
fortune which  I  understand.  Where  am  I  and  why  am 
I  here  ?  Am  I  free  ?  '  Wherefore  these  bars  and  doors  ? 
Am  I  a  prisoner  ?     What  crime  have  I  committed  ?  '' 

''  You  are  here,  madame,  in  the  apartment  destined 
for  you.  I  was  ordered  to  go  and  arrest  you  at  sea 
and  to  conduct  you  to  this  castle.  I  have  accomplished 
that  order,  I  believe,  with  the  rigid  exactness  of  an 
officer,  but  at  the  same  time  with  the  courtesy  of  a  gentle- 
man. There  terminates,  at  least,  for  the  present,  the 
charge  with  which  I  have  been  intrusted  concerning  you. 
The  remainder  devolves  upon  another  person.'' 

*'  And  this  other  person — who  is  he  ?  "  demanded  Her 
Ladyship  ;   ''  can  you  not  tell  me  his  name  ?  " 

As  she  spoke,  the  clashing  of  spurs  was  heard  upon 
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the  staircase  ;  some  voices  passed  by  and  were  lost  in 
the  distance,  and  the  sound  of  a  soHtary  step  approached 
the  door. 

*'  That  person  is  now  here,  madame,''  said  the  officer, 
standing  on  one  side  and  assuming  an  attitude  of  sub- 
mission and  respect. 

At  the  same  instant  the  door  opened  and  a  man  ap- 
peared upon  the  threshold.  He  was  without  hat,  carried 
a  sword  at  his  side,  and  was  rumpUng  a  handkerchief 
between  his  fingers. 

Her  Ladyship  thought  that  she  recognized  this  shadow 
in  the  gloom,  and  supporting  herself  with  one  hand  on 
the  arm  of  the  chair,  she  bent  forward  her  head,  in  order, 
as  it  were,  to  meet  a  certainty. 

The  stranger  slowly  approached  and  as  he  advanced 
and  gradually  came  within  range  of  the  light  emitted 
by  the  lamp,  Her  Ladyship  involuntarily  recoiled.  And 
then,  when  she  had  no  longer  any  doubt : 

''  What  !  my  brother  !  "  she  exclaimed,  overwhelmed 
with  astonishment,  ''  is  it  you  ?  '' 

''  Yes,  fair  lady,''  replied  Lord  de  Winter,  making  her 
a  bow,  half  courteous  and  half  ironical,  ''  myself.'' 

''  But  then,  this  castle " 

''  Is  mine." 

*'  This  apartment " 

*'  Is  yours." 

''  Then  I  am  your  prisoner  ?  " 

''  Or  something  very  like  it." 

''  But  it  is  a  frightful  abuse  of  power." 

''  No  hard  words,  madame  ;  let  us  sit  down  and  have 
some  quiet  talk,  as  is  suitable  between  brother  and 
sister." 

Then  turning  toward  the  door  and  perceiving  that  the 
young  officer  awaited  his  final  orders  : 

''  It  is  all  right,"  said  he,  ''  1  thank  you.  Now  leave 
us,  Mr.  Felton," 
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CHAPTER    L. 

A   CHAT   BETWEEN   A   BROTHER   AND   A   SISTER. 


During  the  time  which  Lord  de  Winter  occupied  i: 
shutting  and  bolting  the  door  and  moving  a  seat  besid 
the  easy-chair  of  his  sister-in-law,  Her  Ladyship  wa 
thoughtfully  directing  her  glance  into  the  depths  of  pos 
sibility  and  discovering  the  whole  of  that  plot  of  whicl 
she  could  form  no  conception  so  long  as  she  continuec 
ignorant  of  the  person  into  whose  hands  she  had  unhap 
pily  fallen.  She  knew  her  brother-in-law  to  be  a  tru< 
gentleman,  fond  of  the  chase,  playing  freely,  and  gallan 
with  regard  to  women,  but  of  powers  below  the  averag 
with  respect  to  intrigues.  How  had  he  been  able  t( 
know  of  her  arrival  and  to  have  her  arrested,  and  wh^f' 
did  he  desire  to  retain  her  ? 

Athos  had  said  a  few  words  which  proved  that  he 
conversation  with  the  cardinal  had  been  heard  by  othe: 
ears  ;  but  she  could  not  imagine  that  he  could  so  promptl} 
and  so  boldly  have  dug  a  countermine.  She  rather  fearec 
that  her  former  proceedings  in  England  had  been  dis 
covered.  Buckingham  might  have  guessed  that  it  wa: 
she  who  had  cut  off  his  diamond  studs  and  have  soughl 
to  avenge  himself  for  that  petty  treachery.  But  Buck 
Ingham  was  incapable  of  any  extremities  against  i 
woman,  especially  if  that  woman  was  supposed  to  hav( 
been  actuated  by  a  sentiment  of  jealousy. 

This  supposition  appeared  the  most  probable :  she 
thought  that  they  wished  to  revenge  the  past  and  not 
to  anticipate  the  future. 

However,  she  congratulated  herself  on  having  fallen 
into  the  hands  of  her  brother-in-law,  whom  she  hopedf 
easily  to  manage,  rather  than  into  those  of  a  direct 
enemy. 

''  Yes,  brother,  let  us  have  a  talk,"  she  said,  with  a 
sort  of  sprightliness,  determined  as  she  was  to  draw 
from  this  conversation,  in  spite  of  all  the  dissimulation 


THE   THREE   MUSKETEERS.  57^ 

which  Lord  de  Winter  might  bring  to  it,  such  informa- 
tion as  she  needed  to  regulate  her  future  conduct. 

You  have  made  up  your  mind,  then,  to  return  to 
England,''  said  Lord  de  Winter,  ''in  spite  of  the  deter- 
mination you  so  often  expressed  to  me  in  Paris  never 
Jagain   to  set   your    foot    upon    the    territory  of  Great 
(Britain  !  " 

5     Her  Ladyship  replied  to  this  question  b}-  another  : 
;.    *'  First  tell  me,''  said  she,  ''  how  you  could  manage  to 
tiiave  me  watched  so  closely  as  not  only  to  know  before- 
[land  that  I  was  coming,  but  also  the  day,  the  hour,  and 
^  he  port  where  I  should  land  ?  " 

fi  Lord  de  Winter  adopted  the  same  tactics  as  Her  Lady- 
ijhip,  thinking  that,  as  his  sister-in-law  employed  them, 
ghe}^  were  undoubtedly  the  best. 

0  ''  But  tell  me  yourself,  my  dear  sister,  for  what  pur- 
y)Ose  you  are  come  to  England  ?  " 

''  Why,  I  have  come  to  see  you,"  replied  the  lady, 
jl^norant  how  much  she  aggravated  by  this  answer  the 
jjuspicions  which  D'Artagnan's  letter  had  excited  in  her 
yTother-in-law's  mind,  and  only  wishing  to  captivate  the 
J indness  of  her  auditor  by  a  lie. 

J.,  *'  Oh  !  to  see  me  !  "  said  Lord  de  Winter,  sneeringly. 
'  Assuredly,  to  see  you.     What  is  there  surprising  in 
tiat  ?  " 

**  And  you  had  no  other  motive  in  coming  to  England 
ut  to  see  me  ?  " 
"  No." 

''  Then  it  is  for  my  sake  alone  that  you  have  given 
ourself  the  trouble  to  cross  the  channel  ?  " 
''  For  you  alone."  ^        ' 

''  V  faith,  your  tenderness  is  excessive,  my  dear  sister." 
"  But  am  I  not  your  nearest  relative  ?  "  demanded  the 
dy  in  a  tone  of  the  most  touching  simpHcity. 
''  And  also  my  sole  heiress,  are  you  not  ?  "  said  Lord 
i  Winter  in  turn,  fixing  his  eyes  upon  those  of  Her 
adyship  ;  ''  that  is  to  say,  through  your  son." 
Great  as  was  her  power  of  self-command  Her  Lady- 
ip  could  not  refrain  from  starting  ;  and  as,  in  uttering 
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these  last  words,  Lord  de  Winter  had  laid  his  hand  upoi 
his  sister^s  arm,  this  start  had  not  escaped  him. 

In  truth,  the  blow  was  both  direct  and  deep.  Th 
first  idea  in  the  lady's  mind  was  that  Kitty  had  betrayec 
her  and  had  disclosed  to  the  baron  that  interested  aver 
sion  of  which  she  had  imprudently  permitted  the  mani 
testations  to  escape  her  before  her  maid  ;  and  she  als< 
recollected  the  furious  and  impolitic  attack  which  sh 
had  made  on  D'Artagnan  after  he  had  saved  her  brother 
in-law's  life. 

''  I  do  not  understand  what  you  mean,  my  lord,''  sai( 
she,  wishing  to  gain  time  and  to  make  her  adversar 
talk  ;   ''is  there  some  hidden  meaning  in  your  words  ? 

''  Oh,  no/'  said  Lord  de  Winter,  with  apparent  good 
humor  ;  ''  you  wish  to  see  me  and  you  come  to  England 
I  am  informed  of  this  wish,  or  rather  I  suspect  that  yo 
feel  it,  and  to  spare  you  all  the  inconvenience  attendin 
a  nocturnal  arrival  in  the  harbor  and  all  the  fatigue 
of  a  landing,  I  send  one  of  my  officers  to  meet  you 
put  a  carriage  at  your  command  and  he  brings  you  her 
to  this  castle,  of  which  I  am  the  governor,  where  I  ar 
every  day,  and  where,  to  satisfy  our  mutual  desire  c 
seeing  each  other,  I  have  had  an  apartment  prepare 
for  your  reception.  What  is  there  in  all  this  more  sui 
prising  than  in  what  you  have  told  me  ?  '' 

''  No  ;  but  what  surprises  me  is  that  you  should  hav 
received  previous  intelligence  of  my  arrival.". 

''  And  yet  it  is  the  simi)lest  thing  in  the  world,  m 
dear  sister.     Did  you  not  observe  that  on  entering  th 
Roads,  the  captain  of  your  little  vessel  sent  forward  hi  Qi 
Idg-book  and  the  register  of  his  passengers  and  crev 
that  he  might  obtain  permission  to  enter  the  port  ? 
am  the  governor  of  the  harbor  ]    this  book  was  brougt 
to  me  and  I  recognized  your  name.     My  heart  told  n. 
what  your  speech  has  just   confirmed — that  is  to  sa^ 
your  motive  for  thus  braving  the  dangers  of  a  voya§ 
so  perilous,  or  at  any  rate  so  fatiguing,  at  this  seasonJ)i-( 
and  I  sent  out  my  cutter  to  escort  you.      You  kno 
what  followed/' 
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Her  ladyship  was  satisfied  that  his  lordship  lied  and 
she  was  only  the  more  alarmed. 

''  Brother/'   said  she,   ''  was  not  that  the  Duke   of 
[Buckingham  whom  I  saw  on  the  jetty  as  I  landed  ?  '* 

"  Himself/'  replied  Lord  de  Winter.  '^  Oh  !  I  can 
well  imagine  that  the  sight  of  him  would  strike  you. 
You  came  from  a  country  where  they  must  think  a 
good  deal  about  him,  and  I  know  that  his  armaments 
^•[against  France  engage  much  of  the  attention  of  youi 
friend  the  cardinal  !  " 

*'  My  friend  the  cardinal !  "  exclaimed  the  lady,  per- 
■jteeiving  that  on  this  point  also,  as  on  the  other,  Lord 
'  de  Winter  seemed  to  be  equally  well  informed. 
i  ''Is  he  not  your  friend,  then  ?  ''  carelessly  inquired  the 
dbaron.  ''  Oh  !  pardon  me  ;  I  thought  he  was.  But  we 
31  will  talk  of  his  grace  hereafter.  Let  us  not  abandon  the 
n[  sentimental  turn  which  the  conversation  had  taken. 
ieiYou  came,  you  say,  to  see  me  ?  '' 
'     "Yes," 

in     *'  Well,  I  have  told  you  that  your  wish  shall  be  grati- 
in(ied,  and  that  we  shall  see  each  other  every  day." 
01    ''  Must  I  then  remain  here  forever  ?  "  demanded  the 
ie(lady,  with  some  degree  of  dread. 

'iTj    ''  Do  you  find  yourself  badly  lodged  here,  my  dear 
uster  ?     Ask  for  what  you  want  and  I  will  hasten  to 
av^rovide  it." 

''  But  I  have  neither  my  own  women  nor  my  servant?. 
mA^ith  me  here." 

til!  ''  You  shall  have  everything  you  want  of  that  kind, 
bi^nly  tell  me  what  kind  of  establishment  your  first  hus- 
[e\^  3and  kept  for  you  and,  although  I  am  but  your  brother- 
:  n-law,  I  shall  arrange  your  present  home  upon  a  similar 
■footing." 

''My  first  husband  !  "  exclaimed  the  lady,  looking  at 
.ord  de  Winter  with  wildness  in  her  eyes. 

"  Yes,  your  French  husband— I  do  not  mean  my  own 
rother.     But  if  you  have  forgotten  it,  as  he  is  still  alive, 
i4  can  write  to  him  and  he  will  send  me  the  necessary 
iformation  on  the  subject." 
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Cold  drops  rolled  down  Her  Ladyship's  forehead. 

''  You  are  jesting,"  said  she,  in  a  hoarse  voice. 

''  Do  I  look  like  it  ?  "  inquired  the  baron,  rising,  and 
retreating  one  step. 

'*  Or  rather,  you  mean  to  insult  me,"  continued  she, 
convulsively  grasping  the  arms  of  her  chair,  and  raising 
herself  by  that  means. 

''  I  insult  you,"  said  Lord  de  Winter,  contemptuously  ; 
''  and  do  you  really  think  that  possible,  madame  ?  " 

*'  Sir,"  said  Her  Ladyship,  ''  you  are  either  drunk  or 
mad.     Leave  me  and  send  me  a  woman." 

''  Women  are  very  indiscreet,  my  dear  sister.  Cannot 
I  serve  you  as  a  waiting-maid  ?  and  thus  all  our  secrets 
will  remain  in  the  family."     . 

''  Insolent  fellow^ !  "  exclaimed  Her  Ladyship.     Then, 
as  if  moved  by  a  spring,  she  bounded  toward  the  baron 
who  awaited  her  with  calmness,  yet  with  a  hand  upon 
the  hilt  of  his  sword. 

''  Ah,  ah  !  "  said  he,  '*  I  know  that  you  have  a  habit 
of  assassinating  people  ;  but  I  will  defend  myself,  I 
v/arn  you,  even  against  you." 

''  Ah  !  you  are  right,"  said  the  lady,  "  and  you  look 
to  me  like  one  who  is  coward  enough  to  raise  his  hand 
against  a  woman  !  " 

"  And  -if  that  were  to  happen  I  should  have  an  excuse. 
Besides,  mine  would  not  be  the  first  man's  hand  that 
had  been  laid  upon  you,  I  imagine." 

And  the  baron,  by  a  slow,  accusing  gesture,  pointed  tc 
the  lady's  left  shoulder,  which  he  almost  touched  with 
his  finger. 

Her  Ladyship  uttered  a  hoarse  cry  and  retreated  to  the 
further  corner  of  the  room,  like  a  panther  drawing  bacl^ 
before  its  spring. 

"  Oh,  roar  as  much  as  you  please  !  "  exclaimed  Lore 
de  Winter,  ''  only  do  not  try  to  bite  ;  for  I  warn  yor 
that  would  only  prove  the  worse  for  you.  There  are  nc 
lawyers  here  who  regulate  succession  beforehand,  then 
is  no  knight-errant  who  will  pick  up  a  quarrel  with  m( 
for  the  sake  of  the  fair  lady  whom  I  keep  imprisoned 
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but  I  have  here  judges  who  will  dispose  of  a  woman 
who,  being  already  married,  was  shameless  enough  to 
intrude  herself  into  the  family  of  my  elder  brother. 
Lord  de  Winter ;  and  these  judges  will  hand  you  over 
to  an  executioner  who  will  make  your  two  shoulders 
alike." 

The  eyes  of  Her  Ladyship  shot  forth  such  lightning 
glances  that,  although  he  was  an  armed  man  before  an 
unarmed  woman,  he  felt  the  chill  of  fear  penetrating  to 
his  very  soul.  Nevertheless,  he  continued,  but  with  in- 
creasing fury: 

''  Yes,    I    understand :     after    having    inherited    my 
brother's  property,  you  would  like  to  inherit  mine  also  ; 
but  be  assured  beforehand,  though  you  may  be  able  to 
assassinate  me  or  to  have  me   assassinated,   my  pre- 
cautions are  already  taken — ^not  one  penny  of  what  I 
possess  shall  come  either  into  your  hands  or  into  those 
oi  your  son.     Are  you  not  already  wealthy  enough  in 
the  enjoyment  of  nearly  half  a  million  and  could  you 
mot  pause  in  your  fatal  course,  if  you  do  not  really  do 
vvickedness  from  an  unbounded  and  intense  love  of  it  ? 
3h,  I  swear  to  you,  if  my  brother's  memory  were  not 
still  sacred  to  me,  you  should  be  sent  to  rot  in  some 
iungeon  of  the  state  or  to  satiate  the  curiosity  of  the 
nob  at  Tyburn  !     I  shall,  however,  be  silent ;   but  you 
nust  learn  to  endure  your  confinement  in  tranquillity, 
[n  a  fortnight  or  three  weeks  I  shall  set  out  with  the 
irmy  for  La  Rochelle ;  on  the  evening  before  my  depar- 
ure  you  will  be  sent  on  board  a  vessel,  which  I  shall 
ee  set  sail  and  which  will  convey  you  to  one  of  our 
outhern  colonies;    and  you  may  rely  upon  it  that  I 
hall  put  you  in  charge  of  a  companion  who  will  blow 
ut  your  brains  on   the  first   attempt  that  you  may 
aake  to  return  to  England  or  to  the  Continent." 
Her   Ladyship  listened  with   an   attention   that  ex- 
anded  the  pupils  of  her  burning  eyes. 
"  Yes,"  continued  Lord  de  Winter,  "  but  at  present 
ou  will  continue  in  this  castle  ;  the  walls  are  thick,  the 
oors  are  strong,  the  bars  are  sohd ;   and  besides,  your 
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window  looks  directly  down  into  the  sea.  My  shij: 
company,  who  are  devoted  to  me  in  life  and  death,  ke^ 
guard  around  this  chamber  and  command  every  passaj 
that  conducts  into  the  courtyard  ;  and  even  there  yc 
will  find  three  iron-grated  doors,  to  pass  through  whic 
the  watchword  is  requisite  ;  the  orders  are  precise 
step,  a  motion,  or  a  word  on  your  part  which  bears  tt 
semblance  of  an  intention  to  escape,  will  draw  their  fii 
upon  you.  If  you  should  be  killed,  English  justice  ough 
I  think,  to  be  grateful  to  me  for  having  spared  her  son 
trouble.  Ah  !  your  features  have  assumed  their  caln 
ness  and  your  countenance  regains  its  confidence.  '  Te 
days  or  a  fortnight,'  you  say  to  yourself  ;  '  Bah  ! 
that  time  some  idea  will  suggest  itself  to  niy  inventi\ 
mind.  I  have  an  infernal  disposition,  and  shall  fin 
some  victim.  Within  a  fortnight  from  this  time  I  sha 
have  escaped  from  here.'     Try  your  fortune  !  " 

Finding  her  thoughts  thus  plainly  read,  Her  Ladyshi 
dug  her  nails  into  her  flesh  that  she  might  deprive  h( 
face  of  every  expression  save  that  of  agony. 

Lord  de  Winter  continued  : 

''  As  to  the  officer  who  is  in  command  here  during  m|s( 
absence,  you  have  seen  him  ;  therefore  you  alread 
know  him.  You  are  aware  that  he  can  keep  to  h 
instructions,  for  you  did  not  travel  from  Portsmout ) 
without  trying  to  make  him  talk.  What  think  you  ( 
him  ?  Could  a  marble  statue  be  more  passionless  c 
mute  ?  You  have  already  tried  the  power  of  yoi 
seductions  over  many  men  and  unfortunately  you  ha\ 
always  succeeded  ;  but  try  them  now  on  this  man  anc 
by  Jove  !  if  you  succeed,  I  shall  believe  you  to  be  th 
very  fiend  himself." 

He  went  toward  the  door  and  opened  it  suddenly; 

"  Call  .  Mr.  Felton,"  said  he.  ''  Wait  a  momen 
madame,  and  I  shall  recommend  you  to  his  care." 

During  the  strange  silence  which  then  reigned  betwee 
them  the  sound  of  a  slow  and  regular  step  was  hear 
approaching.  In  the  shadow  of  the  corridor  a  huma 
form  was  soon  apparent  and  the  young  lieutenant  witf 
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whom  we  have  already  been  made  acquainted  stood  at 
the  door,  awaiting  the  baron's  orders. 

''Come   in,    my  dear   John,''  said   Lord   de  Winter, 

come  in  and  shut  the  door." 

The  young  officer  entered  the  room. 

''  Now,"  said  tlie  baron,  ''  look  at  this  woman.     She 
IS  young  and  beautiful ;    she  has  every  earthly  fascina- 
tion ;   but  she  is  a  monster,  who  at  twenty-ftve  years  of 
age^  has  committed  as  many  crimes  as  you  could  read 
bff  in  a  year  in  the  archives  of  our  tribunals.     Her  voice 
prepossesses  you  in  her  favor  ;   her  beauty  enthralls  her 
vdctims  ;    and  in  justice  to  her  be  it  said  that  her  body 
pays    what    she    has    promised.     She    will    attempt    to 
seduce  you,  perhaps  to  kill  you.     I  have  rescued  j^ou 
from  misery,  Felton  ;    I  have  had  you  made  lieutenant  ; 
[  have  once  saved  your  life — you  remember  on  what 
occasion ;     I    am   not   only   your   protector,    but   your 
[riend — not    only    your    benefactor,    but    your    father. 
This  woman  has  come  to  England  to  plot  against  my 
ife.     I   hold  the  serpent  in  my  power.     Well,   I   call 
y^ou  here  and  I  say  to  you,  '  My  dear  Felton — John,  my 
;)On — defend  me,  and  gimid  yourself  especially  from  this 
voman.     Swear  that  you  will  preserve  her  for  the  pun- 
ilshment  she  deserves  !     John  Felton,  I  trust  your  word  ; 
fohn  Felton,  I  confide  in  your  honor.'  " 
3    ''  My  lord,"  answered  the  young  officer,  exhibiting  on 
)US  open  face  all  the  hatred  he  could  find  in  his  heart, ''  I 
iiwear  to  you  that  everything  shall  be  done  as  you  desire." 
,'    Her  Ladyship  received  this  look  like  a  resigned  victim. 
jit  was  impossible  to  see  a  softer  or  more  submissive  ex- 
I  )ression  than  that  which  then  reigned  over  her  beautiful 
ace.     Scarcely  could  Lord  de  Winter  himself  recognize 
he  tigress  which  he  had  the  instant  before  almost  pre- 
)ared  to  fight. 

''  She  must  never  leave  this  room — do  you  hear, 
;i'ohn  ?  "  continued  the  baron  ;  ''  she  must  have  no 
f(  ommunication  with  any  one  ;  she  must  speak  to  no 
ijfue  but  yourself,  if,  indeed,  you  will  do  her  the  hono/. 
\\o  talk  to  her." 
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*'  It  is  quite  enough,  my  lord — I  have  sworn  !  " 

*'  And  now,  madame/'  said  the  baron,  ''  endeavor  to 
make  your  peace  with  God,  for  you  have  been  judged 
by  men/' 

Her  Ladyship  let  her  head  droop  as  if  she  felt  actually 
crushed  by  this  sentence.  Lord  de  Winter  left  the 
room,  making  a  sign  to  Felton,  who  followed  him  and 
closed  the  door. 

Directly  afterward  was  heard  in  the  passage  the  heavy 
tread  of  a  marine,  who  was  keeping  guard,  with  his  axe 
at  his  belt  and  his  musket  in  his  hand. 

Her  Ladyship  remained  for  a  few  minutes  in  the  same 
position,  for  she  fancied  that  thej^  might  be  watching? 
her  through  the  keyhole.     Then  she  slowly  raised  her'^ 
head,   which  had  resumed  a  formidable  expression  oi 
threat   and   defiance ;    ran   to   the   door   and   listened 
looked  out  of  the  window,  and  returned  to  bury  her- 
self in  an  immense  easy-chair  and  abandon  herself  tc  ^ 
anxious  thought. 


CHAPTER   LL 

THE   OFFICER. 


? 


In  the  meantime  the  cardinal  was  expecting  news  fron 
England  ;  but  as  no  news  arrived,  excepting  such  a* 
was  vexatious  and  alarming.  La  Rochelle  was  formallj 
invested.  However  certain  success  appeared — ^thank: 
to  the  precautions  which  had  been  taken,  and  mor(  a 
especially  to  the  causeway,  which  no  longer  permittee 
any  vessel  to  approach  the  besieged  town — ^the  bloGkad< 
might  yet  continue  a  long  tinie  ;  and  it  was  a  great  affron 
to  the  arms  of  the  king  and  a  great  annoyance  to  th<[a 
cardinal,  who  had  no  longer,  it  is  true,  to  embroil  Louii 
XIII.  with  Anne  of  Austria,  for  that  had  been  accom 
plished,  but  to  reconcile  M.  de  Bassompierre,  who  ba( 
quarreled  with  the  Duke  of  Angouleme. 

As  to  Monsieur,  who  had  begun  the  siege,  he  left  tbfi 
task  of  finishing  it  to  the  cardinal.  ni 
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The  town,  in  spite  of  the  incredible  persistence  of  its 
mayor,  had  attempted  a  sort  of  mutiny  to  surrender. 
But  the  mayor  had  sent  the  mutineers  to  be  hung.  This 
execution  subdued  the  most  unruly,  who  were  thereby 
determined  to  submit,  in  preference  to  death  from 
starvation,  as  the  latter  mode  of  dying  appeared  to  them 
[ess  certain  and  more  slow  than  that  by  strangulation. 

The  besiegers  on  their  side  occasionally  captured  some 
)f  the  messengers  whom  the  Rochellais  dispatched  to 
Buckingham,  or  the  spies  whom  Buckingham  had  sent 
:o  the  Rochellais.  In  both  cases  the  captives  were 
subjected  to  a  summary  process.  The  cardinal  pro- 
nounced the  single  v/ord,  ''  Hang  !  ''  His  majesty  was 
nvited  to  the  execution.  The  king  came  languidly  and 
:hose  a  good  place  for  observing  all  the  details  of  the 
)peration.  This  amused  him  for  a  time  and  gave  him 
L  little  patience  with  the  siege  ;  but  it  did  not  prevent 
lim  from  becoming  heartily  weary  or  from  talking  in- 
:essantly  of  returning  to  Paris  ;  so  that,  if  the  mes- 
engers  or  spies  had  fallen  short,  his  eminence,  in  spite 
►f  all  his  fertility  of  imagination,  would  have  found 
limself  in  very  considerable  embarrassment. 

Nevertheless  the  time  passed  away  and  still  the 
Rochellais  did  not  surrender.  The  last  spy  who  had 
een  taken  was  the  bearer  of  a  lefter  which  informed 
ji^uckingham  that  the  town  was  at  the  last"  extremity  ; 
lyut  instead  of  adding  :  *'  If  your  assistance  should  not 
iJsrrive  before  a  fortnight  we  must  surrender/'  it  merely 
,feaid  :  ''If  your  assistance  should  not  arrive  before  a 
ed^rtnight  we  shall  all  be  dead  from  hunger  when  i1 
dpmes.'' 

,iil  The  Rochellais,  therefore,  had  no  hope  but  in  Bucking-* 
jjam — Buckingham  was  their  Messiah.     It  was  manifest 
i^jiat  if  they  should  receive  indubitable  information  that 
^o  further  dependence  was  to  be  placed  on  Buckingham, 
j^(  leir  courage  would  forsake  them  with  their  hopes. 

The  cardinal,  on  this  account,  waited  with  extreme 
.jj,  npatience  for  intelligence  from  England  which  might 
mounce  to  him  that  Buckingham  would  not  arrive. 
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The  question  of  taking  the  town  by  assault,  which  had 
been  often  debated  in  the  king's  council,  had  been  always 
dismissed.  In  the  first  instance,  La  Rochelle  appeared 
to  be  impregnable  ;  and  then  the  cardinal,  whatever  he 
might  himself  have  said  about  it,  was  well  aware  that 
the  horror  of  the  blood  which  would  have  been  shed  in 
such  an  encounter,  where  Frenchmen  fought  against 
Frenchmen,  would  have  been  a  retrogradation  of  sixty 
years  imprinted  on  his  poHcy  ;  and  the  cardinal  was  a1 
that  epoch  what  we  novv^  call  a  man  of  progress.  In  fact, 
the  sack  of  La  Rochelle  and  the  slaughter  of  three  or 
four  thousand  Huguenots  who  would  have  perished 
would  have  had,  in  1628,  too  great  a  resemblance  tc 
the  massacre  of  St.  Bartholomevv%  in  1572.  Finally,  in 
addition  to  all  this,  this  extreme  measure,  to  which  his 
majesty,  like  a  good  Catholic,  had  no  repugnance,  alwaj 
broke  down  before  this  argument  of  the  besieging  gen- 
erals :    ''  La  Rochelle  is  impregnable  except  by  famine.' 

The  cardinal  was  unable  to  dismiss  from  his  own  mine 
the  fear  which  he  entertained  of  his  terrible  emissary 
for  he  had  also  understood  the  strange  characteristics 
of  that  woman  who  was  at  the  same  time  half  lioness 
and  half  serpent.  Had  she  betrayed  him,  or  was  sh<fn 
dead  ?  He  knew  her  well  enough,  in  any  case,  to  b< 
assured  that,  whether  she  was  acting  for  him  or  agains 
him,  whether  enemy  or  friend,  she  could  not  remaiip 
inactive  without  very  powerful  obstructions.  But  whenc 
could  these  obstructions  arise  ?  This  was  what  he  wa|iii 
unable  to  divine. 

After  all,  however,  he  had  with  good  reason  mucjliii 
confidence  in  Her  Ladyship.  He  had  suspected  in  henu 
'past  career  circumstances  so  terrible  that  his  own  re«Ui( 
mantle  was  required  to  conceal  them  ;  and  he  felt  tha 
from  some  cause  or  other  this  woman  was  his  owrhf 
because  from  him  alone  she  could  obtain  support  mor  lii 
potent  than  the  danger  which  pursued  her. 

The  cardinal  resolved,  therefore,  to  carry  on  the  wa 
alone  and  to  expect  foreign  aid  only  as  one  may  expec  n 
the  coincidence  of  a  fortunate  chance.     He  continue  )ei 
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the  construction  of  that  famous  causeway  which  was 
to  carry  famine  into  La  Rochelle,  and  in  the  meantime 
he  cast  his  eyes  over  that  unhappy  city,  which  contained 
so  much  profound  misery  and  so  many  heroic  virtues, 
recalhng  to  his  mind  the  expression  of  Louis  XL,  who 
had  been  his  own  pohtical  predecessor,  as  he  was  the 
predecessor  of  Robespierre,  and  adopting  this  maxim 
of  the  companion  of  Tristan  :    ''  Divide  to  govern/' 

When  Henry  IV.  besieged  Paris  he  had  thrown  over 
the  walls  bread  and  other  edibles.  The  cardinal  threw 
over  brief  addresses,  in  which  he  presented  to  the  Rochel- 
lais  how  unjust  and  self-willed  and  barbarous  had  been 
the  conduct  of  their  chiefs,  w^ho  possessed  abundance  of 
wheat,  yet  did  not  distribute 'it ;  and  who  adopted  as 
a  maxim — for  they  also  had  their  maxims — ^that  the 
5  death  of  women,  of  old  men  and  of  children  was  a  thing 
.of  little  moment,  so  that  the  men  who  were  to  defend 
'the  walls  continued  vigorous  and  well.  Until  then, 
l^ither  from  devotedness  or  from  inability  to  contend 
rigainst  it,  this  maxim  had,  without  being  generally 
sidopted,  passed  from  theory  into  practice  ;  but  these 
,3  addresses  successfully  assailed  it.  They  reminded  the 
lecaen  that  these  women,  children  and  old  men,  who  were 
le^llowed  to  die  of  hunger,  were  their  wives,  their  offspring 
j|[ind  their  sires  ;  and  that  it  would  be  more  just  if  all 
ii^^ere  alike  subjected  to  the  common  wretchedness,  so 
Ihat  a  similarity  of  position  might  give  occasion  for 
atinanimity  of  resolution. 

These  addresses  produced  all  the  effect  expected  by 
c)um  who  had  written  them,  in  determining  a  great 
,ei  lumber  of  inhabitants  to  open  secret  negotiations  with 
e(  he  royal  army 

la  But  at  the  very  moment  when  his  eminence  saw  his 
^r^neasure  beginning  to  bear  fruit  and  was  congratulating 
3r,iimself  on  having  adopted  it,  an  inhabitant  of  Rochelle 
\^ho  had  arrived  from  Portsmouth  managed  to  pass 
vahrough  the  royal  lines,  God  knows  how— so  complete 
ec^as  the  triple  watchfulness  of  Bassompierre,  of  Schom- 
^a)erg  and  the  Duke  of  Angouleme,  themselves  overlooked 
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by  the  cardinal — and  announced  that  he  had  seen 
splendid  fleet  ready  to  set  sail  before  another  wee 
Buckingham,  moreover,  declared  to  the  mayor  that  tl 
great  league  against  France  was  at  last  about  to  1 
proclaimed  and  that  the  kingdom  would  be  speedi 
invaded  at  the  same  time  by  the  armies  of  Englan 
Spain,  and  the  Empire.  This  letter  was  publicly  read 
all  parts  of  the  town,  copies  of  it  were  posted  at  tl 
corners  of  the  streets,  and  those,  even,  who  had  attempts 
to  commence  negotiations,  interrupted  them,  being  r 
solved  to  wait  for  the  succor  which  vv^as  so  soon  to  reac 
them. 

This  unexpected  circumstance  renewed  all  the  origin 
anxieties  of  Richelieu  and  compelled  him  to  turn  h 
eyes  once  more  across  the  sea. 

During  all  this  time  the  royal  army,  free  from  tl 
cares  weighing  upon  its  only  true  commander,  led 
most  joyous  life,  for  provisions  were  not  scarce  in  tl 
camp  nor  money  either.  The  regiments  were  all 
rivalry  in  gayety  and  audacity.  To  take  spies  and  hai 
them,  to  undertake  daring  expeditions  on  the  causewc 
or  the  sea,  to  imagine  follies  and  to  execute  them  calm 
— such  were  the  pastimes  which  made  those  days  see 
short  to  the  army,  which  were  so  long,  not  only  for  tl 
Rochellais,  who  were  worried  by  famine  and  anxietie 
but  for  the  cardinal,  who  blockaded  them  so  vigorous!  3 

Sometimes  when  the  cardinal,  who  was  always  ridii 
about  like  the  humblest  soldier  of  the  army,  directe|i] 
his  thoughtful  eyes  over  the  works  which  advanced  : 
slowly  in  comparison  to  his  desire,  although  construct( 
by  engineers  whom  he  had  collected  from  the  remote 
corners  of  France,  if  he  met  with  a  musketeer  of  M.  (|p 
Treville's  company  he  approached  him  and  looked 
him  in  a  singular  way  ;    and  then,  not  recognizing  hi|[]| 
as  one  of  our  four  companions,  he  transferred  to  oth 
objects  his  penetrating  glance  and  his  capacious  thoughl 

One  day,  when  consumed  by  a  mortal  lassitude 
mind,  without  hopes  of  treating  with  the  Rochellais  ar 
without  intelligence  from  England,  the  cardinal  we}|t 
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forth  with  no  other  aim  but  that  of  going  out,  and  only 

accompanied  by  Cahusac  and  La  Houdiniere,  wandering 

along  the  sands  and  mingling  the  immensity  of  his  own 

dreams  with  the  immensity  of  the  ocean,  he  came  at  a 

gentle  pace  to  a  small  hill,  from  the  top  of  which  he 

t perceived  behind  a  hedge,  reclining  on  the  grass  and 

[protected  from  the  sun  by  a  group  of  trees,  seven  mien, 

'surrounded  by  empty  bottles.     Four  of  these  men  were 

'  our  musketeers,  getting  ready  to  listen  to  the  reading  of 

^a  ktter  w^hich  one  of  them  h?xl  just  received.     This 

^  letter  was  so  important  that  it  had  made  them  forsake 

some  cards  and  dice  which  they  had  left  upon  a  drum. 

'     The  three  others  were  the  valets  of  the  gentlemen  and 

^Were  at  that  moment  engaged  in  opening  an  enormous 

demiijohn  of  Collioure  wine. 

^^  The  cardinal,  as- we  have  said,  was  in  a  gloomy  mood, 
and  when  he  was  in  this  state  of  mind  nothing  so  much 
increased  his  sullenness  as  the  gayety  of  others. 
3i  He  had,  besides,  a  singular  habit  of  always  supposing 
Hhat  the  circumxstances  which  caused  his  sadness  were 
^those  which  excited  the  gayety  of  strangers.  Making  a 
^Uign  to  Cahusac  and  La  Houdiniere  to  halt,  he  got  off 
-his  horse  and  approached  these  suspicious  laughers,  hop- 
hng  that  by  the  aid  of  the  sand  which  deadened  the 
ifs^ound  of  his  steps,  and  the  hedge  which  concealed  his 
lyoerson,  he  might  hear  some  words  of  a  conversation 
inA/'hich  appeared  so  interesting.  At  ten  paces  from  the 
te  ledge  he  recognized  the  Gascon  dialect  of  D'Artagnan, 
smd  as  he  had  already  seen  that  the  men  were  musket- 
te^ers,  he  did  not  doubt  that  the  three  others  were  those 
te^  vho  were  called  the  inseparables — that  is  to  say,  Athos, 
(i^orthos,  and  Aramis. 

.  ^  It  may  be  imagined  that  this  discovery  increased  his 
hiilesire  to  hear  the  conversation.  His  eyes  assumed  a 
•i  trange  expression  and  with  the  stealthy  pace  of  a  tiger- 
bt!  at  he  approached  the  hedge,  but  he  had  only  been  able 
I  ( o  catch  a  few  vague  syllables  having  no  definite  mean- 
anng,  when  a  sonorous  and  short  exclamation  made  him 
Mart  and  attracted  the  attention  of  the  musketeers. 
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"  Officer  !  ''  called  out  Grimaud. 

''You.  are  speaking,  I  think,  rascal,"  said  Athoj 
raising  himself  on  one  elbow  and  fascinating  Grimau 
with  his  sparkling  eye. 

Grimaud,  therefore,  did  not  add  one  word,  conteni 
ing  himself  with  pointing  with  his  finger  toward  th 
hedge  and  indicating  by  this  gesture  the  cardinal  an 
his  escort. 

With  one  bound  the  four  musketeers  w^ere  on  thei 
feet  and  bowed  respectfully. 

The  cardinal  appeared  furious. 

''  It  seems  that  the  gentlemen  of  the  musketeers  hav 
themselves  guarded,''  said  he.  ''Is  it  because  the  Eng 
lish  come  by  land  or  do  the  musketeers  consider  therr. 
selves  as  superior  officers  ?  " 

"  My  lord,"  replied  Athos — for  in  the  midst  of  th 
general  confusion  he  alone  had  preserved  that  coolnes 
and  calmness  of  the  nobleman  which  had  never  faile 
him — "  my  lord,  the  musketeers,  when  their  duty  i 
ended  or  when  they  are  not  on  duty,  play  and  drin 
and  are  very  superior  officers  to  their  own  servants." 

*'  Their  servants  !  "  grov/led  the  cardinal ;  "  servant 
v/ho  have  a  watchword  to  warn  you  when  any  on 
approaches.  They  are  not  servants — ^they  are  ser 
tinels." 

"  Your  eminence  may,  however,  perceive,  that  ha 
we  not  taken  this  precaution  we  should  have  run  th 
hazard  of  permitting  you  to  pass  without  paying  ol^ 
respects  and  without  offering  our  thanks  to  you  fc 
uniting  D'Artagnan  and  us,"  continued  Athos.  "  Yoi 
D'Artagnan,  who  were  ,but  now  wishing  for  an  oppoi 
tunity  of  expressing  your  gratitude  to  his  eminence 
here  is  one  given  to  you — ^take  advantage  of  it." 

Thes©  words  were  uttered  with  that  imperturbabl 
coolness  which  distinguished  Athos  in  times  of  dange 
and  with  that  excessive  courtesy  which  made  him  o 
certain  occasions  a  king  more  dignified  than  kings  b 
birth. 

D'Artasfnan  came  forward  and  stammered  out  som 
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words  of  thanks,  which  quickly  died  away  before  the 
severe  looks  of  the  cardinal. 

''  It  does  not  signify,  gentlemen,''  continued  the  car- 
dinal, without  appearing  in  the  slightest  degree  turned 
from  his  first  intention  by  the  incident  which  Athos  had 
f  suggested,  ''it  does  not  signify.  I  do  not  like  to  see 
simple  soldiers,  because  they  have  the  advantage  of 
serving  in  a  privileged  regiment,  playing  the  great  men. 
Discipline  is  the  same  for  all.'' 

Athos  allowed  the  cardinal  to  finish  this  sentence  and, 
bowing  assent,  thus  replied  : 

"  Discipline,  my  lord,  has  been,  I  hope,  in  no  degree 

forgotten  by  us.     We  are  not  on  duty,  and  we  believe 

that,  not  being  on  duty,  we  might  dispose  of  our  time 

precisely  as  we  pleased.     If  it  should  fortunately  happen 

iHhat  your  eminence  has  some  special  orders  to  give  us, 

'!  we  are  ready  to  obey  them.     Your  lordship  perceives," 

(continued  Athos,   frowning,   for  this  species,  of  inter- 

ii  rogatory  began  to  irritate  him,  ''  that,  to  be  ready  at 

Ijthe  least  alarm,  we  have  brought  with  us  all  our  arms." 

He  pointed  with  his  finger  to  the  four  muskets  piled 
'^together  near  the  drum  which  bore  the  cards  and  dice. 

''  Your  eminence  may  beheve,"  added  D'Artagnan, 
^^  that  we  should  have  come  to  meet  you  if  we  could 
have  supposed  that  it  was  you  who  approached  us  with 
i(|so  small  a  retinue." 

The  cardinal  bit  his  mustaches  and  even  his  lips. 
''  Do  you  know  what  you  look  like — always  together 
as  you  now  are,  armed  as  you  are  and  guarded  by  your 
uvalets  ?  "  said  the  cardinal.     ''  You  look  like  four  con- 
irspirators." 

:e  ''  Oh  !  as  for  that,  my  lord,"  said  Athos,  /'  it  is  true  ; 
and  we  do  conspire,  as  your  eminence  might  have  seen 
khe  other  morning — only  it  is  against  the  Rochellais." 
je  *'Ah!  gentlemen  politicians,"  replied  the  cardinal, 
oiTowning  in  his  turn,  ''  the  secret  of  many  things  might 
b;De  found  in  your  brains  if  one  could  read  in  them,  as 
Vou  were  reading  in  that  letter  which  you  concealed 
mihe  moment  that  you  saw  me  coming." 
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The  color  flew  into  the  face  of  Athos  and  he  made 
one  step  toward  his  eminence. 

''  It  might  be  thought  that  you  really  do  suspect  us, 
my  lord,  and  that  we  are  undergoing  a  real  examination. 
If  that  be  the  case,  would  your  eminence  deign  to  ex- 
plain himself,  and  we  should  at  least  know  what  we  are 
to  expect  ?  '' 

''  And  if  it  was  an  examination,"  replied  the  cardinal, 
*'  others  besides  you  have  been  subjected  to  it,  M.  Athos, 
and  have  answered/' 

''  And  therefore,  my  lord,  have  I  said,  that  your 
eminence  has  only  to  question  and  that  we  are  ready 
to  reply/' 

''  What  letter  was  that  you  were  reading,  M.  Aramis, 
and  which  you  concealed  ?  '' 

^'  A  letter  from  a  woman,  my  lord." 

''Oh,  I  understand,"  said  the  cardinal ;  '*  discretion 
is  necessary  as  to  epistles  of  that  kind  ;  but  neverthe- 
less they  may  be  shown  to  a  confessor  and  you  know 
I  am  in  orders." 

*'  My  lord,"  said  Athos,  with  a  calmness  all  the  more 
fearlul  that  he  was  staking  his  head  on  his  answer  :  '*  my 
lord,  the  letter  is  from  a  woman,  but  it  is  not  signed 
either  by  Marion  Delorme,  or  Madame  de  Courbalet,  oi 
by  Madame  de  Chaulnes." 

The  cardinal  became  as  pale  as  death.  A  savage  flash 
shot  from  his  eyes.  He  turned  round  as  if  to  give  an 
order  to  Cahusac  and  La  Houdiniere. 

Athos  saw  the  movement  and  took  a  step  toward  the 
muskets,  on  which  the  eyes  of  his  three  friends  were 
fixed,  like  men  who  were  not  inclined  to  allow  them- 
selves to  be  arrested.  The  cardinal  was  himself  only 
the  third  man  of  his  party.  The  musketeers,  including 
their  valets,  were  seven.  He  judged  also  that  the  game 
would  be  still  more  unequal,  if  Athos  and  his  friends 
should  really  conspire  ;  and,  by  one  of  those  rapid 
changes  which  he  always  had  at  command,  all  his  anger 
melted  into  a  smile. 

'*  Come,  come,"  said  he,  *'  you  are  brave  young  men, 
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proud  in  the  sunshine,  but  faithful  in  the  dark;  and 
there  is  no  great  harm  in  keeping  a  good  watch  over 
yourselves,  when  you  watch  so  well  over  others.  Gentle- 
men, I  have  not  forgotten  the  night  when  you  served 
as  my  escort  in  going  to  the  Red  Dove-cote.  If  there 
were  any  danger  to  be  feared  on  the  road  I  am  about 
to  take,  I  would  beg  you  to  accompany  me  ;  but  as 
there  is  none,  remain  where  you  are  and  finish  your 
wine,  your  game,  and  your  letter.     Adieu,  gentlemen." 

And  again  mounting  his  horse,  which  Cahusac  had 
brought  him,  he  saluted  them  with  his  hand  and  went 
his  w^ay. 

The  four  young  men,  erect  and  motionless,  followed 
him  with  their  eyes,  but  without  uttering  a  word  until 
he  w^as  out  of  sight.     Then  they  looked  at  one  another. 

The  countenances  of  all  of  them  indicated  consterna- 
tion ;  for,  in  spite  of  the  amicable  adieu  of  his  eminence, 
they  well  knew  that  the  cardinal  had  gone  away  with 
rage  in  his  heart. 

Athos  alone  smiled  a  haughty  and  disdainful  smile. 

When  the  cardinal  was  out  of  reach  of  sound  as  well 
as  sight : 

''  That  Grimaud  called  out  very  late,*'  said  Porthos, 
who  had  a  great  desire  to  vent  his  ill-humor  on  some  one. 

Grimaud  was  about  to  answer  by  excusing  himself 
when  Athos  raised  his  finger  and  Grimaud  remained 
silent. 

''  Would  you  have  given  up  the  letter,  Aramis  ?  ''  said 
D'Artagnan. 

''  I  had  decided,''  said  Aramis,  in  the  softest,  most 
melodious  voice,  ''  if  he  had  persisted  in  requiring  the 
letter,  that  I  would  have  presented  it  to  him  with  one 
hand,  and  passed  my  sword  through  his  body  with  the 
other." 

''  I  expected  as  much,''  said  Athos,  ''  and  for  that 
reason  I  threw  myself  between  you.  Verily,  that  man 
is  extremely  imprudent  to  talk  in  such  style  to  othei 
men.  One  would  imagine  that  he  had  never  been  en- 
gaged with  any  but  v/omen  and  children." 
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''  My  dear  Athos/'  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  I  admire  you; 
but  yet  we  were  wrong,  after  all/' 

''  How  wrong  ?  "  said  Athos.  ''  Whose,  then,  is  this 
air  we  breathe  ?  Whose  is  this  ocean,  over  which  our 
looks  extend  ?  Whose  is  this  sand,  on  which  we  are 
resting  ?  Whose  is  this  letter  from  your  mistress  ?  Do 
all  these  belong  to  the  cardinal  ?  Upon  my  honor,  this 
man  fancies  that  the  world  belongs  to  him.  There  were 
you,  stammering,  stupefied  and  overwhelmed,  as  though 
the  Bastile  stared  you  in  the  face  and  the  gigantic 
Medusa  had  transformed  you  into  stone.  Is  it  a  con- 
spiracy, I  wonder,  to  be  in  love  ?  You  are  in  love  with 
a  woman  whom  the  cardinal  has  chosen  to  confine  ;  you 
wish  to  rescue  her  from  his  hands  ;  it  is  a  game  which 
you  are  playing  against  his  eminence.  This  letter  is 
your  hand.  Why  should  you  show  your  hand  to  your 
adversary  ?  If  he  can  guess  it,  very  good.  We  shall 
easily  guess  his,  you  may  be  assured. '* 
.  ''  In  fact,  Athos,  what  you  now  say  is  full  of  sense,'* 
replied  D'Artagnan. 

''  In  that  case,  let  us  not  say  another  word  about 
what  has  iust  occurred  and  let  Aramis  resume  his  cousin's 
letter  where  the  cardinal  interrupted  him." 

Aramis  drew  the  letter  from  his  pocket ;  the  three 
friends  drew  near  him,  and  the  three  valets  again  grouped 
themselves  around  the  capacious  demijohn. 

''  You  had  only  read  one  or  two  lines,'*  said  D'Ar- 
tagnan  ;   ''  begin  it  over  again  at  the  very  beginning." 

''  Willingly,"  replied  Aramis. 

''  My  Dear  Cousin, — I  really  believe  that  I  shall  decide 
on  going  to  Stenay,  where  my  sister  has  made  our  little 
servant  enter  into  a  convent  of  the  Carmelites.  That 
poor  child  is  quite  resigned  ;  she  knows  that  she  cannot 
live  anywhere  else  without  endangering  her  salvation. 
Nevertheless,  if  our  family  affairs  should  be  settled  as 
we  wish,  I  think  that  she  will  run  the  danger  of  per- 
dition and  will  return  to  those  whom  she  regrets  ;  more 
particularly  as  she  knows  that  they  are  always  thinking 
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of  her.  In  the  meantime  she  is  not  very  unhappy ;  all 
that  she  now  desires  is  a  letter  from  her  intended.  I 
know  very  well  that  these  sort  of  articles  have  some 
difficulty  in  passing  through  the  gratings  ;  but  after 
all,  as  I  have  proved  to  you,  my  dear  cousin,  I  am  not 
very  unskillful,  andsl  will  undertake  the  commission. 
My  sister  thanks  you  hr  your  good  and  enduring  remem- 
brance ;  she  was  for  a  short  time  in  great  anxiety,  but 
she  is  at  present  more  composed,  having  sent  her  agent 
down  there,  that  nothing  unexpected  may  happen. 

''  Adieu,  my  dear  cousin.  Let  me  hear  from  you  as 
often  as  you  can  ;  that  is  to  say,  as  often  as  you  can 
do  so  safely.     I  embrace  you.  Marie  Michon.'' 

''  Oh,  what  do  I  owe  you,  Aramis  !  ''  exclaimed  D'Ar- 
tagnan.  ''  Dear  Constance  ;  I  have  at  last  some  news 
of  her.  She  lives — she  is  in  safety  in  a  convent — she  is 
at  Stenay  !     And  where  is  Stenay,  Athos  ?  '' 

"  On  the  frontiers  of  Alsace,  in  Lorraine  ;  when  once 
the  siege  is  raised,  we  may  take  a  turn  there.'' 

''  And  it  will  not  be  long,  I  hope,"  said  Porthos,  ''  for 
this  morning  they  hung  another  spy,  who  declared  that 
the  Rochellais  were  now  reduced  to  feed  upon  the  leather 
of  their  shoes.  Supposing  that  after  having  eaten  the 
leather  they  should  consume  the  sole,  I  do  not  exactly 
see  what  can  remain  for  them  afterward,  unless  they 
should  take  to  eating  one  another.'' 

''  Poor  fools  !  "  said  Athos,  emptying  a  glass  of  excel- 
lent Bordeaux,  which,  without  possessing  at  that  time 
the  reputation  that  it  now  enjoys,  did  not  the  less  deserve 
it,  ''  poor  fools  !  as  if  the  Catholic  faith  were  not  the 
most  profitable  and  the  most  agreeable  of  all  religions. 
Yet  never  mind,"  added  he,  smacking  his  tongue  against 
his  palate,  '^  they  are  brave  fellows.  But  what  the  plague 
are  you  doing,  Aramis  ?  "  continued  Athos  ;  ''  are  you 
putting  that  letter  into  your  pocket  ?  " 

''  True,"  said  D'Artagnan,  "  Athos  is  right ;  it  must 
be  burned.  And  who  knows  even  then  but  that  the 
cardinal  may  have  some  secret  for  reading  ashes  ?  " 
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"  He  ought  to  have  one,"  said  Athos. 

''  But  what  will  you  do  with  the  letter  ?  ''  inquired 
Porthos. 

''  Come  here,  Grimaud,''  said  Athos.  ''  To  punish  you 
for  having  spoken  without  leave,  my  friend,  you  must 
eat  this  piece  of  paper  ;  then,  tc  reward  you  for  the 
service  which  you  will  have  rendex'ed  us,  you  shall  after- 
wards drink  this  glass  of  wine.  Here  is  the  letter  first 
— chew  it  with  energy.'' 

Grimaud  smiled,  and  with  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  glass, 
which  Athos  filled  to  the  very  brim,  he  chewed  away  at 
the  paper  and  finally  swallowed  it. 

''  Bravo,  Master  Grimaud  !  ''  said  x\thos  ;  ''  and  now 
take  this.  Good  !  I  will  dispense  with  your  saying 
thank  you.'' 

Grimaud  silently  swallowed  the  glass  of  Bordeaux,  and 
during  the  whole  time  that  this  pleasing  operation  lasted, 
his  eyes,  which  were  fixed  upon  the  heavens,  spoke  a 
language  which,  though  mute,  was  not,  therefore,  the 
less  expressive. 

''  And  now,"  said  Athos,  ''  unless  the  cardinal  should 
form  the  ingenious  idea  of  opening  Grimaud's  stomach, 
I  believe  that  we  may  be  pretty  easy." 

During  this  time  his  eminence  pursued  his  melancholy 
way,  murmuring  under  his  mustaches  : 

•'  Decidedly,  these  four  men  must  belong  to  me  !  " 


CHAPTER    LH. 

THE   FIRST   DAY   OF   IMPRISONMENT. 

Let  us  now  return  to  Milady,  of  whom  a  glance  given 
to  the  coast  of  France  has  made  us  lose  sight  for  an 
instant. 

We  shall  again  find  her  in  the  same  desperate  position 
in  which  we  left  her  :  digging  for  herself  an  abyss  of 
dark  reflections — a  gloomy  hell — at  the  gate  of  which 
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she  had  almost  left  hope  behind  her  ;  for  the  first  time 
she  doubts,  and  for  the  first  time  she  fears. 

Twice  has  her  fortune  failed  her  ;  twice  has  she  seen 
herself  betraj^ed  ;  and  on  both  these  occasions  it  was 
against  that  fatal  talent,  sent  no  doubt  by  Providence 
on  purpose  to  oppose  her,  that  she  had  been  wrecked. 
D'Artagnan  had  conquered  her — the  invincible  one  in 
evil  until  then. 

He  had  abused  her  in  her  love,  humiliated  her  in  her 
pride,  thwarted  her  in  her  ambition,  and  now  he  was 
ruining  her  in  her  fortune,  depriving  her  of  her  liberty, 
and  menacing  even  her  life.  But,  more  than  all,  he  had 
raised  up  a  corner  of  her  mask — of  that  aegis  which  had 
covered  her  and  rendered  her  so  strong. 

D'Artagnan  had  turned  aside  from  Buckingham,  whom 
she  hated — as  she  did  everything  that  she  had  once  loved 
— the  tempest  with  which  Richelieu  had  threatened  him 
in  the  person  of  the  queen.  D'Artagnan  had  personated 
De  Wardes,  for  whom  she  had  felt  the  caprice  of  a  tigress, 
irresistible  ?.s  the  caprices  of  women  of  that  character 
ever  are.  D'Artagnan  had  discovered  that  terrible  secret 
which  she  had  sworn  that  none  should  know  and  not  die. 
And  lastly,  at  the  very  moment  when  she  had  obtained 
\from  Richelieu  an  instrument,  by  means  of  which  she 
.hoped  to  avenge  herself  on  her  enemy,  that  instalment 
is  snatched  from  her  hands,  and  it  is  D'Artagnan  who 
holds  her  a  prisoner  and  who  is  going  to  transport  her 
to  some  loathsome  Botany  Bay,  some  infamous  Tyburn 
of  the  Indian  Ocean. 

For  all  this  comes  unquestionably  from  D'Artagnan. 
From  whom,  except  him,  could  so  many  disgraces  be 
accumulated  on  her  head  ?  He  alone  could  have  trans- 
mitted to  Lord  de  Winter  all  these  frightful  secrets 
which  he  had  himself  discovered  one  after  another  by  a 
kind  of  fatality.  He  knew  her  brother-in-law  and  must 
have  written  to  him. 

How  much  of  hatred  she  distils  !  There,  motionless, 
with  fixed  and  ardent  eyes,  seated  in  her  solitary  cham- 
ber, how  well  do  the  outbreaks  of  those  stifled  roarings 


; 
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which  escape  at  times  from  the  excesses  of  her  heat 
accord  with  the  sound  of  the  breakers,  which  rise,  bellov\ 
moan,  and  dash  hke  some  eternal,  impotent  despai 
against  the  rocks  on  which  that  dark  and  haughty  edific 
is  built  !  How,  by  the  light  of  those  flashes  which  he 
furious  anger  casts  across  her  mind,  does  she  conceiv 
against  Madame  Bonancieux,  against  Buckingham,  bu 
most  of  all  against  D'Artagnan,  projects  of  magniliceij 
revenge,  lost  in  the  distant  future  ! 

Yes,  but  to  avenge  herself  she  must  be  free,  and  fc 
the  prisoner  to  get  free  there  is  a  wall  to  pierce,  bars  t 
loosen,  boards  to  break  through  ;  and  these  are  ente 
prises  which  the  patience  and  strength  of  man  m 
accomplish,  but  before  which  the  feverish  irritation  c 
a  woman  must  infallibly  be  exercised  in  vain.  Beside 
for  all  these  labors  time  is  needed — ^months,  or  perhap 
years — and  she  has  ten  or  twelve  days,  according  t 
the  declaration  of  Lord  de  Winter,  her  fraternal,  ye 
most  fearful  jailer. 

And  yet,  if  she  were  a  man  she  would  attempt  a 
this  and  might  perchance  succeed.  Why,  then,  ha 
Heaven  committed  the  mistake  of  enshrining  so  stron 
a  soul  within  a  form  so  frail  and  delicate  ? 

Thus  were  the  first  moments  of  her  captivity  terrible 
convulsions  of  rage,  which  she  was  impotent  to  restrair 
paid  to  nature  the  tribute  of  her  feminine  weakness 
But  by  legrees  she  overcame  these  ebullitions  c 
frenzied  anger,  the  nervous  trembling  which  had  ag 
tated  her  frame  subsided,  and  she  at  length  fell  bac 
upon  her  own  strength,  like  a  tired  serpent  taking  i1 
repose. 

''  Come,  come,  I  was  a  fool  to  be  so  violent,''  said  she 
as  she  looked  at  the  reflection  of  her  burning  glance  i 
the  glass  in  which  she  seemed  to  question  herself.  ''  N 
violence  !  Violence  is  a  proof  of  weakness.  Besides, 
have  never  succeeded  by  that  means.  Perhaps,  if 
used  my  strength  against  women  I  might  chance  to  fin 
them  more  feeble  than  myself,  and  consequently  niigh 
vanauish  them;   but  it  is  against  men  that  I  struggk 
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and  I  am  only  a  woman  to  them.     Let  me  struggle  like  a 
woman.     My  strength  is  in  my  weakness?' 

Then,  as  if  to  satisfy  herself  of  the  change  to  which 
she  could  submit  hei  most  flexible  and  expressive  fea- 
tures, she  made  them  successively  assume  all  expres- 
sions, from  that  of  anger,  which  contracted  every  muscle, 
to  that  of  the  softest,  most  affectionate  and  most  seduc- 
tive smile.  Then,  undei  her  artistic  hands,  her  hair  was 
made  to  adopt  every  undulation  which  might  add  to  the 
varied  attractions  of  her  charming  face.  At  last,  in 
self-complacency,  she  murmured  : 

''  Well,  there  is  nothing  lost.     I  am  still  beautiful." 

It  was  nearly  eight  o'clock  in  the  evening.  Her  Lady- 
ship perceived  a  bed  and  she  thought  that  a  few  hours 
of  repose  would  not  only  refresh  her  head,  but  her  com- 
plexion also.  Yet  before  she  lay  down  a  still  better  idea 
suggested  itself.  She  had  heard  something  said  about 
supper.  She  had  already  been  above  an  hour  in  the 
room  ;  they  could  not  tarry  long  before  they  brought 
her  mxeal.  The  prisoner  did  not  wish  to  lose  any  time, 
and  resolved  even  this  very  evening  to  make  some 
attempt  to  feel  her  way  by  studying  the  characters  of 
those  to. whom  her  guardianship  had  been  confided. 

A  light  appeared  beneath  the  door  and  this  announced 
the  return  of  her  jailers.  Her  Ladyship,  who  had  risen 
up,  threW'  herself  hastily  into  the  chair,  with  her  head 
thrown  back,  her  beautiful  hair  loose  and  disheveled, 
her  breast  half  naked  under  the  rumpled  lace,  one  hand 
on  her  heart  and  the  other  hanging  down. 

The  bolts  were  drawn,  the  door  grated  on  its  hinges, 
steps  were  heard  in  the  chamber,  and  approached  her. 

''  Place  the  table  there,"  said  a  voice  which  the  prisoner 
recognized  as  that  of  Felton. 

Tlie  order  was  obeyed. 

''^You  will  bring  lights  and  relieve  the  guard,"  con- 
tinued Felton  ;  and  this  double  order,  which  the  young 
lieutenant  gave  to  the  same  individuals,  proved  to  the 
lady  that  her  attendants  and  her  guards  were  the  same 
men— that  is  to  say,  soldiers. 
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The  commands  of  Felton  were  executed  with  a  silent 
rapidity  which  gave  a  good  idea  of  the  flourishing  con- 
dition of  the  discipline  that  he  maintained. 

At  last  Felton,  who  had  not  yet  looked  at  Her  Lady- 
ship, turned  toward  her. 

''  Ah  !  ah  !  ''  said  he,  '-'  she  sleeps  ;  very  well,  when 
she  awakes  she  will  sup/'  And  he  took  a  few  steps 
toward  the  door.  • 

''  But,  lieutenant,''  said  a  soldier,  who  was  less  stoical 
than  his  officer  and  who  had  approached  Her  Ladyship, 
*'  that  woman  is  not  asleep." 

"  What !  not  asleep  !  "  said  Felton.  ''  What  is  she 
about,  then  ?  " 

''  She  has  fainted.  Her  face  is  very  pale  and  I  can 
scarcely  hear  her  breathing." 

''  You  are  right,"  said  Felton,  after  he  had  looked  at 
Her  Ladyship  from  the  place  where  he  stood,  without 
taking  a  single  step  toward  her  ;  ''  go  and  tell  Lord  de 
Winter  that  his  prisoner  has  fainted,  for  I  do  not  know 
what  to  do,  the  circumstance  not  having  been  fore- 
seen." 

The  soldier  left  the  room  to  execute  his  officer's  com- 
mands. Felton  seated  himself  in  a  chair  which  hap- 
pened to  be  near  the  door,  and  waited,  without  uttering 
a  word  or  making  the  least  movement.  Her  Ladyship 
was  mistress  of  that  great  art,  so  studied  by  women, 
of  seeing  everything  through  her  long  eyelashes  without 
seeming  to  open  her  eyes  ;  and  she  perceived  Felton, 
who  had  turned  his  back  toward  her.  She  continued 
watching  him  for  about  ten  minutes,  and  during  these 
ten  minutes  he  did  not  once  look  round. 

It  then  occurred  to  her  that  Lord  de  Winter  would 
soon  arrive  and  by  his  presence  give  new  power  to  her 
jailer.  Her  first  experiment  had  failed,  and  she  bore  it 
like  a  woman  who  had  confidence  in  her  own  resources. 
She  therefore  raised  her  head,  opened  her  eyes  and 
sighed  feebly. 

At  this  sigh  Felton  at  length  turned  around. 

"  Ah  1  you  are  awake  at  last,  madame,"  .said  he,^ "  so 
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I  have  nothing  more  to  do  here.  ^^^^HLuire  anything' 
you  will  call/'  tK^^m 

'^Oh,  my  God!  my  GodJ^^^Kve  I  suffered!  " 
murmured  Her  Ladyship  J^^^Karmonious  voice, 
which,  hke  that  of  the  ^KK^K  of  old,  fascinated 
all  whom  she  desired  to  d^^    ~Ty 

She  raised  herself  in  h^r  cfjEfeWd  assumed  an  attitude 
more  graceful  and  allur  ap^i  t^tiaii  that  which  she  had 
borne  during  the  time  she/^,  ./as^clining. 

Felton  arose.  ?d8    '     ine 

You  will  be  wa^^^^^A  in  this  way,  madame,  three 
times  a  day,''  said  he  ;  '  i  ^  the  morning  at  nine  o'clock, 
at  one  o'clock-  W/tfe  laiterngon,  and  at  eight  in  the 
evening.  If  this. :<i^tl<l^  not  be  agreeable  to  you,  you 
can  appoint'<V7ftit>^iu;v-|f  hours  instead  of  those  which  I 
propose,  aH(cl*»rf.ttte^-point  your  vs/ishes  shall  be  attended 
to.  A  won^  Wit<)\a  the  neighborhood  has  received  in- 
structions to  ^t^-nd  upon  you;  she  will  henceforth 
reside  in  the  >  ^.:tlc  and  will  come  whenever  you  require 
her  prescB' '  t^-' 

''  I  th^fik^^tfpsir,"  replied  the  prisoner,  humbly. 

Felton  60#^Jl<~ slightly  and  went  toward  the  door. 
Just  as  hf#*^P^ftl^>ft)out  to  step  over  the  threshold  Lord  de 
Wintet  c^f|#d^d  in  the  corridor,  followed  by  the  soldier 
who  hadffefefetf^isent  to  inform  him  that  Her  Ladyship 
had'IBfeiiiiilpff  He  held  in  his  hand  a  bottle  of  salts. 

''  Well,  what  is  the  matter  here  ?  "  said  he,  in  a  jeer- 
ing Jl^fJ^t^eri  he  saw  the  lady  standing  and  Felton 
just^pMit^^^to  leave  the  room.  ''  Is  this  dead  person 
alivjHgili  1^'  By  Jove!  Felton,  my  boy,  did  you  not 
see  llBlnlfie^'took  you  for  a  novice  and  gave  you  the 
first  §6l  W^  comedy,  of  which  we  shall  doubtless  have 
the  pte^^tiby to  see  all  the  continuation  ?  " 

"  !l  te^||t  so,  my  lord,"  said  Felton.  ''  But  after  all, 
as  th^fefifcAer  is  a  woman,  I  wished  to  have  that  con- 
sider aftwn^tr  her  which  is  due  from  every  well-bred 
man  to'a'woman,  if  not  for  her  sake,  at  least  for  his  own." 

fi^ffeafej^ip  shuddered  throughout  her  frame.  These 
words  fef  FeMon  penetrated  like  ice  through  all  her  veins 
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''So/'  contimmd'iitoTd  de  Winter,  still  laughing, 
''these  beautiful  locks,  so  skillfully  displayed,  that 
delicate  complexiqfi  teT&>that  languishing  look  have  not 
yet  seduced  your  stotljw^ecni  ?  " 

"No,  my  lord,"  ^TRbfAw^Ae  insensible  j^oung  man; 
"  and  believe  me,  it  reqiii^OUteiQre  than  the  petty  strata- 
gems and  affectation^^i  5xjg^(fcjn»n  to  corrupt  me/' 

"  As  that  is  the  case/-,jji$^  fcga^i^lieutenant,  let  us  leave 
the  lady  to  find  somethift^S^\*:j(jB(d  let  us  go  to  supper. 
Oh,  you  may  be  quite  edsy  ;  ^l^  has  a  very  fertile 
imagination,  and  the  second  ji«tb^i.  this  comedy  will 
soon  follow  the  first/'  ri^^J^t., 

As  he  uttered  these  words  Lftcfl  441^\ifltJ^l'  took  Felton 
by  the  arm  and  led  him  away,  l^^bJl'^^EWi' 

"  Oh  !  I  will  surely  find  what  \wi}ob^imv>Ugh  !  ''  mut- 
tered Her  Ladyship,  between  her  f^^ri^'.^Make  your- 
self easy,  poor  spoiled  monk,  poori.T^^^t^d  soldier, 
whose  uniform  has  been  cut  out  '70f:?js5'  j^iurchman's 
habit!  "  -    ,  , 

"Apropos,  milady/'  said  Lord  de  'Win^asa  stopping 
on  the  threshold  of  the  door,  "  do  nott3ay^w  jtMs  failure 
to  disturb  3^our  appetite.  Taste  this  fo^^j^ttj^at  fish, 
which,  on  my  honor,  I  have  not  had  lg((^)fe^^^l^  ,  I  am 
on  good  terms  with  my  cook  and,  as  hejtjj^feSji^^  -^xpect 
to  be  my  heir,  I  have  entire  confidence  _:ii|i^^ftjejPo  as 
I  do.     Farewell,  my  dear  sister,  till  yoas  nSg|f^y|^ting 

fit/'  ^  ^^Stf^jm 

This  was  all  that  Her  Ladyship  could^fiJi^lSB^  Her 
hands  grasped  the  arms  of  her  chair  con^l^p^gii  she 
ground  her  teeth  heavily,  her  eyes  'followe4ifi^S§.^^ve- 
ment  of  the  door  as  it  closed  behind  Lord  dq^i^l?' if  jfe^  and 
Felton  ;  and  then,  as  soon  as  she  found  hetg$|f'^n€,  a 
new  paroxysm  of  despair  invaded  her  ;  her  Ifl^l^yg^c^- an- 
dered  to  the  table,  she  saw  a  knife  that  glinH^M^'f  ^  it, 
and  rushing  forw^ard  she  snatched  it  up  ;  ^'PS^SH^ful 
was  her  disappointment  when  she  found  thl^ig^lfeifeige 
was  rounded  and  the  blade  of  flexible  silver  now  £  oi  n, 

A  shout  of  laughter  resounded  from  bey^^iShtfe|^alf 
closed  door,  which  was  again  opened.  ^^  m'ei^i 


THI^   THREE   MUSKETEFHS.  603 

''  Ah,  ah  !  ''  exclaimed  Lordiidei  A^'  Her,  'Vdo  you  see, 
Felton  ?     It  is  exactly  as  I  t^k^  ;  That  knife  was 

intended  for  you,  my  boy—- she  ..d  have  killed  you. 
It  is  one  of  her  vices,  thu3^'ta'-:glw  iiHimrone  way  or  an- 
other of  those  who  annoy 'her^^cli  -Johad  listened  to  you 
the  knife  w^ould  have  been  of  steel  and  pointed,  and  then 
— farewell,  Felton.  Sii6  '^i^ilM^have  cut  your  throat 
first  and  all  our  thumx'-  c^BRrward.  Just  look,  John, 
how  well  she  holdshcr  khEWft'  '  ,a 

Her  Ladyship,  inofkct;  iffil  Held  the  inoffensive  weapon 
in  her  convulsixie^^gMlsp,^'  obut  these  last  words,  this 
crowning  insults;  atirRmi^ed  ■  htir  hands,  her  strength  and 
even  her  will,  J^ndi#i^'kin«fei  fell  upon  the  ground. 

''  You  are  cfUil^^ir^  my  lord,"  said  Felton,  in  a  tone 
of, deep  dii^gust,  ^.'^'ftirMpenetrated  to  the  very  recesses  of 
Her  Ladyslii^S^he'iT^:  ''  You  are  right  and  I  was  in 
the  wrong.*' 

And  thBy:i)iftf]^/orkre  more  left  the  room. 

But  oitf'  Itilfe  ofcchsion  the  lady  lent  a  more  attentive 
ear  than^fcetetigmTid  she  heard  their  steps  becoming  more 
distant,  tliifeftlite  ^sound  was  lost  in  the  depths  of  the 
corridors. 

''  I  aariiildonc  1  "  she  muttered.  ''  I  am  in  the  power 
of  peo™^wer  Whom  I  shall  have  no  greater  influence 
than  o»  ^titues  of  bronze  or  granite.  They  know  me 
thoroniPly:  aiid  wear  breastplates  proof  against  my  arms. 
And  :\fet*,"  SJie  continued  a  moment  after,  ''it  is  im- 
possible tlWftfeverything  should  terminate  as  they  have 
willed  ^J**^ 

Irr  Met?  afe-^this  last  remark  and  this  instinctive  return 
to  h:^#i*tW  fear  and  all  feeble  sentiments  could 

not  iiWltedS^  in  that  deep  thinking  soul.     Her 

Ladi'bii^le^ted  herself  at  a  table,  ate  of  various  viands, 
dra^^Sft^ll  quantity  of  Spanish  wine,  and  felt  that 
air  iW^^Swtion  was  restored. 

'BfmjjK/fM  retired  to  rest  she  had  already  studied, 
analipPiiihimented  on,  and  examined  in  every  pos- 
sibl0^»^^pofc  words,  the  steps,  the  gestures,  signs,  and 
eveifi«P^nce  of  her  jailers;    and  from  this  learned 
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and  profoun'dartii'A^illful  examination  it  resulted  that 
Felt  on  w^s,  'liipoaukhie  ^whole,  the  least  invulnerable  of 
the  two.       V    ^il  b liJO'N        r 

One  word  espadiiUvHlfurred  to  the  prisoner's  mind. 

''  If  I  had  listcrieflliryoui"  said  Lord  de  Winter  to 
Felton.  l,r£  13^^^ 

Felton,  then,  had/a^KtaR'^f^  her.  favor,  since  Lord  de 
Winter  had  refused  toiii«to)ilji)  him.  .  ''  Weak  or  strong," 
reasoned  Her  Ladyship,  '''ti^jman  has  a  ray  of  pity  in 
his  soul,  and  of  this  ra^f sll  ttnlt  piakQia  flame  that  shall 
consume  him.  As  to  tlledot^^j^me, -fee  knows  me,  he 
fears  me,  and  knows  whastrl  hferfeaiiikp  expect  from  me 
should  I  ever  escape  from\^  t^UJitfel^  it  is,  therefore, 
perfectly  useless  to  attempt  3.i\ylBJjii$j^iin  reference  to 
him.  But  with  Felton  it  is  diffebagf^v  Jie  appears  to 
be  a  simple,  pure  and  virtuous  y^fm*^j^^n:  There  are 
means  of  winning  him."  ■     a>        ■ 

Her  Ladyship  lay  down  and  slepi[c>Mi|bcb.vSpiile  upon 
her  lips.  Any  one  who  had  seen^j^jo  ^fet^ping  would 
have  taken  her  for  a  young  girl,  d^-eabBfle^-^^J^e  garland 
of  flowers  v/hich  she  was  to  braid  aroiiiftdtflir'  forehead 
at  the  approaching  ball. 


CHAPTER    LHL 

THE    SECOND    DAY    OF   IMPRISON 


Her  Ladyship  was  dreaming  that  she  h; 
feated  D'Artagnan  and  was  looking  on  th 
his  death  ;  and  it  was  the  sight  of  hi! 
blood,  flowing  beneath  the  executioner' 
called  forth  the  charming  smile  that  hover 

She  slept  like  a  prisoner  lulled  by  a  dawi  _ 

On  the  next  morning  when  they  entered  tj^jf^jl^  she 

was  still  in  bed.     Felton  remained  in  the  c^^^bjSjfi   'He 

had  brought   with   him  the  woman  of  \)^|Mg||^  had 

spoken  on  the  previous  evening  and  who  haJ^^^^Kved. 
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This   woman  entered  and  approgphc^sffier-  Ladyship's 
bed,  offering  her  services.  ^Sttb^ 

Her  Ladyship  was  habituall^^i^e^di  .'her  complexion 
would  therefore  easily  decei^^jj^^^tqbcrjwho  saw  her  for 
tlie  first  time. 

"  I  am  feverish,"  she  saje^Tcf^'  nave  not  slept  a  mo- 
ment throughout  the  ^^^^|^  vW^t.  I  am  in  dreadful 
suffering;  will  you  . t'^fc^  humane  than  they  were 
yesterday  evening  ?  ^^^  "ask  is  to  be  permitted  to 
remain  in  bed."        Jmiom  £  t 

*'  Would  you  likeiaq^iliyiBrian  to  be  sent  f or  ?  "  asked 
the  woman. 

Felton  listened  |titl^jjh6ir.r dialogue  without  uttering  a 
word. 

Her  LadyshipiXei^pted  that,  the  more  numerous  the 
persons  who  .ato^^ri^^d  her,  that  many  more  would 
she  have  to-in^c^iji^rand  the  more  severe  would  be  the 
vigilance  of  Lord  de  Winter.  Besides,  the  physician 
might  decl^f  that  the  malady  was  feigned,  and  Her 
Ladyshipvrto'^^-*^,ibKgo  lost  the  first  throw,  did  not  design 
to  lose  tfj^iifecotid. 

''  Ajpfe^^i^  ?  ''  said  she,  ''  and  for  what  purpose  ? 
Those  ger.^*^men  declared  yesterday  that  my  illness  was 
{'  It  will  undoubtedly  be  the  same  to-day, 
night  there  has  been  abundant  time  to 
doctor."       ^  ,     ^ 

id  Felton,  in  a  tone  of  impatience,  '*  say 
ame,  what  you  desire  to  have  done." 
od  !   can  I  tell  ?     I  feel  my  sufferings  and 
ive  me  what  you  please,  it  is  of  little  conse- 

quejm^cpi^e.'' 

''  Oo  fof  tord  de  Winter,"  said  Felton,  wearied  by  these 
repftat^^COmplaints. 

''  Qh,  1^9^  no  !  "  exclaimed  the  lady  ;  ''  no,  sir,  do  not 
seudrjo^qtor^.  I  beseech  you  !  I  am  very  well — I  do  not 
warft  anSling — do  not  send  for  him  !  " 

She  iBIred  this  exclamation  with  a  vehemence  so 
naliiajiJtto.t  Felton  was  attract(3d  for  a  few  steps  into 
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"  He  is  toticSIed,AVtfeought  Her  Ladyship. 

''  And  yet,  madarae/'  said  Felton,  ''  if  you  are  reall^} 
suffering  we  rriu3tiJse?idr(for  a  physician.  If  you  are  de 
ceiving  us,  so'mi^cto  1$k«^yorse  for  yourself,  but,  at  al 
events,  we  shall  have  nc^liing  to  reproach  ourselves 
with/'  ^         di;    :T)i;> 

Her  Ladyship  niad:i^^iiD.,a»Bjfl^  but  turning  her  beau 
tiful  head  on  the  pillowi  ^e.^urst  into  a  paroxysm  o: 
tears  and  sobs.  ^^.n  I   iU. 

Felton  looked  at  her  for  a,  moment  with  his  ordinarj- 
insensibility,  but  seeing  that{j%e£  (3fisis  threatened  tc 
continue,  he  left  the  room. 

The  woman  followed  him,  aiBilLo©ifi  de  Winter  did  not 
make  his  appearance.  ^ , 

*'  I  think  I  begin  to  see  my  w^^fl^nuftered  the  lady, 
with  savage  delight,  as  she  burierf^hersei^^nder  the  bed- 
clothes to  hide  from  those  who  m%t5)^uftaivatching  her 
this  burst  of  heartfelt  satisfaction.    ^  -biaL  h 

Two  hours  passed  away.  t::rfl  ois.l.. 

''  It  is  now  time  for  my  malady  to  ep4;>ttthwght  she. 
*'  Let  me  get  up  and  gain  some  henehbtto^^^^i  I  have 
but  ten  days,  and  this  evening  two  of  Tt^afey/«fe|ll  have 
already  passed  away.''  imio    .jeg 

When  the  servants  entered  the  lady's  chamfeaDcin  the 
morning  her  breakfast  was  brought  to  htef  She  con 
duded  that  they  would  soon  return  to  tak^'^duiiy  and 
vhat  she  would  then  see  Felton  again.  |     ,n9rl1 

Her  Ladyship  was  not  deceived.  Feltolp/Tti^|teared 
and,  without  noticing  whether  the  lady  had  f^fOBthdJiany- 
thing  or  not,  he  ordered  the  attendants  td  rel'fepst  the 
table,  which  was  generally  brought  in  wit]ifi|i||Mtiaing 
prepared  upon  it.  sHPlJE^ 

Felton,  holding  a  book  in  his  hand,  saw^^^^^her 
person  leave  the  room.  9^.«dP  * 

Reclining  in  an  easy-chair  near  the  fireplac(4fJ^^Stifiiul, 
pale  and  resigned.  Her  Ladyship  lookecj;  lUbffia  iholy 
virgin  expecting  mailyrdom.  •     »^^^,  9rf8 

Felton^approached  her  and  said  :  ^  ^S'iSJi^ 

*' Lord  de  Winter,  who,  like  yourself,  maHfejdpiar^a 
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Catholic,  has  imagined  thdt  it  mi<!!i|1i3Sfe  l^ainful  to  you 
to  be  deprived  of  the  rite^  andl«ie:it»?mqjaids  of  your  re- 
ligion ;   he  therefore  permits  ym»rfeeo:rcj|^  the  daily  office 
of  your  mass,  and  here  is  a  bo^Wimmi^olitains  the  ritual/' 
Observing  the  manner  \^4i|JM^ich,Felton  laid  the  book 
on  the  little  table  near .Ha&^flrd|^hip,  the  tone  in  which 
I  he  pronounced  the  wosii^  ^^mlmass,  and  the  contemptu- 
ious  smile  with  wbi(nb  hi  Ifc566^panied  them,  Her  Lady- 
ship raised  her  heafl,  i^jid  .ioi)r<:ed  more  attentively  at  the 
officer.  .vl  oi  V'^vj:io 

Then — by  tto^  prfeifemanner  of  wearing  the  hair,  by 
that  dress  oirfetivagg^cfeied  •  simplicity,  by  that  forehead, 
as  polished  as^jilandile;  but  equally  hard  and  impene- 
trable— she  Jrig<it>gSxapsd  one  of  those  gloomy  Puritans 
whom  she  hafti^foften  met  with  both  at  the  court  of 
King  Jame^'.^JE(aidaQ  of  the  king  of  France,  where,  in 

spite  of  the  r^cc^ledtjons  of  St.  Bartholomew,  they  some- 
times camedtor&edi  a  refuge. 

She  theatasJpsjBisnced  one  of  those  sudden  inspirations 
which   are  j:cser:v':ed   for   genius   alone,   on  those   great 
'|3mergenci^i^Jt]|f)sa  momentous  crises,  which  decide  their 
[ortunes/cgrxfille^fiives. 

Thos^i|ijfaa9^m33rds,  your  mass,  and  a  single  glance  at 
Felton  h-fSdiiiliact,  revealed  to  her  all  the  importance  of 
:he  ansvvcj    'Ai^  was  about  to  make. 

But  ifceii^id,t|fiat  rapidity  of  intelligence  which  was 
3ecul^tBl><4^^aadr^ikhat  answer  presented  itself,  as  if  ready 
"ormiwfctiT^^^A^ips. 

"  1  ■  ..id  she,  in  an  accent  of  contempt,  equal  to 
hat-^^lii'v^;  she  had  observed  in  the  voice  of  the  j^oung 
>ffic^,,.i'ij5^  ^4  my  mass?  Lord  de  Winter,  the  cor- 
up^blJifoC^t^alic^  well  knows  that  I  am  not  of  his  religion, 
ind  it  isT^i^snatfe  which  he  wishes  to  spread  for  me.'' 

''iAai?dx©6iith^^  rehgion  are  you  then,  madame  ?  ''  de- 
naiia^^W^^itmi,  with  an  astonishment  which,  in  spite  of 
Lis  self'-cof^m^,nd,  he  could  not  perfectly  conceal. 

''  f{mi%^^\  it,"  exclaimed  the  lady,  with  feigned  en- 
husWdi,,j^ijivhen  I  shall  have  suffered  sufficiently  for 
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The  looks  o|  ^it^kii  discovered  to  Her  Ladyship  al 
the  extent  of  apr.c^  a^  i^ich  she  had  opened  to  herseh 
by  this  single  e.-^^i^M^K,  ;  And  yet  the  young  office^ 
remained  mute  anA  j^^ionJfess.     His  countenance  alone 
had  spoken.  ^  ./  n 

''  I  am  in  the  hands  iq|IiB^  aiA^mies/*  continued  she,  in 
the  enthusiastic  tone  ^%j[P(k(  ^te>  knew  was  popular 
amongst  the  Puritans.  ^■KaHfT-either  may  my  God 
save  me  or  may  I  perish^^of  bn^  ^£iod  !  That  is  the 
answer  which  I  beg  you  to  cl^v^^^  Lord  de  Winter 
and  as  to  this  book/'  continiMlii^iSi^  ^pointing  to  the 
ritual  with  the  tip  of  her  finge^dEwtg.BiitiiOut  touching 
it,  as  though  she  would  have  beefrtBfertaminated  by  the 
touch,  ''you  may  carry  it  away.^ii^<mti:e  nse  of  it 
yourself ;  for  you  are,  undoubtedlyfckWil^^  the  accom- 
plice of  Lord  de  Winter — an  acconipHecfiniifefeis  persecu- 
tion and  an  accomplice  in  his  heresyvi^alfco^  t 

Felt  on  made  no  reply,  but  he  took  "^ahribk  with  the 
same  repugnance  that  he  had  before  riiafflcj^ted,  and  in 
a  pensive  mood  withdrew.  ^v^^ei^i   a 

Lord  de  Winter  came  at  about  fiv6^Wi*tSlfei  evening. 
During  the  day  Her  Ladyship  had  foundNtli^-i<Pto  trace 
the  plan  of  her  proceedings,  and  she  remi-m^ij  him  like 
a  woman  who  had  already  recovered  Mu^^bLfelPi  lad  van- 
tages. ^  .      •^  '^^^' 

''  It  appears,''  said  the  baron,  seatingAjiiilliMA^on  a 
chair  opposite  the  lady  and  stretching  bis'fetoddjrelessly 
toward  the  hearth,  ''it  appears  that  wef^Sf^tti^de  a 
slight  apostasy.''  ^'  -  « 

"  What  do  you  mean,  sir  ?  '^  i  3,^  rlor  :  '^ 

"  I  mean  that  since  the  last  time  we  Isaw  ^feich,  other 
we  have  changed  our  religion.  Have  yjou  dByDcfi^aJnco 
married  a  third  husband — a  Protestant  ?  ^■^Eijp^  ai^  '  ■ 

"Explain  yourself,  my  lord,"  replied ritlflbrbiboner, 
with  great  dignity  ;  "  for  I  hear  your  wordi^^fjf  do 
not  understand  them. "  ''^^H^^^^ ' 

"  Then  the  truth  must  be  that  you  have^wEsreltibM 
at  all.  Well,  I  like  that  the  better,"  said^  .fiwrf  de 
Winter,  with  a  sneer.  **.fiftxj 
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^  ''  It  is  certainly  more  in  unisoni||4^ft[f^3^Wst'r  own  prin- 
ciples/' coldly  replied  the  lady.  «^ig— t'j|^;Y4>"' 

''  Oh,  I  confess  to  j^ou  tha^jteAstt^'ite  a  matter  of 
indifference  to  me.''  ^cj  qv  b^is/. 

''  You  cannot  avow  a  reiifif^iasr  .tt^difference,  my  lord, 
but  what  your  debaucheq^^%i^Ajrrmes  sufficiently  con- 
firm." .f^^l^^^7/o- 

''  What !  and  do  you  ^^^^  of  debauchery,  Madame 
Messalina?  Do  you^gj^^igyj  crimes,  Lady  Macbeth? 
Either  I  have  misuntifest^^jd' you,  or  you  are,  by  God, 
exceedingly  impudfiiDfcii\6%37 

*'  You  speak  thms,  i^^y^^/d,  because  we  are  overheard," 
oldly  replied  H^r^^i^oirip,  ''  and  you  wish  to  prejudice 
your  jailers  and  §f|ta|£l^ecutioners  against  me." 

My  jailers ij^-jPx^y  executioners  !  Why,  madame,  you 
^peak  poetic^^,-i£Pffl;(i^  yesterday's  comedy  is  turned  to- 
light  to  tr^i^c^g^pieiBut  after  all,  in  eight  days  you  will 
3e  where, j^i^U  9^ght  to  be  and  my  task  will  be  accom- 
Dlished.'.^^^^ji^OTor 

TiSijvtask  !    impious  task  !  "  replied  the  lady, 
4^  enthusiasm  of  the  victim  who  provokes 


lieve,  upon  my  honor,"  said  Lord  de  Winter, 
isiij|g^  Hd^/atvthis  singular  creature  is  going  mad.  Come, 
om^^^^iilL  yourself,  Madame  Puritan,  or  I  will  put  you 
Qto  la.mxFiigeon.  By  Jove,  it  is  my  Spanish  wine  that 
las  justq^^ifrointo  your  head,  is  it  not  ?  But  be  quiet  ; 
his  inikdiisdtion  is  not  dangerous  and  will  have  no  bad 
onsequence. 

And  Lord  de  Winter  left  the  room  swearing,  which  was 
t  that  time  a  perfectly  gentlemanly  habit. 

Fejton  was,  in  fact,  behind  the  door,  and  had  not  lost 
me  ^It^ie  of  the  conversation. 
HbB^l^^hip  had  judged  correctly. 
"  ;|f#*i^,'  go  !  "  said  she  to  her  brother.     "  The  conse- 
ueuces-  are,  on  the  contrary,  fast  approaching.     But 
ouixfe^il^t  you  are,  will  not  know  them  until  it  is  too 
'.te  t(|UncaSe  them." 
Stociqe^ain  prevailed,  and  two  more  hours  elapsed. 

I 
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Supper  w^Jn^if<>Ught  in  and  Her  Ladyship  was  foun 
engaged  in  praj'^s- — prayers  which  she  had  learned  froi 
an  austere  Pufitetn^'\^  ^Id  servant  of  her  second  hu$ 
band.  She  appei^ed'^'o  Bfe  in  a  sort  of  ecstasy  and  nc 
even  to  observe  wf^  ^^aiifci^ljiassing  around  her. 

Felton  made  a  sigitctlfcife^  was  not  to  be  disturbec 
and  when  everything  Wa's'- arranged  he  softly  left  tb 
room  with  the  soldiers.      ::.£^   m 

The  lady  knew  that  she  dftfghS'ibe  watched  and  therefor 
she  continued  at  her  prayefc^fotoflflbfehe  end.  She  fancie 
that  the  sentinel  at  her  door  dM'.^rtM^ maintain  his  usm 
step,  but  seemed  to  hsten  to  Hef.vm'/  ^ 

For  the  present  she  desired  ii(^itf5i|:  tug  re.  She  arose 
seated  herself  at  the  table,  ate  a^^ifttftej  &.nd  only  dran 
some  water.  ^  yr'i    !  r^ 

In  an  hour  afterward  the  table  \Va6sr.^rfl(Bved,  but  He 
Ladyship  remarked  that  on  this  occasionbl^ton  did  no 
accompany  the  soldiers.  trjc»  «rw  ^ 

He  was  afraid,  then,  of  seeing  her  too  olftfetil/ 

She  turned  aside  to  smile,  for  there" n\^aftrdaT^uch  c 
triumph  in  that  smile  that  it  alone  wotil'cfehi^fitMtrayei 
her.  "*gf^. 

She  allowed  a  half-hour  to  elapse,  and  afcw^W^hin 
was  then  entirely  silent  in  the  old  castie,'fifeSvi^  n 
sound  was  heard  but  the  eternal  murmur. of  t^fe^Ufge- 
that  mighty  breathing  of  the  sea — with  her^4:»utfe,  thrill 
ing  and  harmonious  voice  she  began  a  dStt^tsjof  th 
psalms  which  was  then  in  great  favor  withtflftiittlritans 

"Thou  leaves!  us,  oh,  Lord  !  S  DTClTI^j 

To  prove  if  we  are  strong;  ^^. 

But  then.  Thou  dost  afford  ^       ' 

The  need  that  to  exertion  should  belttag'."f 

These  verses  were  not  excellent — they  were'^^BS^^^i  fa 
enough  from  it ;  but  as  every  one  knows,  the  Prcjteslant 
did  not  pride  themselves  on  poetry. 

Even  as  she  sung  Her  Ladyship  listened.  Thersentine 
on  duty  had  stopped  as  if  transformed  to  staEtfi^eb^  He 
Ladyship  judged  by  that  of  the  effect  she  had^f&wbfced 
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She  then  continued  her  psalm  with  a  fervor  and  feeHng 
which  are  indescribable.  It  seemed  to  her  as  though 
the  sound  diffused  itself  afar  off  beneath  the  arches  and 
went  like  a  magic  charm  to  melt  the  hearts  of  her  op- 
pressors. Nevertheless  it  appeared  as  if  the  soldier  on 
guard,  a  zealous  Catholic  no  doubt,  shook  off  the  charm, 

Hot  through  the  wicket  which  he  opened  he  exclaimed  : 

''  Be  silent,  madame  !  Your  song  is  as  melancholy  as 
a  '  de  profundis  ; '  and  if,  besides  the  pleasure  of  being 
shut  up  in  this  garrison,  we  must  be  compelled  also  to 
hear  these  things,  it  will  be  perfectly  unbearable.'' 

''  Silence  ther^!  ''  cried 'a  severe  voice  which  the  lady 

■recognized  as  that  of  Felton.     ''  What  business  is  it  of 

^yours,  fellow  ?  Did  any  one  order  you  to  hinder  that 
woman  from  singing?     No.     You  were  told  to  guard 

jher,  to  fire  upon  her  if  she  attempted  to  escape.     Guard 

^her,  then  ;  shoot  her  if  she  tries  to  escape  ;  but  do  not 
go  beyond  your  orders." 

A  gleam  of  ijiexpressible  joy  illuminated  the  lady's 
countenance,  bu.t  this  expression  was  transient  as  the 

'^lightning's  flash,  and  without  appearing  to  have  heard 
the  dialogue,  of  which  she  had  not  lost  a  word,  she 
resumed  her  singing,  giving  to  her  voice  all  the  charm, 
all  the  power,  all  the  seduction  with  which  Satan  had 

|j|endowed  it :    ^ 

**  For  all  my  fears  and  cares. 
For  exile  and  for  chains, 
I  have  my  youth,  my  prayers, 
;j    And  God,  who  keeps  a  record  of  my  pains.' 

e 

That  voice,  of  uncommon  power  and  sublime  passion, 
gave  to  the  rude,  unpolished  poetry  of  these  psalms  a 
magic  and  an  expression  which  the  most  exalted  Puri- 
fy tans ,  rarely  found  in  the  songs  of  their  brethren  and 
^^' which  they  were  compelled  to  adorn  with  all  the  aids 
3f  imagination.     Felton  thought  that  he  was  listening 
^Ho  the'  singing  of  the  angel  who  comforted  the  three 
!^^[sraelites  in  the  fiery  furnace. 
^^    The  lady  continued  : 


6l2  THE   THREE    MUSKETEERS. 

**  But  God  the  just  and  strong  ! 
Our  morn  of  freedom  sends — 
And  should  our  hopes  be  wrong. 

Still  martyrdom,  still  death,  our  trial  ends  ! '" 

This  last  couplet,  into  which  the  enchantress  had  ir 
fused  her  whole  soul,  completed  the  disorder  in  th 
young  officer^s  heart.  He  opened  the  door  suddenl 
and  Her  Ladyship  saw  his  countenance,  as  pale  as  evei 
but  with  flashing  and  almost  delirious  eyes. 

''  Why  do  you  sing  in  this  manner,''  said  he,  *'  and  i] 
such  tones  ?  '' 

''  Pardon  me,  sir/'  said  Her  Ladyship,  softly  ; 
forgot  that  my  songs  were  not  becoming  in  this  house 
I  have  no  doubt  wounded  your  religious  feelings,  but 
assure  you  that  it  was  unintentionally.  Pardon,'  there 
fore,  a  fault  which  may  be  great,  but  which  was  certainl} 
involuntary." 

Her  Ladyship  looked  so  beautiful  at  that  moment 
and  the  religious  enthusiasm  which  she  had  assumec 
had  given  such  an  expression  to  her  countenance,  thai 
Felton,  completely  dazzled,  fancied  that' he  now  saw  the 
angel  which  he  had  before  only  heard. 

''  Yes,  yes  !  "  replied  he,  ''  yes,  you  trouble,  you  agi- 
tate the  inhabitants  of  the  castle." 

But  the  poor  madman  did  not  perceive  the  incoherence 
of  his  own.  language,  whilst  Her  Ladyship  plunged  her 
lynx  eyes  into  the  very  depths  of  his  heart. 

''  I  will  be  silent,"  said  she,  casting  down  her  eyes, 
with  all  the  softness  that  she  could  give  to  Iter  voice,  and 
with  all  the  resignation  which  she  could  impress  upon 
her  manner. 

''  No,  no,  madame,"  said  Felton  ;  ''  only' do  not  sing 
so  loud,  and  especially  at  night." 

After  these  words  Felton  found  that  he  could  no 
longer  preserve  his  usual  severity  toward  his  prisoner 
and  he  rushed  out  of  the  room. 

''  You  are  right,  lieutenant,"  said  the  soldier  ;  *'  those 
songs  disturb  the  soul ;  and  yet  one  becomes  in  time 
accustomed  to  them,  the  voice  is  so  beautiful !  "  . 
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CHAPTER  LIV. 

THE   THIRD   DAY   OF   IMPRISONMENT. 

,Felton  was  attracted,  but  more  than  this  must  yet  be 
done — it  was  necessary  that  he  should  remain  of  him- 
elf  ;  and  Her  Ladyship  had  only  an  obscure  perception 
3f  the  means  by  which  this  result  must  be  achieved. 

But  even  more  was  needed.  He  must  be  made  to 
5peak,  that  she  might  also  speak  to  him,  for  Her  Lady- 
ship was  well  aware  that  her  most  seductive  power  was 
n  her  voice,  which  could  run  skillfully  through  the 
^hole  scale  of  tones,  from  mortal  speech  upward  to  the 
anguage  of  Heaven. 

And  yet  in  spite  of  all  this  seduction  Her  Ladyship 
night  fail ;  Felton  had  been  forewarned  against  her, 
ven  against  the  smallest  risk.  From  this  time  she 
itudied  all  her  actions,  all  her  words,  and  even  her 
lightest  glance  and  gesture,  nay,  even  her  breathing, 
vhich  might  be  interpreted  as  a  sigh.  In  short,  she 
tudied  everything,  like  a  skillful  actress  who  has  just 
Lccepted  a  new  character  in  a  role  which  she  has  never 
)een  accustomed  to  perform. 

Before  Lord  de  Winter  her  behaviour  was  less  difficult, 
md  she  had  therefore  determined  upon  that  the  evening 
)efore.  To  remain  silent  and  dignified  in  his  presence 
—from  time  to  time  irritate  him  by  affected  contempt 
r  by  a  disdainful  expression — to  urge  him  to  menaces 
nd  violence,  which  would  contrast  so  completely  with 
er  own  perfect  resignation — such  was  Her  Ladyship's 
Ian.  Felton  would  see  this;  perhaps  he  would  say 
othing,  but  at  any  rate  he  would  see  it. 

In  the  morning  Felton  came  as  usual,  but  Her  Lady- 
ipip  allowed  him  to  preside  over  all  the  preparations  for 
reakfast  without  addressing  him.  At  the  very  moment 
hat  he  was  about  to  leave  the  room  she  had  a  gleam  of 
ope,  for  she  thought  that  he  was  really  about  to  speak  ; 
ut   his  lips  moved  without  any  sound  issuing  from 
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them,  and  controlling  himself  by  an  effort,  he  suppressed 
in  his  own  breast  the  words  which  he  had  nearly  uttered, 
and  withdrew. 

About  noon  Lord  de  Winter  entered. 

It  was  rather  a  fine  summer's  day,  and  a  beam  of  that 
pale  English  sun,  which  gives  light  but  no  warmth, 
penetrated  through  the  bars  of  the  prison. 

Her  Ladyship  looked  out  of  the  window,  and  pre- 
tended not  to  have  heard  the  door  open. 

''  Ah,  ah  !  "  said  Lord  de  Winter,  ''  after  having  tried 
comedy  and  tragedy  we  are  now  doing  melancholy.'' 

The  prisoner  did  not  answer. 

''  Yes,  yes,"  continued  his  lordship  ;  ''I  understand  it 
very  well.  You  would  gladly  be  free  upon  this  beach. 
You  would  gladly  enough,  in  some  good  ship,  glide 
through  the  waves  of  that  sea,  which  is  as  green  as  an 
emerald.  You  would  gladly  enough,  whether  on  land 
or  on  the  ocean,  concoct  against  me  one  of  those  pretty 
little  plots  which  you  are  so  dexterous  in  contriving. 
Patience,  patience  !  In  four  days  you  shall  be  per- 
mitted to  approach  the  beach  and  the  sea  will  be  open  to 
you — ^more  open,  perhaps,  than  you  would  wish — ^for  in 
four  days  England  will  be  rid  of  you." 

Her  Ladyship  clasped  her  hands  and  raised  her  eyes  to 
Heaven. 

''  Lord  !  Lord  !  "  exclaimed  she,  with  an  angelic  sweet- 
ness of  gesture  and  of  intonation,  '*  forgive  this  man,  as 
I  myse]f  forgive  him  !  " 

''  Yes,  pray,  accursed  creature  !  "  exclaimed  the  baron. 
*'  Your  prayer  is  the  more  generous,  as  you  are  in  the 
power  of  a  man  who,  I  swear,  will  never  pardon  you." 

And  he  left  the  room. 

At  the  moment  he  went  out  a  piercing  glance  through 
the  half  opened  door  enabled  her  to  perceive  Felton,  who 
drew  back  quickly  that  he  might  not  be  seen. 

She  sank  upon  her  knees  and  began  to  pray. 

''  My  God  !  my  God  !  "  said  she,  ''  Thou  knowest  for 
what  sacred  cause  I  suffer  ;  give  me,  therefore,  strength 
to  bear  my  trials." 
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The  door  opened  softly  ;  the  beautiful  suppliant  pre- 
tended not  to  have  heard  it  and,  with  a  voice  almost 
suffocated  by  tears,  she  continued  : 

''  Oh,  God,  the  avenger  !  oh,  God  of  mercy  !  wilt  Thou 
Dermit  the  wicked  designs  of  this  man  to  be  accomplished  ?  " 

Then  only  she  appeared  to  hear  the  sound  of  Felton's 
■ootsteps,  and  rising  as  quick  as  thought,  she  blushed, 
is  though  ashamed  at  being  seen  upon  her  knees. 

*'  I  do  not  like  to  interrupt  those  who  pray,''  gravely 
observed  Felton,  ''so  do  not  disturb  yourself  on  my 
iccount,  I  beseech  you,  madame/' 

''  How  do  you  know  that  I  was  praying,  sir  ?  ''  said 
Her  Ladyship,  in  a  voice  suffocated  by  sobs  ;  ''  you  are 
nistaken,  sir,  I  was  not  praying/' 

*'  Do  you  think,  then,  madame,"  replied  Felton,  in  his 
labitual  grave  voice,  but  with  a  gentler  accent,  *'  that  I 
issume  the  right  of  hindering  a  fellow-creature  from 
Lhrowing  herself  at  the  feet  of  her  Creator  ?  God  forbid  ! 
Besides,  repentance  is  becoming  in  the  guilty,  whatever 
:rime  they  may  have  committed ;  and  a  criminal 
Drostrate  before  God  is  sacred  in  my  eyes." 

*'  I  guilty  !  "  replied  the  lady,  with  a  smile  which 
^ould  have  disarmed  the  angel  at  the  day  of  judgment. 
'  Guilty  !  Oh,  my  God  !  Thou  knowest  v/hat  I  am  ! 
5ay  that  I  am  condemned,  sir  ;  yet  you  know  that  God, 
vho  loves  martyrs,  sometimes  permits  the  innocent  to 
De  condemned." 

*'  Were  you  condemned,  were  you  innocent,  and  were 
rou.  a  martyr,"  replied  Felton,  ''  you  would  have  still 
nore  reason  to  pray,  and  I  would  myself  assist  you  with 
ny  prayers." 

''  Oh,  you  are  a  just  man  !  "  exclaimed  Her  Ladyship, 
:hrowing  herself  at  his  feet.  ''  I  can  no  longer  restrain 
nyself,  for  fear  that  my  strength  will  fail  me  at  the 
noment  when  I  must  endure  the  trial  and  confess  my 
aith.  Listen,  then,  to  the  suppHcation  of  a  woman  in 
lespair.  They  deceive  you,  sir.  But  that  is  not  the 
)oint ;  I  only  ask  one  favor  of  you,  and  if  you  grant  it  J 
vill  bless  you  both  in  this  world  and  the  next." 


te 


D 


6l6  THE   THREE   MUSKETEERS. 

"  Speak  to  my  superior,  madame/*  said  Felton.  ''  Fo 
tunately,  I  have  no  commission  either  to  pardon  or  t 
punish  ;  it  is  to  one  higher  than  I  that  God  has  give 
this  responsibility." 

''  To  you — ^no,  to  you  alone.  Listen  to  me,  rathe 
than  contribute  to  my  destruction  and  my  shame.'' 

''  If  you  have  deserved  this  disgrace,  madame,  if  yo 
have  incurred  this  ignominy,  you  should  bear  it  as  ajw 
offering  to  God.'' 

''  What  mean  your  words  ?     Oh,  you  do  not  undei 
stand  me  !     When  I  talk  of  ignominy,  you  think  that 
speak   of   some    punishment — of    imprisonment,    or    q^ 
death.     Would  to  God  it  were  so.     What  care   I  fo 
death  or  imprisonment  ?  " 

*'  It  is  I  who  do  not  understand  you  now,  madame, 'p 
said  Felton. 

''  Or  who  pretend  that  you  no  longer  understand  me,' 
replied  the  prisoner,  with  a  smile  of  doubt. 

''  No,  madame,  on  my  honor  as  a  soldier — on  my  faitl 
as  a  Christian  !  " 

''  What !   do  you  not  know  the  designs  which  Lord  d(|i 
Winter  has  against  me  ?  " 

*'  I  do  not  know  them." 

''  Impossible  !   you  are  his  confidant." 

*'  Madame  !    I  never  tell  falsehoods  !  " 

''  Oh  !  but  he  is  too  unreserved  for  you  to  have  failed 
to  guess  them." 

''  Madame,   I   never   attempt   to   guess   anything, 
always  wait  for  confidence  ;    and  except  what  Lord  de 
Winter  has  said  in  your  presence  he  has  told  me  nothing." 

*' Then,"  exclaimed  the  lady,  with  an  indescribable) 
accent  of  truth,  '*  you  are  not  his  accomplice  ?     You  do 
not  know  that  he  destines  for  me  a  disgrace  which  all 
the  punishments  on  earth  could  not  equal  in  horror  ?  " 

''  You  are  mistaken,  madame,"  said  Felton,  coloring; 
*'  Lord  de  Winter  is  not  capable  of  such  a  crime." 

''  Good  !  "  said  the  lady  to  herself  ;  '*  without  knowing 
what  it  is  he  calls  it  a  crime." 

Then  she  added  aloud  : 
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"  The  friend  of  the  wretch  is  capable  of  anything/' 
*'  And  whom  do  you  call  a  wretch  ?  "  said  Felton. 
''  Are  there,  then,  two  men  in  England  to  whom  that 
erm  can  be  appropriate  ?  '' 
''  You  mean  George  Villiers  ?  ''  said  Felton. 
*'  Whom  the  pagans,  the  Gentiles  and  the  infidels  call 
i!3uke   of   Buckingham,''    resumed   Her    Ladyship.     ''  I 
ivould  not  have  believed  that   there  was  a  man  in  all 
England  who  would  have  required  so  much  explanation 
i\o  recognize  the  person  I  alluded  to." 

The  hand  of  the  Lord  is  stretched  over  him  ;   he  will 
lot  escape  the  punishment  that  he  deserves." 

Felton    only   expressed,    concerning    the    duke,    that 

entiment  of  execration  which  had  been  vowed  by  every 

Englishman    against   him,   whom   Catholics   themselves 

ailed  the  tyrant,  the  extortioner  and  the  profligate,  and 

'f/hom  the  Puritans  simply  termed  Satan. 

*'  Oh,  my  God  !  my  God !  "  exclaimed  the  lady, ''  when 

beseech  thee  to  inflict  upon  that  man  the  punishment 

hich  is  his  due,  Thou  knowest  that  I  seek  not  the 

le[ratification  of  my  own  revenge,  but  that  I  implore  the 

eliverance  of  a  whole  nation." 

''  Do    you    know    him,    then,    madame  ?  "    inquired 

elton. 

*'  He  questions  me  at  last,"  said  Her  Ladyship  to  her- 
mit, delighted  at  having  so  quickly  gained  the  great 
3sult. 

''  Oh,  yes,  I  know  him.     Oh,  yes,  to  my  misfortune— 
3  my  eternal  misfortune." 
And  Her  Ladyship  threw  up  her  arms,  as  if  in   a 
le  aroxysm  of  grief. 

Felton  no   doubt  felt  that   his  strength  was  givmg 
ay  ;    he  made  some  steps  toward  the  door,  but  the 
risoner,  who  did  not  lose  sight  of  him,  bounded  after 
r  im  and  stopped  his  progress. 

"  ''  Sir,"  said  she,  ''  be  good— hear  my  prayer  !  That 
nife  of  which  the  fatal  prudence  of  the  baron  deprived 
le  because  he  knew  the  use  I  should  make  of  it— oh, 
ear  me  to  the  end^that  knife,  return  it  to  me  only  for 
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one  instant,  for  mercy's  sake,  for  pity's  sake  !  I  clasj 
your  knees.  See,  you  may  shut  the  door,  I  do  not  wani 
to  injure  you.  Oh,  God !  How  could  I  have  an} 
design  against  you — ^}^ou,  the  only  just  and  good  anc 
compassionate  being  that  I  have  met  with — ^you,  per 
haps  my  preserver.  One  minute  the  knife — only  om 
minute  !  I  will  return  it  to  you  through  the  wicket  o 
the  door.  Only  one  minute,  Mr.  Felton,  and  you  will 
have  saved  my  honor  !  " 

''  To  kill  yourself !  ''  exclaimed  Felton,  in  great  terror 
and  forgetting  to  withdraw  his  hands  from  the  hands  ol 
his  prisoner  ;   ''to  kill  yourself !  '' 

''  I  have  said  it,  sir,''  murmured  the  lady,  dropping 
her  voice  and  sinking  exhausted  on  the  floor  ;  ''I  have 
divulged  my  secret.  He  knows  all,  and  oh,  my  God  ! 
I  am  lost  !  " 

Felton  remained  standing,  motionless  and  undecided 

''  He  still  doubts,"  thought  the  lady.  "  I  have  not 
been  true  enough  to  the  character  I  am  acting." 

Some  one  was  heard  in  the  corridor  and  Her  Ladyship 
recognized  the  slow  step  of  Lord  de  Winter. 

Felton  also  recognized  it  and  approached  the  door 

Her  Ladj^ship  rushed  forward. 

''  Oh  !  not  one  word  !  "  she  cried,  in  a  concentrated 
voice.  '*  Not  one  word  of  what  I  have  said  to  you  to 
that  man,  or  I  am  lost,  and  it  is  you — ^you " 

Then,  as  the  steps  drew  near,  she  was  silent,  lest  her 
voice  should  be  heard,  and  merely  pressed  her  beauti- 
ful hand  on  Felton 's  lips,  with  a  gesture  of  infinite 
terror. 

Felton  softly  repulsed  her  and  she  sank  upon  a  couch. 

Lord  de  Winter  passed  by  the  door  without  stopping 
and  his  departing  steps  were  heard  in  the  distance. 

Felton,  pale  as  a  corpse,  stood  for  some  moments 
intently  listening ;  then,  when  the  sound  had  entirely 
ceased,  he  breathed  like  a  man  awaking  from  a  dream, 
and  rushed  out  of  the  room. 

*'  Ah  !  "  said  Her  Ladyship,  as  she  listened  in  turn  t 
the  sound  of  Felton's  steps,  as  he  retreated  in  the  direc 
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tion  opposite  to  that  of  Lord  de  Winter,  ''  at  last,  then, 
you  are  mine/' 

But  instantly  her  countenance  grew  dark. 

y  If  he  should  speak  to  the  baron,"  said  she,  *'  I  am 
ruined  ;  for  the  baron,  who  well  knows  that  I  would 
not  destroy  myself,  will  place  me  before  him  with  a 
knife  in  my  hand  and  he  will  at  once  perceive  that  all 
this  great  despair  is  but  a  farce.'' 

She  went  and  stood  before  a  glass  and  gazed  upon  her- 
self.    Never  had  she  been  more  beautiful. 

''  Oh,  yes,"  she  said,  smiling, ''  but  he  will  not  tell  him  !  " 

In  the  evening  Lord  de  Winter  came  in  when  the 
supper  was  brought.  ^  -^  ^-^ 

''  Sir,"  said  Her  Ladyship  to  him,  ''  is  your  presence 
to  be  a  compulsory  aggravation  of  my  imprisonment, 
and  cannot  you  spare  me  that  additional  torture  which 
your  visits  cause  me  ?  " 

*'  Why,  my  dear  sister,"  said  the  baron,  ''  did  you  not 
sentimentally  announce  to  me,  with  that  pretty  mouth 
which  is  to-day  so  cruel,  that  you  came  to  England  for 
the  sole  purpose  of  seeing  me  without  restraint — a 
pleasure  of  which  you  told  me  you  felt  the  privation  so 
strongly  that  you  had  for  it  risked  seasickness,  storms, 
md  captivity  ?  Well,  here  I  am  and  you  ought  to  be 
satisfied.  But  besides,  I  have  a  particular  reason  for 
ny  visit  this  time." 

Her  Ladyship  shuddered,  for  she  thought  that  Felton 
lad  spoken.  Never,  perhaps,  in  her  whole  life,  had  this 
voman,  who  had  experienced  so  many  strong  and 
)pposite  emotions,  felt  her  heart  beat  so  violently.  She 
vas  sitting  down.  Lord  de  Winter  took  a  chair,  drew 
t  to  her  side  and  seated  himself  upon  it  ;  then  he  took 
rom  his  pocket  a  paper  which  he  slowly  unfolded. 

''  Here,"  said  he  ;  ''I  wished  to  show  you  the  sort  of 
assport  which  I  have  myself  drawn  up  and  which  will 
erve  as  a  kind  of  warrant  in  the  life  which  I  permit 
'ou  to  lead." 

Then  directing  Her  Ladyship's  eyes  to  the  paper,  he 
ead : 
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**  *  Order  to  convey  to ' 

"  The  name  is  left  blank/'  said  the  baron  ;  ''  if  y( 
have  any  preference  you  will  let  me  know  and,  provide 
it  be  a  thousand  leagues  from  London,  your  reque 
shall  be  attended  to.     So  I  resume  :    '  Order  to  conv( 

■to  Charlotte  Backson,  branded  by  the  justice  < 

the  kingdom  of  France,  but  liberated  after  punishmen 
She  will  reside  in  that  place,  without  ever  going  mo] 
than  three  leagues  from  it.  In  case  of  any  attempt  i 
escape,  she  is  to  be  put  to  death.  She  will  be  allowe 
five  shilHngs  a  day  for  her  lodging  and  support.'  '' 

''  This  warrant  does  not  concern  me,''  said  Her  Ladj 
ship,  coldly,  ''  since  a  name  is  inserted  in  it  which  is  nc 
mine." 

''  A  name  !     And  have  you  one  ?  " 
*'  I  have  that  of  your  brother." 

''  You  make  a  mistake  ;  my  brother  was  only  you 
second  husband  and  your  first  is  still  alive.  Tell  m< 
his  name  and  I  will  insert  it  instead  of  Charlotte  Backson 
No,  you  will  not—  you  are  silent.  Very  well  ;  you  shal 
be  registered  under  the  name  of  Charlotte  Backson." 
^  Her  Ladyship  remained  silent,  not  now  from  affecta- 
tion, but  from  fear.  She  believed  that  the  warrant  was 
to  be  immediately  executed  ;  she  thought  that  Lord  de 
Winter  had  hurried  forward  her  departure  ;  she  thought, 
herself  condemned  to  go  that  very  evening.  For  an 
instant,  therefore,  she  imagined  that  all  hope  was  gone, 
when  she  suddenly  perceived  that  the  warrant  had  no 
signature. 

The  joy  she  experienced  at  this  discovery  was  so 
great  that  she  v'as  unable  to  conceal  it. 

''  Yes,  yes,"  said  Lord  de  Winter,  who  saw  what  was 
passing  in  her  mind  ;  ''  yes,  you  are  looking  for  the  sig- 
nature, and  you  say  to  yourself :  *  All  is  not  lost  since 
the  warrant  is  not  signed  !  He  shows  it  to  me  to 
frighten  me,  that  is  all.'  But  you  deceive  yourself; 
this  warrant  will  be  sent  to-morrow  to  the  Duke  of 
Buckingham  ;  on  the  day  after  it  will  be  signed  by  his 
hand  and  sealed  with  his  seal ;    and  twenty-four  hours 
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after,  I  answer  for  it,  that  the  execution  of  it  shall  have 
i  begun.     Adieu,  madame  ;    that  is  all  I  have  to  say  to 
you." 

''  And  I  reply  to  you,  sir,  that  this  abuse  of  power, 
this  banishment  under  a  false  name,  is  infamous  !  '' 

''  Would  your  ladyship  prefer  being  hanged  under 
your  true  name  ?  You  know  that  the  English  laws  are 
[inexorable  concerning  the  abuse  of  the  marriage  contract. 
Explain  yourself  freely.  Although  my  name,  or  rather 
Imy  brother's,  is  mixed  up  with  all  this,  I  will  risk  the 
scandal  of  a  public  trial  to  be  sure  of  my  aim  in  getting 
rid  of  you/' 

Her  Ladyship  made  no  answer,  but  she  became  as 
pale  as  a  lifeless  form. 

/'Oh,  I  see  you  would  rather  travel.  Very  well, 
madame  ;  there  is  a  proverb  which  says  that  traveling 
J  is  beneficial  to  youth.  Faith,  you  are  right,  after  all. 
jLife  is  sweet,  and  that  is  the  reason  why  I  am  not  very 
anxious  that  you  should  take  mine  away.  There  re- 
mains, then,  only  the  settlement  of  the  five  shillings  a 
day.  I  am  a  little  too  parsimonious,  am  I  not  ?  But 
it  is  because  I  do  not  wish  you  to  corrupt  your  keepers. 
Besides,  you  will  still  have  your  charms  to  seduce  them 
with.  Try  them,  if  your  failure  with  Felton  has  not 
disgusted  you  with  attempts  of  that  kind.'' 

''  Felton  has  not  spoken,"  said  Her  Ladyship  to  her- 
self  ;   ''  so  nothing  is  lost,  after  all." 

''  And  now,  madame,  farewell  ;  to-morrow  I  shall 
come  and  apprise  you  of  the  departure  of  my  messenger." 

Lord  de  Winter  arose,  bowed  sarcastically  to  Her 
Ladyship  and  left  the  room. 

Her  Ladyship  breathed  again.  She  had  yet  four  days 
before  her,  and  four  days  would  suffice  for  her  to  obtam 
complete  mastery  over  Felton. 

And  yet  a  terrible  idea  suggested  itself  to  her  mmd 
Perhaps  Lord  de  Winter  might  send  Felton  himself  with 
V.he   warrant  to  Buckingham,   and  thus   Felton  would 
escape  her  ;   to  insure  her  success  it  was  necessary  that 
the  magic  charm  of  her  seduction  should  be  undisturbed 
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Yet,  as  we  have  said,  one  thing  reassured  her— FeltoL 
had  not  spoken.  "^ 

She  did  not  wish  to  appear  disheartened  by  the  threat 
3f  Lord  de  Winter  ;  she  therefore  sat  down  at  table  an( 
ate.  Then,  as  she  had  done  the  night  before,  she  fell  upo3 
her  knees  and  repeated  her  prayers  aloud.  And,  as  oi 
the  previous  evening,  the  soldier  ceased  his  walk  anc  , 
stood  to  listen.  ^^ 

But  she  soon  heard  steps,  lighter  than  those  of  the  , 
sentinel,  approaching  from  the  end  of  the  corridor  anc^' 
stopping  before  her  door. 

''  It  is  he  !  ''  she  said  ;  and  she  began  the  same  re- 
ligious strains  which  had  so  violently  excited  Felton  on 
the  evening  before. 

But  although  her  soft,  full,  sonorous  voice  now  thrilled 
more  touchingly  and  more  harmoniously  than  ever,  the 
door  continued  closed.  It  did  indeed  appear  to  Her 
Ladyship,  in  one  of  those  furtive  glances  which  she 
directed  to  the  little  wicket,  that  she  could  perceive 
through  the  close  grating  the  ardent  eyes  of  the  young 
man  ;  but  whether  this  was  a  reahty  or  a  vision,  he  had 
at  least  sufficient  self-control  on  this  occasion  to  keep 
himself  from  coming  in. 

Yet  in  a  few  moments  after  the  conclusion  of  her  re- 
ligious hymn  Her  Ladyship  fancied  that  she  heard  a 
deep  sigh,  and  then  the  same  steps  that  she  had  heard 
approaching  retired  slowly  and,  as  it  were,  reluctantly. 


CHAPTER    LV. 

THE   FOURTH   DAY   OF   IMPRISONMENT. 

When  Felton  entered  the  room  the  next  day  he  found 
Her  Ladyship  mounted  on  a  chair,  holding  in  her  hand 
a  cord  made  of  some  cambric  handkerchiefs,  torn  into 
strips,  twisted  together,  and  fastened  end  to  end.  At 
the  noise  Felton  made  in  opening  the  door  Her  Lady- 
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^^lip  lightly  jumped  off  her  chair  and  endeavored  to  Gon- 
ial behind  her  the  extemporaneous  cord  which  she  held 

her  hand. 
J  The  young  man  was  even  more  pale  than  usual  and  his 
yes,  red  from  want  of  sleep,  proved  that  he  had  passed 
Vough  a  feverish  night.     And  yet  his  forehead  was 
[lore  serenely  austere  than  ever. 

He  slowly  advanced  toward  Her  Ladyship,  who  had 
^ated  herself,  and  took  hold  of  the  end  of  this  murder- 
as  woof,  which  inadvertently,  or  perhaps  intentionally, 
le  had  left  unconcealed. 

''  What  is  this,  madame  ?  "  he  asked,  coldly. 

''  That  ?  Nothing  !  ''  said  Her  Ladyship,  smiling  with 
lat  melancholy  expression  which  she  so  well  knew  how 
)  impress  upon  her  smile.  ''  Weariness,  you  know,  is 
le  mortal  enemy  of  prisoners.  I  was  wearied,  and  there- 
)re  I  amused  mj/self  with  twisting  this  cord.'' 

Felton  cast  his  eyes  up  to  that  part  of  the  wall  where 
e  had  seen  Her  Ladyship  standing  on  the  chair  which 
le  was  now  sitting  on,  and  above  her  head  he  saw  a 
ilded  hook  fastened  in  the  wall,  which  was  placed  there 
)  support  either  clothes  or  arms. 

He  started,  and  the  prisoner  saw  him  start,  for,  though 
er  eyes  were  cast  down,  nothing  escaped  her  observa- 
on. 

''  And  why  were  you  standing  on  this  chair  ?  ''  he  asked. 

''  What  does  it  signify  to  you  ?  "  replied  the  lady. 

''  But,''  resumed  Felton,  ''  I  desire  to  know." 

*'  Do  not  question  me,"  said  the  prisoner  ;  '*  you  know 
lat  to  us  true  Christians  it  is  forbidden  to  speak  false- 
ood." 

''  Well,"  said  Felton,  ''  I  will  tell  you  what  you  were 
oing,  or  rather,  what  j^ou  were  about  to  do.  You  were 
bout  to  complete  the  fatal  work  which  you  meditated. 
Remember,  madame,  if  your  God  has  forbidden  you  to 
Deak  falsehood.  He  has  much  more  emphatically  for- 
idden  you  to  commit  suicide." 

''  When  God  sees  one  of  His  creatures  unjustly  per- 
jcuted — placed,  as   it  were,  between  suicide   and  dis- 
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honor — believe  me,  sir/'  replied  Her  Ladyship,  in  a  tone 
of  profound  conviction,  ''  God  will  pardon  suicide,  for 
suicide  then  becomes  martyrdom/' 

''  You  either  say  too  much  or  too  little.  Speak, 
madame  ;  in  the  name  of  Heaven  explain  yourself/' 

'*  What  !  Shall  I  relate  my  misfortunes  to  you,  that 
you  may  treat  them  as  fables — shall  I  tell  you  my  de- 
signs, that  you  may  disclose  them  to  my  persecutor  ? 
No,  sir.  Besides,  of  what  consequence  can  the  life  or 
death  of  an  unhappy  convict  be  to  you  ?  You  are  only 
responsible  for  my  body,  are  you  not  ?  And  provided 
you  produced  a  dead  body  which  could  be  recognized  as 
mine,  no  more  would  be  required  of  you  and  you  might 
perhaps  even  receive  a  double  reward." 

'M,  madame!"  exclaimed  Felton.  ''Then  do  you 
suppose  that  I  would  ever  receive  a  price  for  your  life  ? 
Oh,  you  do  not  believe  what  you  are  saying  !  " 

'*  Leave  me  to  myself,  Felton,  leave  me  to  myself," 
said  Her  Ladyship,  with  some  excitement  ;  ''  every 
soldier  ought  to  be  ambitious,  ought  he  not  ?  You  are 
a  lieutenant ;  well,  you  would  follow  at  my  funeral 
with  the  rank  of  captain." 

''  But  what  have  I  done  to  you,  then  ?  "  said  Felton, 
much  agitated,  ''  that  you  should  burden  me  with  such 
a  heavy  responsibility  before  God  and  man  ?  In  a  few 
days  you  will  be  far  from  here,  madame.  Your  life  will 
then  be  no  longer  under  m.y  care,  and,"  he  added,  with 
a  sigh,  ''  then — then  you  can  do  with  it  what  you  wilL" 

''  So  !  "  exclaimed  Her  Ladyship,  as  though  unable 
to  restrain  her  holy  indignation.  ''You,  a  pious  man 
— you,  who  are  regarded  as  a  just  man — you  only  demand 
one  thing,  and  that  is,  not  to  be  inculpated,  not  to  be 
inconvenienced,  by  my  death." 

"  It  is  my  duty  to  watch  over  your  life,  madame,j 
and  I  will  do  so." 

"  But  do  you  understand  the  duty  you  discharge  ?^\ 
It  is  cruel,  even  if  I  were  guilty  ;    but  what  name  will 
you  give  it — with  what  term  will  the  Almighty  brand 
it — if  I  am  innocent  ?  " 
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*'  I  am  a  soldier,  madame,  and  I  execute  the  orders 
that  I  have  received/' 

''  And  do  you  beUeve  that  at  the  day  of  final  judg- 
ment the  x\lmighty  will  make  a  distinction  between  the 
hoodwinked  executioner  and  the  unrighteous  judge  ? 
You  will  not  allow  me  to  kill  my  body  and  yet  you  make 
yourself  the  instrument  of  him  who  wishes  to  kill  my 
soul  !  " 

''  But  I  repeat  to  you,"  said  Felton,  much  moved, 
"  that  no  danger  threatens  you  ;  I  will  answer  for  Lord 
de  Winter  as  for  myself/' 

*'  Madman  !  ''  exclaimed  Her  Ladyship,  *'  poor  mad- 
man, who  presumes  to  answer  for  another,  when  the 
wisest,  those  who  are  the  most  after  God's  own  heart, 
are  afraid  of  answering  for  themselves,  and  who  join 
the  party  of  the  strongest  and  most  fortunate,  to  over- 
whelm the  weakest  and  most  miserable  !  " 

*'  Impossible,  madame,  impossible  !  "  muttered  Fel- 
ton, as  he  felt  in  his  heart's  core  the  justice  of  this  argu- 
ment ;  ''  whilst  a  prisoner,  you  will  not  recover  your 
liberty  through  me  ;  whilst  alive,  you  will  not  lose  your 
Hfe  by  my  connivance." 

*'  Yes,"  exclaimed  Her  Ladyship,  ''  but  I  shall  lose 
what  is  much  dearer  to  me  than  life — I  shall  lose  my 
honor,  Felton  ;  and  it  is  you  whom  I  will  make  re- 
sponsible, before  God  and  man,  for  my  shame  and 
infamy  !  " 

On  this  occasion,  Felton,  insensible  as  he  w^as,  or  as  he 
pretended  to  be,  could  no  longer  resist  the  secret  influ- 
ence which  had  already  enthralled  him.  To  see  this 
woman,  so  beautiful,  fair  as  the  brightest  vision — to 
hear  her  by  turns  imploring  and  threatening — to  suffer 
at  the  same  time  the  ascendency  of  grief  and  beauty,  was 
too  much  for  a  visionary  man,  the  strength  of  whose 
brain  was  sapped  by  the  ardent  dreams  of  an  ecstatic 
faith  ;  it  was  too  much  for  a  heart  corroded  at  the  same 
time  by  the  love  of  Heaven,  which  burns,  and  by  the 
hatred  of  mankind,  which  destroys. 

Her  Ladyship  perceived  his  agitation  >    she  felt  in- 
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tuitively  the  contending  passions  which  burned  with  the 
blood  in  the  young  fanatic's  veins  ;  and,  hke  a  skillful 
general,  who  sees  the  enemy  preparing  to  retreat,  and 
then  rushes  upon  him  with  a  shout  of  victory,  she  arose 
— beautiful  as  a  priestess  of  antiquity,  insp>ired  as  a 
Christian  virgin — and,  with  extended  arms,  and  neck 
uncovered,  and  disheveled  hair — ^with  a  hand  modestly 
confining  her  dress  upon  her  bosom  and  with  a  glance 
illuminated  by  that  fire  which  had  already  carried  dis- 
order into  the  senses  of  the  young  Puritan,  she  walked 
toward  him,  uttering  to  an  impetuous  air,  in  that  sweet 
voice  to  which  she  gave  so  terrible  an  emphasis  ; 

**To  Baal  his  victim  send  ; 
To  lions  cast  the  martyr  ; 
Yet  vengeance  is  God's  charter. 
To  him  m.y  cries  ascend.'* 

Felton  stood  like  one  petrified. 

*'  Who  are  you  ?  What  are  you  ?  '*  exclaimed  he, 
clasping  his  hands  ;  ''are  you  an  angel  or  a  demon  ? 
Are  you  Eloas  or  Astarte  ?  '' 

''  Have  you  not  recognized  me,  Felton  ?  I  am  neither 
angel  nor  demon  ;  I  am  but  a  daughter  of  the  earth,  a 
sister  in  your  faith — ^nothing  more  !  '' 

''  Yes,  yes,"  said  Felton.  ''  I  suspected  it  at  first, 
but  now  I  am  convinced.'' 

''  You  are  convinced  !  And  yet  you  are  the  accom- 
plice of  that  child  of  Belial  whom  men  call  Lord  de 
Winter.  You  are  convinced  and  yet  you  leave  me  in 
the  hands  of  my  enemies — of  the  enemy  of  England, 
and  of  the  enemy  of  God  !  You  are  convinced  and  yet 
you  deliver  me  up  to  him  who  fills  and  pollutes  the 
world  with  his  heresies  and  debaucheries — to  that  in- 
famous Sardanapalus,  whom  the  blind  call  Buckingham 
and  the  believers  Antichrist  !  '' 

''  I  deliver  you  up  to  Buckingham  !  I  !  What  is  the 
meaning  of  your  words  ?  '' 

''  They  have  eyes,"  exclaimed  the  lady,  "  and  they 
will  not  see  ;  they  have  ears,  and  they  will  not  hear." 
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"  Yes,  yes/'  said  Felton,  drawing  his  hand  over  his 
damp  brow,  as  if  to  drag  away  his  last  remaining 
doubt ;  ''  yes,  I  recognize  the  voice  that  speaks  to  me 
in  my  dreams  ;  yes,  I  recognize  the  features  of  the  angel 
which  visits  me  each  night,  crying  to  my  sleepless  soul : 
'  Strike  !  save  England  !  save  thyself  !  for  thou  wilt  die 
without  having  appeased  the  Lord  !  '  Speak  !  '*  cried 
Felton,  ''  speak  !     I  can  understand  you  now." 

A  flash  of  fearful  delight,  but  rapid  as  thought,  gleamed 
from  Her  Ladyship's  eyes. 

Fugitive  as  was  this  homicidal  glance,  Felton  per- 
ceived it  and  started,  as  if  it  had  thrown  light  into  the 
dark  abysses  of  that  woman's  heart. 

He  suddenly  recalled  the  warnings  of  Lord  de  Winter, 
the  seductions  of  Her  Ladyship  and  her  first  attempts 
on  her  arrival ;  he  retreated  a  step,  and  drooped  his 
head,  but  without  ceasing  to  look  at  her  ;  as  if,  fas- 
cinated by  this  singular  being,  he  could  not  turn  his 
eyes  away. 

Her  Ladyship  was  not  the  wofnan  to  misunderstand 
the  meaning  of  this  hesitation.  In  the  midst  of  these 
apparent  emotions  her  icy  coolness  did  not  leave  her. 
Before  receiving  Felton's  answer,  which  would  have 
obliged  her  to  resume  this  conversation,  impossible  to 
sustain  in  the  same  exalted  strain,  she  let  her  hands 
fall,  as  if  the  weakness  of  the  woman  resumed  its  ascen- 
dency over  the  enthusiasm  of  the  inspired  saint. 

*'  But  no/'  said  she,  ''  it  is  not  for  me  to  be  the  Judith 
who  will  deliver  Bethulia  from  this  Holofernes.  The 
sword  of  the  Eternal  One  is  too  heavy  for  my  arm. 
Let  me,  then,  escape  dishonor  by  death — -let  me  find  a 
refuge  in  martyrdom.  I  neither  ask  for  liberty,  like  a 
criminal,  nor  for  vengeance,  like  a  pagan.  To  be  allowed 
to  die  is  all  that  I  demand.  I  entreat  you,  I  implore 
you  on  my  knees,  let  me  die  !  and  my  last  sigh  shall 
breathe  forth  a  blessing  on  my  preserver  !  " 

At  this  voice,  so  soft  and  supplicating — at  this  look, 
^o  timid  and  submissive,  Felton  advanced  toward  her. 
By  degrees  the  enchantress  had  resumed  that  magic 
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charm  which  she  took  up  and  laid  aside  at  pleasure  ' 
that  is  to  say,  beauty,  softness,  tears,  and  above  all 
the  irresistible  attraction  of  that  mystical  voluptuous- 
ness which  is  the  most  irresistible  of  all  voluptuousness. 

''  Alas  !  ''  said  Felton,  ''  I  can  only  pity  you,  if  yoL^ 
prove  to  me  that  you  are  a  victim.  But  Lord  de  Wintei 
makes  most  serious  complaints  against  you.  You  are  a 
Christian  woman,  you  are  my  sister  in  the  faith.  I  feel 
myself  drawn  toward  you — I,  who  have  never  loved  any  ] 
one  but  my  benefactor — I,  who  have  only  found  traitors 
and  infidels  throughout  my  life.  But  you,  madame — 
you,  so  truly  beautiful — you,  apparently  so  pure,  must 
have  committed  many  crimes  for  Lord  de  Winter  toi 
pursue  you  thus.'' 

''They  have  eyes,''  repeated  the  lady,  with  indescrib- 
able softness,  ''  and  they  will  not  see  ;  they  have  ears, 
and  they  will  not  hear." 

''  But  then,"  exclaimed  the  young  officer,  ''  speak,  oh, 
speak  !  " 

''  What,  confide  my  shame  to  you  !  "  exclaimed  the 
lady,  with  the  blush  of  modesty  upon  her  face  ;  ''  often 
the  crime  of  one.  is  the  shame  of  another.  To  confide 
my  crime  to  you,  a  man,  and  I  a  woman  !  Oh  !  "  she 
continued,  modestly  placing  her  hand  before  her  eyes, 
*'  oh,  never,  never  could  I  dare." 

*'  To  me,  as  to  a  brother  1  "  exclaimed  Felton.  The 
lady  gazed  at  him  for  a  long  time  with  an  expression 
which  Felton  took  for  doubt,  but  which  was,  neverthe- 
less, only  observation  and  a  desire  to  fascinate. 

A  suppliant  in  his  turn,  Felton  clasped  his  hands. 

''  Well,  then  1  "  exclaimed  the  lady,  ''  I  will  dare  trust 
my  brother." 

At  this  moment  the  step  of  Lord  de  Winter  was  heard. 
But  the  dreaded  brother-in-law  was  not  content,  this 
time,  merely  to  pass  the  door,  as  he  had  done  the  even- 
ing before  ;  he  stopped,  and  after  exchanging  two. words 
with  the  sentinel,  he  opened  the  door  and  entered. 

Whilst  these  two  words  were  being  spoken,  Felton  had 
rapidly  moved  from  the  lady's  side,  and  when  Lord  de 
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Winter  appeared  he  was  standing  at  some  distance  from 
the  prisoner. 

The  baron  entered  slowly  and  cast  a  searching  glance 
from  the  prisoner  to  the  young  officer. 

'*  You  have  been  here  a  long  time,  John/'  said  he. 
"  Has  this  woman  related  her  crimes  to  you  ?  If  so,  I 
can  comprehend  the  length  of  the  interview." 

Felton  started,  and  Her  Ladyship  felt  that  she  was 
lost  if  she  did  not  come  to  the  assistance  of  the  discon- 
certed Puritan. 

''  Ah  !  you  feared  that  your  prisoner  had  escaped 
you  !  ''  said  she.  *'  Well !  ask  your  jailer  what  favor 
I  was  but  now  soliciting  of  him.'' 

'*  And  were  you  asking  a  favor  ?''  said  the  baron, 
suspiciously. 

'*  Yes,  my  lord/'  replied  the  young  man,  much  con- 
fused. 

''  Amd  v\^hat  favor  ?  Come,  let  us  hear,"  added  Lord 
de  Winter. 

*'  A  knife,  which  she  would  return  to  me  through  the 
wicket  an  instant  after  she  had  received  it,"  replied 
Felton. 

''  Is  there  any  one,  then,  concealed  here,  whose  throat 
this  gracious  person  wishes  to  cut  ?  "  inquired  Lord  de 
Winter,  in  a  tone  of  mockery  and  contempt. 

''  Yes,  I  am  here  !  "  replied  Her  Ladyship. 

*'  I  gave  you  your  choice  between  America  and 
Tyburn,"  replied  Lord  de  Winter  ;  ''  choose  Tyburn,  my 
lady  ;  the  rope  is,  believe  me,  surer  than  the  knife." 

Felton  grew  pale  and  made  one  step  forward,  for  he 
remembered  that  when  he  came  in  the  lady  held  a  cord 
in  her  hand. 

*'  You  are  right,"  said  she, ''  and  I  had  already  thought 
of  it."  Then  she  added  in  a  lower  voice,  ''  I  will  think 
of  it  again." 

Felton  shuddered  even  to  the  very  marrow  of  his 
bones.  Lord  de  Winter  probably  observed  it,  for  he 
said : 

''  John,  my  friend,  beware.     I  have  placed  my  con- 
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fidence  in  you  ;    be  watchful,  I  have  warned  you.     Be 
sides,  be  of  good  cheer,  my  boy  ;   in  three  days  we  shall 
get  rid  of  this  creature,  and  where  I  send  her  she  can 
never  again  injure  any  one/' 

''  You  hear  him  !  "  cried  Her  Ladyship,  with  a  burst 
of  indignation,  which  the  baron  thought  was  addressed 
to  Heaven,  but  which  Felton  comprehended  was  for  him. 

Felton  held  down  his  head  and  mused. 

The  baron  took  the  officer  by  the  arm,  turning  his 
head  over  his  shoulder  so  as  not  to  lose  sight  of  the 
lady  while  he  was  in  the  room. 

''  Come,  come,''  reasoned  the  prisoner,  when  the  door 
was  shut,  *'  I  am  not  so  far  advanced  as  I  believe  my- 
self to  be.  De  Winter  has  changed  his  customary 
stupidity  into  unparalleled  prudence.  This  is  the  desire 
of  vengeance  and  thus  does  that  desire  form  a  man  ! 
As  to  Felton,  he  wavers.  Ah  !  he  is  not  a  man  of 
resolution  like  that  cursed  D'Artagnan.  A  Puritan 
adores  only  virgins  and  adores  them  with  clasped  hands  ; 
a  musketeer  adores  women  and  loves  them  with  arms 
clasped  around  them." 

Nevertheless,  Her  Ladyship  remained  in  anxious  ex- 
pectation. She  thought  that  the  day  would  not  pass 
away  without  her  seeing  Felton  again.  At  last,  about 
an  hour  after  the  scene  we  have  just  narrated,  she  heard 
some  whispering  at  the  door,  which  was  soon  after- 
ward opened,  and  she  recognized  Felton. 

The  young  man  came  hastily  into  the  room,  leaving 
the  door  open  behind  him,  and  signed  to  Her  Ladyship 
to  be  silent.     His  countenance  was  fearfully  excited. 

''  What  do  you  want  ?  "  said  she. 

''  Listen  !  "  replied  Felton,  in  a  slow  voice.  *'  I  have 
just  dismissed  the  sentinel,  that  I  may  remain  here 
without  any  one  knowing  that  I  am  come,  and  speak 
to  you  without  any  one  overhearing  what  I  say.  The 
baron  has  just  related  to  me  a  terrible  tale." 

The  lady  assumed  her  smile  of  a  resigned  victim  and 
shook  her  head. 

''  Either  you  are  a  demon/'  continued  Felton,  *'  or  the 


THE   THREE    MUSKETEERS.  63I 

baron — ^my  benefactor,  my  more  than  father — is  a  mon- 
ster. I  have  known  you  for  four  days — I  have  loved 
him  ten  years  ;  therefore  I  may  well  hesitate  between 
you  two.  Be  not  alarmed  at  what  I  say  ;  I  want  to 
be  convinced.  This  night,  after  midnight,  I  shall  come 
to  you  and  you  must  convince  me.'' 

''  No,  Felton — no,  my  brother,"  said  she,  "  the  sacri- 
fice is  too  great  and  I  see  what  it  will  cost  you.  No, 
I  am  lost ;  do  not  destroy  yourself  with  me.  My  death 
will  be  far  more  eloquent  than  my  life  and  the  silence 
of  the  dead  body  will  convince  you  better  than  the  living 
prisoner's  words.'' 

''  Be  silent,  madame,"  said  Felton,  ''  and  do  not  speak 
to  me  thus.  I  have  come  that  you  may  promise  me 
upon  your  honor — that  you  may  swear  to  me  by  that 
which  is  most  sacred  to  you — ^that  you  will  not  make 
a,ny  attempt  upon  your  life." 

*'  I  will  not  promise,"  said  Her  Ladyship  ;  ''for  no 
one  respects  an  oath  more  than  I  do,  and  if  I  promise 
I  must  keep  my  word." 

''  Well,"  said  Felton,  ''  bind  yourself  only  till  I  have 
seen  you  once  again.  If,  after  we  have  met,  you  still 
persist,  you  will  then  be  free,  and  I  myself  shall  then 
provide  you  with  the  weapon  you  have  asked  for." 

''So  be  it !  "  said  Her  Ladyship  ;  "for  your  sake  I 
will  wait." 

"  Swear  it ! '' 

"  I  swear  it  by  our  God  !     Are  you  satisfied  ?  " 

"  Well,"  said  Felton,  "  this  night." 

And  he  rushed  out  of  the  apartment,  shut  the  door 
again  and  waited  outside,  with  the  soldier's .  half-pike  in 
his  hand,  as  if  he  were  mounting  guard. 

The  soldier  having  returned,  Felton  gave  him  back 

his  weapon. 

Then  through  the  wicket  which  she  had  approached, 
Her  Ladyship  saw  the  young  man  cross  himself  with 
delirious  fervor  and  hurry  along  the  corridor  in  a  trans- 
port of  delight. 

As  for  herself  she  returned  to  her  seat  with  a  smile  ot 
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savage  scorn  upon  her  lips  and  she  blasphemously  re- 
peated the  fearful  name  of  that  God  by  whom  she  had 
just  sworn  without  ever  having  learned  to  know  Him.. 

"  My  God  !  "  she  said.     "  Fanatical  fool !     My  God 
is  myself,  and  he  who  will  assist  in  my  revenge  !  " 


CHAPTER    LVI. 

THE    FIFTH   DAY   OF   IMPRISONMENT. 

Milady  had,  however,  achieved  a  half-triumph,  and  the 
success  she  had  obtained  renewed  her  strength. 

There  was  no  difficulty  in  vanquishing,  as  she  had 
hitherto  done,  men  ready  to  be  led  astray,  and  whom 
the  education  of  a  gallant  court  swiftly  drew  into  hei 
snares.  Her  Ladyship  was  beautiful  enough  to  fascinate 
the  senses  and  skillful  enough  to  prevail  over  all  the 
obstacles  of  mind. 

But  on  this  occasion  she  had  to  strive  against  an  un- 
tutored nature,  concentrated  and  made  impassible  by 
austerity.  Religion  and  penitence  had  made  of  Felton 
a  man  impenetrable  to  all  ordinary  seductions.  Schemes 
so  vast,  projects  so  tumultuous,  were  floating  in  that 
fervid  brain  that  there  was  no  room  for  love — the  senti- 
ment that  feeds  itself  on  leisure  and  thrives  and  fattens 
on  corruption.  Her  Ladyship  had,  by  her  pretended 
virtue,  made  a  breach  in  the  opinion  of  a  man  prejudiced 
against  her,  and,  by  her  beauty,  in  the  heart  and  senses 
of  a  pure  and  candid  man.  By  this  experiment  upon 
the  most  rebellious  subject  that  nature  and  religion 
could  submit  to  her  consideration,  she  had  at  last  taken 
the  measurement  of  powers  hitherto  unknown  even  to 
herself. 

Often,  however,  during  the  evening,  had  she  despaired 
of  fate  and  of  herself.  We  know  that  she  did  not  invoke 
the  aid  of  God  ;  she  trusted  in  the  genius  of  evil,  that 
boundless  sovereignty  which  rules  over  the  details  of 
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human  life  and  for  which,  as  in  the  Arabian  fable,  a 
pomegranate  seed  suffices  to  build  up  again  a  ruined 
world. 

Her  Ladyship  being  quite  ready  to  receive  Felton,  was 
at  liberty  to  make  her  batteries  ready  for  the  next  day. 
She  well  knew  that  only  two  days  remained  for  her  ; 
that,  were  the  warrant  once  signed  by  Buckingham — 
and  Buckingham  would  sign  it  the  more  freely,  as  it  bore 
a  false  name  and  he  could  not  recognize  the  real  woman 
whom  it  concerned — ^this  warrant  once  signed,  we  say, 
the  baron  would  immediately  send  her  on  board ;  and 
she  knew  also,  that  women  condemned  to  transportation 
use  in  their  seductions  arms  much  less  powerful  than 
those  pretended  virtuous  women  whose  beauty  is  illum- 
ined by  the  sun  of  fashion,  whose  wit  is  vaunted  by  the 
voice  of  the  world,  and  whom  an  aristocratic  beam  gilds 
with  its  enchanted  light.  To  be  a  woman  condemned  to 
a  wretched  and  disgraceful  punishment  is  no  impedi- 
ment to  beauty,  but  is  an  insurmountable  obstacle  to 
power.  Like  all  persons  of  real  genius,  Her  Ladyship 
well  knew  what  accorded  with  her  nature  and  her  means. 
Poverty  disgusted  her  ;  subjection  deprived  her  of  two- 
thirds  of  her  greatness.  Her  Ladyship  was  only  a  queen 
amongst  queens  ;  the  enjoyment  of  satisfied  pride  was 
essential  to  her  sway.  To  command  beings  of  an  inferior 
nature  was  to  her  rather  a  humiliation  than  a  pleasure. 

She  should  most  assuredly  return  from  her  banish- 
ment—of that  she  had  not  the  slightest  doubt ;  but  how 
long  would  that  banishment  continue  ?  To  an  active 
and  ambitious  nature  like  that  of  Her  Ladyship,  the 
days  which  are  not  spent  in  self-elevation  are  unlucky 
ones.  What,  then,  can  we  call  the  days  of  bitter  de- 
scent ?  To  lose  one,  two,  three  years,  that  is  an  actual 
eternity!  to  return,  perhaps,  after  the  death  or  the 
disgrace  of  the  cardinal  f  to  return  when  D'Artagnan 
and  his  friends,  happy  and  successful,  had  received  from 
the  queen  the  recompense  that  they  so  richly  merited 
by  their  services  to  her— these  were  the  devouring 
thoughts  which  a  woman  like  Her  Ladyship  was  quite 
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unable  to  endure.  Besides,  the  storm  which  raged  in 
her  breast  was  increasing  in  its  violence,  and  she  would 
have  burst  her  prison  walls  if  her  body  could  have 
attained  for  a  single  instant  the  same  proportions  as 
her  soul. 

And  then,  in  the  midst  of  all  this,  she  was  goaded  by 
the  remembrance  of  the  cardinal.  What  would  be 
thought,  what  would  be  said  of  her  silence  by  that 
cardinal,  so  distrustful,  so  anxious,  and  so  suspicious — 
that  cardinal,  who  was  not  only  her  sole  support,  her  sole 
stay,  her  sole  protector  for  the  present,  but  also  the 
principal  instrument  of  her  future  fortune  and  revenge  ? 
She  knew  him  well ;  she  knew  that  on  her  return  from 
a  fruitless  expedition  she  w^ould  in  vain  talk  of  her  im- 
prisonment, she  would  in  vain  exaggerate  her  sufferings. 
The  cardinal  would  answer,  with  the  mocking  calmness 
of  the  skeptic,  strong  at  once  in  power  and  in  genius  : 
''  You  should  not  have  allowed  yourself  to  be  en- 
trapped.'* 

Her  Ladyship  then  concentrated  all  her  energy,  mur- 
muring forth,  in  the  intricacies  of  her  thought,  the  name 
of  Felton,  the  sole  gleam  of  hght  which  visited  her  in 
the  depths  of  that  hell  into  which  she  had  fallen  ;  and 
like  a  serpent  coiling  and  uncoiling  its  rings,  to  satisfy 
itself  of  its  own  strength,  she,  by  anticipation,  enveloped 
Felton  in  the  countless  folds  of  her  own  inventive  im- 
agination. 

Yet  time  rolled  on.  The  hours,  one  after  the  other, 
appeared  to  arouse  the  clock  as  they  passed  ;  every 
stroke  vibrated  in  the  prisoner's  heart.  At  nine  o'clock 
Lord  de  Winter  paid  his  customary  visit ;  looked  at  the 
windows  and  bars,  sounded  the  floorings  and  the  walls, 
and  examined  the  chimney  and  the  doors  ;  yet,  during 
this  long  and  minute  investigation,  not  one  word  was 
uttered  either  by  Her  Ladyship  or  by  him. 

*'  Come,  come,"  said  the  baron,  as  he  left  the  room, 
*'  you  will  not  escape  to-night." 

At  ten  o'clock  Felton  came  to  relieve  the  sentinel  at 
the  door.     Her  Ladyship  now  recognized  his  step  as  a 


THE   THREE    MUSKETEERS.  635 

mistress  recognizes  that  of  a  lover,  and  yet  she  both 
hated  and  despised  this  weak  fanatic. 

It  was  not  the  appointed  time,  so  Felton  did  not  enter 
the  room. 

Two  hours  after,  just  at  the  stroke  of  twelve,  the 
sentinel  was  relieved. 

And  now  the  time  had  come,  and  from  this  moment 
Her  Ladyship  waited  with  impatience. 

The  new  sentinel  began  to  walk  along  the  corridor. 

In  ten  minutes  Felton  came.     Her  Ladyship  listened. 

''  Observe,''  said  the  young  man  to  the  sentinel,  ''  on 

no  account  whatever  are  you  to  leave  this  door ;    for 

you  know^  that  a  soldier  was  punished  for  leaving  his 

.post  for  a  moment  last  night,  although  it  was  I  who 

kept  guard  during  his  short  absence.'' 

''  Yes,  I  know  it,"  said  the  soldier. 

''  I  advise  you,  therefore,  to  adopt  the  strictest  vigi- 
lance. For  my  part,  I  am  going  to  inspect  the  room 
again  and  to  observe  this  woman,  who  has,  I  fear,  con- 
ceived some  violent  designs  against  herself.  My  orders 
are  to  watch  her  closely." 

''  Good  !  "  murmured  Her  Ladyship.  ''  There  is  the 
austere  Puritan  telling  a  lie." 

The  soldier  smiled. 

''  By  Jove,  lieutenant,"  said  he,  ''  you  are  not  very 
unlucky  in  getting  such  a  commission." 

Felton  blushed.  Under  any  other  circumstances  he 
would  have  rebuked  the  soldier  who  indulged  in  such  a 
joke  ;  but  his  own  conscience  was  now  incriminating 
him  too  loudly  to  permit  his  tongue  to  spe?k. 

''  If  I  call,"  said  he,  ''  come  in  ;  and  also,  if  any  one 
comes  call  me." 

''  Yes,  sir,"  said  the  soldier. 

Felton  entered  the  room.     Her  Ladyship  arose. 

''  You  have  come,"  said  she. 

''  I  promised  to  come,"  replied  Felton,  ''  and  I  am 

here." 

''  You  promised  me  something  else,  also,"  said  she. 
''  What,  then,  oh,  my  God !  "  said  the  young  man, 
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who,   in  spite  of  all  his  self-command,   felt  his  knees 
tremble  and  his  brow  grow  damp. 

''  You  promised  to  bring  me  a  knife  and  to  leave  it 
with  me  after  our  interview/' 

''  Do  not  speak  of  that,  madame,''  said  Felton  ;  ''  there 
is  no  situation,  however  terrible  it  may  be,  that  can 
authorize  one  of  God's  creatures  to  destroy  himself.  I 
have  reflected  that  I  never  ought  to  render  myself  guilty 
of  such  a  crime.'* 

''  Ah,  you  have  reflected  !  "  said  the  prisoner,  again 
seating  herself  in  her  chair,  with  a  disdainful  smile. 
''  And  I,  also,  have  reflected." 

"  About  what  ?  " 

''  That  I  had  nothing  to  say  to  a  man  who  did  not- 
keep  his  word." 

''  Oh,  my  God  !  "  murmured  Felton. 

''  You  may  leave  the  room,"  said  Her  Ladyship  ;  *'  I 
shall  not  speak." 

''  Here  is  the  knife,"  said  Felton,  taking  from  his 
pocket  the  weapon  which  he  had,  according  to  his 
promise,  brought,  although  he  hesitated  to  intrust  it  to 
his  prisoner. 

''  Let  me  look  at  it,"  said  the  lady. 

''  For  what  purpose  ?  "  said  Felton. 

''  Upon  my  honor  I  will  return  it  immediately.  You 
may  lay  it   on  the  table   and  stand  between  it   and 


me." 


Felton  gave  the  weapon  to  Her  Ladyship,  who  ex- 
amined it  attentively  and  tried  its  point  upon  the  end 
of  her  finger. 

*'  Very  well,"  said  she,  returning  the  knife  to  the 
young  officer ;  *'  it  is  a  serviceable  weapon  ;  you  are  a 
faithful  friend,  Felton." 

Felton  took  the  knife  and  laid  it  upon  the  table,  as  had 
been  agreed  with  the  prisoner. 

Her  Ladyship's  eyes  followed  him  with  a  satisfied 
glance. 

''  Now,"  said  she,  ''  listen  to  me." 

The  injunction  was  unnecessary,  for  the  young  man 
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stood  before  her,  waiting  for  her  words,  that  he  might 
feast  upon  them. 

''  Felton/^  said  Her  Ladyship,  with  a  melancholy 
solemnity,  ''  Felton,  if  your  sister,  the  daughter  of  your 
father,  should  say  to  you, — Whilst  still  young,  and  un- 
fortunately beautiful,  I  was  decoyed  into  a  snare,  but 
I  resisted  ;  temptations  and  assaults  were  multiplied 
around  me,  but  I  resisted  ;  the  religion  that  I  serve  and 
the  God  whom  I  adore  were  blasphemed  because  I  called 
that  God  and  that  religion  to  my  aid,  and  I  resisted  • 
then  outrages  were  heaped  upon  me  and,  as  they  could 
not  sacrifice  my  soul,  they  determined  forever  to  defile 
my  body  ;   at  last '' 

Her  Ladyship  stopped  and  a  bitter  smile  was  visible 
on  her  lips. 

At  last,''  said  Felton,  "and  what  did  they  do  at 
last  ?  '' 

At  last  they  resolved  one  night  to  paralyze  that 
resistance  which  they  could  not  overcome  ;  one  night 
they  mixed  a  powerful  narcotic  with  my  drink.  Scarcely 
had  I  finished  my  repast  before  I  found  myself  sinking 
gradually  into  an  unusual  torpor.  Although  I  had  no 
suspicions,  yet  a  nameless  dread  made  me  struggle 
against  this  drowsiness.  I  arose ;  I  endeavored  to 
reach  the  window,  to  call  for  help  ;  but  my  limbs  refused 
to  bear  me  up,  it  seemed  to  me  as  if  the  ceiling  lowered 
itself  on  my  head  and  crushed  me  with  its  weight.  I 
stretched  forth  my  arms  and  endeavored  to  speak  but 
:ould  only  utter  inarticulate  sounds ;  an  irresistible 
mumbness  stole  upon  me  and  I  clung  to  my  chair,  feeling 
that  I  was  about  to  fall,  but  even  this  support  was  soon 
insufficient  for  my  feeble  arms  ;  I  fell  first  on  one  knee, 
^hen  on  both  ;  I  sought  to  pray,  but  my  tongue  was 
Tozen — God  neither  saw  nor  heard  me,  and  I  sank  upon 
:he  floor,  subjugated  by  a  sleep  resembling  death. 

*'  Of  all  the  time  which  elapsed  during  this  sleep  I  had 
o  recollection  whatever.     The  only  thing  I  can  remem- 

r  is  that  I  awoke,  and  found  myself  transported  into  a 
drcular  chamber,  most  sumptuously  furnished,  into  which 
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no  light  penetrated  save  through  an  aperture  in  the 
ceihng.  There  seemed  to  be  no  door  to  enter  at  ,'  it 
looked  like  a  magnificent  prison. 

''  It  was  a  long  time  before  I  could  observe  the  place 
in  which  I  was  or  recall  the  circumstances  which  I  now 
relate.  My  mind  appeared  to  struggle  in  vain  against 
the  oppressive  darkness  of  that  sleep  from  which  I  was 
unable  to  escape.  I  had  some  vague  perceptions  of  a 
space  passed  over  and  of  the  rolUng  of  a  carriage  ;  but 
all  this  was  so  misty  and  so  indistinct,  that  these  events 
appeared  rather  to  belong  to  the  life  of  some  other 
person  than  to  my  own,  and  yet  to  be  incorporated  with 
mine  through  some  fantastical  duality. 

*'  For  some  time  the  state  in  which  I  found  myself 
appeared  so  strange  that  I  supposed  it  was  a  dream.  By 
degrees,  however,  the  fearful  reality  forced  itself  upon 
me  :  I  was  no  longer  in  the  house  I  had  inhabited.  As 
well  as  I  could  judge  by  the  light  of  the  sun,  two-thirds 
of  the  day  were  already  spent.  It  was  on  the  evening 
of  the  previous  day  that  I  had  fallen  asleep  ;  my  slumber 
had,  therefore,  lasted  nearly  twenty-four  hours.  What 
had  happened  during  this  protracted  sleep  ? 

''  I  arose,  staggering.  All  my  slow  and  torpid  move- 
ments showed  that  the  influence  of  the  narcotic  had  not 
yet  ceased.  I  found  that  my  chamber  had  been  fur- 
nished for  the  reception  of  a  woman,  and  the  most 
complete  coquette  could  not  have  formed  a  wish  that, 
in  looking  around  the  apartment,  she  would  not  have 
found  fulfilled. 

*'  Assuredly  I  was  not  the  first  captive  who  had  been 
confined  within  that  splendid  prison.  But  you  under- 
stand, Felton,  the  more  beautiful  the  prison,  the  more 
was  I  alarmed.  Yes,  it  was  a  prison,  for  I  in  vain  en- 
deavored to,  escape.  I  tried  all  the  walls  to  find  a 
door,  but  everywhere  the  walls  gave  back  a  dull  and 
heavy  sound.  I  went  around  this  room  perhaps  twenty 
times,  seeking  some  kind  of  outlet;  there  was  none; 
and  I  sunk  upon  a  chair  worn  out  with  terror  and  fatigue. 

"  In  the  meantime  night  approached  rapidly  and  with 
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the  night  my  fears  increased.  I  knew  not  what  to  do. 
It  seemed  as  if  I  were  encompassed  by  unknown  dangers 
into  which  I  must  plunge  at  every  step.  Although  I  had 
eaten  nothing  since  the  evening  before,  my  fears  pre- 
vented me  from  feeling  hunger. 

''  No  external  noise  by  which  I  could  compute  the 
lapse  of  time  had  reached  me,  but  I  presumed  that  it 
must  be  about  seven  or  eight  in  the  evening,  for  we  were 
in  the  month  of  October  and  it  was  completely  dark. 

''  Suddenly  the  noise  of  a  door  turning  on  its  hinges 
startled  me  ;  a  ball  of  fire  appeared  above  the  window 
in  the  ceiling,  casting  a  brilliant  light  into  the  room,  and 
I  perceived  with  horror  that  a  man  was  standing  at  a 
few  paces  from  me. 

''  A  table  with  two  covers,  with  a  supper  all  prepared, 
was  arranged,  as  if  by  magic,  in  the  middle  of  the  room. 

''  And  this  man  was  he  who  had  pursued  me  for  a  year, 
who  had  sworn  my  dishonor,  and  who,  from  the  first 
words  which  fell  from  his  lips,  left  me  no  hope  of  being 
at  any  future  time  restored  to  liberty." 

''  The  wretch  !  ''  murmured  Felton. 

''  Oh,  yes,  the  wretch  !  ''  exclaimed  Her  Ladyship, 
seeing  the  interest  which  the  young  officer,  whose  soul 
seemed  hanging  on  her  lips,  took  in  the  strange  tale  ; 
"oh,  yes,  the  wretch!  He  thought  that  it  was  quite 
enough  to  have  carried  me  off  in  my  sleep  ;  he  now 
came,  hoping  that  I  would  yield  to  my  shame,  since 
that  shame  was  consummated — he  came  to  offer  me  his 
fortune  in  exchange  for  my  love. 

''  Everything  that  a  woman's  heart  can  realize  of 
haughty  scorn  and  contemptuous  speech  I  poured  out 
upon  that  man.  Undoubtedly  he  was  habituated  to 
uch  reproaches,  for  he  listened  to  me  with  a  calm  and 
miling  look  and  with  his  arms  folded  on  his  breast; 
and  then,  when  he  thought  I  had  no  more  to  say,  he 
approached  to  take  my  hand.  I  rushed  toward  the 
;  table,  seized  a  knife  and  placed  it  to  my  bosom.  '  Take 
one  step  more  !  '  I  cried,  '  and,  besides  my  dishonor, 
you  shall  have  to  answer  for  my  death  ! ' 
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'*  Doubtless  there  was  in  my  look,  my  voice,  my  who! 
appearance,  that  character  of  truth  which  carries  cor 
viction  into  the  most  wicked  minds,  for  he  stopped. 

''  '  Your  death  ! '  cried  he.  *  Oh,  no  !  you  are  to 
charming  a  creature  for  me  to  consent  to  lose  you  sc 
Adieu,  fair  one ;  I  shall  wait  until  you  are  in  a  bette 
temper  before  I  pay  you.  another  visit/ 

'*  At  these  words  he  whistled,  and  the  flaming  glob 
which  illumined  my  room  ascended  and  disappeared, 
found  myself  once  more  in  total  darkness.  The  sam 
noise  of  a  door  opening  and  shutting  was  an  instan 
afterward  again  audible  ;  the  globe  of  light  descendec 
anew,  and  I  was  again  alone. 

''  This  moment  was  frightful.  Had  I  been  at  all  un 
certain  about  my  misery,  every  doubt  was  now  dis 
pelled  before  this  fearful  reality.  I  was  now  in  the  powe 
of  a  man  whom  I  not  only  detested,  but  whom  I  de 
spised — of  a  man  who  had  already  given  me  a  fata 
proof  of  what  he  dared  to  do.'' 

''  But  who  was  that  man  ?  ''  demanded  Felton. 

Her  Ladyship  gave  no  answer  to  his  question,  but  con 
tinned  her  tale. 

''  I  spent  the  night  on  a  chair,  starting  at  the  leas' 
noise.  At  about  midnight  the  lamp  went  out  and  I  wa^ 
again  in  darkness.  But  the  night  passed  away  withou' 
any  reappearance  of  my  persecutor.  Daylight  came 
the  table  was  gone  and  I  had  still  the  knife  in  my  hand 
This  knife  was  my  sole  hope. 

"  I  was  overwhelmed  with  fatigue,  my  eyes  were  burn- 
ing from  sleepiness  ;  I  had  not  dared  to  close  them  foi 
a  single  instant.  Daylight  reassured  me.  I  threw  my 
self  on  my  bed,  still  grasping  the  protecting  knife,  which 
I  concealed  beneath  my  pillow. 

"  When  I  awoke,  another  table  was  arranged.  Bui 
now,  in  spite  of  my  terrors,  in  spite  of  my  agonies,  2 
ravenous  hunger  made  itself  felt.  For  eight-and-fort} 
hours  I  had  tasted  no  nourishment.  I  ate  some  breac 
and  a  little  fruit.  Then  remembering  the  narcotic 
mingled  with  the  water  I  had  drank,  I  did  not  touct 
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Ithat  which  was  on  the  table,  but  went  and  filled  my 
Iglass  from  a  marble  reservoir  fixed  in  the  wall  above 
my  toilet  table. 

^  "  And  yet  in  spite  of  this  precuation  I  remained  for 
jsome  time  in  extreme  anguish  ;  but  on  this  occasion  my 
ifears  were  unfounded.  I  passed  the  day  without  ex- 
Iperiencing  anything  that  resembled  what  I  feared.  I 
[took  the  precaution,  however,  to  empty  the  decanter  of 
Ihalf  the  water,  that  my  distrust  might  not  be  per- 
iceived. 

''  The  evening  came,  but,  profound  as  was  the  dark- 
ness, my  eyes  began  to  grow  accustomed  to  it.     In  the 
midst  of  this  obscurity  I  saw  the  table  sink  into  the 
.floor  ;    a  quarter  of  an  hour  afterward  it  reappeared, 
r bearing  my  supper;    a  moment  later,  thanks  to  the 
I  same  lamp,  my  apartment  was  again  lighted. 

''  I  was  resolved  only  to  eat  of  those  things  with  which 
it  was  impossible  to  mingle  anything  somniferous.     Two 
eggs  and  some  fruit  composed  my  meal  and  then  I  drew 
a,  glass  of  water  from  my  guardian  fountain  and  drank 
i-it.     After  the   first   mouthfuls  it   appeared  to  me  no 
longer  to  have  the  same  taste  as  in  the  morning.     A 
liiudden    suspicion   seized   me.     I   stopped,    but    I    had 
salready  swallowed  half  a  glassful.     I  threw  the  remainder 
tiway  with  horror,  and  waited,  with  the  icy  drops  of 
terror  on  my  brow.     Some  invisible  witness  had  un- 
questionably seen  me  take  water  from  the  fountain  and 
lad  taken  advantage  of  my  confidence  the  more  cer- 
:ainly   to   accomplish   my   ruin,  so   coldly   planned,  so 
:ruelly  pursued. 

''  Half  an  hour  had  not  passed  over  before  the  same 
;vmptoms  began  to  reappear.  Only,  as  I  had  now  taken 
10  more  than  half  a  glass  of  water,  I  struggled  longer 
igainst  them,  and  instead  of  sleeping  soundly  I  fell  into 
hat  kind  of  slumber  which  left  me  the  perception  of  all 
hat  passed  around  me,  whilst  it  quite  deprived  me  of 
he  power  of  resistance  or  defense.  I  dragged  myself 
..  oward  my  bed  to  seek  the  sole  defense  which  remained- - 
iny  guardian  knife.     But  I  could  not  reach  the  pillow.     I 
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fell  upon  my  knees,  grasping  with  my  hands  one  of  th( 
posts  of  the  bed.'' 

Felton  became  fearfully  pale  and  a  convulsive  shudde 
pervaded  all  his  frame. 

''  And  what  was  more  horrible,"  continued  the  ladvlri 
her  voice  trembling  as  if  she  felt  the  anguish  of  thaa 
terrible  moment,   ''  was,  that  on  this  occasion   I  wai 
conscious  of  the  danger  which  hung  over  me.     My  soul 
if  I  may  so  express  myself,  was  watching  over  my  sleep 
ing  body.     I  saw,  I  heard — as  in  a  dream,  it  is  true 
but  my  perceptions  were,  on  that  account,  only  the 
more  terrific.     I  saw  the  lamp  again  ascending  and  wa^  c 
gradually  left  in  utter  darkness.     I  then  heard  the  sounc 
of  that  door,  so  well  known,  although  it  had  been  openec 
but  twice.     I  felt  instinctively  that  some  one  was  ap 
proaching  me.     It  is  said  that  the  wretched  beings  whc ) 
are  lost  in  the  deserts  of  America  thus  feel  the  approaches 
of  a  serpent.     I  wished  to  make  an  effort.     I  endeav 
ored  to  cry  out.     By  an  incredible  exertion  of  my  wil 
I  even  raised  myself  up,  but  it  was  only  to  fall  again — 
fall  into  the  arms  of  my  persecutor.'' 

''  But  tell  me,  then,  who  was  your  persecutor  ?  "  ex- 
claimed the  5^oung  officer. 

Her  Ladyship  saw  at  a  glance  how  deeply  she  affected 
Felton  by  dwelling  on  each  detail  of  her  narrative  ;  but 
she  did  not  wish  to  spare  him  any  torture.  The  more 
deeply  she  wounded  his  heart,  the  more  surely  would 
he  avenge  her.  So  she  proceeded  once  more  as  if  she 
had  not  heard  his  exclamation,  or  as  if  she  thought  that 
the  time  for  answering  it  had  not  yet  come. 

''  Only  this  time  it  was  not  a  sort  of  inanimate  corpse 
with  whom  the  wretch  had  to  deal.  I  told  you  that, 
without  having  recovered  the  entire  use  of  my  faculties, 
I  had  an  idea  of  my  peril.  I  struggled  with  all  my 
strength  and,  though  weakened,  doubtless  opposed  a 
long  resistance,  and  heard  him  exclaim  : 

''  '  Oh,  these  miserable  Puritans  !  I  knew  that  they 
harassed  their  executioners,  but  I  believed  them  to  be 
less  earnest  in  resistin/"  their  seducers/ 
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E    ''  Alas  !    this  desperate  resistance  could  not  last  long. 

[felt  my  strength  leaving  me,  and  this  time  the  villain 

rflid  not  take  advantage  of  my  sleep,  but  of  my  swoon." 

Felton  listened  without  uttering  aught  but  a  sort  of 

•oar.     The  perspiration  trickled  down  his  brow,  and  with 

tl  hand  hidden  beneath  his  dress  he  tore  his  flesh. 

31   ''My  first  impulse  on  returning  to  myself,"  continued 

,fler  Ladyship,  ''  was  to  look  under  my  pillow  for  the 

•knife,  which  I  had  been  unable  to  reach  ;   if  it  had  not 

ierved  as  a  defense  it  might  at  least  be  useful  for  an 

ixpiation.     But  on  taking  this  knife,  Felton,  a  terrible 

dea  suggested  itself  to  me.     I  have  sworn  to  tell  you 

verything  and  I  will  do  so  ;    I  have  promised  you  the 

ruth,  and  I  will  tell  it,  though  it  should  undo  me." 

''  The  idea  suggested  itself  to  you  to  revenge  yourself 
'U  this  man,  did  it  not  ?  "  exclaimed  Felton. 

''  Well,  yes,"  said  Her  Ladyship,  ''  it  was  as  you  have 
uessed.  That  idea  was  not  becoming  in  a  Christian,  I 
:now.  Undoubtedly  the  eternal  enemy  of  our  souls 
imself  breathed  it  into  my  mind.  In  fact — how  shall 
confess  it,  Felton  ?  "  continued  Her  Ladyship,  in  a 
3ne  of  a  woman  accusing  herself  of  a  crime,  ''  that  idea 
ame  into  my  mind  and  has  never  left  it  since.  And 
erhaps  my  present  sufferings  are  but  the  punishment 
f  the  homicidal  thoughts." 

Go  on  !  go  on  !  "  said  Felton  ;  ''  I  long  to  hear  of 
Lie  accomplishment  of  your  revenge." 
''  Oh,  I  determined  that  it  should  be  delayed  as  short 
time  as  possible  !  I  doubted  not  that  he  would  return 
n  the  following  night.  During  the  day  I  had  nothing 
)  fear-  On  this  account,  at  breakfast  time  I  did  not 
esitate  to  eat  and  drink.  I  was  resolved  to  pretend  to 
ip,  but  to  taste  nothing.  I  must,  therefore,  by  the 
lorning's  nourishment  prepare  myself  to  bear  the 
v^ening's  fast.  I  concealed  a  glass  of  water  from  my 
reakfast,  as  thirst  had  been  my  severest  suffering  when 
remained  forty-eight  hours  without  eating  or  drinking. 
''  The  day  passed  without  producing  any  other  effect 
on  me  than  to  strengthen  the  resolution  I  had  taken. 


i 
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But  I  took  care  that  my  face  should  not  betray  th 
thoughts  of  my  heart,  for  I  doubted  not  that  1  wa: 
v/atched.  Many  times,  indeed,  I  even  felt  a  smile  upoi 
my  lips.  Felton,  I  dare  not  tell  you  the  idea  at  which 
smiled — you  would  abominate  me  !  '' 

''  Go  on,  go  on/'  said  Felton  ;  *'  you  see  that  I  lister 
to  you,  and  I  want  to  know  the  end/' 

*'  The  evening  came,''  continued  Her  Ladyship,  *'  anc 
the  usual  circumstances  took  place.  During  the  dark 
ness  my  supper  was  served  as  usual,  and  then  the  lamj 
was  lighted  and  I  placed  myself  at  table.  I  ate  onl} 
some  fruit  and  pretended  to  pour  water  from  the  decanter 
but  drank  that  which  I  had  kept  in  my  own  glass  ;  th 
substitution  was,  however,  so  adroitly  made  that  m3| 
spies,  if  I  had  any,  could  have  no  suspicion  of  the  truth 
After  supper  I  exhibited  all  the  appearances  of  the 
drowsiness  that  I  had  felt  the  evening  before  ;  but  this 
time,  as  if  overwhelmed  with  fatigue,  or  as  if  familiarizec 
with  danger,  I  pretended  to  fall  asleep.  I  had  now  founc 
my  knife  and,  whilst  I  feigned  to  sleep,  my  hand  con- 
vulsively grasped  the  handle. 

"  Two  hours  glided  away  without  anything  new  occur- 
ring. On  this  occasion — oh,  my  God  !  who  would  hav€ 
predicted  that  on  the  previous  night ! — I  actually  began 
to  fear  that  he  might  fail  to  come. 

'\  At  last  I  saw  the  lamp  gently  rising  and  disappear 
ing  in  the  depths  of  the  ceiling.  My  apartment  became 
dark,  but  I  made  an  effort  to  pierce  through  the  gloom. 
About  ten  minutes  then  elapsed,  during  which  I  heard 
nothing  but  the  beating  of  my  own  heart.  I  prayed  to 
heaven  that  he  might  come. 

'*  At  length  I  heard  the  well-known  sound  of  the  dooij 
opening  and  shutting ;  I  perceived,  in  spite  of  the 
tfiickness  of  the  carpet,  a  step  which  made  the  flooq 
creak  ;  I  saw,  in  spite  of  the  darkness,  a  shadow  whic 
approached  my  couch." 

''  Make  haste  !  make  haste  !  "  interrupted  Feiion 
''  do  you  not  see  that  every  one  of  your  words  burn 
me  like  molten  lead  ?  " 
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'*  Then/'  continued  Her  Ladyship,  "  I  collected  all 
(my  strength.  I  called  to  mind  that  the  moment  of 
[revenge,  or  rather  of  justice,  had  now  arrived.  I  looked 
[upon  myself  as  another  Judith.  I  held  the  knife  in  my 
I  hand,  and  when  I  saw  him  near  me,  then,  with  a  last 
cry  of  grief  and  of  despair,  I  struck  him  in  the  middle  of 
the  breast !  The  wretch  !  he  had  foreseen  the  blow. 
His  breast  was  covered  by  a  coat  of  mail— the  knife 
[itself  was  blunted. 

''  '  Ah  !  ah  !  '  cried  he,  seizing  me  by  the  arm  and 
^tearing  from  me  the  weapon  which  had  so  badly  served 
me  ;  '  you  want  to  kill  me,  my  pretty  Puritan  ;  but 
that  is  more  than  hatred,  it  is  ingratitude.  Come,  come, 
calm  yourself,  my  charming  child.  I  thought  you  had 
grown  gentler.  I  am  not  one  of  those  tyrants  who  keep 
women  in  opposition  to  their  wills.  You  do  not  love 
me  ?  I  had  my  doubts  about  it,  with  my  usual  folly  : 
[now  I  am  convinced  of  it.     To-morrow  you  shall  be  free.' 

''  I  had  only  one  wish,  which  was  that  he  would  kill  me. 

"  '  Take  care,'  said  I,  *  for  my  liberty  shall  be  your 
disgrace  !  ' 

*'  *  Explain  yourself,  my  beautiful  sibyl.' 

'^  '  Yes,  as  soon  as  I  am  free,  I  will  tell  everything.  I 
will  proclaim  your  violence  toward  me — I  wall  proclaim 
my  captivity.  I  will  denounce  this  place  of  infamy. 
You  are  greatly  exalted,  my  lord,  but  tremble  !  Above 
yon  is  the  king,  and  above  the  king  is  God.' 

''  However  great  a  command  he  had  over  himself,  my 
persecutor  allowed  an  angry  gesture  to  escape  him.  I 
:ould  not  see  the  expression  of  his  countenance,  but  I 
lad  felt  the  trembling  of  his  arm,  on  which  my  hand 
rested. 

''  '  Then  you  shall  never  leave  this  place,'  said  he. 

''  '  Right !  right  !  '  I  exclaimed  ;  '  then  the  site  of  my 
3unishment  shall  be  also  the  site  of  my  tomb.  Right ! 
t  will  die  here,  and  you  shall  see  whether  an  accusing 
phantom  be  not  even  more  terrible  than  the  living  enemy 
Nho  threatens.' 

"  '  But  you  shall  have  no  weapon.' 
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*'  '  There  is  one  which  despair  has  placed  within  the 
reach  of  every  creature  who  has  courage  to  make  use  of 
it — I  will  die  of  hunger/ 

'*  '  Come/  said  the  wretch,  *  is  not  peace  of  more  value 
than  such  a  war  ?  I  give  you  liberty  this  instant ;  I 
will  proclaim  your  virtue,  I  will  call  you  the  L'ucretia  of 
England/ 

''  ^  And  I  will  proclaim  you  the  Sextus.  I  will  denounce 
you  before  men,  as  I  have  already  denounced  you  before 
God  ;  and  if  it  should  be  necessary  that,  like  Lucretia,  I 
should  attest  the  accusation  with  my  blood,  I  will  attest 
it/ 

'*  '  Ah,  ah  !  '  said  my  enemy,  in  a  tone  of  mockery, 
'  then  it  is  quite  another  thing.  Faith,  after  all,  you 
are  very  well  off  here.  You  shall  want  for  nothing,  and 
if  you  allow  yourself  to  die  of  hunger  it  will  be  your  own 
fault.' 

''  At  these  words  he  left  the  room.  I  heard  the  door 
open  and  shut,  and  remained  overwhelmed — not  so 
much,  I  confess,  with  grief,  as  with  the  shame  of  having 
failed  in  my  revenge. 

''  He  kept  his  word.  All  the  day  and  all  the  night  of 
the  next  day  passed  without  my  seeing  him  ;  but  I  kept 
mine,  also,  and  neither  ate  nor  drank  anything.  I  was 
resolved,  as  I  had  told  him,  to  let  myself  die  of  hunger. 
I  spent  the  day  and  night  in  prayer,  for  I  hoped  that 
God  would  forgive  my  self-murder.  On  the  second 
night  the  door  was  opened.  I  was  lying  on  the  floor,  for 
my  strength  began  to  fail  me.  At  the  noise  I  raised 
myself  upon  my  hand. 

''  '  Well,'  said  a  voice  which  vibrated  on  my  ear  too 
terribly  to  be  mistaken,  *  well,  have  you  become  a  little 
more  compliant  and  will  you  purchase  liberty  by  a  mere 
promise  of  silence  ?  Come,  I  am  a  good  prince,'  added 
he,  '  and  although  I  do  not  love  the  Puritans,  I  do  them 
justice,  as  well  as  their  women,  when  they  are  pretty. 
Come,  give  me  a  little  oath  upon  the  cross ;  I  ask  for 
nothing  more.' 

"  *  On  the  cross  ! '  I  exclaimed,  raising  myself  up,  for 
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on  hearing  that  detested  voice  I  had  recovered  all  my 
strength.  '  Upon  the  cross  I  swear  that  no  promise,  no 
threat,  no  torture,  shall  close  my  lips.     Upon  the  cross 

swear  to  denounce  you  everywhere  as  a  murderer,  a 
violator  of  honor,  as  a  coward.  Upon  the  cross  I  swear, 
if  ever  I  accomplish  my  escape,  to  demand  vengeance 
against  you  from  the  whole  human  race  !  '' 

''  '  Take  care  !  '  said  the  voice,  in  a  tone  of  menace 
that  I  had  not  yet  heard  ;  *  I  have  one  expedient,  which 
I  will  only  employ  at  the  last  extremity,  to  stop  your 
mouth,  or,  at  least,  to  hinder  any  one  from  believing 
a  syllable  of  what  you  say.' 

''  I  rallied  all  my  strength  to  answer  by  a  laugh  of 
scorn. 

''  He  saw  that  from  this  time  it  was  war  to  the  death 
between  us. 

*'  '  Listen,'  said  he  ;  '  I  give  you  the  remainder  of  this 
night  and  to-morrow.  Reflect  !  Promise  to  be  silent, 
and  wealth,  consideration,  even  honor,  shall  surround 
you.     Threaten  to  speak  and  I  condemn  you  to  infamy.' 

"  '  You  ?  '  I  exclaimed,  '  you  ?  ' 

''  '  To  eternal,  ineffaceable  infamy  !  ' 

*'  ^  You  ?  '  I  repeated.  Oh,  I  assure  yQu,  Felton,  I 
believed  that  he  was  mad. 

''' Yes,  I!  '  he  replied.  ^ 

''  '  Ah,  leave  me,'  I  cried,  '  leave  me,  if  you  do  not 
wish  me  to  dash  out  my  brains  against  the  wall  before 
your  eyes.' 

*'  '  Well,'  said  he,  '  you  demand  it  ?  I  therefore  leave 
you  till  to-morrow  evening.' 

''  '  Till  to-morrow  evening,'  I  replied,  sinking  on  the 
floor  and  biting  the  carpet  in  my  rage." 

Felton  supported  himself  against  a  chair,  and  Her 
Ladyship  saw  with  a  demoniacal  joy  that  the  fortitude 
of  the  young  officer  would  probably  give  way  before  the 
end  of  her  recital. 
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CHAPTER  LVII. 

AN   EVENT   IN    CLASSICAL   TRAGEDY. 

After  a  moment's  silence,  which ^' Milady  employed  in 
observing  the  young  officer  who  was  listening  to  her,  she 
continued  her  story  : 

''  For  nearly  three  days  I  had  neither  eaten  nor  drank/* 
said  she,  ''  and  I  was  suffering  dreadful  tortures..  Some- 
times a  feeling  as  of  passing  clouds,  which  pressed  upon 
my  brow  and  dimmed  my  sight,  came  over  me  ;  it  was 
delirium.  The  evening  arrived.  I  was  so  weak  that  I 
fainted  every  moment,  and  each  time  that  I  fainted  I. 
thanked  God,  for  I  believed  that  I  was  dying.  During 
one  of  these  fainting  fits  I  heard  the  door  open  and 
terror  recalled  me  to  myself.  My  persecutor  entered, 
followed  by  a  man  in  a  mask.  He  was  himself  also 
masked,  but  I  recognized  his  step,  his  voice,  and  that 
commanding  air  which  hell  has  given  to  his  person  for 
the  misfortune  of  mankind. 

**  '  Well,'  said  he,  '  have  you  determined  to  take  the 
oath  which  I  required  of  you  ?  ' 

*'  '  You  have  yourself  said  the  Puritans  are  faithful  to 
their  word,  and  you  have  already  heard  my  resolution — 
it  is,  to  appeal  against  you  here  on  earth  to  the  tribunal 
of  men,  and  in  Heaven  to  the  tribunal  of  God.' 

'' '  So  you  persist  ?  ' 

*'  '  Yes  !  I  swear  it  before  the  God  who  hears  me — I 
will  call  the  whole  world  to  witness  to  your  wickedness 
and  will  never  cease  until  I  have  found  an  avenger.' 

*'  '  You  are  an  abandoned  woman,'  said  he,  in  a  voice 
of  thunder,  '  and  you  shall  suffer  the  punishment  of  one  ! 
Tainted  as  you  are  in  the  eyes  of  that  world  which  you 
invoke,  try  to  prove  to  it  that  you  are  neither  guilty  nor 
insane.' 

''  Then  addressing  the  man  who  accompanied  him, 
said,  '  Executioner,  do  your  duty  !  '  " 

''  Oh  !  his  name  !  "  cried  Felton,  in  a  new  burst  of 
rage  ;   ''  tell  me  his  name  !  " 
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"  Then,  in  spite  of  cries,  in  spite  of  my  resistance,  for 
[  began  to  understand  that  something  worse  than  death 
vas  meditated  against  me,  the  executioner  seized  me, 
:hrew  me  on  the  floor  and  bound  me  so  as  to  wound  and 
3ruise  me  by  his  violence  ;  and  then,  whilst  I  was  suffo- 
:ated  by  my  sobs,  almost  senseless,  and  calling  aloud  on 
hat  God  who  did  not  listen  to  my  cries,  I  uttered  sud- 
lenly  a  fearful  shriek  of  agony  and  shame.  A  burning 
nstrument,  a  red-hot  iron,  the  brand  of  the  executioner, 
lad  been  stamped  upon  my  shoulder  !  '' 

Felton  groaned. 

''  Look !  ''  said  Her  Ladyship,  rising  with  all  the 
najesty  of  a  queen  ;  ''  look,  Felton,  how  a  new  kind  of 
nartyrdom  has  been  invented  for  a  pure  young  girl,  the 
ictim  of  a  monster's  brutal  crime.  Learn  to  know  the 
learts  of  men,  and  henceforth  be  more  reluctant  to  be- 
ome  the  instrument  of  their  unjust  revenge." 

Her  Ladyship,  with  a  rapid  motion,  threw  open  her 
obe,  tore  away  the  cambric  which  covered  her  bosom, 
nd,  crimsoned  by  pretended  rage  and  simulated  shame, 
xposed  to  the  young  man  the  ineffaceable  mark  which 
ishonored  that  beautiful  shoulder. 

''But,''  exclaimed  Felton,  ''  it  is  a  fleur-de-lis  that  I 
ehold!" 

''  And  in  that  consists  the  greater  infamy,"  replied 
ler  Ladyship.  ''  The  brand  of  England  would  have 
lade  it  necessary  for  him  to  prove  from  what  court 
le  sentence  had  been  issued  and  I  should  have  made 

public  reference  to  all  the  tribunals  of  the  realm  ;  but 
le  brand  of  France — oh,  by  that  I  was  indeed  branded  I " 

It  was  more  than  Felton  could  endure.  Pale,  motion- 
ss,  petrified  by  this  frightful  revelation,  dazzled  by  the 
iperhuman  loveliness  of  that  woman,  who  unveiled  her- 
ilf  before  him  with  an  immodesty  which  appeared  to 
Lm  sublime,  he  fell  upon  his  knees  before  her,  as  did 
le  first  Christians  before  those  pure  and  holy  martyrs 
hom  the  persecution  of  the  emperors  delivered,  in  the 
ircus,  to  the  sanguinary  wantonness  of  the  mob.  The 
.ark  of  infamy  disappeared — ^the  beauty  alone  remained. 


650  THE   THREE   MUSKETEERS. 

*'  Forgive  me,  forgive  me  !  "  exclaimed  Felton  ;  *'  oh, 
forgive  me  !  *' 

Her  Ladyship  read  in  his  eyes,  ''  Love  !   Love  !  " 

''  Forgive  you — for  what  ?  ''  she  inquired. 

''  Forgive  me  for  joining  myself  with  your  oppressors/* 

Her  Ladyship  held  out  her  hand. 

''  So  beautiful,  so  young  !  ''  exclaimed  Felton,  cover- 
ing that  hand  with  kisses. 

Her  Ladyship  cast  upon  him  one  of  those  glances 
which  convert  the  slave  into  a  monarch. 

Felton,  Puritan  though  he  was,  relinquished  her  hand 
to  kiss  her  feet. 

He  no  longer  loved — ^he  now  adored  her. 

When  this  crisis  had  passed  over — ^when  Her  Ladyship 
appeared  to  have  resumed  the  calmness  she  had  never 
lost: 

''  Ah  !  ''  said  he,  ^'  I  have  now  only  one  thing  more  to 
ask  of  you  ;  it  is  the  name  of  your  true  executioner,  for 
in  my  opinion  there  was  only  one  ;  the  other  was  an 
instrument,  nothing  more/' 

''  Brother  !  "  exclaimed  Her  Ladyship,  *'  can  it  be 
necessary  for  me  now  to  tell  his  name  ?  Have  you  not 
already  guessed  it  ?  " 

''  What  !  ''  resumed  Felton,  ''  he  !  again  he  !  What ! 
the  true  criminal  ?  '' 

•  ''  The  true  criminal,''  said  Her  Ladyship,  '*  is  the 
plunderer  of  England,  the  persecutor  of  all  true  believers, 
the  cowardly  destroyer  of  woman's  honor — he  who,  for 
a  caprice  of  his  polluted  heart,  is  about  to  shed  so  much 
of  England's  blood  ;  who  protects  the  Protestants  to-day  I 
and  to-morrow  will  betray  them  !  "  ? 

''Buckingham!  It  is  indeed  Buckingham!"  ex- 
claimed the  exasperated  Felton.  I 

Her  Ladyship  hid  her  face  in  her  hands,  as  if  she  was 
unable  to  endure  the  shame  which  that  name  recalled. 

''  Buckingham  !  the  executioner  of  this  angelic  crea- 
ture !  "  exclaimed  Felton.  ''  And  Thou,  oh,  God,  hast 
not  smitten  him  !  Thou  hast  left  him  noble,  honored, 
powerful,  for  the  destruction  of  us  all  1  " 
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"  God  abandons  him  who  ceases  to  be  constant  to 
himself,"  said  Her  Ladyship. 

*'  But  surely  he  must  wish  to  draw  down  upon  himself 
the  chastisement  reserved  for  the  accursed  !  '*  continued 
Felton,  with  increasing  excitement.  ''  Surely  he  must 
wish  that  human  vengeance  should  anticipate  the  chas- 
tisement of  Heaven !  " 

''  But  men  fear  and  spare  him  !  '' 

*'  Oh  !  *'  exclaimed  Felton,  *'  I  fear  him  not,  neither  will 
I  spare  him  !  '' 

Her  Ladyship  felt  her  heart  bathed  in  a  flood  of  in- 
fernal joy. 

*'  But  how,'*  continued  Felton,  *'  does  Lord  de  Winter, 
my  protector,  my  father,  come  to  be  concerned  in  this  ?  " 

''Listen,  Felton/'  replied  Her  Ladyship.  ''By  the 
side  of  the  cowardly  and  contemptible  there  are  always 
men  of  noble,  generous  natures.  I  was  betrothed  to  a 
man  whom  I  loved  and  who  loved  me  ;  a  heart  like 
yours,  Felton,  a  man  like  you.  I  went  to  him  and  told 
him  what  had  taken  place.  He  knew  me  well  and  did 
not  entertain  a  moment's  doubt.  He  was  a  nobleman 
— a  man  equal  in  every  respect  to  Buckingham.  He 
spoke  not,  but  he  girded  on  his  sword,  wrapped  his 
:loak  around  him  and  proceeded  to  the  palace  of  the 
iuke." 

"  Yes,  yes,''  said  Felton,  "  I  understand  ;  yet,  with 
mch  men,  it  is  not  the  sword  that  should  be  used,  but 
he  dagger." 

"  Buckingham  had  departed  on  the  previous  evening 
IS  ambassador  to  the  court  of  Spain,  where  he  went  to 
lemand  the  hand  of  the  Infanta  for  King  Charles  L, 
hen  the  Prince  of  Wales.     My  lover  returned. 

'' '  Listen,'  said  he  ;  *  this  man  is  gone  and  therefore 
or  the  present  he  escapes  my  vengeance.  But  in  the 
neantime  let  us  be  united  as  we  ought  to  be  ;  and  then 
lepend  on  Lord  de  Winter  to  support  his  own  honor  and 
hatof  his  wife.'" 

"  Lord  de  Winter  !  "  exclaimed  Felton. 

"  Yes,"  said  Her  Ladyship,  "  Lord  de  Winter.     And 
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now  you  understand  it  all,  do  you  not  ?  Buckingham 
remained  absent  nearly  a  year ;  eight  days  before  his 
return  Lord  de  Winter  died  suddenly,  leaving  me  his 
sole  heiress.  Whence  came  this  blow  ?  God,  who  sees 
everything,  doubtless  knows  ;  as  for  me,  I  accuse  no- 
body." 

''  Oh,  what  an  abyss  !  what  an  abyss  !  "  exclaimed 
Felton. 

*'  Lord  de  Winter  had  died  without  confiding  in  his 
brother.  The  terrible  secret  was  to  have  been  concealed 
from  every  one  until  it  burst  like  thunder  on  the  guilty 
duke.  Your  protector  had  seen  with  pain  this  marriage 
of  his  brother  with  a  young  and  portionless  girl,  and  I 
perceived  that  I  could  expect  no  assistance  from  a  man 
who  was  disappointed  in  his  hopes  of  an  inheritance. 
I  went  to  France,  resolved  to  remain  there  for  the 
remainder  of  my  life.  But  my  whole  fortune  was  in 
England,  and  all  communications  being  stopped  by  the 
war,  I  was  in  want  of  everything  and  was,  in  fact,  com- 
pelled to  return.  Six  days  ago  I  arrived  at  Ports- 
mouth." 

"  Well  ?  "  said  Felton. 

''  Well !  Buckingham  had  unquestionably  been  ap- 
prised of  my  return  and  announced  it  to  Lord  de  Winter, 
who  was  already  prejudiced  against  me,  and  at  the  same 
time  persuaded  him  that  his  sister-in-law  was  a  dis- 
solute and  branded  woman.  The  pure  and  noble  voice 
of  my  husband  was  no  longer  there  to  defend  me.  Lord 
de  Winter  no  doubt  .believed  all  that  he  heard,  and  the 
more  readily  because  it  was  his  interest  to  believe  it. 
Hence  he  caused  me  to  be  arrested,  conveyed  here  and 
placed  under  your  charge.  You  know  the  sequel.  The 
day  after  to-morrow  he  banishes,  he  transports  me  ;  the 
day  after  to-morrow  he  sends  me  forth  amongst  the 
infamous.  Oh  !  the  woof  is  well  woven,  the  plot  is 
skillfully  planned,  and  my  honor  will  perish  in  it.  You 
see,  Felton,  why  I  must  die  !  Felton,  give  me  the 
knife !  " 

At  these  words,  as  if  all  her  strength  were  exhausted, 
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ler  Ladyship  sank,  weak  and  languishing,  into  the  arms 
)fthe  young  officer,  who,  intoxicated  with  love,  anger 
ind  unknown  transports,  received  her  with  joy,  eagerly 
pressing  his  lips  to  that  beautiful  mouth  and  feeling  her 
jieart  beat  against  his  own. 

''  No,  no  !  ''  said  he  ;  ''  no,  you  shall  live— you  shall 
ive  honored  and  pure — you  shall  live  to  triumph  over 
/our  enemies  !  " 

Her  Ladyship  gently  forced  him  back  with  her  hand 
vhilst  she  attracted  him  by  her  look. 

''  Oh,  death  !  death ! ''  said  she,  lowering  her  eyelids 
nd  her  voice  ;  ''  death  rather  than  disgrace,  Felton, 
ny  brother,  my  friend,  I  beseech  you  !  '' 

''  No  !  ''  exclaimed  Felton,  ''  no  !  you  shall  live  and 
^ou  shall  be  avenged/' 

''  Felton,  I  bring  misfortune  upon  everything  that  sur- 
ounds  me  !     Felton,  desert  me,  let  me  die  !  '* 

*'  Well,  then,  let  us  die  together  !  ''  exclaimed  he. 

Several  knocks  sounded  on  the  door. 

'*  Listen  !  ''said  she  ;  ''  we  have  been  overheard.  They 
ome  and  it  is  ended.     We  are  undone  !  " 

*'  No,"  said  Felton,  *'  it  is  the  sentinel,  who  merely 
its  me  know  that  the  guard  is  about  to  be  relieved." 

"  Hasten  then  to  the  door  and  open  it  yourself." 

Felton  obeyed  her.  This  woman  already  wholly  en- 
rossed  his  thoughts — she  was  already  mistress  of  his 
oul. 

On  opening  the  door  he  found  himself  confronted  by 

sergeant  who  commanded  a  patrol  of  the  guard. 

*'  Well,  what  is  the  matter  ?  "  demanded  the  young 
eutenant. 

*'  You  told  me,"  replied  the  sentinel,  '*  to  open  the 
oor  if  I  heard  you  call  for  help,  but  you  forgot  to  leave 
le  the  key.  I  heard  you  cry  out  without  understanding 
^hat  you  said  ;  I  tried  to  open  the  door,  but  it  was 
istened  inside,  and  therefore  I  called  the  sergeant." 

''  And  here  I  am,"  said  the  sergeant. 

Felton — wandering,  wild,  verging  on  madness — ^re- 
lained  speechless. 
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Her  Ladyship  saw  at  once  that  she  must  release  hiir 
from  his  embarrassment.  She  ran  to  the  table  and 
seized  the  knife  which  he  had  placed  there. 

''  And  by  what  right,  would  you  prevent  my  death  ? 
said  she. 

*'  Great  God! "  exclaimed  Felton,  as  he  saw  the  knife 
glittering  in  her  hand. 

At  this  moment  a  burst  of  ironical  laughter  resounded 
in  the  corridor. 

The  baron,  attracted  by  the  noise,  stood  in  his  dressing 
gown  and  with  his  sword  under  his  arm,  upon  the  thresh 
old  of  the  door. 

*'  Ah,  ah !  "  said  he,  '*  here  we  are  at  the  last  act  of 
the  tragedy.  You  see,  Felton,  the  drama  has  presented 
all  the  phases  that  I  indicated.  But  don't  concern  your- 
self— no  blood  will  be  spilled.'' 

Her  Ladyship  felt  that  she  was  ruined,  unless  she 
could  give  Felton  an  immediate  and  terrible  proof  of 
her  courage. 

**  You  deceive  yourself,  my  lord !  Blood  will  be 
spilled,  and  may  that  blood  fall  back  on  those  who 
caused  it  to  flow  !  '' 

Felton  uttered  a  'cry  and  rushed  toward  her,  but  he 
was  too  late — ^she  had  dealt  the  blow. 

The  knife  had,  fortunately — ^we  ought  to  say  skill 
fully — encountered  the  steel  busk,  which  defended  likoj 
a  cuirass  the  chests  of  women  at  that  period,  and  glanc- 
ing aside,  had  torn  the  robe  and  penetrated  transversely 
between  the  flesh  and  the  ribs.  The  lady's  dress  was, 
nevertheless,  instantaneously  stained  with  blood,  and 
she  fell  back,  apparently  insensible. 

Felton  snatched  away  the  knife. 

**  See,  my  lord,"  said  he,  with  a  gloomy  look  ;  *'  this 
woman,  who  was  under  my  guard,  has  slain  herself !  "    jl 

''  Make  yourself  easy,  Felton,"  replied  Lord  de  Winter  j\ 
"  she  is  not  dead  ;   demons  do  not  die  so  easily.     Make 
yourself  easy  and  go  and  wait  for  me  in  my  apartment." 

"  But,  my  lord " 

'*  Go,  I  command  you  !  " 
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At  this  injunction  from  his  superior,  Felton  obeyed  • 

!at  as  he  went  out  he  placed  the  knife  in  his  bosom. 
As  for  Lord  de  Winter,  he  contented  himself  with 
"limmoning  the  woman  who  waited  upon  Her  Ladyship. 

'nd  when  she  came,  having  recommended  to  her  care 

le  prisoner,  who  was  still  insensible,  he  left  them  to- 

'^ther. 
Nevertheless,  as  the  wound  might,  after  all,  in  spite 

f  his  suspicions,  be  serious,  he  immediately  dispatched 

man  on  horseback  for  a  surgeon. 


CHAPTER   LVIII. 

THE   ESCAPE. 

^s  Lord  de  Winter  had  suspected.  Her  Ladyship  was 
f  ot  very  dangerously  wounded.  As  soon,  therefore,  as 
he  found  herself  alone  with  the  attendant  for  whom 
he  baron  had  sent,  and  who  hastened  to  undress  her, 
tie  opened  her  eyes.  It  was,  however,  necessary  to 
ounterfeit  weakness  and  pain,  and  to  an  actress  like 
ler  Ladyship  this  was  no  difficult  matter.  So  com- 
letely,  indeed,  was  this  poor  woman  the  dupe  of  her 
risoner,  that  in  spite  of  the  latter's  entreaties  she  per- 
Lsted  in  watching  over  her  throughout  the  night. 

But  the  presence  of  this  woman  was  no  impediment 
3  Her  Ladyship's  thoughts.  There  could  be  no  longer 
ny  doubt  that  Felton  was  convinced,  that  Felton  was 
ers ;  and  that  had  an  angel  appeared  to  the  young 
lan  to  accuse  her,  he  would  certainly  have  taken  it, 
1  his  present  state  of  mind,  for  an  emissary  of  the  Evil 
)ne.  Her  Ladyship  smiled  at  this  idea,  for  Felton  was 
enceforth  her  only  hope,  her  sole  means  of  safety. 

Yet  Lord  de  Winter  might  have  suspected  him,  and 
'elton  himself  might  now,  perhaps,  be  watched. 

About  four  o'clock  in  the  morning  the  surgeon  arrived, 
ut  Her  Ladyship's  wound  had  already  closed.  The 
urgeon,  therefore,  could  determine  neither  its  direction 
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nor  its  depth,  but  from  the  pulse  of  his  patient  he  con- 
cluded that  the  case  was  not  very  serious. 

In  the  morning,  under  pretence  that  she  had  not 
slept  during  the  night,  and  needed  rest.  Her  Ladyship 
dismissed  the  woman  who  had  watched  beside  the  bed. 
She  entertained  a  hope  that  Felton  would  visit  her  at 
breakfast  time,  but  Felton  came  not.  Had  her  secret 
fears  been  realized  ?  Had  Felton  been  suspected  by  the 
baron,  and  would  he  fail  her  now,  at  the  decisive  mo- 
ment ?  She  had  only  one  remaining  day.  Lord  de 
Winter  had  fixed  her  departure  for  the  twenty-third 
and  this  was  the  morning  of  the  twenty-second.  Never- 
theless, she  still  waited  in  tolerable  patience  till  the 
hour  of  dinner. 

Although  she  had  eaten  nothing  in  the  morning,  her 
dinner  was  brought  to  her  at  the  usual  time,  and  Her 
Ladyship  then  perceived  with  alarm  that  the  uniform 
of  the  soldier  who  guarded  her  was  changed. 

She  hazarded  a  question  as  to  what  had  become  of. 
Felton.  The  answer  was  that  Felton  had  departed  on 
horseback  an  hour  before.  She  inquired  whether  the 
baron  was  still  in  the  castle,  and  the  soldier  replied  that 
he  was  and  had  given  orders  to  be  called  if  the  prisoner 
should  express  a  wish  to  speak  to  him. 

Her  Ladyship  said  she  was  too  weak  at  present  and 
that  her  only  wish  was  to  remain  alone. 

The  soldier  then  quitted  the  room,  leaving  the  dinner 
on  the  table. 

Felton  had  been  sent  away  and  the  marines  who 
guarded  her  were  changed.  It  was  obvious,  therefore, 
that  Felton  was  distrusted.  This  was  the  last  blow 
inflicted  on  the  prisoner. 

As  soon  as  she  was  left  alone.  Her  Ladyship  arose. 
That  bed  to  which  she  had  confined  herself  in  order 
that  her  wound  might  be  thought  serious,  scorched  her 
like  a  burning  furnace. 

She  cast  a  glance  at  the  door  ;  a  board  had  been  nailed 
over  the  wicket.  The  baron,  no  doubt,  feared  that  she 
might  through  this  opening  still  find  some  diabolical 
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means  of  seducing  her  guards.  Her  Ladyship  smiled 
with  joy.  She  could  now  give  way  to  her  emotions 
vvdthout  observation.  She  roamed  about  her  chamber 
with  all  the  violence  of  a  raging  lunatic  or  of  a  tigress 
mprisoned  in  her  iron  cage.  Had  the  knife  still  been 
there,  she  would  certainly  have  resolved  to  kill,  not 
tierself,  but  the  baron. 

At  six  o'clock  Lord  de  Winter  entered.  He  was  armed 
to  the  very  teeth.  This  man,  in  whom  Her  Ladyship 
^ad  seen  only  a  rather  insignificant  gentleman,  had  now 
become  an  inexorable  jailer.  He  seemed  to.  foresee 
everything,  to  conjecture  everything,  to  anticipate 
everything.  A  single  glance  at  Her  Ladyship  told  him 
A^hat  was  passing  in  her  soul. 

''  So,"  said  he,  ''  you  will  not  kill  me  to-day,  for  you 
ire  without  a  weapon,  and,  moreover,  I  am  on  my 
^uard.  You  had  begun  to  corrupt  my  poor  Felton  ;  he 
[las  already  felt  your  infernal  influence,  but  I  wish  to 
jave  him  and  you  shall  see  him  no  more.  It  is  all  ended 
low ;  you  may  collect  your  clothes,  for  to-morrow  you 
mil  set  out.  I  had  fixed  the  embarkation  for  the  twenty- 
fourth,  but  I  have  reflected  that  the  sooner  it  takes  place 
the  surer  it  will  be.  By  twelve  o'clock  to-morrow  I  shall 
receive  the  order  for  your  banishment,  signed  by  Buck- 
ngham.  If  you  say  one  single  word  to  any  one  what- 
ever before  you  are  on  board  the  vessel,  my  sergeant 
will  blow  out  your  brains  ;  he  has  received  his  orders 
sO  to  do.  If,  when  on  board,  you  speak  to  any  one 
without  the  captain's  permission,  the  captain  will  have 
yon  cast  into  the  sea.  This  is  all  settled.  And  now, 
arewell  till  our  next  meeting  ;  I  have  nothing  more  to 
>ay  to  you  to-day.  I  shall  see  you  again  to-morrow, 
to  take  leave  of  you." 

At  these  words  the  baron  left  the  room. 

Her  Ladyship  had  listened  to  this  threatening  tirade 
with  a  smile  of  scorn  upon  her  lips,  but  with  fury  in  her 
tieart. 

The  supper  was  brought  in.  Her  Ladyship  felt  that 
>he  needed  strength,  for  she  knew  not  what  might  be 
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the  events  of  that  night,  which  was  now  approaching 
in  gloom.  Huge  clouds  were  already  sweeping  across  the 
skies  and  distant  flashes  announced  a  tempest.  About 
ten  o'clock  the  storm  burst  forth,  and  Her  Ladyship  found 
some  consolation  in  seeing  nature  partake  of  the  com- 
motion in  her  own  breast.  The  thunder  roared  like  the 
angry  passions  in  her  soul ;  and  it  seemed  to  her  as  if 
the  passing  gusts  disturbed  her  brow  as  they  did  the 
trees  whose  branches  they  bent  down,  and  whose  leaves 
they  swept  off.  She  howled  like  the  tempest,  but  hei 
voice  was  unheard  in  the  vast  voice  of  nature,  which 
also  seemed  to  be  moaning  in  despair. 

Suddenly  she  heard  something  strike  against  the  win- 
dow, and  by  the  light  of  the  gleaming  flash  she  saw  the 
countenance  of  a  man  appear  behind  its  bars.  She  ran 
to  the  window  and  opened  it. 

''  Felton  !  '*  she  exclaimed  ;   **  I  am  saved  !  '* 

"  Yes,''  said  Felton,  ''  but  silence  !  silence  !  I  must 
have  time  to  saw  your  bars,  only  be  careful  that  we  are 
not  seen  through  the  wicket." 

''  Oh  !  it  is  a  token  that  the  Lord  is  on  our  side, 
Felton,"  replied  Her  Ladyship  ;  *'  they  have  closed  up 
the  wicket  with  a  board." 

''  Good  !  "  said  Felton.  ''  Our  God  has  deprived  them 
of  their  senses." 

'*  But  what  must  I  do  ?  "  inquired  Her  Ladyship. 

*'  Nothing  !  nothing  !  only  shut  your  window.  Go  to 
bed,  or,  at  any  rate,  lie  down  with  your  clothes  on  ;  and 
when  I  have  finished  I  shall  tap  on  the  glass.  But  will 
you  be  able  to  accompany  me  ?  " 

"  Oh,  yes  !  " 

"  But  your  wound  ?  " 

*'  Pains  me,  but  does  not  prevent  me  walking/' 

"  Be  ready,  then,  at  the  first  signal." 

Her  Ladyship  closed  the  window,  put  out  her  lamp, 
as  Felton  had  advised,  and  threw  herself  upon  the  bed. 
Amidst  the  raging  of  the  storm  she  heard  the  grating 
of  the  file  against  the  bars  and  by  the  light  of  every 
flash  she  beheld  the  form  of  Felton  behind  the  glass. 
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She  passed  an  hour  in  almost  breathless  suspense  ; 
icy  drops  stood  upon  her  brow,  and  at  every  sound  that 
issued  from  the  corridor  her  heart  was  convulsed  with 
frightful  agony.  There  are  hours  which  seem  pro- 
longed into  years.  At  the  expiration  of  this  time, 
Felton  again  tapped.  Her  Ladyship  bounded  from  her 
bed  and  opened  the  window  ;  the  removal  of  two  bars 
had  formed  an  opening  large  enough  to  admit  a  man. 

"  Are  you  ready  ?  ''  demanded  Felton. 
Yes.     Must  1  carry  anything  away  with  me  ?  " 
Gold,  if  you  have  any.'' 
Fortunately  they  have  left  me  what  I  had.'* 
So  much  the  better,  for  I  have  used  all  mine  in 
chartering  a  vessel.'' 

*'  Here  !  "  said  Her  Ladyship,  placing  in  Felton's 
hand  a  bag  of  gold. 

Felton  took  the  bag  and  threw  it  to  the  foot  of  the 
wall. 

''  Now,"  said  he,  ''  will  you  come  ?  " 

"  Here  I  am." 

Her  Ladyship  mounted  on  a  chair  and  passed  the 
upper  part  of  her  body  through  the  window.  She  saw 
the  young  officer  suspended  over  the  abyss  by  a  ladder 
of  ropes.  For  the  first  time  a  sentiment  of  fear  re- 
minded her  that  she  was  a  woman.  The  void  terrified 
her. 

''  I  was  afraid  it  would  be  so,"  said  Felton. 

''  It  is  nothing  !  it  is  nothing  !  "  exclaimed  Her  Lady- 
ship.    ''  I  will  descend  with  my  eyes  shut." 
.  *'  Have  you  confidence  in  me  ?  " 

''  Need  you  ask  me  ?  " 

*'  Then  put  your  two  hands  together,  and  cross  them. 
That's  right." 

Felton  fastened  her  two  wrists  together  with  his  hand- 
kerchief and  then  bound  a  cord  about  them. 

*'  What  are  you  doing  ?  "  demanded  Her  Ladyship,  in 
surprise. 

''  Place  your  arms  around  my  neck  and  do  not  be 
afraid." 
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*'  But  I  shall  make  you  lose  your  balance  and  we 
shall  both  be  dashed  to  pieces." 

''  Do  not  be  alarmed  ;   I  am  a  sailor.'* 

There  was  not  a  moment  to  be  lost.  Her  Ladyship 
passed  her  arms  around  Felton's  neck  and  allowed  her- 
self to  glide  through  the  window. 

Felton  began  to  descend  the  ladder  slowly,  step  by 
step.  In  spite  of  the  weight  of  the  two  bodies,  the 
blast  of  the  hurricane  rocked  them  in  the  air.  Sud- 
denly Felton  paused. 

''  What  is  the  matter  ?  "  demanded  Her  Ladyship. 

"  Silence  !  ''  said  Felton  ;   ''  I  hear  footsteps.'' 

"  We  are  discovered  !  " 

There  was  silence  for  a  few  moments. 

"  No,"  said  Felton,  ''  it  is  nothing." 

"  But  what  is  that  noise  ?  " 

*'  It  is  the  patrol,  who  are  about  to  pass  on  their 
round." 

*'  And  where  do  they  pass  ?  " 

"  Immediately  beneath  us." 

"  Then  we  shall  be  discovered." 

"  No,  if  there  should  be  no  lightning." 

"  They  will  strike  against  the  bottom  of  the  ladder." 

"  Fortunately  it  is  too  short  by  six  feet." 

"  There  they  are  !     My  God  !  " 

''  Silence  !  " 

They  both  remained  suspended — emotionless,  scarcely 
venturing  to  breathe,  at  a  height  of  twenty  feet  above 
the  ground,  whilst  the  soldiers  passed  laughing  and  talk- 
ing beneath  them.  It  was  a  fearful  moment  for  the 
fugitives  !  The  patrol  passed  by.  They  heard  the  sound 
of  their  retreating  steps  and  the  murmur  of  their  voices, 
which  gradually  became  weaker  in  the  distance. 

''  Now,"  said  Felton,  ''  we  are  saved  !  " 

Her  Ladyship  breathed  a  sigh,  and  fainted. 

Felton  continued  to  descend.  Having  reached  the 
bottom  of  the  ladder  and  finding  no  further  support  for 
his  feet,  he  now  descended  with  his  hands,  until  he  clung 
to  the  last  step,  when,  hanging  by  the  strength  of  his 
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rists,  he  found  that  his  feet  touched  the  ground.  He 
eked  up  the  bag  of  gold,  which  he  took  between  his 
eth,  and  raising  Her  Ladyship  in  his  arms,  retreated 
pidly  in  a  direction  opposite  to  that  which  the  patrol 
id  taken.  Leaving  the.  line  of  the  guard  he  pluiiged 
)wn  amidst  the  rocks,  and  when  he  had  reached  the 
a-shore  he  whistled.  His  signal  was  answered  in  a 
Gfiilar  manner,  and  five  minutes  afterward  a  boat 
)peared,  manned  by  four  men. 

The  boat  came  near,  but  the  water  was  too  shallow 
r  it  to  reach  the  shore.     Felton  waded  into  the  sea 
)  to  his  waist,  not  wishing  to  intrust  his  precious 
irden  to  any  other  hands.     Fortunately  the  tempest 
as  beginning  to  abate,  although  the  sea  was  still  rough, 
tie  little  boat  bounded  on  the  waves  like  a  nutshell. 
''  To  the  sloop  !  ''  said  Felton,  ''  and  pull  quickly." 
The  four  men  bent  themselves  to  their  work,  but  the 
a  was  too  heavy  for  their  oars  to  make  much  head- 
ay.     Nevertheless,    they    began    to   leave    the    castle 
hind  them,   and   that  was  the  principal   aim.     The 
ght  was  profoundly  dark  and  it  was  almost  impossible 
r  them  to  perceive  the  shore  ;    much  less  would  any 
le  upon  the  shore  be  able  to  perceive  their  boat.     A 
ack  speck  was  rocking  on  the  sea  ;  it  was  the  sloop. 
Whilst  the  boat  was  advancing  toward  it  with  all  the 
rength  of  its  four  oarsmen,  Felton  unbound  the  cord 
id  the   handkerchief  which  confined  Her  Ladyship's 
inds.     Then,  when  her  hands  were  once  more  free, 
took  some  sea  water  and  sprinkled  it  upon  her  face, 
er  Ladyship  heaved  a  sigh  and  opened  her  eyes. 
''  Where  am  I  ?  ''  said  she. 
*'  Saved/'  replied  the  young  officer. 
*'  Oh  !   saved  !   saved  !  ''  exclaimed  she.     "  Yes,  I  see 
e  heavens  and  the  ocean.     This  air  which  I  breathe 
that  of  liberty  !    -Ah  !     Thanks,  Felton,  thanks  !  '' 
The  young  man  pressed  her  to  his  heart. 
"  But  what  is  the  matter  with  my  hands  ?  ''  asked 
er  Ladyship  ;    ''  my  wrists  feel  as  though  they  had 
;en  crushed  in  a  vise," 
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She  lifted  up  her  arms  ;  her  wrists  were  indeed  bruised. 

*'  Alas  !  ''  said  Felton,  looking  at  those  beautiful  hands, 
with  a  melancholy  shake  of  the  head. 

*'  Oh  !  it  is  nothing,  it  is  nothing  !  *'  exclaimed  Her 
Ladyship.     **  I  remember  now.'* 

Her  Ladyship  looked  around  her. 

''  It  is  there/'  said  Felton,  pointing  to  the  bag  of  gold. 

They  neared  the  sloop.  The  seamen  on  watch  hailed 
the  boat,  from  which  an  answer  was  returned. 

*'  What  vessel  is  this  ?  "  demanded  Her  Ladyship. 

"  The  one  I  have  chartered  for  you.'' 

"  And  whither  will  it  take  me  ?  " 

"  Wheresoever  you  please,  after  you  have  landed  me 
at  Portsmouth." 

''  What  have  you  to  do  at  Portsmouth  ?  "  demanded 
Her  Ladyship. 

''  To  execute  the  orders  of  Lord  de  Winter,"  said 
Felton,  with  a  gloomy  smile. 

What  orders  ?  "  inquired  Her  Ladyship. 

Do  you  not  understand,  then  ?  "  replied  Felton. 

No  ;  explain  yourself,  I  beseech  you." 

*'  As  he  distrusted  me,  he  determined  to  guard  you 
himself  and  sent  me  in  his  stead  to  procure  Buckings 
ham's  signature  to  the  order  for  your  transportation."     * 

''  But,  if  he  suspected  you,  how  came  he  to  intrust 
you  with  this  order  ?  "  j 

**  He  supposed  me  ignorant  of  its  purport,  as  he  had' 
told  me  nothing  respecting  it.  I  had,  however,  received 
my  information  from  you." 

''  True.     And  you  are  going  to  Portsmouth  ?  " 

"  I  have  no  tirne  to  lose  ;  to-morrow  is  the  twenty- 
third,  and  Buckingham  departs  to-morrow  with  the 
fleet." 

''  Departs  to-morrow  !     Where  is  he  going  ?  " 

"  To  La  Rochelle  ?  " 

"  He*  must  not  go  !  "  exclaimed  Her  Ladyship,  for- 
getting her  habitual  presence  of  mind. 

''  You  may  rest  easy,"  replied  Felton, ''  he  will  not  go ! " 

Her  Ladyship  trembled  with  delight.     She  had  just 
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)enetrated  the  most  secret  depths  of  the  young  man's 
leart  and  had  there  seen  the  death  of  Buckingham 
neffaceably  registered. 

''  Felton,"  whispered  she,  ''  you  are  as  great  as  Judas 
Maccabeus.  Should  you  die,  I  die  with  you  !  I  can  say 
10  more." 

''  Hush  !  "  said  Felton,  ''  we  have  reached  the  vessel." 

They  were,  in  fact,  beside  the  sloop.  Felton  ascended 
he  ladder  and  gave  his  hand  to  Her  Ladyship,  whilst 
he  sailors  supported  her,  for  the  sea  was  still  agitated, 
n  a  moment  afterward  they  were  upon  the  deck. 

*'  Captain,"  said  Felton.  "  here  is  the  lady  of  whom  I 
poke  to  you.     You  must  take  her,  safe  and  sound,  to 


ranee. 


For  a  thousand  pistoles,"  replied  the  captain. 

''  I  have  already  paid  you  five  hundred." 

*'  True,"  said  the  captain. 

''  And  here  are  the  other  five  hundred,"  added  Her 
adyship,  putting  her  hand  to  the  bag  of  gold. 

*'  No,"  said  the  captain.  ''  I  have  but  one  word  and 
hat  I  gave  to  this  young  man.  The  other  five  hundred 
istoles  are  not  my  due  until  we  reach  Boulogne." 

''  And  shall  we  reach  there  ?  " 

"  Safe  and  sound,"  replied  the  captain,  ''  as  sure  as 
ay  name  is  Jack  Butler." 

Well !  "  said  Her  Ladyship,  *'  if  you  keep  your  word, 
nstead  of  five  hundred,  I  will  give  you  a  thousand 
istoles." 

**  Hurrah  for  you,  then,  my  lovely  lady !  "  exclaimed 
he  captain  ;  '*  and  may  fortune  often  send  me  such 
assengers  as  your  ladyship." 

"  In  the  meantime,"  said  Felton,  ''  run  into  Chichester 
Jay,  near  Portsmouth.  You  remember  that  it  was 
greed  you  should  take  us  there  ?  " 

The  captain  replied  by  issuing  orders  for  the  necessary 
volutions,  and  toward  seven  o'clock  in  the  morning  the 
tile  vessel  came  to  in  the  appointed  bay. 

During  the  passage  Felton  related  everything  to  Her 
.adyship  ;    how,  instead  of  going  to  London,  he  had 
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chartered  this  little  vessel ;  how  he  had  returned ;  how 
he  had  scaled  the  wall  by  placing  in  the  interstices  of 
the  stones,  as  he  went  up,  cramp  irons  to  support  his 
feet;  and  how  at  last,  having  reached  the  bars  of  her 
window,  he  had  secured  the  ladder  to  them.  Her  Lady- 
ship knew  the  rest. 

On  her  side  Her  Ladyship  endeavored  to  encourage 
Felton  in  his  design,  but  at  the  first  word  she  uttered 
she  clearly  perceived  that  it  was  necessary  rather  to 
moderate  than  to  excite  the  young  fanatic. 

It  was  agreed  that  Her  Ladyship  should  wait  for 
Felton  until  ten  o'clock,  and  if  he  had  not  returned  by 
that  hour  she  was  to  set  out. 

In  the  latter  case,  and  supposing  him  to  be  afterward 
at  liberty,  he  was  to  join  her  in  France,  at  the  Carmelite 
Convent  of  Bethune. 


CHAPTER    LIX. 

WHAT  HAPPENED  AT  PORTSMOUTH  ON  THE  TWENTY-THIRD 

OF   AUGUST,    1628. 

Felton  took  leave  of  Milady  as  a  brother  who  is  going 
out  for  a  simple  walk  takes  leave  of  his  sister,  by  kissing 
her  hand.  His  whole  manner  and  appearance  indicated 
a  state  of  ordinary  tranquillity,  except  that  a  strange 
gleam,  like  the  brilliancy  of  fever,  beamed  from  his  eyes. 
His  forehead  was  even  paler  than  usual,  his  teeth  firmly 
closed,  and  his  speech  had  a  short  and  abrupt  tone  which 
seemed  to  denote  that  his  thoughts  were  intent  upon 
some  gloomy  purpose. 

As  long  as  he  remained  in  the  boat  which  took  him  on 
shore  he  kept  his  face  turned  tow3.rd  Her  Ladyship, 
who,  standing  on  the  deck,  followed  him  with  her  eyes. 
Neither  of  them  now  entertained  much  fear  of  being 
pursued.  Her  Ladyship's  apartment  was  never  entered 
before  nine  o'clock  in  the  morning,  and  it  took  some 
hours  to  travel  from  the  castle  to  London. 
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Felton  set  foot  on  land,  climbed  the  rising  ground 
which  led  to  the  top  of  the  cliff,  saluted  Her  Ladyship 
for  the  last  time,  and  took  his  way  toward  the  town. 
After  a  hundred  steps,  as  the  path  turned  downwards, 
he  could  no  longer  see  more  than  the  mast  of  the  vessel. 

He  hastened  as  fast  as  possible  in  the  direction  of 
Portsmouth,  whose  towers  and  houses  could  be  seen 
about  half  a  mile  off  through  the  morning  mist.  Beyond 
the  town  the  sea  was  covered  with  innumerable  ships, 
Iwhose  masts,  like  a  forest  of  poplars  stripped  of  their 
leaves  by  winter,  bent  before  the  breath  of  the  wind. 

During  this  rapid  walk  Felton  reviewed  in  his  mind 
all  the  accusations,  whether  true  or  false,  with  which 
two  years  of  ascetic  meditation  and  long  intercourse 
with  the  Puritans  had  furnished  him  against  the  royal 
favorite.  When  he  compared  the  public  crimes  of  this 
minister — crimes  which  were  notorious  and,  in  a  manner, 
European — with  those  private  and  unknown  ones  of 
which  Her  Ladyship  had  accused  him,  Felton  found 
that  the  most  guilty  of  the  two  beings  whom  Bucking- 
ham united  in  himself  was  the  one  whose  life  was  hidden 
from  the  world.  His  own  love,  so  singular,  fresh  and 
ardent,  made  him  see  the  infamous  and  imaginary  accusa- 
tion of  Her  Ladyship,  as  one  sees  through  a  microscope 
the  atoms  of  an  insect,  otherwise  imperceptible,  attaining 
Ithe  proportions  of  a  frightful  monster.  The  rapidity  'of 
'his  progress  also  inflamed  his  blood.  The  idea  that  he 
left  behind  him,  exposed  to  a  dreadful  vengeance,  the 
[woman  whom  he  loved,  or,  rather,  adored  as  a  saint — 
'his  past  emotions,  and  his  present  fatigue — all  tended 
to  excite  and  elevate  his  soul  above  the  feelings  of 
humanity. 

On  entering  Portsmouth  at  about  eight  o'clock  in  the 
morning,  he  found  the  whole  population  in  motion.  The 
drums  were  beating  in  the  streets  and  in  the  harbor,  and 
the  troops  about  to  be  embarked  were  descending  toward 
the  sea.  Felton  arrived  at  the  Admiralty  House,  covered 
with  dust  and  wet  with  perspiration.  His  usually  pale 
:ace  was  purple  with  heat  and  anger.    The  sentmel 
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wished  to  repulse  him,  but  Felton  called  for  the  officer 
on  guard  and  drew  from  his  pocket  the  letter  which  he 
carried. 

''  An  express  from  Lord  de  Winter/'  said  he. 

At  the  name  of  Lord  de  Winter,  who  was  known  to  be 
one  of  Buckingham's  most  intimate  friends,  the  officer 
gave  an  order  for  the  admission  of  Felton,  who,  moreover, 
himself  wore  the  uniform  of  a  naval  officer. 

Felton  rushed  into  the  house,  but  the  moment  he 
reached  the  hall  another  man  also  entered,  covered  with 
dust  and  out  of  breath,  having  left  at  the  door  a  post- 
horse,  which  on  reaching  there  had  fallen  on  its  knees. 
Both  individuals  addressed  Patrick,  the  duke's  confi- 
dential valet,  at  the  same  moment.  Felton  named  the 
Baron  de  Winter.  The  stranger  refused  to  mention  any 
name  and  declared  that  he  could  make  himself  known 
to  no  one  but  the  duke.  Each  insisted  on  being  ad- 
mitted before  the  other.  Patrick,  who  knew  that  Lord 
de  Winter  was  connected,  both  by  business  and  friend- 
ship, with  his  grace,  gave  the  preference  to  him  who 
came  in  his  name.  The  other  was  obliged  to  wait,  and 
it  was  easy  enough  to  see  how  heartily  he  cursed  the 
delay. 

The  valet  conducted  Felton  through  a  large  room,  in 
which  were  waiting  the  deputies  from  La  Rochelle,  led 
by  the  Prince  de  Soubise,  and  introduced  him  into  a 
cabinet,  where  Buckingham,  having  just  left  the  bath, 
was  finishing  his  toilet,  to  which  now,  as  ever,  he  gave 
much  attention. 

''  Lieutenant  Felton,''  said  Patrick,  ''  from  Lord  de 
Winter." 

*'  From  Lord  de  Winter  ?  "  repeated  Buckingham. 
*'  Show  him  in." 

Felton  entered.  At  this  moment  Buckingham  threw 
upon  a  sofa  a  rich  dressing-gown,  brocaded  with^  gold, 
and  put  on  a  doublet  of  blue  velvet,  entirely  embroidered 
with  pearls. 

*'  Why  did  not  the  baron  come  himself  ?  "  demanded 
Buckingham.     '*  I  expected  him  this  morning." 
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'  He  desired  me  to  inform  your  grace/'  said  Felton, 
"  that  he  very  much  regretted  not  having  that  honor,  but 
that  he  was  prevented  by  the  watch  which  he  is  obliged 
to  keep  at  the  castle/' 

''  Yes,  yes/'  said  Buckingham  «    "  I  know  that  |  he 
las  a  lady  prisoner- there/' 

"  It  is,  in  fact,  about  that  prisoner  that  I  wish  to  speak 
:o  your  grace,"  replied  Felton. 
''  Well,  proceed/'  ^ 

"  What  I  have  to  say  to  you,  my  lord,  must  be  heard 
)y  yourself  alone." 

''  Leave  us,  Patrick/'  said  Buckingham,  "  but  keep 
vithin  hearing  ;   I  shall  call  you  presently." 
Patrick  left  the  room. 

"  We  are  alone,  sir/'  said  Buckingham.     ''  Speak/* 
"  My  lord/'  replied  Felton,   ''  the  Baron  de  Winter 
ately  wrote  to  your  grace  requesting  you  to  sign  an  order 
or  the  transportation  of  a  young  woman,  named  Char- 
3tte  Backson." 

'  Yes,  sir ;   and  I  replied,  that  he  should  either  bring 
r  send  me  the  order  and  I  would  sign  it." 
''  Here  it  is,  my  lord/' 
"  Give  it  me,"  said  the  duke. 

Taking  the  paper  from  Felton's  hands,  his  grace  cast  a 
jfepid  glance  over  its  contents.     Then,  perceiving  it  was 
3ally  that  which  had  been  referred  to,  he  laid  it  on  the 
ible,  took  a  pen  and  prepared  to  sign  it. 
''  Pardon  me,  my  lord,"  said  Felton,  interrupting  the 
juke,  ''  but  is  your  grace  aware  that  Charlotte  Backson 
not  the  real  name  of  this  young  woman  ?  " 
"  Yes,  sir,  I  know  it,"  replied  the  duke,  dipping  his 
sn  into  the  ink. 

*'  Then  your  grace  is  acquainted  with  her  real  name  ?  '* 
smanded  Felton,  in  an  abrupt  tone. 
"  I  do  know  it." 

The  duke  put  the  pen  to  the  paper.     Felton  became 
lie. 

''  And  knowing  this  true  name,"  resumed  Felton,  "  will 
)Ur  grace  still  sign  the  paper  ?  " 
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''  Certainly/'  said  Buckingham,  ''  and  rather  twice 
than  once/' 

'*  I  cannot  believe/'  continued  Felton,  in  a  voice  which 
became  more  and  more  abrupt  and  reproachful,  '*  that 
your  grace  is  aware  that  this  refers  to  Lady  de  Winter." 

''  I  am  perfectly  aware  of  it,  although  I  am  astonished 
that  it  should  be  known  to  you/' 

''  And  your  grace  will  sign  this  order  without  re- 
morse ?  " 

Buckingham  looked  haughtily  at  the  speaker, 

*'  Do  you  happen  to  know,  sir/'  said  he,  *'  that  you  are 
asking  me  some  strange  questions,  and  that  I  am  very 
foolish  to  answer  them  ?  " 

''  Answer  them,  my  lord  !  *'  said  Felton  ;  ''  your  posi- 
tion is  perhaps  more  serious  than  you  suppose." 

Buckingham  thought  that  as  the  young  man  came 
from  Lord  de  Winter  he  probably  spoke  in  his  name  ; 
he  therefore  restrained  himself. 

'*  Without  any  remorse  whatever,"  said  he  ;  *'  and  the 
baron  knows  as  well  as  I  do  that  Her  Ladyship  is  a  great 
criminal,  to  whom  it  is  almost  a  favor  to  limit  her  pun- 
ishment to  transportation." 

The  duke  again  put  his  pen  to  the  paper. 

"'  You  shall  not  sign  that  order,  my  lord,"  said  Felton, 
making  a  step  toward  the  duke. 

''  I  shall  not  sign  this  order  ?  "  exclaimed  Bucking- 
ham ;   *'  and  why  not  ?  " 

*'  Because  you  will  consult  your  own  conscience  and 
will  render  justice  to  the  lady." 

''  It  would  be  nothing  more  than  justice  if  she  were 
sent  to  Tyburn,"  said  the  duke ;  ''  Her  Ladyship  is  an 
infamous  creature." 

''  My  lord,  Her  Ladyship  is  an  angel !  You  know  it 
well,  and  I  demand  her  liberty." 

''  Ah  !  "  said  Buckingham,  "  are  you  mad,  thus  to 
speak  to  me  ?  " 

'*  Excuse  me,  my  lord ;  I  speak  as  I  can — I  restrain 
myself.  Yet,  my  lord,  think  of  what  you  are  about  to 
do  ;  beware  lest  you  should  overfill  the  measure " 
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"  \yhat  does  he  mean  ?  God  forgive  me/'  exclaimed 
Buckingham,  ''  I  verily  believe  he  threatens  me  !  " 

*'  No,  my  lord  !  I  implore  you  still,  and  I  warn  you — • 
one  drop  of  water  is  sufficient  to  make  a  full  vase  over- 
flow— a  slight  fault  is  sufficient  to  draw  down  vengeance 
upon  the  head  which  has  been  spared  to  this  day,  in 
spite  of  so  many  crimes." 

"  Mr.  Felton,''  said  Buckingham,  "  you  will  leave  this 
room  and  immediately  place  yourself  under  arrest." 

''  And  you,  my  lord,  will  hear  me  to  the  end.  You 
have  seduced  this  young  girl,  you  have  outraged  and 
polluted  her.  Repair  your  crimes  toward  her,  let  her 
depart  freely,  and  I  will  exact  nothing  more  of  you." 

''  You  will  exact  nothing  more  !  "  cried  Buckingham, 
looking  at  Felton  with  astonishment  and  dwelling  on  each 
syllable  of  the  words  which  he  had  just- pronounced. 

''  My  lord,"  continued  Felton,  becoming  more  excited 
as  he  spoke,  ''  my  lord,  be  careful ;  the  whole  of  England 
is  wearied  by  your  iniquities  ;  my  lord,  you  have  abused 
the  royal  power,  which  you  have  almost  usurped ;  my 
lord,  ycu  are  an  abomination  to  God  and  man.  God  will 
punish  you  hereafter  and  I  will  punish  you  now." 

''  Ah  !  This  is  rather  too  much  !  ''  exclaimed  Buck- 
ingham, making  a  step  toward  the  door. 

Felton  barred  the  way. 

*'  I  humbly  entreat  you,"  said  he,  ''  to  sign  an  order 
for  the  hberation  of  Lady  de  Winter.  Reflect  that  she 
is  the  woman  whom  you  have  dishonored." 

''  Leave  the  room,  sir  !  "  said  Buckingham,  "  or  I  will 
call  my  servants  to  expel  you  !  '* 

''  You  will  not  call  them,"  replied  Felton,  throwing 
himself  between  the  duke  and  the  bell,  which  was  placed 
upon  a  stand  inlaid  with  silver  ;^^''  take  care,  my  lord, 
lor  you  are  now  in  God's  hands  !  " 

''  In  the  deviFs  hands,  you  mean !  "  exclaimed  Bucking- 
ham, elevating  his  voice  so  as  to  attract  the  attention  of 
those  without,  but  not  exactly  calling  them. 

"  Sign,  my  lord— sign  the  liberation  of  Lady  de  Win- 
ter !  "  said  Felton,  pushing  a  paper  toward  the  duke. 
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''  By  force  ?  You  are  making  a  fool  of  yourself  I 
Halloo,  there  !   Patrick  !  " 

"  Sign,  my  lord  !  " 

"  Never  !  '' 

"Never?" 

*'  Help  !  "  cried  the  duke,  at  the  same  time  leaping 
toward  his  sword. 

But  Felton  did  not  give  him  time  to  draw  it ;  the  open 
knife  with  which  Her  Ladyship  had  wounded  herself 
was  concealed  under  his  doublet,  and  in  one  bound  he 
was  upon  the  duke. 

At  that  moment  Patrick  entered  the  room,  exclaiming  : 

''  My  lord,  a  letter  from  France.*' 

*'  From  France  !  "  cried  Buckingham,  forgetting  every- 
thing as  he  imagined  from  whom  that  letter  came. 

Felton  took  advantage  of  the  moment  and  buried  the 
knife  up  to  its  handle  in  his  side. 

''  Ah,  traitor  !  "  exclaimed  Buckingham,  ''  thou  hast 
slain  me  !  '' 

"  Murder  !  "  shouted  Patrick. 

Felton  cast  his  eyes  around,  and  seeing  the  door  free, 
he  rushed  into  the  adjoining  room,  in  which,  as  we  have 
said,  the  deputies  from  La  Rochelle  were  waiting,  passed 
through  it,  still  running,  and  hurried  toward  the  stair- 
case. But  upon  the  first  step  he  met  Lord  de  Winter, 
who,  on  seeing  him  wild  looking,  livid,  and  with  blood- 
stains upon  the  hands  and  face,  rushed  upon  him  and 
exclaimed  : 

''I  knew  it!  I  foresaw  it!  One  minute  too  late. 
Alas,  alas  !   unfortunate  that  I  am  !  '* 

Felton  did  not  attempt  to  resist  and  Lord  de  Winter 
handed  him  over  to  the  guards,  who,  in  the  meantime, 
conducted  him  to  a  little  terrace  overlooking  the  sea. 
His  lordship  himself  hastened  into  Buckingham's  cabinet. 

On  hearing  the  duke's  cry,  and  Patrick's  shout,  the 
man  whom  Felton  had  met  in  the  ante-chamber  rushed 
into  his  grace's  room.  He  found  the  duke  reclining 
upon  a  sofa,  pressing  the  wound  with  his  convulsive 
hand. 
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"  Laporte/'  said  the  duke,  in  a  dying  voice,  "  Laporte, 
vili^  y^^  come  from  her  ?  " 

)bli  ''  Yes,  your  grace/^  replied  the'^faithful  servant  of  Anne 
.Austria,  ''  but  I  fear  J  come  too  late/' 
''  Hush,  Laporte  !   you  might  be  overheard.     Patrick, 
5et  no  one  enter.     Oh,  I  shall  not  know  what  she  says 
,3  9  me  !     My  God  !   I  am  dying  !  '' 
eri  The  duke  fainted. 

'^  Nevertheless,  Lord  de  Winter,  the  deputies,  the  chiefs 
xief  the  expedition,  and  the  officers  of  Buckingham's  house- 
nold  had  already  forced  their  way  into  the  room.  The 
tidings,  which  had  filled  the  house  with  lamentations 
and  groans,  soon  spread  and  became  generally  known 
throughout  the  town  ;  whilst  the  firing  of  a  cannon 
announced  that  something  new  and  unexpected  had 
occurred. 

Lord  de  Winter  tore  his  hair.  "  One  minute  too  late  !  '' 
exclaimed  he.  *'  One  minute  too  late  !  Oh,  my  God  ! 
my  God  !   what  a  misfortune  !  " 

He  had,  in  fact,  at  seven  o'clock  in  the  morning  re- 
ceived information  that  a  rope-ladder  had  been  found 
suspended  from  one  of  the  windows  of  the  castle,  and 
instantly  hastening  to  Her  Ladyship's  chamber,  he  had 
found  it  empty,  the  window  open,  and  the  bars  filed 
through.  Remembering,  then,  the  verbal  warning  which 
D'Artagnan  had  sent  to  him  through  his  messenger,  he 
had  trembled  for  the  duke  ;  and  without  a  moment's 
delay  he  had  mounted  the  first  horse  he  found  and  gal- 
loped at  full  speed  to  Portsmouth,  dismounted  in  the 
courtyard  and  hastily  ascended  the  staircase,  where,  as 
we  have  already  said,  he  encountered  Felton  on  the 
topmost  step. 

But  the  duke  was  not  yet  dead.  He  recovered  his 
senses,  again  unclosed  his  eyes,  and  hope  revisited  all 
their  hearts. 

''  Gentlemen,"  said  he,  ''  leave  me  alone  with  Patrick 
and  Laporte.  Ah,  is  it  you,  De  Winter  ?  You  sent  me 
a  strange  madman  this  morning.  See  the  state  in  which 
he  has  placed  me  !  " 
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"  Oh,  my  lord  !  ''  exclaimed  the  baron,  "  oh,  my  lora^ 
never  shall  I  forgive  myself  for  it  !  '' 

''  And  there  you  would  be  wrong,  De  Winter,'*  sa 
Buckingham,  giving  him  his  hand.     ''  I  know  not  of  ar 
man  who  is  worthy  to  be  regretted  by  another  through 
out  the  whole  of  his  life.     But  leave  us,  I  beseech  you  !  ' 

The  baron  left  the  room,  sobbing. 

There  remained  in  the  cabinet  only  the  wounded  duki 
Laporte  and  Patrick.  A  surgeon  had  been  sent  for,  b^ 
could  not  be  found. 

*'  You  will  live,  my  lord !  you  will  live  !  ''  repeatea 
the  messenger  of  Anne  of  Austria,  who  was  kneeling 
before  the  duke's  sofa. 

*'  What  has  she  written  to  me  ?  ''  said  Buckingham, 
feebly,  as  the  blood  gushed  from  him,  and  he  subdued, 
in  order  to  speak  of  her  he  loved,  his  enormous  pains  3 
"  what  has  she  written  to  me  ?     Read  me  her  letter.'' 

*'  Oh,  my  lord  !  "  exclaimed  Laporte. 

"  Well,  Laporte,  do  you  not  see  that  I  have  no  time 
to  lose  ?  "  ^ 

Laporte  instantly  broke  the  seal  and  placed  the  parch- 
ment before  the  duke's  eyes ;  but  Buckingham  in  vain 
attempted  to  decipher  the  writing. 

"  Read  it,  then,"  said  he  ;  ''  read  it — read  quickly,  for 
I  can  no  longer  see  !  Read  it,  for  I  shall  soon  be  no 
longer  able  to  hear,  and  shall  die  without  knowing  what 
she  has  written  to  me." 

Laporte  no  longer  hesitated.  The  letter  was  as  fol- 
lows : 

"  My  Lord, — By  all  that  I  have  suffered  through  you 
and  for  you  since  I  have  known  you,  I  conjure  you,  if 
you  have  any  regard  for  my  peace,  to  put  an  end  to 
those  vast  preparations  which  you  are  making  against 
France,  and  to  cease  a  war,  of  which  it  is  said,  religion 
is  the  avowed,  and  your  love  for  me  the  secret  cause. 
That  war  may  not  only  bring  great  calamities  to  France|[l 
and  England,  but  even  upon  yourself,  my  lord — mis- 
fortunes for  which  I  could  never  be  consoled.     Be  watch- 
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i^  over  your  own  life,  which  is  threatened,  and  which 
all  be  dear  to  me  from  the  moment  when  I  shall  not  be 
bliged  to  consider  you  as  an  enemy. 

''  Yours  affectionately,  Anne." 

Buckingham  roused  all  his  fast  failing  energies  to  listen 
0  this  letter,  and  when  it  was  ended,  as  if  he  had  ex- 
)erienced  a  bitter  disappointment : 

'  And  have  you  nothing  more  to  tell  me — ^no  verbal 
tiessage,  Laporte  ?  ''  demanded  he. 

'  Yes,  my  lord  ;  the  queen  charged  me  to  tell  you  to 
>e  upon  your  guard,  for  she  had  been  warned  that  you 
^ere  to  be  assassinated  !  '' 

'  And  is  that  all — is  that  all  ?  "  resumed  Buckingham, 
mpatiently. 

'  She  also  bade  me  tell  you  that  she  still  loved  you/' 

'  Ah  !  ''  said  Buckingham.  '*  God  be  praised  !  My 
leath,  then,  will  not  be  to  her  as  the  death  of  a  stranger  !  " 

"  Patrick,"  continued  the  duke,  ''  bring  me  the  casket 
vhich  contained  the  diamond  studs." 

Patrick  brought  the  object  he  demanded,  which  La- 
)orte  recognized  as  having  belonged  to  the  queen. 

'*  Now  the  white  satin  bag  on  which  her  initials  are 
mbroidered  in  pearls." 

Patrick  again  obeyed. 

"  Here,  Laporte,"  said  Buckingham,  *'  here  are  the 
►nly  tokens  which  I  have  received  from  her — ^this  silver 
asket  and  these  two  letters.  You  will  restore  them  to 
ler  majesty ;  and,  for  a  last  memorial  " — he  looked 
.round  him  for  some  precious  object—''  you  will  join 
dth  them " 

He  still  strove  to  find  some  gift ;  but  his  eyes,  dimmed 
)y  death,  encountered  nothing  but  the  knife  which  had 
alien  from  Felton's  hand,  with  the  crimson  blood  still 
eeking  on  its  blade. 

'*  And  you  will  join  with  them  this  knife,"  said  the 
luke,  pressing  Laporte's  hand. 

He  was  still  able  to  place  the  satin  bag  m  the  casket 
.nd  to  drop  the  knife  upon  it,  as  he  made  a  sign  to 
22 
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Laporte  that  he  could  no  longer  speak.  Then  in  a  Ic 
convulsion,  against  which  he  was  no  longer  able  to  co 
tend,  he  glided  from  the  sofa  to  the  floor. 

Patrick  uttered  a  loud  cry. 

Buckingham  endeavored  to  smile  once  more  d 
death  arrested  the  thought,  which  remained  en^rav. 
on  his  forehead  and  lips  like  a  last  farewell  of  love. 

At  this  moment  the  duke's  surgeon  arrived  complete 
bewildered.  He  had  already  repaired  on  board  the  a< 
miral  s  ship,  from  whence  he  had  been  so  hastily  sun 
^^u^^J  X  ^^  approached  the  duke,  took  his  hand,  whic 
he  held  for  a  moment  m  his  own  and  then  let  it  fall  araii 

^^  It  IS  all  m  vain/'  said  he,  ''  he  is  dead  !  '' 

"  Dead  !   dead  !  "  exclaimed  Patrick. 

At  this  cry  the  whole  crowd  re-entered  the  apartmer 
and  there  was  nothing  to  be  seen  but  consternation  an 
confusion. 

As  soon  as  Lord  de  Winter  knew  that  Buckingham  ha 
expired,  he  ran  to  Felton,  whom  the  soldiers  still  ^uarde 
on  the  terrace. 

''Wretch  !  ''  said  he  to  the  young  man,  who,  sine 
Buckingham's  death,  had  recovered  that  tranquillity  am 
coolness  which  were  never  more  to  abandon  him, ''  wretch 
what  have  you  done  ?  " 

"  I  have  avenged  myself  !  "  he  replied. 

''  Yourself  !  "  cried  the  baron  :  ''  say,  rather,  that  yoi 
have  been  the  instrument  of  that  cursed  woman  ;  bu 
I  swear  to  you  that  it  shall  be  her  last  crime." 

''  I  do^^not  know  what  you  mean/'  replied  Felton 
calmly,  ''  and  I  am  quite  ignorant  of  what  womar 
you  are  speaking,  my  lord.  I  have  killed  the  Duke  o 
Buckingham,  because  he  twice  refused  to  make  me  i 
captain  at  your  request.  I  have  punished  him  for  his 
injustice — ^nothing  more/' 

De  Winter  looked,  in  his  astonishment,  at  the  men 
who  were  binding  Felton,  and  knew  not  what  to  think 
of  such  insensibility. 

One  single  idea,  however,  still  left  a  clou4  upon  Felton 's 
brow.     At  every  step  that  he  heard,  the  simple  Puritan 
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thought  he  recognized  the  step  and  voice  of  Her  Lady- 
]|Ship,  who  had  come  to  throw  herself  into  his  arms,  and 
jto  accuse  herself  and  perish  with  him. 

Suddenly  he  started.  His  glance  was  fixed  upon  a 
ijpoint  in  the  sea  which  the  terrace  where  he  stood  com- 
slpletely  overlooked.  With  the  eagle  eye  of  a  sailor  he 
had  discovered  there,  where  another  could  only  have 
llseen  a  seagull  balancing  itself  above  the  waves,  the  sail 
pf  a  sloop  which  was  bearing  on  toward  the  shores  of 
iFrance.  He  grew  pale,  pressed  his  hand  upon  his  heart, 
•  fwhich  was  breaking,  and  at  once  comprehended  the 
niwhole  extent  of  the  treachery. 

''  Grant  me  one  last  favor,''  said  he  to  the  baron. 
*'  What  is  it  ?  ''  demanded  the  latter. 
"  What  is  the  hour  ?  " 

The  baron  drew  out  his  watch.    "  It  wants  ten  minutes 
to  nine,''  said  he. 

Her  Ladyship  had  anticipated  the  time  of  her  de- 
((jparture  by  an  hour  and  a  half.     As  soon  as  she  heard 
the  cannon  which  announced  the  fatal  event,  she  had 
;^rdered  the  anchor  to  be  weighed. 

The  boat  was  now  visible  under  a  blue  sky,  at  a  great 
distance  from  the  shore. 

''  It  was  God's  will!"  said  Felton,  with  the  resigna- 
tion of  a  fanatic,  but  still  unable  to  tear  his  eyes  from 
ijithat  bark,  on  board  of  which  he  doubtless  believed  that 
j|he  could  distinguish  the  fair  vision  of  her  for  whom  he 
was  about  to  sacrifice  his  life. 

De  Winter  followed  his  glances,  scrutinized  his  emo- 
:ions,  and  comprehended  all  that  had  occurred. 

''  Be  punished  alone  first,  wretch  !  "  said  his  lordship 
'o  Felton,  who  allowed  himself  to  be  dragged  away, 
mih.  his  ejres  still  turned  toward  the  sea  ;  ''  but  I  swear 
:o  you,  by  the  memory  of  my  brother,  whom  I  so  truly 
oved,  that  your  accomplice  is  not  saved." 
Felton  held  down  his  head  without  uttering  a  word. 
As  for  De  Winter,  he  hastily  descended  the  stairs  and 
retook  himself  to  the  harbor. 
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CHAPTER   LX. 

IN   FRANCE. 

The  first  apprehension  of  the  King  of  England,  Charles  I 
on  hearing  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham's  death,  was  tha 
such  fearful  news  might  discourage  the  Rochellais  :  henc 
he  endeavored,  says  Richelieu  in  his  memoirs,  to  con 
ceal  it  from  them  as  long  as  possible,  closing  all  th 
ports  of  his  kingdom,  and  being  scrupulously  carefu 
that  no  vessel  should  leave  until  after  the  departur 
of  the  army  which  Buckingham  had  been  preparing 
and  the  embarkation  of  which  he  now  undertook  t 
superintend  in  person.  He  even  enforced  this  orde 
with  so  much  strictness  as  to  detain  in  England  th 
Danish  ambassador,  who  had  already  taken  leave,  anc 
the  ambassador  from  Holland,  who  was  to  conduct  t( 
Flushing  those  Dutch  Indiamen  of  which  Charles  hac 
procured  the  restitution. 

But  as  the  king  had  not  thought  of  issuing  this  ordei 
until  five  hours  after  the  event,  that  is  to  say,  at  twc 
o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  two  ships  had  already  left  the 
port,  one  bearing,  as  we  know.  Her  Ladyship,  who 
already  suspecting  what  had  happened,  was  confirmed 
in  her  belief  by  seeing  the  black  flag  unfolding  itsel 
from  the  mast  of  the  admiral's  ship. 

As  for  the  second  vessel,  we  shall  hereafter  be  told 
whom  it  carried  and  how  it  got  away. 

During  the  interval  nothing  extraordinary  had  occurred 
at  the  camp  before  La  Rochelle,  except  that  the  king, 
who  was  weary  as  usual,  and  perhaps  more  so  at  the 
camp  than  elsewhere,  resolved  to  go  incognito  to  enjoy 
the  fetes  of  St.  Louis  at  St.  Germain,  and  requested  the 
cardinal  to  provide  for  him  an  escort  of  twenty  muske- 
teers. The  cardinal,  who  sometimes  caught  the  weari- 
ness of  the  king,  willingly  gave  this  leave  of  absence  to 
his  royal  lieutenant,  who  promised  to  return  by  th« 
twelfth  of  September. 
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When  M.  de  Treville  was  informed  of  this  Journey  by 
his  eminence,  he  prepared  his  baggage  ;  and  as,  without 
knowing  the  cause,  he  was  fully  aware  of  the  earnest 
desire,  or  rather  the  imperious  necessity  that  the  four 
friends  had  for  visiting  Paris,  he  marked  them  out  as 
part  of  the  escort.  The  four  young  men  received  the 
intelligence  a  quarter  of  an  hour  after  M.  de  Treville 
and  were  the  very  first  persons  to  whom  he  communi- 
cated it ;  and  then  it  was  that  D'Artagnan  fully  appre- 
ciated the  favor  which  the  cardinal  had  conferred  upon 
him  in  promoting  him  to  the  musketeers,  as  but  for  that 
circumstance  he  would  have  been  compelled  to  remain 
at  the  camp,  whilst  his  companions  departed. 

This  anxiety  to  return  to  Paris  was  occasioned  by  the 
danger  which  Madame  Bonancieux  was  Ukely  to  incur 
from  meeting  her  mortal  enemy.  Lady  de  Winter,  at 
the  Convent  of  Bethune.  Thus,  as  we  have  said,  Aramis 
had  written  immediately  to  Marie  Michon — ^that  seam- 
stress of  Tours  who  had  such  exalted  acquaintances — 
that  she  might  solicit  from  the  queen  an  order  empower- 
ing Madame  Bonancieux  to  leave  the  convent  and  take 
refuge  in  either  Lorraine  or  Belgium.  The  answer  wias 
not  long  delayed,  for  in  eight  or  ten  days  Aramis  had 
received  this  letter : 

"  My  Dear  Cousin, — I  send  the  order  empowering  our 
little  servant  to  withdraw  from  the  Convent  of  Bethune, 
the  air  of  which  you  do  not  think  beneficial  to  her.  My 
sister  sends  you  this  order  with  great  pleasure,  for  she 
is  much  attached  to  this  little  girl,  whom  she  hopes  to 
benefit  in  the  end.     I  embrace  you. 

*'  Marie  Michon." 

To  this  letter  was  appended  an  order  in  these  terms  : 

"  The  superior  of  the  Convent  of  Bethune  will  deliver 
into  the  hands  of  the  bearer  of  this  note  the  novice  who 
entered  the  convent  under  my  recommendation  and 
patronage.  Anne. 

*'  At  the  Louvre,  August  10,  1628." 
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It  may  well  be  imagined  how  much  this  relationship  be- 
tween Aramis  and  a  seamstress  at  Tours,  who  called  the 
queen  her  sister,  enlivened  the  young  men  ;  but  Aramis, 
after  having  two  or  three  times  blushed  up  to  the  whites 
of  his  eyes  at  the  coarse  jokes  of  Porthos,  had  begged 
his  friends  not  to  mention  the  subject  again,  declaring 
that  if  another  word  was  said  about  it  he  would  not 
again  employ  his  cousin  as  an  agent  in  affairs  of  the  kind. 

So  nothing  more  about  Marie  Michon  was  said  be- 
tween the  four  musketeers,  who  had,  moreover,  obtained 
what  they  wanted — ^the  order  to  draw  Madame  Bonan- 
cieux  from  the  Convent  of  Bethune.  It  is  true  that  this 
order  would  be  of  no  great  advantage  to  them  whilst 
they  continued  in  the  camp  at  La  Rochelle — ^that  is  to 
say,  at  the  other  extremity  of  France.  D'Artagnan  was 
about  to  ask  leave  of  absence  of  M.  de  Treville,  confiding 
to  him  plainly  how  important  it  was  that  he  should 
depart,  when  the  intelligence  was  sent  to  him,  as  well 
as  to  his  three  companions,  that  the  king  was  about  to 
proceed  to  Paris  with  an  escort  of  twenty  musketeers, 
of  which  they  were  to  form  a  part.  Great  was  their  joy. 
Their  servants  were  sent  forward  with  the  baggage  and 
they  themselves  set  out  on  the  sixteenth,  in  the  morning. 

The  cardinal  attended  the  king  from  Surgeres  to  Mauze, 
where  the  king  and  his  minister  took  leave  of  each  other 
with  great  professions  of  friendship.  Nevertheless,  the 
king,  although  he  traveled  very  fast,  for  he  wished  to 
reach  Paris  by  the  twenty-third,  was  so  anxious  for 
amusement  that  he  halted  from  time  to  time,  to  hunt 
the  magpie — a  pastime  for  which  he  had  acquired  a 
taste  from  De  Luynes,  the  first  husband  of  Madame  de 
Chevreuse,  and  for  which  he  had  preserved  a  great 
predilection.  Sixteen  of  the  twenty  musketeers  much 
enjoyed  this  sport  when  it  occurred,  but  four  of  them 
cursed  it  most  heartily.  D'Artagnan  more  especially 
had  a  perpetual  humming  in  his  ears,  which  Porthos 
thus  explained : 

''  A  woman  of  the  higher  rank  assured  me  that  it  is  a 
sign  that  some  one  is  talking  about  you  somewhere.'' 
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On  the  night  of  the  twenty-third  the  escort  at  length 
passed  through  Paris.  The  king  thanked  M.  de  TreviUe 
and  allowed  him  to  grant  four  days'  leave  of  absence  to 
his  men,  on  condition  that  not  one  of  the  favored  in- 
dividuals should  appear  at  any  public  place,  under  pain 
of  the  Bastile. 

The  first  four  leaves  were  granted,  as  may  be  imagined, 
to  our  four  friends;  and  more  than  that,  Athos  per- 
suaded M.  de  TreviUe  to  extend  it  to  six  days  instead  of 
four,  and  managed  to  put  two  more  nights  into  these 
six  days  ;  for  they  set  off  on  the  twenty-fourth  at  five 
o'clock  in  the  evening,.and  M.  de  TreviUe  had  the  com- 
plaisance to  post-date  the  leave  on  the  morning  of  the 
twenty-fifth. 

''  Oh,  good  heavens !  '*  said  D'Artagnan,  who,  as  we 
are  well  aware,  never  foresaw  difficulty,  ''  it  appears  to 
me  that  we  are  making  a  great  disturbance  about  a  very 
simple  matter.  In  two  days,  by  kiUing  two  or  three 
horses,  which  I  should  not  care  about,  for  I  have  plenty 
pf  money,  I  could  be  at  Bethune.  I  should  then  de- 
liver the  queen's  letter  to  the  abbess  and  could  bring 
back  the  dear  treasure  which  I  am  seeking — ^not  to 
Lorraine,  not  to  Belgium,  but  to  Paris,  where  she  might 
be  securely  concealed,  particularly  whilst  the  cardinal 
remains  at  La  Rochelle. 

*'  Then,  when  the  campaign  is  once  ended,  partly 
through  the  protection  of  her  cousin  and  partly  through 
what  we  have  ourselves  personally  done  for  her,  we  shall 
obtain  from  the  queen  whatever  we  desire.  Remain, 
therefore,  here ;  do  not  uselessly  fatigue  yourselves. 
I  and  Planchet  will  be  quite  sufficient  for  so  simple  an 
expedition." 

To  this,  Athos  quietly  repUed  : 

"  And  we,  also,  have  got  some  money,  for  I  have  not 
quite  yet  drunk  out  the  remains  of  the  diamond,  and 
Porthos  and  Aramis  have  not  quite  eaten  it  up.  So 
we  may  as  well  founder  four  horses  as  one.  But,  re- 
member, D'Artagnan,"  he  added,  in  a  voice  so  sad  that 
his  accent  made  the  young  man  shudder,  ''  remember 
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that  Bethune  is  a  town  where  the  cardinal  has  made  an 
appointment  with  a  woman  who,  wherever  she  goes, 
brings  misfortune  with  her.  If  you  had  only  four  men 
to  deal  with,  D'Artagnan,  I  would  let  you  go  alone. 
But  you  have  to  deal  with  this  woman,  so  let  all  four 
of  us  go  ;  and  God  grant  that,  with  our  four  valets, 
we  may  be  in  sufficient  number/' 

"  You  quite  terrify  me,  Athos  !  "  exclaimed  D'Arta 
gnan  ;   ''  what,  then,  do  you  dread  ?  " 

*'  Everything  !  ''  replied  Athos. 

D'Artagnan  looked  into  the  countenances  of  his  com ' 
panions,  which,  like  that  of  Athos,  bore  the  impress  of 
profound  anxiety  ;  and  they  continued  their  journey 
at  the  utmost  speed  of  their  horses,  but  without  uttering 
another  word. 

On  the  evening  of  the  twenty-sixth,  as  they  were 
entering  Arras,  and  just  as  D'Artagnan  had  dismounted 
at  the  tavern  of  the  Golden  Harrow  to  drink  a  glass  of 
wine,  a  cavalier  came  out  of  the  yard  of  the  posting 
house,  where  he  had  just  changed  his  horse,  and  pro- 
ceeded at  full  gallop  on  the  road  to  Paris.  At  the 
moment  that  he  issued  from  the  great  gate  in  the  street 
the  wind  opened  the  cloak  in  which  he  was  wrapped, 
although  it  was  the  month  of  August,  and  lifted  up  the 
hat,  which  the  traveler  caught  and  pulled  violently  down 
upon  his  forehead. 

D'Artagnan,  whose  looks  were  fixed  upon  this  man, 
turned  very  pale  and  let  fall  his  glass. 

''  What  is  the  matter,  sir  ?  ''  cried  Planchet.  ''  Oh  ! 
here,  here  !     Make  haste,  gentlemen,  my  master  is  ill !  " 

The  three  friends  hastened  in  and  found  D'Artagnan, 
who,  instead  of  being  ill,  was  running  to  his  horse.  They 
stopped  him  on  the  threshold  of  the  door. 

''  Halloo  !  where  the  plague  are  you  going  in  this 
manner  ?  "  cried  Athos. 

*' It  is  he!'*  exclaimed  D'Artagnan,  pale  with  pas- 
sion and  with  the  perspiration  standing  on  his  brow ; 
"  it  is  he  !   let  me  get  at  him  !  '* 

"  But  what  do  you  mean  ?  "  demanded  Athos. 
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"  He  !  that  man  !  " 

"  What  man  ?  " 

"  That  cursed  man,  my  evil  genius,  whom  I  have 
always  seen  when  I  was  threatened  with  some  misfor- 
tune— ^he  who  accompanied  that  horrible  woman  when 
I  met  her  the  first  time — ^he  whom  I  was  seeking  when 
I  affronted  our  friend  Athos — ^he  whom  I  saw  the  very 
morning  of  the  day  when  Madame  Bonancieux  was  carried 
off — ^the  Man  of  Meung,  in  fact !  I  saw  him — ^it  is  he ! 
I  recognized  him  when  the  wind  opened  his  cloak/' 

''  The  devil !  '*  said  Athos,  musing. 

*'  To  horse,  gentlemen  :  to  horse  !  Let  us  pursue  him 
— ^we  must  catch  him  !  " 

*'  My  dear  fellow,"  said  Aramis,  *'  consider  that  he  is 
going  exactly  the  opposite  road  to  ours  ;  that  he  has  a 
fresh  horse,  whilst  our  horses  are  tired  ;  and  that  con- 
sequently we  should  knock  up  our  horses  without  even 
a  chance  of  overtaking  him.  Let  us  leave  the  man, 
D'Artagnan,  and  save  the  woman." 

**  Halloo,  sir  !  "  cried  out  a  stable-boy,  running  after 
the  stranger  :  ''  Halloo,  sir  !  here  is  a  paper  which  fell 
out  of  your  hat.     Halloo,  sir  !     Halloo  !  " 

''  My  friend,"  said  D'Artagnan,  "  half  a  pistole  for 
that  paper." 

''  Faith,  with  the  greatest  pleasure  ;  here  it  is." 

The  stable-boy,  delighted  at  the  good  day's  work  he 
had  made  of  it,  returned  into  the  yard  of  the  hotel, 
and  D'Artagnan  unfolded  the  paper. 

''  Well  ?  "  inquired  his  friends,  Hstening. 

*'  Only  one  word  !  "  said  D'Artagnan. 

"  Yes,"  said  Aramis,  ''  but  that  word  is  the  name  of  a 

town."  .        ^     -.   1 

**  Armentieres''  read  Porthos.     "  Armentieres  ?     I  do 

not  know  the  place." 

'*  And  this  name  of  a  town  is  written  by  her  hand,*' 
said  Athos. 

''  Come,  come,  let  us  take  great  care  of  this  paper, 
said  D'Artagnan  ;    "  perhaps  I  shall  not  have  thrown 
away  my  half-pistole.    To  horse,  my  friends  !  to  horse  !  " 
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The  four  companions  went  off  at  a  gallop  on  the  road 
to  Bethune. 


CHAPTER   LXI. 

THE  CARMELITE  CONVENT  OF  BETHUNE. 

Great  criminals  are  endowed  with  a  kind  of  predestina- 
tion which  enables  them  to  surmount  every  obstacle 
and  to  escape  every  danger,  until  the  moment  which  a 
wearied  Providence  has  fixed  upon  for  the  shipwreck 
of  their  unhallowed  fortunes. 

Thus  was  it  with  Her  Ladyship.  She  passed  between 
the  cruisers  of  two  nations  and  landed  at  Boulogne  with- 
out accident. 

When  she  disembarked  at  Portsmouth  Her  Ladyship 
had  been  an  Englishwoman,  driven  from  Rochelle  by 
the  persecution  of  France.  When  she  came  on  shore 
at  Boulogne,  after  a  voyage  of  two  days,  she  represented 
herself  as  a  Frenchwoman  whom  the  English  annoyed 
at  Portsmouth  on  account  of  the  hatred  which  they 
entertained  against  France. 

Her  Ladyship  had,  moreover,  the  best  of  passports — 
beauty — aided  by  the  liberality  with  which  she  scattered 
her  pistoles.  Freed  from  the  customary  formalities  by 
the  affable  smile  and  gallant  manners  of  an  old  governor 
of  the  port,  who  kissed  her  hands,  she  only  remained  at 
Boulogne  a  sufficient  time  to  put  into  the  post  a  letter, 
written  in  these  terms  : 

'*  To  his  Eminence y  the  Lord  Cardinal  Richelieu,  at  his 
camp  before  La  Rochelle. 

"  My  Lqrd, — ^Your  eminence  may  be  assured  that  his 
grace  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  will  not  set  out  for 
France.  Lady  de  *  *  *  * 

••  BoiJogne,  August  25 — Evening." 
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"  P.S.— -According  to  your  eminence's  desire,  I  am 
proceeding  to  the  Carmelite  Convent  at  Bethune,  where 
I  shall  await  your  orders." 

In  fact.  Her  Ladyship  began  her  journey  on  the  same 
evening.  Night  overtook  her  and  she  stopped  and  slept 
at  a  tavern  on  the  road  ;  at  five  o'clock  the  next  morn- 
ing she  resumed  her  journey  and  in  three  hours  reached 
Bethune.  She  inquired  her  way  to  the  Convent  of  the 
Carmelites,  and  immediately  entered  it.  The  abbess 
came  to  meet  her,  and  when  Her  Ladyship  showed  the 
cardinars  order,  a  chamber  was  immediately  prepared 
for  her,  and  breakfast  served. 

The  scenes  of  the  past  had  all  faded  from  this  woman's 
sight,  and  with  her  eyes  fixed  upon  the  future  she  only 
saw  the  high  fortune  which  was  reserved  for  her  by  that 
cardinal  whom  she  had  so  happily  served,  without  his 
name  being  at  all  compromised  in  the  bloody  deed.  The 
ever  changing  passions  which  consumed  her  gave  to  her 
life  the  appearance  of  the  clouds  which  ascend  into  the 
sky,  reflecting  sometimes  the  azure  tint,  sometimes  the 
lurid,  sometimes  the  blackness  of  the  storm,  yet  leaving 
no  traces  but  those  of  devastation  and  of  death. 

After  her  breakfast  the  abbess  came  to  pay  her  a 
visit.  There  are  but  few  amusements  in  the  cloister 
and  the  good  superior  was  in  haste  to  make  acquaintance 
with  her  new  boarder. 

Her  Ladyship  wished  to  please  the  abbess,  and  this 
was  a  very  easy  task  for  a  woman  so  truly  superior ; 
she  endeavored  to  be  amiable  and  became  charming  j 
so  that  her  entertainer  was  seduced  by  her  varied  con- 
versation, as  well  as  by  the  graces  which  appeared  in 
all  her  person. 

The  abbess,  who  was  of  a  noble  family,  more  especially 
loved  that  gossip  of  the  court  which  so  rarely  reaches 
the  extremities  of  the  kingdom  and  which  has,  espe- 
cially, so  much  difficulty  in  passing  through  the  walls  of 
a  convent,  on  the  threshold  of  which  all  worldly  sounds 
should  cease. 
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Hei"  Ladyship,  however,  was  well  versed  in  all  the 
intrigues  of  the  aristocracy,  in  the  midst  of  which  she 
had  constantly  lived  for  five  or  six  years  ;  she  therefore 
set  about  amusing  the  good  abbess  with  an  account  of 
all  the  worldly  practices  of  the  French  court,  mixed  up 
with  the  excessive  devotions  of  the  king.  She  gave  her 
also  the  chronicle  of  scandals  concerning  those  lords  and 
ladies  of  the  court  with  whose  names  the  abbess  was 
familiar,  and  touched  lightly  on  the  amours  of  the  queen 
and  Buckingham — ^talking  herself  a  great  deal,  that  she 
might  thus  induce  the  abbess  to  talk  a  little. 

But  the  abbess  contented  herself  with  listening  and 
smiling,  without  replying.  Nevertheless,  as  Her  Lady- 
ship perceived  that  this  sort  of  stories  amused  her  greatly, 
she  continued  them,  only  she  diverted  the  conversation 
upon  the  cardinal.  On  this  point,  however,  she  was 
slightly  embarrassed,  as  she  knew  not  whether  the 
abbess  was  royalist  or  cardinalist.  She  therefore  kept 
prudently  betwixt  the  two.  The  abbess  on  her  part 
maintained  a  still  more  prudent  reserve,  contenting  her- 
self with  making  a  profound  inclination  of  the  head  a^ 
often  as  the  traveler  mentioned  the  cardinal's  name. 

Her  Ladyship  soon  began  to  think  that  she  should 
find  this  convent  very  tiresome.  She  resolved,  there- 
fore, to  risk  something,  in  order  to  know  what  course 
to  steer.  Wishing  to  ascertain  how  far  the  discretion 
of  the  abbess  would  extend,  she  began  to  speak  un- 
favorably, at  first  by  hints  and  then  most  circum- 
stantially, of  the  cardinal ;  relating  the  amours  of  that 
minister  with  Madame  d'Aiguillon,  Marion  de  Lorme, 
and  some  other  women  of  gallantry. 

The  abbess  listened  more  attentively,  gradually  be- 
came more  animated,  and  smiled. 

''  Good,"  thought  Her  Ladyship,  "  she  begins  to  relish 
my  conversation.  If  she  is  a  cardinalist  she  is,  at  any 
rate,  no  very  fanatical  one/' 

She  then  dwelt  upon  the  persecution  which  the  cardinal 
exercised  against  his  enemies.  The  abbess  merely  crossed 
herself,  without  approving  or  blaming.     This  confirmed 
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Her  Ladyship  in  the  belief  that  the  good  superior  was  more 
of  a  royahst  than  a  cardinaHst,  so  she  continued  her 
remarks,  becoming  more  and  more  severe. 

''  I  am  very  ignorant  on  all  such  matters,"  said  the 
abbess  at  last ;  ''  but  remote  as  we  are  from  the  court, 
secluded  as  we  find  ourselves  from  intercourse  with  the 
world,  we  have  most  melancholy  proofs  of  the  truth  of 
what  you  have  been  just  relating,  and  one  of  our  boarders 
has  suffered  bitterly  from  the  vengeance  and  persecu- 
tions of  the  cardinal/' 

'*  One  of  your  boarders,"  said  Her  Ladyship.  *'  Oh  ! 
poor  creature — ^how  I  pity  her  !  " 

''  And  you  are  right,  for  she  is  much  to  be  pitied. 
Imprisonment,  threats,  ill-treatment — all  these  she  has 
endured.  But,  after  all,"  continued  the  abbess,  ''  the 
cardinal  had  perhaps  plausible  reason  for  acting  thus, 
and  although  she  has  the  aspect  of  an  angel,  we  must 
not  always  judge  of  people  by  their  looks." 

*'  Good  !  "  said  Her  Ladyship  to  herself  ;  ''  who 
knows  ?  I  may  perhaps  make  some  discovery  here.  I 
am  in  luck." 

She  then  set  herself  to  communicate  to  her  counte- 
nance an  expression  of  the  most  perfect  candor. 

''  Alas  !  "  said  she,  ''  I  know  that ;  they  tell  us  that 
we  must  not  trust  to  physiognomies.  But  what  can  we 
trust  to,  if  not  to  the  most  beautiful  of  the  Lord's 
works  ?  As  for  me,  I  shall  probably  be  deceived  through- 
out my  whole  life,  for  I  always  confide  in  that  person 
whose  face  inspires  me  with  sympathy." 

*' You  would  be  induced,  then,  to  believe  that  this 
young  woman  is  innocent,"  said  the  abbess. 

"  The  cardinal  does  not  merely  punish  crimes,"  replied 
Her  Ladyship  ;  ''  there  are  certain  virtues  which  he 
visits  more  severely  than  sins." 

''  You  will  allow  me,  madame,  to  express  my  surprise," 
said  the  abbess. 

''  At  what  ? "  asked  Her  Ladyship,  with  apparent 
simplicity. 

*'  At  the  language  which  you  hold." 
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''  And  what  do  you  find  astonishing  in  that  lan- 
guage ?  '*  demanded  Her  Ladyship,  with  a  smile. 

''  You  are  the  cardinal's  friend,  since  he  has  sent  you 
here,  and  yet '' 

''  And  yet  I  speak  ill  of  him,*'  replied  Her  Ladyship, 
finishing  the  abbess's  thought. 

*'  At  least  you  do  not  speak  much  good  of  him/' 

''It  is  because  I  am  not  his  friend,  but  his  victim/* 
said  Her  Ladyship,  sighing. 

*'  And  yet  that  letter  by  which  he  has  recommended 
you  to  me " 

''  Is  an  order  to  me  to  keep  myself  in  a  sort  of  prison, 
from  which  he  will  have  me  removed  by  some  of  his 
satellites."     ' 

''  But  why  did  you  not  escape  ?  '* 

*'  Where  should  I  go  ?  Do  you  believe  that  there  is  a 
spot  upon  the  earth  which  the  cardinal  cannot  reach,  if 
he  pleases  to  take  the  trouble  to  stretch  out  his  hand  ? 
If  I  were  a  man  it  might,  perchance,  be  possible  ;  but 
being  a  woman, — what  would  you  have  a  woman  do  ? 
This  young  boarder  of  yours — ^has  she  attempted  to 
escape  ?  " 

''  No,  truly  ;  but  her  case  is  different.  I  fancy  that 
she  is  kept  in  France  by  some  love  affair." 

''  Then,"  said  Her  Ladyship,  with  a  sigh,  ''  if  she 
loves,  she  is  not  altogether  unhappy." 

*'  So,"  said  the  abbess,  looking  with  increasing  interest 
at  Her  Ladyship,  *'  it  is  another  poor  persecuted  creature 
that  I  see  ?  " 

*'  Alas  !   yes,"  said  Her  Ladyship. 

The  abbess  looked  at  Her  Ladyship  for  an  instant 
with  some  inquietude,  as  if  a  new  thought  was  just 
arising  in  her  mind. 

''  You  are  not  an  enemy  of  our  most  holy  faith  ?  " 
said  she,  stammering. 

''  I  !  "  cried  Her  Ladyship,  ''la  Protestant !  Oh,  no  ! 
I  call  the  God  who  hears  us  that  I  am,  indeed,  a  zealous 
Catholic." 

''  Then,  madame,"  replied  the  abbess,  smiling,  "  be  of 
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50od  heart ;  the  house  in  which  you  are  shall  not  be  a 
very  severe  prison  to  you  and  we  will  do  all  we  can  to 
soften  your  captivity.  Moreover,  you  shall  see  that 
young  woman,  who  is  no  doubt  persecuted  on  account  of 
some  court  intrigue  ;  she  is  so  amiable  and  so  gracious 
that  she  is  sure  to  please  you/' 

''  What  is  her  name  ?  '' 

*'  She  has  been  recommended  to  me  under  the  name  of 
Kitty  by  a  person  of  the  highest  rank.  I  have  not  en- 
deavored to  find  out  her  other  name.'' 

*'  Kitty  !  ''  exclaimed  Her  Ladyship  ;  ''are  you  quite 
sure  ?  '' 

*'  Yes,  madame  ;  at  least  she  so  calls  herself.  Do 
you  suppose  you  know  her  ?  '' 

Her  Ladyship  smiled  as  the  idea  suggested  itself  to  her 
that  this  female  might  possibly  be  her  former  attendant. 
With  her  recollections  of  the  young  woman  there  w^as 
associated  a  sentiment  of  anger  and  a  desire  for  revenge, 
which  somewhat  disturbed  the  serenity  of  her  features  ; 
but  they  soon  resumed  that  expression  of  calmness  and 
benevolence  which  this  woman  with  a  hundred  faces  had 
for  the  moment  lost. 

*'  But  when  may  I  see  this  young  lady,  for  whom  I 
already  feel  so  great  a  sympathy  ?  ''  demanded  Hex 
Ladyship. 

''  This  evening,''  replied  the  abbess ;  *'  nay,  even 
during  the  day.  But  as  you  say  you  have  been  travel- 
ing for  four  days  and  arose'  this  morning  at  five  o'clock, 
you  must  now  be  in  want  of  rest  ;  lie  down,  therefore, 
and  sleep,  and  we  will  awaken  you  at  dinner-time." 

•  Although  Her  Ladyship  could  have  very  well  dispensed 
with  sleep,  supported  as  she  was  by  the  excitement  which 
a  new^  adventure  kindled  in  her  heart,  so  eager  after  in- 
trigues, she  nevertheless  accepted  the  offer  of  the  abbess. 
During  the  previous  twelve  or  fourteen  days  she  had 
experienced  so  many  different  emotions  that,  if  her  iron 
constitution  was  still  able  to  endure  fatigue,  her  mind 
required  some  repose.  She  therefore  took  leave  of  the 
abbess  and  lay  down  in  peace,  cradled  in  the  ideas  of 
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vengeance,  to  which  the  name  of  Kitty  had  so  naturallj 
led  her.  She  remembered  the  almost  unlimited  promise 
which  the  cardinal  had  made  to  her  if  she  should  succeed 
in  her  enterprise.  She  had  succeeded  ;  and  she  might, 
therefore,  avenge  herself  on  D'Artagnan. 

One  thing  alone  alarmed  Her  Ladyship,  and  that  was 
the  recollection  of  her  husband,  the  Count  de  la  Fere, 
whom  she  had  believed  dead,  or,  at  least,  expatriated, 
and  whom  she  now  found  in  Athos,  the  dearest  friend  of 
D'Artagnan.  But  if  he  wasD'Artagnan's  friend  he  must 
have  assisted  him  in  all  those  plots,  by  the  aid  of  which 
the  queen  had  thwarted  the  designs  of  his  eminence  ; 
if  he  was  D'Artagnan's  friend  he  must  be  the  cardinal's 
enemy,  and  she  would  undoubtedly  be  able  to  envelop 
him  in  that  vengeance,  in  the  folds  of  which  she  hoped 
to  stifle  the  young  musketeer. 

All  these  hopes  formed  agreeable  thoughts  to  Her 
Ladyship,  and  lulled  by  them  she  soon  slept.  She  was 
awakened  by  a  soft  voice,  which  sounded  at  the  foot  of 
her  bed.  On  opening  her  eyes  she  saw  the  abbess,  ac- 
companied by  a  young  woman  with  fair  hair  and  a  deli- 
cate complexion,  who  fixed  on  her  a  look  full  of  kindly 
curiosity.  The  countenance  of  this  young  woman  was 
entirely  unknown  to  her.  As  they  exchanged  the  usual 
courtesies  they  examined  each  other  with  scrupulous 
attention.  Both  were  very  beautiful,  yet  quite  unlike 
each  other  in  their  kinds  of  beauty  ;  and  Her  Lady- 
ship smiled  on  observing  that  she  had  herself  much 
more  of  a  high-bred  air  and  aristocratic  manners.  It  is 
true  that  the  dress  of  a  novice,  which  the  young  woman 
wore,  was  not  very  favorable  to  a  competition  of  the 
sort. 

The  abbess  presented  them  to  one  another,  and  then, 
as  her  own  duties  demanded  her  attendance  in  the 
church,  she  left  them  alone  together.  The  novice,  seeing 
Her  Ladyship  in  bed,  would  have  followed  the  abbess, 
but  Her  Ladyship  detained  her. 

"  What,  madame,"  said  she,  '*  I  have  scarcely  seen  you 
and  you  already  wish  to  deprive  me  of  your  company. 


THE   THREE   MUSKETEERS.  689 

which  I  had  hoped  to  enjoy  during  the  time  that  I  may 
remain  here." 

"  No,  madame/'  repHed  the  novice,  '*  but  as  you  are 
fatigued  and  were  asleep,  I  fear  that  my  visit  has  been 
badly  timed." 

''  Well,"  said  Her  Ladyship,  ''  what  should  be  desired 
by  those  who  sleep  ?  A  pleasant  awakening.  That  is 
just  what  you  have  given  me,  so  let  me  enjoy  it  at  my 
ease  !  " 

And  taking  her  hand,  she  drew  her  to  a  chair  near  the 
bed. 

*'  My  God  !  "  said  the  novice,  seating  herself,  '*  how 
unfortunate  I  am.  Here  have  I  been  in  this  house  for 
six  months  without  even  the  shadow  of  an  amusement. 
You  arrive  ;  your  presence  would  provide  me  with 
most  charming  company  ;  and  now,  according  to  all 
probability,  I  shall  immediately  leave  the  convent." 

''  What,"  said  Her  Ladyship,  *'  are  you  going  away  so 
soon  ?  " 

*'  At  least  I  hope  so,"  replied  the  novice,  with  an  ex- 
pression of  joy  which  she  did  not  in  the  least  attempt  to 
disguise. 

''  I  think  I  heard  that  you  had  suffered  from  the  per- 
secutions of  the  cardinal,"  said  Her  Ladyship.  ''  That 
is  another  ground  of  sympathy  between  us." 

"'  What  our  good  mother  has  told  me  is  true,  then, 
and  you  are  also  one  of  the  cardinal's  victims  ?  " 

''  Hush  !  "  said  Her  Ladyship  ;  ''  even  here  do  not  let 
us  thus  speak  of  him.  All  my  misfortunes  have  arisen 
from  having  spoken  scarcely  more  than  you  have  just 
said,  before  a  woman  whom  I  thought  my  friend  and^ 
who  betrayed  me.  And  are  you  also  the  victim  of 
treachery  ?  " 

''No,"  said  the  novice,  "  but  of  my  devotion  to  a 
woman  whom  I  loved,  for  whom  I  would  have  died,  for 
whom  I  would  die  now." 

'*  And  who  deserted  you  in  your  distress — is  that  the 

story  ?  "  .  ,  .    .^ 

''  I  was  unjust  enough  to  believe  so ;   but  withm  the 
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last  two  or  three  days  I  have  had  proof  to  the  contrary, 
and  I  thank  God  for  it ;  I  should  have  been  deeply 
grieved  at  the  conviction  that  she  had  forgotten  me. 
But  you,  madame,  you  seem  to  be  free  and  to  be  able  to 
escape  if  you  have  any  inclination  to  do  so/' 

''And  where  could  I  go,  without  friends,  without  money, 
in  a  part  of  France  which  I  do  not  know,  where '' 

''  Oh  !  as  to  friends,''  said  the  novice,  ''  you  will  find 
them  wherever  you  please  ;  you  look  so  good  and  you 
are  so  beautiful." 

"  That  is  no  reason,"  said  Her  Ladyship,  softening 
her  smile  so  as  to  give  herself  an  angelic  expression, 
''  why  I  should  not  be  forsaken  and  persecuted." 

*'  Listen,"  said  the  novice ;  ''  you  must  trust  in 
Heaven ;  there  always  comes  a  moment  when  the  good 
that  we  have  done  pleads  for  us  before  God's  throne. 
Besides,  it  is  perhaps  a  piece  of  good  fortune  for  you, 
that,  humble  and  powerless  as  I  am,  you  should  have 
met  me  here  ;  for,  if  I  should  get  away,  I  have  some 
influential  friends,  who,  having  exerted  themselves  for 
me,  may  also  assist  you." 

'*  Oh  !  when  I  said  that  I  w^as  solitary  and  forsaken," 
said  Her  Ladyship,  hoping  to  make  the  novice  speak 
more  plainly  by  speaking  herself,  ''it  is  not  because  I 
have  not  some  lofty  acquaintances  also,  but  these  ac- 
quaintances all  tremble  before  the  cardinal.  The  queen 
herself  does  not  defend  me  against  this  terrible  minister, 
and  I  have  proofs  that  her  majesty,  in  spite  of  her  excel- 
lent heart,  has  been  more  than  once  obliged  to  abandon  to 
his  eminence's  rage  persons  who  had  faithfully  served  her." 

"  Believe  me,  madame,  it  may  have  appeared  that  the 
queen  forsook  her  friends,  but  we  must  not  believe  the 
appearance  ;  the  more  they  are  persecuted,  the  more  she 
thinks  of  them  ;  and  often  at  the  very  moment  when 
they  suppose  she  is  the  least  mindful  of  them,  they 
receive  an  evidence  of  her  kind  remembrance." 

"  Ah  !  "  said  Her  Ladyship,  '*  I  believe  it ;  the  queen 
is  so  good  !  " 

"  Oh  !   you  know  her^  then — ^this  beautiful  and  noble 
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queen— since  you  speak  of  her  thus  !  ''  exclaimed  the 
novice  enthusiastically. 

''  That  is  to  say/'  replied  Her  Ladyship,  rather  forced 
back  into  her  intrenchments,  ''  I  have  not  the  honor  of 
knowing  her  personally,  but  I  know  many  of  her  most 
intimate  friends.  I  know  M.  de  Putange,  I  know  M. 
Dujart  in  England  ;  and  I  know  M.  de  Treville/' 

''  M.  de  Treville  !  ''  exclaimed  the  novice  ;  **  do  you 
know  M.  de  Treville  ?  " 

'*  Yes,  very  well  indeed.'' 

"  The  captain  of  the  king's  musketeers  ?  " 

"  Yes,  the  captain  of  the  king's  musketeers  !  " 

*^  Oh  !  then  you  will  see  presently  that  we  must  be 
acquainted — almost  friends.  If  you  know  M.  de  Treville 
you  must  have  been  at  his  house  ?  " 

''  Often,"  said  Her  Ladyship,  who,  having  entered  on 
this  path,  and  finding  falsehood  profitable,  determined 
to  pursue  it  to  the  end. 

*'  At  his  house  you  must  have  seen  some  of  his  mus- 
keteers !  " 

''  All  of  them  whom  he  is  in  the  habit  of  receiving," 
replied  her  Ladyship,  who  began  to  take  a  real  interest 
in  the  conversation. 

*'  Name  some  of  those  that  you  know,"  said  the  novice, 
*'  and  you  will  see  that  they  are  amongst  my  friends." 

*'  Why,"  said  Her  Ladyship,  somewhat  confused,  *'  I 
know  M.  de  Louvigny,  M.  de  Courtivron,  M.  de  Ferusac." 

The  novice  let  her  go  on,  but  seeing  her  hesitate,  said  : 

*'  Do  you  know  a  gentleman  named  Athos  ?  " 

Her  Ladyship  became  as  pale  as  the  sheets  on  which 
she  was  reclining,  and  mistress  as  she  was  of  her  emo- 
tions, she  could  not  help  uttering  a  cry,  as  she  seized  the 
hand  of  the  novice  and  fastened  her  gaze  upon  her. 

''  Ah  !  what  is  the  matter  with  you  ?  Oh,  my  God  !  " 
said  the  poor  young  woman,  ''  have  I  said  anything  to 

offend  you  ?  '' 

''  No,  but  I  was  struck  by  the  name,  for  I  have  been  ac- 
quainted with  this  gentleman  also ;  and  it  seemed  strange 
that  I  should  meet  with  any  one  who  knew  him  well." 
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"  Oh,  yes,  very  well  ;  and  his  friends  also,  M.  Porthos 
and  M.  Aramis.'' 

''  Really  ?  And  I  knew  them,  too/'  exclaimed  Her 
Ladyship,  who  felt  a  cold  shudder  penetrating  to  her 
heart. 

**  Well,  if  you  are  acquainted  with  them  you  ought  to 
know  that  they  are  good  and  brave  companions.  Why 
do  you  not  apply  to  them  if  you  want  protection  ?  '' 

**  That  is  to  say,''  stammered  Her  Ladyship,  ''  I  am 
not  very  intimate  with  any  of  them.  I  know  them, 
having  heard  them  spoken  of  by  one  of  their  friends, 
M.  d'Artagnan." 

**  You  know  M.  d'Artagnan  !  "  exclaimed  the  novice  in 
turn,  seizing  Her  Ladyship's  hand  and  devouring  her 
with  her  eyes.  Then  remarking  the  strange  expression 
of  Her  Ladyship's  countenance  :  ''  Pardon  me,  madame  ; 
you  know  him,  and  in  what  character  ?  " 

''  Why,"  replied  Her  Ladyship,  in  some  embarrass- 
ment, *'  in  the  character  of  a  friend." 

"  You  deceive  me,  madame,"  said  the  novice  ;  ''  you 
have  been  his  mistress." 

*'  It  is  you  who  have  been  so,"  said  Her  Ladyship  in 
turn. 

"  I,  I  ?  "  said  the  novice. 

"  Yes,  you ;  I  know  you  now  ;  you  are  Madame 
Bonancieux." 

The  young  woman  drew  herself  back,  overwhelmed 
with  astonishment  and  terror. 

"  Oh  !  do  not  deny  it,  but  pray  answer,"  said  her 
Ladyship. 

''Well !  yes,  madame,  I  love  him,"  said  the  novice. 
*'  Are  we  rivals  ?  " 

Her  Ladyship's  face  was  irradiated  by  a  light  so  wild, 
that  under  any  other  circumstances  Madame  Bonancieux 
would  have  fled  from  her  in  affright ;  but  she  was 
entirely  absorbed  by  jealousy. 

''  Come!  tell  me,  madame,'^"  said  Madame  Bonancieux, 
with  an  energy  of  which  she  would  have  been  thought 
incapable,  '*  have  you  been  his  mistress  ?  " 
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'*  Oh,  no  !  "  exclaimed  Her  Ladyship,  in  a  tone  which 
)recluded  any  doubt  of  her  truth  ;   ''  never  !   never  !  '* 

''  I  beheve  you/'  said  Madame  Bonancieux  ;  *'  but 
vhy  did  you  cry  out  so  ?  " 

''  What,  do  you  not  understand  ?  "  said  Her  Ladyship, 
vho  had  already  recovered  from  her  confusion  and  had 
esumed  all  her  presence  of  mind. 

'*  How  should  I  understand  ?     I  know  nothing *' 

'*  Do  you  not  understand  that  M.  d'Artagnan,  being 
ny  friend,  made  me  his  confidante  ?  " 

']  Really  !  '' 

''  Do  you  not  understand  that  I  am  acquainted  with 
everything  that  has  taken  place  ;  your  abduction  from 
he  little  house  of  St.  Germain,  his  despair,  that  of  his 
riends,  and  their  researches  ever  since  that  time  ? 
A^ould  you  not  expect  me  to  be  astonished  on  finding 
nyself,  without  being  aware  of  it,  by  the  side  of  the 
voman  of  whom  we  have  so  often  talked  together — 
vhom  he  loves  with  all  the  strength  of  his  soul — whom 
le  made  me  love  before  I  beheld  you  !  Ah,  dear  Con- 
tance,  I  find  you  at  last — at  last  I  see  you." 

Her  Ladyship  held  out  her  arms  toward  Madame 
bonancieux,  who,  convinced  by  what  she  had  just  heard, 
LOW  saw  in  this  woman,  whom  she  had  an  instant  before 
egarded  as  a  rival,  only  a  sincere  and  devoted  friend. 

''  Oh,  pardon  me,  pardon  me  !  "  said  she,  allowing  her- 
elf  to  sink  upon  her  shoulder.     ''  I  love  him  so  much  !  '' 

These  two  women  held  each  other  for  an  instant  thus 
mbraced.  Certainly,  if  Her  Ladyship's  strength  had 
►een  but  equal  to  her  hatred,  Madame  Bonancieux 
/ould  not  have  left  her  arms  alive.  But  not  being  able 
0  stifle  her,  she  smiled. 

''  Oh,  dear  little  beauty  !  "  said  Her  Ladyship,  ''  how 
elighted  I  am  to  see  you  !  Let  me  look  at  you."  And 
s  she  uttered  these  words,  she  did,  in  fact,  devour  her 
rith  her  eyes.  ''  Yes,  it  is  certainly  j^ou.  Ah,  after 
hat  he  told  me  of  you,  I  recognize  you  perfectly  well." 

The  poor  young  woman  could  not  suspect  the  horrid 
ruelty  that  was  raging  behind  the  ramparts  of  that 


y 
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unruffled  brow,  or  behind  those  eyes  in  which  she  only 
read  the  interest  of  compassion. 

"  Then  you  know  what  I  have  suffered/'  said  Madame 
Bonancieux,   '*  since  he  has  told  you  what  he  himself  n 
endured.     But  to  suffer  for  him  is  happiness.'* 

Her  Ladyship  replied  mechanically,  ''  Yes,  it  is  hap- 
piness."    But  she  was  thinking  of  something  different. 

'*  And  then,"  continued   Madame   Bonancieux,  "  myfe 
punishment  draws  near  its  end.     To-morrow — ^this  very 
evening,  perhaps — I  shall  see  him  once  more  ;   and  then  si 
the  past  will  be  forgotten." 

*'  This  evening  ?     To-morrow  ?  "  exclaimed  Her  Lady 
ship,  aroused  from  her  reverie  by  these  words  ;  ''  what  can|\ 
you  mean  ?   Do  you  expect  to  hear  anything  about  him  ?  " 

*'  I  expect  him  himself." 

''  Himself  ?    D^Artagnan  here  ?  " 

''  Yes,  himself." 

'^  But  it  is  impossible  !  He  is  at  the  siege  of  La 
Rochelle,  with  the  cardinal ;  he  will  not  return  to  Paris 
until  after  the  town  is  taken." 

*'  You  think  so  ;  but  is  there  anything  impossible  to 
my  D'Artagnan,  the  noble  and  loyal  gentleman  ?  " 

**  Oh,  I  cannot  believe  you  !  " 

'*  Well,  then,  read  !  "  said  the  unhappy  young  woman, 
in  the  excess  of  her  pride  and  joy,  and  showing  a  letteijn; 
to  Her  Ladyship. 

*'  The  writing  of  Madame  de  Chevreuse,"  said  Hei 
Ladyship  to  herself.  ''  Ah  !  I  was  quite  sure  that  there 
were  some  communications  in  that  quarter."  And  she 
eagerly  read  these  lines  : 

''  My  dear  child,  be  ready.  Our  friend  will  soon  see 
you,  and  he  will  only  come  to  snatch  you  from  the  prison 
where  it  was  necessary  for  your  safety  to  conceal  you. 
So  prepare  for  your  departure  and  never  despair  of  us. 
Our  brave  Gascon  has  just  shown  himself  as  brave  anc 
as  faithful  as  ever  ;  tell  him  that  there  is  much  gratitude 
in  a  certain  quarter  for  the  warning  which  he  gave."       jjes 

''  Yes,  yes,"  said  Her  Ladyship,  ''  the  letter  is  vex] 
precise.    And  do  you  know  what  this  warning  was  ?  "  J 
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'*  No  ;  I  only  suspect  that  he  must  have  warned  the 
jueen  of  some  new  machination  of  the  cardinal/' 

''  Yes,  that  is  it,  unquestionably/'  said  Her  Ladyship, 
eturning  the  letter  and  letting  her  head  fall  pensively 
m  her  breast. 

At  that  moment  the  gallop  of  a  horse  was  heard. 

'^  Oh,"  exclaimed  Madame  Bonancieux,  rushing  to  the 
vindow,  '*  can  this  be  he  ?  " 

Her  Ladyship  remained  in  her  bed,  petrified  by  the 
urprise.  So  many  unsuspected  things  had  suddenly  hap- 
ened  to  her  that  for  the  first  time  her  heart  failed  her. 
He  !  he  !  "  muttered  she,  ''  and  if  it  should  be  ?  " 
Lnd  she  continued  in  bed,  with  her  eyes  fixed  on  vacancy. 
Alas  !  no,"  said  Madame  Bonancieux.  ''  It  is  a  man 
/horn  I  do  not  know.  But  he  seems  to  be  coming  here. 
Tes,  he  is  riding  more  slowly — he  stops  at  the  gate — he 
ings." 

Her  Ladyship  sprang  out  of  bed.  ''  You  are  quite 
Lire  that  it  is  not  he  ?  " 

''  Oh  !   yes,  certain." 

*'  Perhaps  you  do  not  see  him  distinctly." 

''  Oh  !  should  I  see  only  the  plume  in  his  hat  or  the 
em  of  his  cloak,  I  should  not  fail  to  recognize  him  !  " 

Her  Ladyship  was  hurrying  on  her  clothes.  ''  No 
e  latter  ;  the  man  is  coming  here,  you  say  ?  " 

''  Yes,  he  has  come  in." 

*'  It  must  be  either  for  you  or  for  me." 

"  Oh,  my  God  !  how  agitated  you  are  !  " 

"  Yes  ;  I  confess  that  I  have  not  your  confidence  ;  I 
read  everything  from  the  cardinal." 

Hush  !  "  said  Madame  Bonancieux  ;    ''  some  one  is 

>ming." 

The  door  opened  and  the  abbess  entered. 

''  Did  you  come  from  Boulogne  ?  "  demanded  she  of 

IT  Ladyship. 
iin  ''  Yes,  madame,"  replied  the  latter,  endeavonng  to 

isume  her  calmness ;   ''  who  wants  me  ?  " 

*'  A  man  who  will  not  give  his  name,  but  who  comes 

om  the  cardinal." 
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'*  And  who  wants  to  speak  to  me  ?  *'  demanded  Hei 
Ladyship. 

''  Who  wants  to  speak  with  a  lady  who  has  just  arrivec 
from  Boulogne.'' 

**  Then  show  him  in,  madame,  I  beseech  you.'' 

**  Oh  !    my  God  !    my  God  !  "  said  Madame  Bonan 
cieux,  '*  can  it  be  any  bad  news  ?  " 

^^  I  fear  so." 

**  I  leave  you  with  this  stranger  ;   but  as  soon  as  he  is 
gone  I  will  return,  if  you  will  allow  me." 

''  Yes  ;   I  beseech  you  to  do  so  !  " 

The  abbess  and  Madame  Bonancieux  left  the  room 
Her  Ladyship  remained  alone,  with  her  eyes  fixed  upoi 
the  door.  A  moment  afterward  came  the  sound  o 
spurs  jingling  on  the  stairs  ;  the  steps  came  nearer,  th(|ci 
door  was  opened  and  a  man  appeared.  Her  Ladyshij 
uttered  a  cry  of  joy.  This  man  was  the  Count  de  Roche 
fort,  the  evil  spirit  of  his  eminence. 


CHAPTER    LXII. 

TWO    KINDS   OF   DEMONS. 


**  Ah  !  "  exclaimed  both  Rochefort  and  Her  Ladyi^hi] 
at  the  same  instant,  ''  is  it  you  ?  " 

"  Yes,  it  is  I." 

'*  And  you  come  from "  demanded  Her  Ladyship. 

*'  From  La  Rochelle.     And  you  ?  " 

''  From  England." 

''  And  Buckingham '* 

''  Is  dead  or  dangerously  wounded.  As  I  was  leaving 
without  having  obtained  anything  from  hini,  a  fanati< 
had  just  assassinated  him." 

''  Ah  !  "  said  Rochefort,  smiling,  ''  that  was  a  ven 
fortunate  chance,  which  will  much  please  his  eminence 
Have  you  informed  him  of  it  ?  " 

"  I  wrote  to  him  from  Boulogne.    But  what  bringfv; 
you  here  ?  " 
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*  His  eminence,  being  uneasy,  has  sent  me  to  look  for 

''  I  only  arrived  yesterday/' 

"  And  what  have  you  been  doing  since  ?  *' 

*'  I  have  not  been  wasting  my  time/' 

**  Oh,  I  do  not  suspect  you/' 

**  Do  you  know  whom  I  have  met  with  here  ?  ** 

''  No." 

"  Guess." 

"  How  can  I  ?  " 

'*  That  young  woman  whom  the   queen   took  front 


j)rison." 


'*  What !   the  mistress  of  young  D'Artagnan  ?  " 

'*  Yes,  Madame  Bonancieux,  whose  hiding-place  the 
ardinal  could  not  discover." 

''  Well,  then,"  said  Rochefort,  ''  this  is  a  chance  quite 
it  to  pair  with  the  other.  Verily,  the  cardinal  is  a  for- 
unate  man." 

''  Fancy  my  astonishment,"  continued  Her  Ladyship, 
'  when  I  found  myself  face  to  face  with  this  woman." 

''  Does  she  know  you  ?  " 

"  No." 

**  Then  she  looks  upon  you  as  a  stranger  ?  " 

Her  Ladyship  smiled.     ''  I  am  her  dearest  friend." 

*'  Upon  my  honor,"  said  Rochefort,  *'  my  dear  count- 
ss,  it  is  only  you  who  can  perform  this  sort  of  miracle." 

''  And  well  it  is  that  I  can,  chevalier,"  said  Her  Lady- 
hip,  *'  for  do  you  know  what  is  about  to  happen  ?  " 

"  No." 

'*  They  are  coming  for  her  to-morrow  or  the  next  day, 
/ith  an  order  from  the  queen." 
,  ''  Really  !     And  who  are  they  ?  " 
:  ''  D'Artagnan  and  his  dearest  friends." 

*'  Verily,  they  will  do  so  much  that  we  shall  be  obliged 
0  put  them  into  the  Bastile." 

''  And  why  has  it  not  been  done  already  ?  " 

''  How  can  I  tell  ?  Because  the  cardinal  evinces  to- 
i^ard  these  men  a  weakness  which  I  cannot  compre- 
end." 
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''  Really  !  Well,  then,  tell  him  this,  Rochefort :  tell 
him  that  our  conversation  at  the  Red  Dove-cote  was 
heard  by  these  four  men — tell  him  that  after  his  depar- 
ture one  of  them  came  up  and  took  from  me  by  force 
the  passport  he  had  given  me — tell  him  that  they  gave 
Lord  de  Winter  warning  of  my  voyage  to  England — • 
that  this  time  again,  they  nearly  prevented  the  success 
of  my  undertaking,  as  they  did  that  of  the  diamond 
studs — ^tell  him  that  amongst  these  four  men  only  two 
are  to  be  feared,  D'Artagnan  and  Athos — tell  him  that 
the  third,  Aramis,  is  the  lover  of  Madame  de  Che- 
vreuse  :  he  must  be  allowed  to  live,  for  his  secret  is 
known  and  he  may  be  made  useful ;  and  as  for  the 
fourth,  Porthos,  he  is  a  fool,  a  fop,  a  ninny,  not  worth 
giving  one's  self  the  smallest  trouble  about.'* 

''  But  these  four  men  ought  to  be  at  this  moment  at 
the  siege  of  La  Rochelle." 

'*  I  thought  so,  too  ;  but  a  letter  which  Madame 
Bonancieux  has  received  from  Madame  de  Chevreuse, 
and  which  she  had  the  imprudence  to  communicate  to 
me,  leads  me  to  believe  that  these  four  men  are  now 
on  their  way  to  carry  her  off.'' 

''  The  devil !     What  must  we  do  ?  " 

''  What  did  the  cardinal  say  to  you  about  me  ?  " 

"  That  I  was  to  take  your  dispatches,  whether  verbal 
or  written,  and  to  return  by  post.  When  he  knows 
what  you  have  done  he  will  give  you  further  directions." 

*'  I  must  remain  here,  then  ?  " 

*'  Here,  or  in  the  neighborhood." 

'*  You  cannot  take  me  with  you  ?  " 

"  No,  the  order  is  precise.  In  the  neighborhood  of 
the  camp  you  might  be  recognized  ;  and  you  can  under- 
stand that  your  presence  might  compromise  his  emi- 
nence, especially  after  what  has  just  happened  in  Eng- 
land. Only  tell  me  beforehand  where  you  will  await  the 
cardinal's  orders,  that  I  may  know  where  to  find  you." 

"  Listen  ;  it  is  very  probable  that  1  cannot  remain 
here." 

**  Why  ?  " 
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"  You  forget  that  my  enemies  may  arrive  at  any 
moment/' 
''  True.     But  then  this  little  woman  will  escape  his 


^mmence.'* 


''  Bah  !  "  said  Her  Ladyship,  with  a  smile  peculiar  to 
herself  ;   ''  you  forget  that  I  am  her  best  friend.'* 

''  Ah  !  that  is  true.  Then  may  I  tell  the  cardinal, 
with  regard  to  this  woman " 

*'  That  he  may  make  himself  easy." 

''  Is  that  all  ?     Will  he  know  what  that  means  ?  " 

''  He  will  guess  it.'* 

''  And  now,  let  us  see,  what  I  ought  to  do.'' 

''  You  must  set  off  this  instant.  It  appears  to  me 
that  the  news  you  carry  is  well  worth  the  trouble  of  a 
little  haste." 

'*  My  carriage  broke  down  on  entering  Lilliers." 

''  Excellent." 

**  What  do  you  mean  by  excellent  ?  " 

*'  Why,  I  want  your  carriage." 

''  And  how  am  I  to  travel,  then  ?  " 

*'  On  post-horses." 

''  You  talk  of  it  very  unconcernedly — a  hundred  and 
eighty  leagues." 

''  What  does  that  signify  ?  " 

''  Well,  it  shall  be  done.     What  next  ?  " 

**  On  passing  through  Lilliers  you  will  send  your  car- 
riage to  me,  with  directions  to  your  servant  to  attend 
to  my  commands." 

"Very  well."  . 

''  You  have,  no  doubt,  some  order  from  the  cardinal 
in  your  possession  ?  " 

"  Yes,  I  have  my  plenary  authority." 

''  You  will  show  that  to  the  abbess  and  you  will  tell 
her  that  I  will  be  sent  for  either  to-day  or  to-morrow, 
and  that  I  must  accompany  the  person  sent  m  your 
aame." 

"  Very  well." 

''  Do  not  forget  to  speak  harshly  of  me  when  you  talK 

to  the  abbess." 
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"  Why  so  ?  " 

''  I  am  one  of  the  cardinaFs  victims.  I  must  inspire 
some  confidence  in  that  poor  Httle  Madame  Bonancieux/' 

''  True.  And  now  will  you  make  me  a  report  of  all 
that  has  occurred  ?  '' 

''  I  have  already  told  you  the  events,  and  you  have  a 
good  memory  ;  so  repeat  what  I  told  you.  A  paper 
may  be  lost.'* 

''  You  are  right ;  only  let  me  know  where  you  are  to 
be  found,  that  I  may  not  have  to  run  about  the  country 


m  vam.'' 


"Ah!  that  is  true.     Wait." 

*'  Do  you  require  a  map  ?  '' 

*'  Oh,  I  know  this  country  well." 

"  You  ?     When  did  you  ever  visit  it  ?  " 

*'  I  was  educated  here." 

"  Indeed  !  " 

*'  It  is  some  advantage,  you  see,  to  have  been  educated 
somewhere." 

''  You  will  wait  for  me,  then " 

''  Let  me  consider  a  moment — ^ah !  yes,  at  Armen- 
tieres." 

*'  And  where  is  Armentieres  ?  " 

"  It  is  a  little  village  on  the  Lys.  I  shall  only  have 
to  cross  the  river  and  I  shall  be  in  a  foreign  country." 

*'  Capital ;  but  you  must  remember  that  you  are  only 
to  cross  the  river  in  case  of  danger." 

''  That  is  understood." 

*'  And  in  that  case  how  shall  I  discover  where  you 
are  ?  " 

''  You  do  not  want  your  servant  ?  Is  he  one  oni 
whom  you  can  depend  ?  " 

"  Perfectly." 

"  Give  him  to  me  ;  no  one  knows  him.  I  will  leave 
him  at  the  place  I  quit  and  he  will  conduct  you  to  me." 

''  And  you  say  that  you  will  wait  for  me  at  Armen- 
tieres ?  " 

*'  At  Armentieres." 

"  Write  the  name  for  me  on  a  slip  of  paper,  lest  1 
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should  forget  it.  The  name  of  a  village  will  not  com- 
promise any  one,  will  it  ?  '' 

*'  Ah  !  who  knows  ?  but  never  mind/'  said  Her  Lady- 
ship, writing  the  name  on  a  half-sheet  of  paper,  ''  I  will 
run  the  hazard." 

''  Good,"  said  Rochefort,  taking  from  Her  Ladyship's 
hands  the  paper,  which  he  folded  and  stuffed  into  the 
lining  of  his  hat. 

''  And  I  shall,  besides,  do  like  the  children,  and,  as 
a  provision  against  the  loss  of  the  paper,  I  shall  repeat 
the  name  all  the  way  I  go.     Now  is  that  all  ?  " 

''  I  think  so." 

*'  Let  us  see :  Buckingham  dead  or  grievously  wounded ; 
your  conversation  with  the  cardinal  heard  by  the  mus- 
keteers ;  Lord  de  Winter  warned  of  your  arrival  at 
Portsmouth ;  D'Artagnan  and  Athos  to  the  Bastile  ; 
Aramis,  the  lover  of  Madame  de  Chevreuse  ;  Porthos  a 
fool ;  Madame  Bonancieux  discovered  ;  to  send  you  the 
carriage  as  soon  as  possible  ;  to  put  my  servant  under 
your  orders  ;  to  make  you  a  victim  of  the  cardinal,  that 
the  abbess  may  have  no  suspicion  ;  Armentieres,  on  the 
banks  of  the  Lys ;  is  that  right  ?  " 

''  Verily,  my  dear  chevalier,  you  are  a  miracle  of 
memory.     But-,  by  the  way,  add  one  thing." 

"  And  what  is  that  ?  " 

"  I  saw  some  very  pretty  woods,  which  must  join  the 
gardens  of  the  convent.  Say  that  I  may  be  allowed  to 
walk  in  these  woods.  Who  knows  ?  I  may  perhaps  be 
obliged  to  get  out  by  some  back  door." 

**  You  think  of  everything." 

"  And  you  forget  one  thing." 

"  What  is  that  ?  " 

"  To  ask  me  whether  I  want  any  money." 

"  Exactly  ;  how  much  will  you  have  ?  "^^ 

"  AH  the  gold  you  may  have  about  you." 

"  I  have  nearly  five  hundred  pistoles." 

''  I  have  about  as  many.  With  a  thousand  pistolea 
one  may  face  anything.    Empty  your  pockets/' 

''  There." 
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*'  Good.     And  when  do  you  set  off  ?  '' 

'*  In  one  hour  ;  just  time  enough  to  eat  a  morsel,  whilst 
I  send  to  fetch  a  post-horse/' 

''  Excellent.     Adieu,  count.'' 

"  Adieu,  countess." 

*'  My  compliments  to  the  cardinal." 

*'  Mine  to  Satan." 

Her  Ladyship  and  Rochefort  exchanged  smiles,  and 
separated. 

In  an  hour  afterward  Rochefort  set  out  at  full  speed, 
and  five  hours  afterward  he  passed  through  Arras.  Our 
readers  already  know  how  he  was  recognized  by  D'Ar- 
tagnan,  and  how  that  recognition,  by  exciting  the  fears 
of  our  four  musketeers,  had  given  new  activity  to  their 
journey 


CHAPTER     LXIIL 

A   DROP   OF   WATER. 

Scarcely  had  Rochefort  left,  before  Madame  Bonan- 
cieux  returned.  She  found  Her  Ladyship  with  a  smil- 
ing countenance. 

''  Well,"  said  the  young  woman,  *'  what  you  feared 
has  happened.  This  evening  or  to-morrow  the  cardinal 
will  send  for  you  !  " 

''  How  do  you  know  that  ?  " 

''  I  heard  it  from  the  lips  of  the  messenger  him- 
self." 

''  Come  and  sit  down  by  me,"  said  Her  Ladyship  ; 
*'  but  first  let  me  be  sure  that  no  one  hears  us." 

*'  And  why  all  these  precautions  ?  " 

''  You  will  soon  know." 

Her  Ladyship  arose,  went  to  the  door,  opened  it,  looked 
along  the  corridor,  and  then  came  back  and  seated  her- 
self again  by  the  side  of  Madame  Bonancieux. 

''  Then,"  said  she  again,  '*  he  played  his  part  well.'* 

''  Who  did  ?  " 
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"He  who  introduced  himself  to  the  abbess  as  the 
envoy  of  the  cardinal." 

''  Was  it,  then,  a  part  that  he  was  actine  ?  " 

''Yes,  my  child." 

*'  Then  that  man  is  not " 

''  That  man,"  said  Her  Ladyship,  lowering  her  voice, 
*'  is  my  brother." 

I'  Your  brother !  "  exclaimed  Madame  Bonancieux. 

''  Nobody  but  you  knows  this  secret,  my  child ;  if 
you  should  intrust  it  to  anybody  in  the  world  I  should 
be  ruined,  and  you,  also,  perhaps." 

"  Oh,  God  !  ' 

*'  Listen  :  this  is  what  has  taken  place.  My  brother, 
who  was  coming  to  my  aid  to  take  me  away  from  here, 
by  force  if  necessary,  met  the  cardinal's  emissary,  who 
was  on  his  way  to  fetch  me.  He  followed  him.  On 
arriving  at  a  retired,  solitary  spot,  he  drew  his  sword 
and  commanded  the  messenger  to  deliver  to  him  the 
papers  which  he  canied.  The  messenger  endeavored  to 
defend  himself  and  my  brother  slew  him." 

''  Oh  !  "  said  Madame  Bonancieux,  shuddering. 

"  There  was  no  alternative,  remember.  My  brother 
then  determined  to  make  use  of  craft  instead  of  force. 
He  took  the  papers,  presented  himself  here  as  the  emissary 
of  the  cardinal  himself,  and  in  an  hour  or  two  a  carriage 
will  come  and  take  me  away  in  his  eminence's  name." 

*'  I  understand  ;  it  is  your  brother  who  will  send  this 
carriage  ?  " 

''  Exactly  so.  But  that  is  not  all ;  that  letter  which 
you  have  received  and  which  you  believe  to  be  from 
Madame  Chevreuse " 

"  Well  ?  " 

''  Is  a  forgery." 

''  What  ?  '' 

''  Yes,  a  forgery ;  it  is  a  snare,  that  you  may  make 
no  resistance  when  they  come  to  fetch  you." 

'*  But  it  is  D'Artagnan  who  will  come  !  " 

'*  Undeceive  yourself  ;  D'Artagnan  and  his  friends  are 
at  the  siege  of  La  Rochelle." 
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"  How  do  you  know  that  ?  " 

*'  My  brother  met  with  some  of  the  cardinars  agents 
in  the  uniform  of  musketeers.  They  were  to  call  you 
out  to  the  gate  ;  you  would  have  believed  that  you  were 
in  the  company  of  friends  ;  and  they  were  to  carry  you 
off  and  convey  you  to  Paris.'' 

''  Oh,  Heaven  !  my  mind  fails  me  in  the  midst  of  such 
a  chaos  of  iniquities.  I  feel  that  if  it  lasts  long,"  said 
Madame  Bon ancieux,  putting  her  hands  to  her  head,  ''  I 
shall  go  mad.'' 

''  Listen  !  I  hear  the  step  of  a  horse  ;  it  is  that  of  my 
brother,  who  is  going  away.  I  must  take  a  last  fare- 
well of  him.     Come." 

Her  Ladyship  opened  the  window  and  made  a  sign 
to  Madame  Bonancieux  to  join  her  The  young 
woman  went  to  her,  and  Rochefort  passed  by  at  a 
gallop. 

''  Good-bye,  brother,"  said  Her  Ladyship. 

The  chevalier  raised  his  head,  saw  the  two  young 
women,  and,  as  he  went  rapidly  past,  made  a  friendly 
farewell  motion  with  his  hand. 

''  That  good  George  !  "  said  she,  closing  the  window, 
with  an  expression  of  countenance  full  of  affection  and 
melancholy. 

She  returned  and  sat  down  in  her  place  as  though 
buried  in  thoughts  of  a  personal  kind. 

''  Dear  lady,"  said  Madame  Bonancieux,  ''  pardon  me 
for  interrupting  you,  but  what  do  you  advise  me  to  do  ? 
You  have  more  experience  than  I  have  ;  speak,  and  I 
will  listen." 

''  In  the  first  place,"  said  Her  Ladyship,  ''  I  might 
possibly  be  deceived,  and  D'Artagnan  and  his  friends 
may  be  really  coming  to  your  assistance." 

''  Oh  !  that  would  be  too  fortunate,"  said  Madame 
Bonancieux,  '*  and  I  fear  that  so  much  happiness  is 
not  reserved  for  me." 

"  Then,  do  you  see,  it  would  be  merely  a  question  of 
time  ;  a  kind  of  race  as  to  which  should  arrive  first.  If 
it  should  be  your  friends  who  made  best  haste,  why, 
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then,  you  would  be  saved  ;  but  if  it  were  the  cardinal's 
satellites,  then  you  would  be  ruined." 

''Oh!  yes,  yes  !  lost  without  mercy.  But  what  must 
;  do  ?  what  must  I  do  ?  " 

''  There  is  one  very  simple  and  very  natural  plan." 

"  And  what  is  that  ?     Tell  me  !  "  • 

''  It  would  be  to  wait,  concealed  in  the  neighborhood 
md  so  to  make  yourself  sure  who  the  men  were  who 
:ame  to  seek  you." 

"  But  where  can  I  wait  ?  " 

''  Oh,  that  is  not  a  matter  of  difficulty.  I  myself 
nust  wait  and  conceal  myself  at  a  few  leagues'  distance 
rom  here  until  my  brother  comes  to  meet  me.  Well, 
;hen,  I  shall  take  you  with  me— we  can  hide  and  wait 
ogether." 

'*  But  I  shall  not  be  allowed  to  leave  this  place  ;  I  am 
ilmost  regarded  as  a  prisoner  here." 

*'  As  it  is  supposed  that  I  leave  on  account  of  an  order 
rem  the  cardinal,  it  will  not  be  believed  that  you  are 
;'ery  anxious  to  follow  me." 

"  Well  ?  " 

^'  Very  well.  The  carriage  being  at  the  door,  you  will 
)id  me  adieu,  and  you  will  get  upon  the  steps  to  press 
ne  in  your  arms  for  the  last  time.  My  brother's  servant, 
vho  is  coming  to  fetch  me,  being  forewarned,  will  give  a 
ignal  to  the  postillion,  and  we  shall  go  off  at  full  gallop." 

''  But  D'Artagnan — if  he  should  come  ?  " 

''  Shall  we  not  know  it  ?  " 

"  How  ?  " 

'*  Nothing  is  more  easy.  We  will  send  this  servant  of 
ny  brother's,  in  whom  I  have  told  you  that  I  have  the 
reatest  confidence,  back  to  Bethune  ;  and  he  shall 
lisguise  himself  and  find  a  lodging  opposite  the  convent, 
f  it  should  be  the  cardinal's  emissaries  who  come,  he 
dll  not  stir ;  if  it  should  be  M.  d'Artagnan  and  his 
riends,  he  will  lead  them  to  where  we  are." 

''  He  knows  them,  then  ?  " 

'*  Certainly ;    has  he  not  seen  M.  d'Artagnan  at  my 

buse  ?  " 

23 
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"  Oh  !  yes,  yes,  you  are  right.  Thus  all  will  go  on 
well.     But  do  not  let  us  go  far  away  from  here.'' 

''  Seven  or  eight  leagues  at  the  most.  We  will  keep 
upon  the  frontiers  and  upon  the  first  alarm  we  will  quit 
France.'' 

*'  In  the  meantime,  what  must  we  do  ?  " 

*'  Wait." 

*'  But  if  they  should  come  !  " 

''  My  brother's  carriage  will  arrive  before  them." 

*'  Suppose  I  should  be  away  from  you  when  it  arrived 
— at  dinner  or  at  supper,  for  example  ?  " 

''  Tell  our  good  abbess  that  in  order  that  we  may  be  as 
little  separated  as  possible,  you  request  her  to  allow  you 
to  take  your  meals  with  me." 

"  Will  she  permit  it  ?  " 

*'  What  objection  can  there  be  to  that  ?  Go  down 
now  to  her  and  make  your  request.  I  feel  my  head  a 
little  heavy  and  so  I  shall  take  a  turn  in  the  garden." 

'*  And  where  may  I  see  you  again  ?  " 

*'  Here,  in  one  hour  from  this  time." 

*'  Here,  in  one  hour  !  Oh,  you  are  very  kind  and  I 
thank  you." 

*'  How  should  I  avoid  being  interested  in  you  ?  If 
you  had  not  been  beautiful  and  charming,  are  you  not 
the  friend  of  one  of  my  best  friends  ?  " 

''  Dear  D'Artagnan  !     Oh,  how  he  will  thank  you  !  '' 

''  I  hope  so.  Come,  it  is  all  arranged  ;  let  us  go 
down." 

''  You  are  going  to  the  garden  ?  Proceed  along  this 
corridor  ;   a  little  staircase  leads  you  to  it." 

''  Good.     Thank  you." 

And  the  two  ladies  separated,  exchanging  charming 
smiles. 

Her  Ladyship  had  spoken  the  truth  ;  her  head  was 
heavy,  for  her  projects,  badly  arranged,  clashed  against 
each  other  as  in  chaos.  She  had  need  to  be  alone  that 
she  might  put  a  little  order  into  her  ideas.  She  saw 
dimly  into  the  future,  but  it  required  some  moments  of 
silence  and  tranquillity  to  give  to  this  confused  assem- 
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blage  of  conceptions  a  definite  form  and  a  decided  plan. 
What  was  now  most  urgent  was  to  carry  off  Madame 
Bonancieux  and  put  her  in  a  place  of  security,  and  then, 
should  her  game  fail,  to  use  her  as  a  hostage.  Her  Lady- 
ship began  to  dread  the  issue  of  this  terrible  duel,  in 
which  her  enemies  were  quite  as  persevering  as  she  her- 
self was  unrelenting.  Besides,  she  felt,  as  one  feels  the 
approaches  of  a  storm,  that  this  issue  was  near  and 
would  not  fail  to  be  fearful. 

The  principal  point  for  her  was,  as  we  have  said,  to 
get  possession  of  Madame  Bonancieux.  By  this  means 
she  would  hold  in  her  hands  the  life  of  D'Artagnan, 
or  more,  even,  than  his  life,  for  she  would  hold  that  of 
the  woman  he  loved.  In  case  of  evil  fortune  it  was  a 
means  of  opening  negotiations  and  of  securing  favor- 
able terms. 

Now,  it  was  certain  that  Madame  Bonancieux  would 
follow  her  without  distrust ;  and  let  her  be  but  once 
concealed  with  her  at  Armentieres,  it  would  be  easy  to 
make  her  believe  that  D'Artagnan  had  never  visited 
Bethune.  In  a  fortnight,  at  most,  Rochefort  would 
return.  During  that  time  she  would  meditate  on  what 
she  must  do  to  avenge  herself  on  the  four  friends.  She 
would  not  be  impatient,  for  she  would  have  the  sweetest 
occupation  that  events  can  ever  give  to  a  woman  of  her 
character — a  hearty  vengeance  to  perfect. 

Whilst  thus  meditating  she  cast  her  eye  around  her 
and  mapped  out  in  her  mind  the  topography  of  the 
garden.  Her  Ladyship  was  like  a  good  general,  who 
foresees  at  the  same  time  both  victory  and  defeat  and 
who  is  (juite  ready,  according  to  the  chances  of  the 
battle,  either  to  advance  or  to  retreat. 

At  the  expiration  of  an  hour  she  heard  a  soft  voice 
calling  her.  It  was  Madame  Bonancieux.  The  gooo 
abbess  had  consented  to  everything,  and  to  begm,  they 
were  just  about  to  sup  together.  On  entermg  the  court 
they  heard  the  sound  of  a  carriage  which  was  stoppmg 
at  the  gate.     Her  Ladyship  listened. 

'*  Do  you  hear  ?  ''  said  she. 
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*'  Yes  ;  the  rolling  of  a  carriage/' 

*'  It  is  that  which  my  brother  sends  for  us." 

"  Oh,  God  !  '' 

''  Come,  have  courage"!  '' 

There  was  a  ring  at  the  convent  gate.  Her  Ladyship 
was  not  mistaken. 

''  Go  up  into  your  room,"  said  she  to  Madame  Bonan- 
cieux  ;  '*  you  must  have  some  trinkets  that  you  would, 
like  to  carry  with  you.'' 

''  I  have  his  letters,"  replied  she. 

''  Well,  go  for  them  and  come  back  to  me  in  my  room  ; 
we  will  sup  hastily,  for,  as  we  shall  perhaps  have  to 
travel  a  part  of  the  night,  we  must  recruit  our  strength." 

''  Great  God  !  "  said  Madame  Bonancieux,  placing  her 
hands  upon  her  heart ;   ''  I  am  choking — I  cannot  walk." 

*'  Courage  !  come,  take  courage  !  Think  that  in  a 
quarter  of  an  hour  you  will  be  safe,  and  think  that  what 
you  are  about  to  do  is  done  for  his  sake." 

''Oh,  yes,  all,  all  for  him  !  You  have  restored  my 
courage  by  that  single  word.     Go  ;   I  will  rejoin  you." 

Her  Ladyship  went  hastily  up  to  her  own  room,  where 
she  found  Rochefort's  valet  and  gave  him  his  instruc- 
tions. He  was  to  wait  for  her  at  the  gate  ;  if  by  chance 
the  musketeers  should  arrive,  he  was  to  go  off  at  a 
gallop,  make  the  circuit  of  the  convent  and  wait  for  her 
at  a  little  village  which  was  situated  on  the  other  side 
of  the  wood.  In  that  case  Her  Ladyship  would  walk 
through  the  garden  and  reach  the  village  on  foot  ;  we 
have  already  said  that  Her  Ladyship  was  perfectly  well 
acquainted  with  this  part  of  France.  If  the  musketeers 
should  not  make  their  appearance,  everything  would  be 
conducted  as  had  been  previously  arranged.  Madame 
Bonancieux  was  to  get  into  the  carriage  on  pretence  of 
wishing  her  once  more  adieu,  and  she  would  then  escape 
with  her. 

Madame  Bonancieux  came  in,  and  to  remove  all  sus- 
picion, if  she  had  any.  Her  Ladyship  repeated  to  the 
valet,  in  her  presence,  the  latter  part  of  his  instructions. 
Her  Ladyship  then  made  some  inquiries  about  the  car- 
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riage  |  it  was  a  chaise,  drawn  by  three  horses  and  driven 
by  a  postillion.  The  valet  was  to  precede  it  as  a 
courier. 

Her  Ladyship  was  altogether  wrong  in  fearing  that 
suspicion  troubled  Madame  Bonancieux.  The  poor 
young  woman  was  too  pure  herself  to  suspect  another 
of  so  black  a  perfidy.  Besides,  the  name  of  Lady  do 
Winter,  which  she  had  heard  mentioned  by  the  abbess, 
was  entirely  unknown  to  her  ;  and  she  had  not  imagined 
that  a  woman  had  performed  so  large  and  fatal  a  part  in 
bringing  about  the  misfortunes  of  her  life. 

''  You  see,''  said  Her  Ladyship,  when  the  valet  had 
left  the  room,  '*  that  everything  is  ready.  The  abbess 
has  not  the  slightest  suspicion  and  fully  believes  that 
I  am  sent  for  by  the  cardinal.  The  man  has  gone  out 
to  give  his  final  orders  ;  eat  something,  however  little  ; 
drink  a  thimbleful  of  wine,  and  let  us  be  off." 

**  Yes,''  said  Madame  Bonancieux,  mechanically,  ''  yes, 
let  us  go." 

Her  Ladyship  made  her  a  sign  to  sit  down,  poured 
out  for  her  a  small  glass  of  Spanish  wine,  and  helped  her 
to  a  part  of  the  breast  of  a  chicken. 

*'  There,"  said  she  ;  *'  everything  is  propitious  ;  here 
is  the  night  coming  on  ;  at  daybreak  we  shall  have 
reached  our  retreat  and  no  one  will  suspect  where  we 
are.     Come,  have  courage  and  take  something." 

Madame  Bonancieux  ate  two  or  three  mouthfuls 
mechanically,  and  just  put  her  lips  to  the  wine. 

''  Come,  come,"  said  Her  Ladyship,  lifting  her  own 
glass  toward  her  mouth,  ''  do  as  I  do." 

But  at  the  moment  she  was  about  to  drink,  her  hand 
was  suddenly  arrested.  Her  ears  caught  the  distant 
sound  of  an  approaching  gallop  on  the  road,  and  then, 
almost  at  the  same  instant,  she  seemed  to  hear  the 
neighing  of  the  horses.  This  sound  destroyed  her 
exultation,  as  the  uproar  of  a  storm  awakens  us  frorn  a 
delightful  dream.  She  grew  pale  and  ran  to  the  win- 
dow ;  whilst  Madame  Bonancieux,  who  had  got  up, 
trembled  so  as  to  be  obliged  to  support  herself  by  a  chair 
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for  fear  of  falling.     Nothing  had  yet  become  visible,  but 
the  galloping  was  more  distinctly  heard. 

'*  Oh,  my  God  !  '*  said  Madame  Bonancieux,  ''  what 
can  that  noise  be  ?  *' 

''  That  of  our  friends  or  our  enemies,"  said  Her  Lady- 
ship, with  a  terrible  calmness.  ''  Remain  where  you 
are  and  I  will  go  and  ascertain.'' 

Madame  Bonancieux  remained  standing,  mute,  motion- 
less, and  pale  as  a  statue.  The  sound  became  more 
audible.  The  horses  could  not  be  more  than  a  hundred 
and  fifty  yards  off,  but  were  not  yet  visible  on  account 
of  a  turning  in  the  road.  Still  the  noise  was  now  so 
distinct  that  the  number  of  the  horses  might  have  been 
counted  by  the  clattering  of  their  iron  hoofs. 

Her  Ladyship  gazed  with  the  most  intense  attention  ; 
there  was  just  light  enough  to  recognize  those  who  were 
approaching.  Suddenly,  at  the  turn  of  the  road,  she 
saw  the  glitter  of  laced  hats  and  the  waving  of  plumes  ; 
she  counted  two,  then  five,  then  eight  horsemen.  One 
of  them  was  two  lengths  in  advance  of  his  companions. 
Her  Ladyship  gave  utterance  to  a  roar.  In  the  foremost 
rider  she  recognized  D'Artagnan. 

*'  Oh,  my  God,  my  God  !  ''  exclaimed  Madame  Bonan- 
cieux, ''  what  is  the  matter  ?  '' 

''It  is  the  uniform  of  the  cardinal's  guards — ^there  is 
not  a  moment  to  be  lost,"  exclaimed  Her  Ladyship. 
''  Let  us  fly  !   let  us  fly  !  " 

''  Yes,  yes,  let  us  fly,"  repeated  Madame  Bonancieux, 
but  without  the  power  of  moving  one  step,  rooted  as 
she  was  to  her  place  by  terror. 

The  horsemen  were  heard  passing  under  her  window. 

*'  Come  along  ;  come  along,"  said  Her  Ladyship,  en- 
deavoring to  drag  the  young  woman  by  the  arm. 
*'  Thanks  to  the  garden,  we  may  yet  escape,  for  I  have 
got  the  key.  But  let  us  make  haste  ;  in  less  than  five 
minutes  it  will  be  too  late." 

Madame  Bonancieux  attempted  to  walk,  but  after 
taking  two  steps,  she  fell  upon  her  knees. 

Her  Ladyship  attempted  to  lift  her  up  and  carry  her. 
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but  she  found  herself  unable.  At  this  moment  they 
heard  the  wheels  of  the  carriage,  which  on  the  appear- 
ance of  the  musketeers  went  off  at  a  gallop,  and  then 
three  or  four  shots  resounded. 

''  For  the  last  time,  will  you  come  ?  ''  exclaimed  Her 
Ladyship. 

''Oh,  my  God  !  my  God  !  you  see  that  my  strength 
is  all  gone  ;  you  see  that  I  cannot  walk.  Fly,  and  save 
yourself.*' 

''  Fly  alone  ?  Leave  you  here  ?  No,  no — never  !  '' 
exclaimed  Her  Ladyship. 

Suddenly  a  vivid  lightning  flashed  from  her  eyes  ;  she 
ran  to  the  table  and  poured  into  Madame  Bonancieux's 
glass  the  contents  of  the  hollow  part  of  a  ring,  which 
she  opened  with  singular  dexterity.  It  was  a  red  par- 
ticle, which  was  immediately  dissolved.  Then,  taking 
the  glass  with  a  hand  that  did  not  tremble  : 

''  Drink,''  said  she,  hastily  ;  ''  this  wine  will  give  you 
strength — drink  !  " 

She  put  the  glass  to  the  lips  of  the  young  woman,  who 
drank  mechanically. 

''  Ah  !  it  was  not  thus  that  I  wished  to  avenge  my- 
self," said  Her  Ladyship,  putting  the  glass  upon  the 
table,  with  a  hellish  smile  ;  ''  but,  faith  !  we  must  do 
the  best  we  can,"  and  she  rushed  out  of  the  room. 

Madame  Bonancieux  saw  her  escape  without  being 
able  to  follow  her.  She  was  like  those  who  dream  that 
they  are  pursued,  yet  feel  powerless  to  move.  A  few 
minutes  elapsed  and  then  a  frightful  noise  was  heard 
at  the  gate.  At  every  instant  Madame  Bonancieux  ex- 
pected to  see  the  reappearance  of  Her  Ladyship,  but  she 
did  not  return.  Many  times — from  terror,  no  doubt — 
the  cold  drops  stood  upon  her  burning  brow. 

At  length  she  heard  the  rattling  of  the  grated  door6 
which  were  being  opened  ;  the  noise  of  boots  and  spurs 
resounded  on  the  stairs  and  there  was  a  loud  murmur  of 
many  approaching  voices,  in  the  midst  of  which  she 
fancied  that  she  heard  her  own  name  mentioned.  Sud- 
denly she    uttered  a  loud    scream  of  joy  and   rushed 
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toward  the  door — she  had  recognized  the  voice  of  D*Ar- 
tagnan. 

*'  D'Artagnan  !  D'Artagnan  !  ''  she  exclaimed,  ''  is  it 
you  ?     Here,  here  !  '* 

*'  Constance  !  Constance  !  ''  repHed  the  young  man. 
"  My  God  !   where  are  you  ?  '' 

At  the  same  moment  the  door  of  the  cell  was  burst  in, 
rather  than  opened.  Many  men  rushed  into  the  room. 
Madame  Bonancieux  had  fallen  on  a  chair,  without  the 
power  of  motion.  D'Artagnan  cast  away  a  still  smoking 
pistol,  which  he  held  in  his  hand,  and  fell  upon  his  knees 
before  his  mistress.  Athos  replaced  his  pistol  in  his  belt, 
and  Porthos  and  Aramis  returned  the  swords,  which 
they  had  drawn,  into  their  sheaths. 

'*  Oh  J  D'Artagnan,  my  beloved  D'Artagnan  !  you 
come  at  last.     You  did  not  deceive  me  ;  it  is  really  you." 

*'  Yes,  yes,  Constance,  we  are  at  last  united  !  " 

"  Oh  !  she  told  me  in  vain  that  you  would  never  come. 
I  always  secretly  hoped.  I  did  not  wish  to  fly.  Oh, 
how  wisely  I  have  chosen  !     How  happy  I  am  !  '' 

At  the  word  she,  Athos,  who  had  quietly  sat  down, 
suddenly  arose. 

''  She  ?     Who  is  she  ?  ''  demanded  D'Artagnan. 

*'  Why,  my  companion — she  who,  through  friendship 
for  me,  wished  to  withdraw  me  from  my  persecutors  ; 
she  who,  taking  you  for  the  cardinal's  guards,  has  just 
fled." 

''  Your  companion  !  ''  exclaimed  D'Artagnan,  becom- 
ing paler  than  the  white  veil  of  his  mistress  ;  *'  of  what 
companion  are  you  talking  ?  '' 

'*  Of  her  whose  carriage  was  at  the  door — of -a  woman 
who  called  herself  your  friend,  D'Artagnan — of  a  woman 
to  whom  you  confided  everything  about  us." 

'*  Her  name  !  "  exclaimed  D'Artagnan  ;  ''do  you  not 
know  her  name  ?  " 

''  Yes,  I  do  ;  they  mentioned  it  before  me.  Wait — 
but  it  is  very  strange — oh,  my  God  !  my  head  becomes 
confused — I  cannot  see  anything " 

*'  Come  here,  my  friends  !    come  here  !    her  hands  are 
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icy  !  ''  exclaimed  D'Artagnan  ;  *'  she  is  very  ill.  Great 
God!  she  is  losing  her  senses/' 

Whilst  Porthos  was  calling  for  help  with  all  the  power 
of  his  lungs,  Aramis  ran  for  a  glass  of  water ;  but  he 
stopped  on  beholding  the  fearful  alteration  in  the  counte- 
nance of  Athos,  who  was  standing  before  the  table,  with 
his  hair  on  end  and  his  features  frozen  with  terror,  look- 
ing into  one  of  the  glasses,  and  seeming  a  prey  to  the 
most  horrible  suspicion. 

'' Oh! '' said  Athos;  ''oh,  no!  it  is  impossible  !  Such 
a  crime  would  never  be  permitted  by  the  Almighty  !  '' 

''  Some  water  !  v«ome  water  !  ''  cried  D'Artagnan  ; 
*'  some  water  !  '' 

''  Qh  !  poor  woman  !  poor  woman  !  *' murmured  Athos, 
in  a  faltering  voice. 

Madame  Bonancieux  opened  her  eyes  once  more  at 
the  caresses  of  D'Artagnan. 

''  She  is  recovering  her  senses  !  ''  exclaimed  the  young 
man  ;   ''  Oh,  my  God  !   my  God  !   I  thank  Thee  !  " 

''  Madame/'  said  Athos,  ''  in  the  name  of  Heaven,  to 
whom  does  this  empty  glass  belong  ?  '' 

''  To  me,  sir,''  replied  the  young  woman,  in  a  dying 
voice. 

"  But  who  poured  out  the  wine  which  it  contained  ?  " 

"  She  did  !  " 

''  But  who  is  she  ?  " 

''  Ah,  I  remember  now,"  said  Madame  Bonancieux  ; 
''  Lady  de  Winter." 

The  four  friends  uttered  one  unanimous  cry,  but  the 
voice  of  Athos  overpowered  all  the  others.  At  the  same 
moment  Madame  Bonancieux  became  livid  ;  a  deadly 
agony  assailed  her  and  she  fell  panting  into  the  arms 
of  Porthos  and  Aramis. 

D'Artagnan  grasped  the  hands  of  Athos  in  indescrib- 
able anguish.    ''  Ah  ! "  said  he,  ''  what  do  you  believe " 

His  voice  was  choked  by  sobs. 

''  I  believe  the  worst,"  replied  Athos,  biting  his  lips 
until  they  bled. 

"  D'Artagnan  !  "  replied  Madame  Bonancieux,  ''  where 
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are  you  ?     Don't  leave  me  !    you  see  that  I  am  soon 
to  die  !  " 

D'Artagnan  let  go  the  hands  of  Athos,  which  he  had 
pressed  convulsively,  and  ran  to  her.  Her  countenance, 
before  so  beautiful,  was  now  entirely  distorted  ;  her 
glassy  eyes  no  longer  saw ;  a  convulsive  shuddering 
agitated  her  whole  frame,  and  icy  drops  were  streaming 
from  her  brow. 

''  In  the  name  of  Heaven,  run — Aramis — Porthos — and 
obtain  some  assistance  !  '' 

*'  All  is  useless  !  ''  said  Athos  ;  ''  all  is  useless  !  To 
the  poison  which  she  pours  there  is  no  antidote." 

'*  Yes,  yes — help  !  ''  murmured  Madame  Bonancieux. 
Then,  collecting  all  her  strength,  she  took  the  hand  of 
the  young  man  between  her  two  hands,  looked  at  him 
for  an  instant  as  if  her  whole  soul  was  in  that  last  look, 
and,  with  a  sobbing  cry,  she  pressed  her  lips  upon  his. 

''  Constance  !   Constance  !  ''  exclaimed  D'Artagnan. 

One  sigh  came  from  her  lips,  breathing  over  those  of 
D'Artagnan,  and  that  sigh  was  the  passage  of  her  loving 
soul  to  eternity. 

D'Artagnan  held  only  a  lifeless  body  in  his  arms.  He 
uttered  a  cry  and  fell  beside  his  mistress,  as  pale  and 
motionless  as  herself. 

Porthos  wept ;  Aramis  raised  his  hand  to  Heaven  ; 
Athos  crossed  himself. 

At  that  moment  a  man  appeared  at  the  door,  almost 
as  pale  as  those  who  were  in  the  room.  He  looked 
around  him  and  saw  Madame  Bonancieux  dead  and 
D'Artagnan  senseless.  He  entered  just  at  the  moment 
of  that  stupor  w^hich  succeeds  great  catastrophes. 

''  I  was  not  mistaken,''  said  he ;  ''  that  is  M.  d'Artagnan, 
and  you  are  his  three  friends.  Messieurs  Athos,  Porthos 
and  Aramis." 

They  whose  names  had  been  pronounced  looked  at  the 
stranger  with  astonishment,  and  all  thought  that  they* 
knew  him. 

''  Gentlemen,"  said  the  new-comer,  ''  you,  like  myself, 
are  seeking  a  woman,  who,"  added  he,  with  a  terrible 
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smile,  "  must  have  been  present  here,  for  I  see  a  dead 
body." 

The  three  friends  remained  speechless,  but  the  voice, 
as  well  as  the  countenance,  recalled  to  their  recollection 
some  one  they  had  previously  seen,  although  they  could 
not  recollect  under  what  circumstances. 

''  Gentlemen,''  continued  the  stranger,  *'  since  you  will 
not  recognize  a  man  whose  life  you  have  probably  twice 
saved,  I  must  needs  give  my  name.  I  am  Lord  de 
Winter,  the  brother-in-law  of  that  woman.'' 

The  three  friends  uttered  an  exclamation  of  surprise. 
Athos  arose  and  offered  him  his  hand. 

''  Welcome,  my  lord,"  said  he  ;   ''  you  are  one  of  us." 

''  I  left  Portsmouth  five  hours  after  her,"  said  Lord 
de  Winter,  ''  reached  Boulogne  three  hours  after  her  ; 
I  only  missed  her  by  twenty  minutes  at  St.  Omer,  but 
at  St.  LilHers  I  lost  all  trace  of  her.  I  wandered  about  at 
chance,  inquiring  of  everybody,  when  I  saw  you  pass 
at  a  gallop.  I  recognized  M.  d'Artagnan  and  called  out 
to  you,  but  you  did  not  answer  me.  I  attempted  to 
keep  up  with  you,  but  my  horse  was  too  tired  to  go  at 
the  same  pace  as  yours  did  ;  and  yet,  in  spite  of  all 
your  haste,  it  seems  that  you  have  arrived  too  late." 

''  The  proof  is  before  you,"  said  Athos,  pointing  to 
Madame  Bonancieux,  who  was  lying  dead,  and  to  D'Ar- 
tagnan, whom  Porthos  and  Aramis  were  endeavormg 
to  restore  to  life. 

''  Are  they  both  dead  ?  "  demanded  Lord  de  Wmter, 

calmly.  ,  . 

''  No,  happily,"  replied  Athos.     ''  D'Artagnan  has  only 

fainted."  ,    ,^^. 

''  Ah  !  so  much  the  better,"  said  Lord  de  Wmter. 

In  fact,  at  that  moment  D'Artagnan  opened  his  eyes. 
He  tore  himself  from  the  arms  of  Porthos  and  Aramis  and 
threw  himself  hke  a  madman  on  the  body  of  his  mistress. 

Athos  arose,  walked  toward  his  friend  with  a  slow 
and  solemn  step,  embraced  him  tenderly,  and  then, 
whilst  D'Artagnan  broke  out  in  sobs,  said  to  hun.  in 
his  noble  and  persuasive  tones  : 
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'*  My  friend,  be  a  man  !  Women  weep  for  the  dead-— 
men  avenge  them  !  '' 

''  Oh,  yes,  yes  ! ''  cried  D'Artagnan,  ''  if  it  be  to  avenge 
her,  I  am  ready  to  follow  you/' 

Athos  took  advantage  of  this  momentary  strength, 
which  the  hope  of  vengeance  had  given  to  his  unfor- 
tunate friend,  to  make  a  sign  to  Porthos  and  Aramis 
to  go  for  the  abbess.  The  two  friends  met  her  in  the 
corridor,  already  much  confounded  and  disturbed  by 
so  many  events.  She  called  some  of  the  sisters,  who, 
contrary  to  their  conventual  habits,  found  themselves 
in  the  presence  of  five  men. 

''  Madame,''  said  Athos,  putting  his  arm  under  that 
of  D'Artagnan,  *'  we  leave  to  your  pious  care  the  body 
of  this  unfortunate  woman.  She  was  an  angel  upon 
earth,  before  she  became  a  saint  in  heavea.  Treat  her 
as  if  she  had  been  one  of  your  sisters  ;  we  will  return 
some  day  to  pray  for  her  soul." 

D'Artagnan  hid  his  face  against  Athos's  breast  and 
sobbed  violently. 

''  Weep,"  said  Athos  ;  *'  weep,  heart  full  of  love  and 
youth  and  life.  Alas  !  would  that  I  could  weep  as  you 
do  !  "  And  he  led  his  friend  away,  affectionately  as  a 
father,  consolingly  as  a  priest,  and  firmly  as  a  man  who 
had  himself  endured  much. 

All  five,  followed  by  their  servants  leading  their 
horses,  then  went  toward  the  town  of  Bethune,  of  which 
the  suburbs  were  in  sight ;  and  they  stopped  at  the  first 
hotel  they  found. 

''  But,"  asked  D'Artagnan,  "  are  we  not  going  to 
follow  that  woman  ?  " 

*'  By  and  by,"  said  Athos  ;  ''I  have  some  prepara- 
tions to  make." 

"  She  will  escape,"  said  the  young  man  ;  ''  she  will 
escape,  Athos,  and  it  will  be  your  fault." 

''  I  will  answer  for  her,"  said  Athos. 

D'Artagnan  had  such  perfect  confidence  in  his  friend's 
word  that  he  bowed  his  head  and  entered  the  hotel 
without  making  the  least  reply.     Porthos  and  Aramis 
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looked  at  each  other,  at  a  loss  to  understand  the  mean- 
ing of  Athos.  Lord  de  Winter  thought  that  he  only 
sought  to  soothe  the  grief  of  D'Artagnan. 

''  Now,  gentlemen/'  said  Athos,  when  he  had  ascer- 
tained that  there  were  five  unoccupied  chambers  in  the 
hotel,  *'  let  each  of  us  retire  to  his  room.  D'Artagnan 
ought  to  be  alone  to  weep,  and  you  to  sleep.  I  take 
charge  of  everything  ;  make  yourselves  perfectly  easy." 

''  It  appears  to  me,  however,"  said  Lord  de  Winter, 
*'  that  if  any  measures  are  to  be  taken  against  the 
countess,  the  business  is  mine,  seeing  that  she  is  my 
sister-in-law." 

''  And,"  said  Athos,  ''  she  is  my  wife  !  " 

D'Artagnan  started,  for  he  was-  satisfied  that  Athos 
was  sure  of  his  revenge,  since  he  revealed  such  a  secret. 
Porthos  and  Aramis  looked  at  one  another  in  consterna- 
tion, and  Lord  de  Winter  thought  that  Athos  had  gone 
mad. . 

''  Retire,  then,"  said  Athos,  ''  and  leave  me  to  act. 
You  see  that,  in  my  capacity  of  husband,  this  affair 
belongs  to  me.  Only,  D'Artagnan,  if  you  have  not  lost 
it,  give  me  that  paper  which  fell  from  the  man's  hat 
and  on  which  the  name  of  a  village  is  written." 

''  Ah  !  "  cried  D'Artagnan,  ''  I  understand  ;  that  name 
is  written  by  her  hand " 

''  You  see,"  said  Athos,  ''  that  there  is  a  God  in 
heaven." 


CHAPTER   LXIV. 

THE   MAN   IN   THE   RED   CLOAK. 

The  despair  of  Athos  had  given  place  to  a  concentrated 
grief,  which  made  the  brilliant  qualities  of  the  man 
even  more  lucid.  Entirely  engrossed  by  one  thought-- 
that  of  the  promise  he  had  made,  and  of  the  responsi- 
bility he  had  undertaken— he  was  the  last  to  retire  mto 
his  chamber,  where  he  requested  the  landlord  to  brmg 
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him  a  map  of  the  province  ;  and  then  he  bent  himselt 
over  it,  examined  the  lines  traced  on  it,  and  ascertaining 
that  four  different  roads  led  from  Bethune  to  Armen- 
tieres,  he  ordered  the  valets  to  be  called. 

Planchet,  Grimaud,  Musqueton  and  Bazin  entered  and 
received  the  clear,  precise  and  serious  directions  of  Athos. 
At  break  of  day  the  next  morning  they  were  to  set  off 
and  proceed  to  Armentieres,  each  by  a  different  road. 
Planchet,  the  most  intelligent  of  the  four,  was  to  follow 
that  which  had  been  taken  by  the  carriage  at  which 
the  three  friends  had  fired,  and  which  was  attended,  as 
may  be  remembered,  by  the  servant  of  Count  Rochefort. 

Athos  intrusted  the  valets  with  this  duty,  first,  be- 
cause since  these  men  had  been  in  his  service  or  that 
of  his  friends,  he  had  perceived  in  each  of  them  some 
different  and  useful  quality  ;  and  next,  because  servants 
awaken  less  suspicion  in  the  minds  of  the  peasants  than 
their  masters  and  excite  more  sympathy  in  the  minds 
of  those  whom  they  address.  And,  lastly,  Milady  knew 
the  masters,  whilst  she  did  not  know  the  servants,  who, 
on  the  other  hand,  knew  Her  Ladyship  well.  They  were 
all  four  to  be  at  an  appointed  place  at  eleven  o'clock 
the  next  day.  If  they  had  discovered  Her  Ladyship's 
retreat,  three  of  the  four  were  to  remain  to  watch  her 
and  the  fourth  was  to  return  to  Bethune  to  inform 
Athos  and  to  guide  the  three  friends. 

These  arrangements  being  made,  the  valets  withdrew. 

Athos  then  arose  from  his  seat,  girded  on  his  sword, 
wrapped  himself  up  in  his  cloak  and  left  the  hotel.  It 
was  about  ten  o'clock  ;  and  at  ten  at  night,  in  the 
country,  the  streets  are  but  little  frequented.  Never- 
theless, Athos  was  evidently  looking  for  some  one,  of 
whom  he  could  ask  a  question.  At  last  he  met  a  late 
passenger,  went  up  to  him  and  spoke  a  few  words. 
The  man  he  addressed  started  back  in  fear,  but  yet  he 
answered  the  inquiry  of  the  musketeer  by  a  sign.  Athos 
offered  the  man  half  a  pistole  to  accompany  him,  but 
he  refused  it.  Athos  then  proceeded  down  the  street 
which  the  man  had  pointed  out  with  his  finger,  buti 
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reaching  a  spot  where  several  streets  met,  he  stopped 
again  in  visible  embarrassment.  But  as  this  was  a  more 
likely  place  than  any  other  for  some  one  to  be  seen, 
Athos  waited  there.  In  fact,  a  moment  later  a  watch- 
man passed.  Athos  repeated  the  question  he  had  already 
asked  of  the  person  he  first  met.  The  watchman  showed 
the  same  terror  and  also  refused  to  accompany  him, 
but  he  pointed  to  the  road  he  was  to  take.  Athos 
walked  in  the  direction  indicated  and  soon  reached  the 
suburbs  of  the  town,  in  the  opposite  direction  to  that 
by  which  he  and  his  companions  had  entered.  There 
he  again  appeared  uneasy  and  embarrassed  and  stopped 
for  the  third  time.  Fortunately  a  beggar  who  was 
passing  by  came  up  to  solicit  alms.  Athos  offered  him 
a  crown  to  accompany  him  where  he  was  going.  The 
beggar  hesitated  for  an  instant,  but  at  the  sight  of  the 
piece  of  silver  shining  in  the  darkness,  he  assented  and 
walked  before  Athos. 

Having  reached  the  corner  of  the  street,  he  pointed 
out,  at  a  distance,  a  small,  isolated,  melancholy  looking 
house,  to  which  Athos  proceeded,  whilst  the  beggar, 
who  had  received  his  wages,  took  himself  off  at  his 
utmost  speed. 

Athos  walked  quite  around  this  house  before  he  could 
distinguish  the  door  amid  the  red  color  with  which  the 
hut  was  painted.  No  light  pierced  through  the  crevices 
of  the  shutters  ;  no  sound  gave  reason  to  suppose  it 
was  inhabited  ;  it  was  sad  and  silent  as  the  tomb.  Athos 
knocked  three  times  before  any  answer  was  given.  At 
the  third  knock,  however,  steps  were  heard  approaching, 
the  door  was  partially  opened  and  a  man  of  tall  stature, 
pale  complexion  and  black  beard  and  hair,  appeared. 
Athos  exchanged  a  few  words  with  him  in  a  whisper, 
and  then  the  tall  man  made  a  sign  to  the  musketeer 
that  he  might  come  in.  Athos  immediately  availed 
himself  of  the  permission  and  the  door  closed  behind  him. 

The  man  whom  Athos  had  come  so  far  to  seek,  and 
whom  he  had  found  with  so  much  difficulty,  took  him 
into  a  laboratory  where  he  was  engaged  in  joining  to- 


720  THE   THREE   MUSKETEERS. 

gether  with  iron  wires  the  clattering  bones  of  a  skeleton 
All  the  body  was  already  adjusted  and  the  head  alone 
was  lying  on  the  table.  All  the  furniture  indicated  that 
the  owner  of  the  room  in  which  they  were  was  engaged 
in  natural  science.  There  were  bottles  full  of  serpents 
labeled  according  to  their  kinds,  and  dried  lizards,  shin- 
ing like  emeralds,  set  in  large  frames  of  black  wood. 
And  lastly,  boxes  of  wild,  sweet-smelling  plants,  gifted 
undoubtedly  with  virtues  unknown  to  mankind  in 
general,  were  fastened  to  the  ceiling  and  hung  down 
the  corners  of  the  room.  But  there  was  no  family,  no 
servant ;  the  tall  man  inhabited  the  house  alone. 

Athos  cast  a  cold  and  indifferent  glance  on  the  objects 
we  have  just  described,  and  on  the  invitation  of  the 
man  whom  he  had  come  to  seek,  sat  down  beside  him. 
He  then  explained  the  cause  of  his  visit  and  the  service 
he  required  of  him  ;  but  scarcely  had  he  stated  his 
demand  before  the  stranger,  who  had  remained  stand- 
ing before  the  musketeer,  started  back  in  affright  and 
refused.  Athos  then  drew  from  his  pocket  a  small 
paper  on  wliich  two  lines  and  a  signature  were  written, 
accompanied  b}^  a  seal,  and  presented  it  to  him  who 
had  so  prematurely  shown  these  signs  of  repugnance. 
The  tall  man  had  scarcely  read  the  two  lines  and  seen 
the  signature  and  recognized  the  seal  before  he  bowed 
his  head,  as  a  token  that  he  had  no  longer  any  objection 
to  make  and  that  he  was  prepared  to  obey.  Athos  de- 
manded nothing  more  ;  he  arose,  left  the  house,  returned 
by  the  road  he  had  come,  and  re-entering  the  hotel,  shut 
himself  up  in  his  own  chamber. 

At  daybreak  D'Artagnan  entered  his  room  and  asked 
him  what  they  were  to  do. 

"  Wait,'^  replied  Athos. 

A  few  moments  after  the  superior  of  the  convent  sent 
to  inform  the  musketeers  that  the  funeral  would  take 
place  at  mid-day.  As  for  the  murderess,  no  tidings  of 
her  had  been  heard.  It  was,  however,  clear  that  she 
must  have  fled  through  the  garden,  on  the  gravel  paths 
of  which  the  traces  of  her  steps  could  be  discerned,  and 
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the  door  of  which  had  been  found  locked  and  the  key 
missing. 

At  the  appointed  hour  Lord  de  Winter  and  the  four 
friends  proceeded  to  the  convent.  The  bells  were  sound- 
ing, the  chapel  was  open  and  the  grating  of  the  chancel 
alone  was  closed.  In  front  of  the  altar  the  body  of  the 
victim,  clothed  in  the  dress  of  a  novice,  lay  exposed. 
On  each  side  of  the  altar  and  behind  the  grating  leading 
to  the  convent  the  whole  community  of  the  Carmelites 
was  assembled,  listening  to  the  sacred  service  and  ming- 
ling their  strains  with  the  songs  of  the  priests,  without 
seeing  the  profane  or  being  seen  by  them. 

At  the  door  of  the  chapel  D'Artagnan  felt  his  resolu- 
tion wavering  again  and  turned  to  look  for  Athos,  but 
he  had  disappeared.  Faithful  to  his  mission  of  venge- 
ance, Athos  had  been  shown  into  the  garden,  and  there 
on  the  gravel,  following  the  light  steps  of  that  woman 
who  had  left  a  track  of  blood  wherever  she  passed,  he 
proceeded  on  until  he  reached  the  door  which  opened 
on  the  wood.  He  had  this  door  unclosed  and  plunged 
into  the  forest.  But  there  all  his  suspicions  were  con- 
firmed. The  road  by  which  the  carriage  had  disappeared 
skirted  the  wood.  Athos  followed  the  road  for  some 
distance  with  his  eyes  fixed  upon  the  ground.  Slight 
spots  of  blood,  which  proceeded  from  a  wound  inflicted 
either  on  the  courier  or  on  one  of  the  horses,  were  per- 
ceptible on  the  road.  About  three-quarters  of  a  league 
off,  and  fifty  paces  from  Festubert,  a  large  spot  of  blood 
was  visible  and  the  ground  was  trodden  by  horses. 
Between  the  wood  and  this  denunciatory  spot,  and 
rather  behind  the  tramped  earth,  traces  of  the  same 
small  steps  as  those  in  the  garden  were  distinguished. 
The  carriage,  therefore,  had  waited  here,  and  here  Her 
Ladyship  had  left  the  wood  and  got  into  it. 

Satisfied  with  this  discovery,  which  confirmed  all  his 
conjectures,  Athos  returned  to  the  hotel,  where  he  found 
Planchet  impatiently  awaiting  him.  Everything  had 
happened  exactly  as  Athos  had  foreseen.  Planchet  had 
followed  the  path  she  had  taken;    had,   Uke  Athos, 
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observed  the  marks  of  blood  ;  like  Athos,  too,  he  had 
discerned  the  spot  where  the  carriage  stopped.  But  he 
had  gone  on  further  than  Athos  ;  so  that,  in  the  village 
of  Festubert,  whilst  drinking  in  a  tavern,  he  had  with- 
out the  trouble  of  inquiry  learned  that  at  half-past  eight 
on  the  previous  evening  a  wounded  man,  who  attended 
a  lady  traveling  in  a  post-carriage,  had  been  obliged  to 
stop  from  inability  to  proceed  further.  The  accident 
had  been  imputed  to  robbers  who  had  stopped  the  car- 
riage in  the  wood.  The  man  had  remained  in  the  village, 
but  the  woman  had  changed  horses  and  proceeded  on 
her  journey. 

Planchet  hunted  out  the  postillion  who  had  driven 
the  carriage,  and  found  him.  He  had  taken  the  lady 
to  Fromelles,  and  from  Fromelles  she  had  gone  on  toward 
Armentieres.  Planchet  had  taken  a  crossroad  and  at 
half-past  seven  in  the  morning  he  was  at  Armentieres. 
There  was  only  one  hotel  there  and  Planchet  presented 
himself  at  it  as  a  servant  who  was  looking  out  for  a 
situation.  He  had  not  talked  ten  minutes  with  the 
servants  of  the  inn  before  he  ascertained  that  a  woman 
had  arrived  alone  at  ten  o'clock  the  night  before  and 
had  taken  a  room,  had  sent  for  the  landlord  and  had 
told  him  that  she  wished  to  remain  for  some  time  in  the 
neighborhood.  Planchet  wanted  to  know  nothing  more. 
He  hastened  to  the  place  of  appointment,  found  the 
three  other  valets  at  their  posts,  placed  them  as  sentinels 
at  all  the  outlets  from  the  hotel,  and  returned  to  Athos, 
who  had  just  finished  receiving  this  information  from 
Planchet  when  his  friends  returned. 

All  their  faces  were  indicative  of  gloom,  even  the  gentle 
countenance  of  Aramis. 

''  What  must  we  do  ?  ''  said  D'Artagnaiip 

"  Wait  !  "  repHed  Athos. 

Each  retired  to  his  own  chamber. 

At  eight  o'clock  in  the  evening  Athos  ordered  the 
horses  to  be  saddled  and  notified  Lord  de  Winter  and 
his  friends  to  prepare  for  the  expedition.  In  an  instant 
all  the  five  were  ready.     Each  looked  at  his  arms  and 
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put  them  in  order.  Athos  came  down  the  last  and 
found  D'Artagnan  already  mounted  and  impatient. 

''  Patience/'  said  Athos  ;  ''  there  is  still  some  one 
wanting.'' 

The  four  horsemen  looked  around  them  in  astonish- 
ment, for  they  sought  in  vain  in  their  owoi  minds  who 
could  be  the  one  still  wanting. 

At  this  moment  Planchet  led  up  Athos's  horse.  The 
musketeer  leaped  lightly  into  the  saddle. 

"  Wait  for  me/'  said  he  ;  "I  shall  be  back  directly.'* 
And  he  went  off  at  a  gallop. 

A  quarter  of  an  hour  afterward  he  returned,  accom- 
panied by  a  man  who  wore  a  mask  and  was  wrapped  in 
a  red  cloak.  Lord  de  Winter  and  the  three  musketeers 
questioned  one  another  by  their  glances,  but  none  of 
them  could  give  any  information  to  the  others,  for  all 
were  ignorant  about  this  man.  And  yet  thej^  concluded 
th:.t  it  was  as  it  ought  to  be,  since  it  was  Athos  who 
had  so  arranged  it. 

At  nine  o'clock,  guided  by  Planchet,  the  little  caval- 
cade began  its  march,  taking  the  same  road  that  the 
carriage  had  followed.  There  was  something  mournful 
in  the  sight  of  these  six  men  riding  in  silence,  each  buried 
in  his  own  thoughts,  melancholy  as  despair,  gloomy  as 
revenge. 


CHAPTER    LXV. 

THE    JUDGMENT. 

^1  was  a  dark  and  stormy  night.  Large  clouds  chased 
each  other  across  the  heavens,  veiling  the  brightness  of 
the  stars.  The  moon  would  not  arise  till  midnight. 
Sometimes,  by  the  hght  of  a  flash  that  lit  up  the  horizon, 
the  road  became  perceptible,  stretching  itself,  white  and 
solitary,  before  them  ;  and  then,  the  flash  extinguished, 
everything  was  again  dark.  At  every  instant  Athos  was 
obliged  to  check  D'Artagnan,  who  was  always  at  the 
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head  of  the  little  troop,  and  compel  him  to  take  hi 
place  in  the  ranks,  which  a  moment  later  he  quitte 
again.  He  had  only  one  thought — to  go  forward — an 
he  went. 

They  passed  in  silence  through  the  village  of  Festubert 
where  the  wounded  servant  had  been  left,  and  thei 
they  skirted  the  village  of  Richebourg.  Having  reachec 
Herlier,  Planchet,  who  guided  the  party,  turned  to  the 
left. 

On  several  occasions,  either  Lord  de  Winter  or  Porthos 
or  Aramis  had  endeavored  to  address  some  remark  tc 
the  man  in  the  red  cloak,  but  at  each  question  he  had 
bowed  his  head  without  reply.  The  travelers  had  thus 
comprehended  that  there  was  ,  some  reason  for  the 
stranger's  silence  and  they  had  ceased  to  speak  to  him. 

The  storm,  too,  became  more  violent  ;  flashes  rapidly 
succeeded  pne  another  ;  the  thunder  began  to  roll,  and 
the  wind,  the  precursor  of  the  hurricane,  whistled  through 
the  plumes  and  the  hair  of  the  horsemen.  The  caval- 
cade broke  into  a  fast  trot.  A  little  way  beyond  Fromelles 
the  storm  burst  forth.  There  were  still  three  leagues 
to  travel,  and  they  went  them  amidst  torrents  of  rain. 

D'Artagnan  had  taken  off  his  hat,  and  did  not  wear 
his  cloak.  He  found  some  pleasure  in  letting  the  water 
flow  over  his  burning  brow  and  over  his  body,  consumed 
by  burning  fever. 

At  the  moment  that  the  little  troop  had  passed  beyond 
Goskal  and  was  just  arriving  at  the  post-house,  a  man, 
who  in  the  darkness  could  not  be  distinguished  from  the 
trunk  of  a  tree,  under  which  he  had  sheltered  himself, 
advanced  into  the  middle  of  the  road,  placing  his  finger 
on  his  lips.     Athos  recognized  Grimaud. 

''  What  is  the  matter  now  ?  ''  exclaimed  D'Artagnan. 
''  Can  she  have  quitted  Armentieres  ?  '' 

Grimaud  gave  an  affirmative  nod  of  the  head.  D'Ar- 
tagnan  ground  his  teeth. 

''  Silence,  D'Artagnan  !  ''  said  Athos  ;  ''  I  have  taken 
charge  of  everything  and  it  is  my  business,  therefore,  to 
question  Grimaud.'' 
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ii|     ''  Where  is  she  ? ''  demanded  Athos. 

Grimaud  stretched  forth  his  hand  in  the  direction  of 
i(fthe  Lys. 

''  Is  it  far  from  here  ?  " 
t|     Grimaud  presented  his  forefinger  bent. 
nl     ''  Alone  ?  ''  demanded  Athos. 

Grimaud  made  a  sign  that  she  was. 

['  Gentlemen/'  said  Athos,  ''  she  is  half  a  league  from 
this  place  in  the  direction  of  the  river.'' 

''  Good  !  "  said  D'Artagnan  ;   ''  lead  us  on,  Grimaud." 

Grimaud  took  a  crossroad  and  guided  the  cavalcade. 
At  the  end  of  about  five  hundred  yards  they  found  a 
stream,  which  they  forded.  By  the  light  of  a  flash  they 
perceived  the  village  of  Enguinghem. 

''  Is  it  there  ?  "  demanded  D'Artagnan. 

Grimaud  shook  his  head  negatively. 

''  Silence  there  !  "  said  Athos. 

The  troop  proceeded  on  its  way.  Another  flash  blazed 
forth  ;  Grimaud  extended  his  arm,  and  by  the  bluish 
light  of  the  serpentine  flame  a  small  solitary  house  was 
perceptible  on  the  bank  of  the  river,  not  far  from  a  ferry. 
There  was  a  light  at  one  window. 

''  We  are  there,"  said  Athos. 

At  that  moment  a  man  who  was  lying  down  in  a  ditch 
arose.  It  was  Musqueton.  He  pointed  with  his  finger  to 
the  window  with  the  light.     ''  She  is  there,"  said  he. 

''  And  Bazin  ?  "  demanded  Athos. 

''  Whilst  I  watched  the  window  he  watched  the  door." 

''  Good  ]  "  said  Athos.    ''  You  are  all  faithful  servants." 

Athos  leaped  from  his  horse,  of  which  he  gave  the 
bridle  into  the  hands  of  Grimaud,  and  advanced  in  the 
direction  of  the  window  after  having  made  a  sign  to  the 
remainder  of  the  troop  to  proceed  toward  the  door. 

The  small  house  was  surrounded  by  a  quickset  hedge 
of  two  or  three  feet  in  height.  Athos  sprang  over  the 
hedge  and  went  up  to  the  window,  which  had  no  shutters 
on  the  outside,  but  of  which  the  short  curtains  were 
closely  drawn.  He  climbed  upon  the  ledge  of  the  stone 
that  h'S  eve  might  be  above  the  level  of  the  curtains. 
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By  the  light  of  a  lamp  he  could  perceive  a  woman 
covered  by  a  dark-colored  cloak,  seated  on  a  stool  befon 
a  dying  fire.  Her  elbows  were  placed  upon  a  wretchec 
table  and  she  rested  her  head  on  her  hands,  which  wen  j 
as  white  as  ivory.  Her  face  was  not  visible,  but  an  in 
auspicious  smile  rose  upon  the  lips  of  Athos.  He  wa^ 
not  mistaken.  He  had,  in  truth,  found  the  woman  tha" 
he  sought. 

At    this    moment   a   horse    neighed.     Her   Ladyshijl 
raised  her  head,   saw  the  pale  face  of  Athos  staring 
through  the  window,  and  screamed  out. 

Perceiving  that  he  had  been  seen,  Athos  pushed  th( 
window  with  his  hand  and  knee  ;  it  gave  way ;  th( 
panes  were  broken,  and  Athos,  like  a  spectre  of  venge 
ance,  leaped  into  the  room.  Her  Ladyship  ran  to  th( 
door  and  opened  it.  Paler  and  more  threatening  thai 
even  Athos  himself,  D'Artagnan  was  standing  on  th 
sill.  Her  Ladyship  started  back  and  screamed.  D'Ar 
tagnan,  imagining  that  she  had  some  means  of  fligh' 
and  fearing  that  she  might  escape  him,  drew  out  a  pisto' 
from  his  belt.     But  Athos  raised  his  hand. 

"  Replace  your  weapon,  D'Artagnan,''  said  he  ;  *'  r 
is  imperative  that  this  woman  should  be  judged  and  no 
assassinated.  Wait  awhile,  D'Artagnan,  and  you  shal 
be  satisfied.     Come  in,  gentlemen.'' 

D'Artagnan  obeyed,  for  Athos  had  the  solemn  voic( 
and  authoritative  air  of  a  judge  commissioned  by  th( 
Deity  Himself.  Behind  D'Artagnan  there  came  Porthos 
Aramis,  Lord  de  Winter,  and  the  man  in  the  red  cloak 
The  four  valets  watched  at  the  door  and  window.  He^ 
Ladyship  had  sunk  upon  her  chair  with  her  handi 
stretched  out,  as  if  to  exorcise  this  terrible  apparition 
On  seeing  her  brother-in-law  she  uttered  a  fearful  scream^ 

"'  What  do  you  want  ?  ''  demanded  Her  Ladyship. 

''  We  seek,'*  said  Athos,  '*  Charlotte  Backson,  wh( 
was  called,  first,  the  Countess  de  la  Fere,  then  Lady  d( 
Winter,  baroness  of  Sheffield." 

*'  I  am  that  person,''  murmured  she,  overwhelmfid  witl 
fear,     ''  What  do  you  want  with  me  ?  "  -  i 
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V  "  We  want  to  judge  you  according  to  your  crimes/' 
esaid  Athos.  ''  You  will  be  free  to  defend  yourself  and 
ko  justify  your  conduct,  if  you  can.  M.  d'Artagnan,  you 
etnust  be  the  first  accuser." 

1"  D'Artagnan  came  forward.  "  Before  God  and  men/' 
is^aid  he,  ''  I  accuse  this  woman  of  having  poisoned 
Constance  Bonancieux,  who  died  last  night." 

He  turned  toward  Aramis  and  Porthos.  ''  We  can 
pbear  witness  to  it,"  said  the  two  musketeers  at  the 
ig&ame  time.  * 

D'Artagnan  continued  : 
le;  ''  Before  God  and  before  men  I  accuse  this  woman  of 
le  having  wished  to  poison  me  with  some  wane  which  she 
-•sent  me  from  Villeroi,  with  a  forged  letter,  as  if  the 
lewine  had  come  from  my  friends.  God  preserved  me, 
nbut  a  man  named  Brisemont  was  killed  instead  of  me." 
le  ''  We  bear  witness  to  this,"  said  Porthos  and  Aramis, 
r-as  with  one  voice. 

it  ''  Before  God  and  before  men,''  continued  D'Artagnan, 
ol^'  I  accuse  this  woman  of  having  urged  me  to  the  murder 

3f  the  Baron  de  Wardes  ;  and  as  no  one  is  present  to 
iibear  witness  to  it,  I  myself  will  attest  it.  I  have  done." 
oiA.nd  D'Artagnan  crossed  over  to  the  other  side  of  the 
iliroom,  with  Porthos  and  Aramis. 

''  It  is  now  for  you  to  speak,  my  lord,"  said  Athos. 
ce    The  baron  came  forward  in  his  turn.    "  Before  God  and 
^ebefore  men,"  said  he,  ''  I  accuse  this  woman  of  haying 
is,:aused  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  to  be  assassinated." 
k.     ''  The  Duke  of  Buckingham  assassinated  !  "  exclaimed 
eiall,  with  one  accord. 

dsi  ''  Yes,"  said  the  baron,  ''  assassinated.  From  the 
n. warning  letter  which  you  sent  me  I  caused  this  woman 
tto  be  arrested  and  put  her  under  the  custody  of  a  faith- 

tul  follower.  She  corrupted  that  man  ;  she  placed  the 
toiagger  in  his  hand  ;  she  made  him  kill  the  duke  ;  and 
deit  this  moment,  perhaps,  Felton  has  paid  with  his  head 

:or  the  crimes  of  this  fury."  1  +•  ^ 

A  shudder  ran  through  the  company  at  the  revelation 

>f  these  hitherto  unkno^^^l  crimes. 
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*'  This  is  not  all/'  resumed  Lord  de  Winter.  "  My 
brother,  who  had  made  you  his  heiress,  died  in  three 
hours  of  a  strange  malady,  which  left  livid  spots  on  his 
body.     Sister,  how  did  your  husband  die  ?  '' 

*'  Oh,  horror  !  '*  exclaimed  Porthos  and  Aramis. 

''  Murderess  of  Buckingham  ;  murderess  of  Felton  ; 
murderess  of  my  brother,  I  demand  justice  on  you  and 
declare  that  if  it  be  not  accorded  to  me  I  will  execute 
it  myself." 

Lord  de  Winter  r&.nged  himself  by  the  side  of  D'Ar- 
tagnan,  leaving  his  place  open  to  another  accuser. 

Her  Ladyship's  head  sank  upon  her  hands,  and  she 
endeavored  to  recall  her  thoughts,  which  were  confused 
by  a  deadly  giddiness. 

*'  It  is  now  my  turn,''  said  Athos,  trembling,  as  the 
lion  trembles  at  the  aspect  of  a  serpent.  ''  It  is  now  my 
turn.  I  married  this  woman  when  she  was  a  young  girl. 
I  married  her  in  spite  of  all  my  family.  I  gave  her  my 
property,  I  gave  her  my  name,  and  one  day  I  discovered 
that  this  woman  was  branded — ^this  woman  bore  the 
mark  of  a  fleur-de-lis  upon  the  left  shoulder." 

*'  Oh  !  "  said  Her  Ladyship,  rising,  "'  I  defy  you  to  find 
the  tribunal  which  pronounced  on  me  that  infamous  sen- 
tence— I  defy  you  to  find  the  man  who  executed  it." 

''  Silence  !  "  exclaimed  a  voice.  ''It  is  for  me  to 
answer  that !  "  And  the  man  in  the  red  cloak  came 
forward. 

*'  Who  is  that  man  ?  What  is  that  man  ?  "  cried  out 
Her  Ladyship,  suffocated  with  terror,  and  with  her  hair 
raising  itself  on  her  head,  as  if  it  had  been  endowed 
with  life. 

Every  eye  was  turned  toward  that  man,  for  he  was 
unknown  to  all  except  Athos.  And  even  Athos  looked 
at  him  with  as  much  astonishment  as  the  others,  for  he 
knew  not  how  he  could  be  connected  with  the  horrible 
drama  which  was  at  that  moment  enacting  there. 
After  slowly  and.  solemnly  approaching  Her  Ladyship, 
till  the  table  alone  separated  them,  the  stranger  took 
off  his  mask. 
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y  Her  Ladyship  looked  for  some  time  with  increasing 
i:error  at  that  pale  countenance,  begirt  with  black  hair, 
3f  which  the  only  expression  was  that  of  a  stern  and 
rozen  msensibility  ;  then,  suddenly  rising  and  retreating 
toward  the  wall, — 

''  Oh  !  no,  no,'*  exclaimed  she,  ''  it  is  an  infernal  ap- 
3arition  !  It  is  not  he.  Help  !  help  !  ''  she  screamed 
)ut,  in  a  hoarse  voice,  still  pressing  toward  the  wall 
IS  if  she  could  open  a  passage  through  it  with  her 
lands. 

\'  But  who  are  you  ?  '*  exclaimed  all  the  witnesses  of 
:his  scene. 

^  ''  Ask  this  woman,''  said  the  man  in  the  red  cloak, 
'  for  you  see  plainly  that  she  has  recognized  me.'' 

''  The  executioner  of  Lille,  the  executioner  of  Lille  !  " 
:ried  Milady,  overcome  by  wild  affright  and  clinging  to 
:he  wall  with  her  hands  for  support. 

All  of  them  recoiled  and  the  tall  man  stood  alone  in 
:he  middle  of  the  room. 

''Oh!  mercy!  mercy  !'' cried  the  miserable  woman, 
ailing  on  her  knees. 

The  stranger  paused  for  silence.  ''  I  told  you  truly 
hat  she  had  recognized  me,"  said  he.  ''  Yes,  I  am  the 
executioner  of  Lille  and  here  is  my  history." 

All  eyes  were  fixed  upon  this  man,  whose  words  were 
istened  to  with  the  most  anxious  avidity. 

''  This  woman  was  formerly  a  young  girl,  as  beautiful 
IS  she  is  at  present.  She  was  a  nun,  in  a  Benedictine 
:onvent  at  Templemar.  A  young  priest  of  a  simple  and 
:redulous  nature  performed  service  in  the  church  of  the 
:onvent  ;  she  attempted  to  seduce  him  and  succeeded. 
5he  would  have  seduced  a  saint. 

''  The  vows  which  they  had  both  taken  were  sacred 
md  irrevocable.  She  persuaded  him  to  quit  the  coun- 
ry ;  but,  to  quit  the  country,  to  fly  together,  to  get  to 
ome  part  of  France  where  they  might  live  in  peace, 
)ecause  they  would  be  unknown,  they  required  money. 
Neither  of  them  had  any.  The  priest  stole  the  sacred 
ressels  and  sold  them,  but  just  as  they  were  making 
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ready  to  escape,  they  were  both  arrested.  Eight  days 
afterward  she  had  corrupted  the  jailer's  son  and  saved 
herself.  The  young  priest  was  condemned  to  be  branded 
and  to  ten  years  of  chains.  I  w^as  the  executioner  of 
Lille,  as  this  woman  says.  I  was  obliged  to  brand  the 
criminal,  and  that  criminal  was  my  own  brother  !  I 
then  swore  that  this  woman  who  had  ruined  him — ^who 
was  more  than  his  accomplice,  since  she  had  instigated 
him  to  the  crime — should  at  any  rate  partake  his  pun- 
ishment. I  suspected  where  she  was  concealed.  I 
followed  and  discovered  her.  I  caught  her,  I  bound 
her  and  imprinted  the  same  brand  on  her  that  I  had 
stamped  upon  mj^  own  brother. 

''  The  next  day,  on  my  return  to  Lille,  my  brother 
also  managed  to  escape.  I  was  accused  as  his  accom- 
plice and  was  condemned  to  remain  in  prison  in  his  place, 
so  long  as  he  should  continue  at  large.  My  poor  brother 
was  not  aware  of  this  sentence  ;  he  had  rejoined  this 
woman,  and  they  fled  together  into  Berri ;  here  he 
obtained  a  small  curacy.  This  woman  passed  for  his 
sister.  The  owner  of  the  estate  to  which  the  curacy  be- 
longed saw  this  pretended  sister  and  fell  in  love  with  her. 
His  passion  led  him  to  propose  to  marry  her.  She  left 
the  man  whom  she  had  destroyed  and  became  the 
Countess  de  la  Fere.'* 

All  eyes  were  turned  toward  Athos,  whose  true  name 
this  was,  and  he  made  a  sign  that  the  executioner's  tale 
was  true. 

*'  Then/'  continued  the  latter,  ''  maddened  by  despair, 
and  resolved  to  terminate  an  existence  of  which  the 
happiness  and  honor  had  been  thus  destroyed,  my  poor 
brother  returned  to  Lille,  and  hearing  the  sentence  which 
had  condemned  me  in  his  place,  he  delivered  himself  up 
as  a  prisoner  and  hung  himself  the  same  night  to  the 
grating. of  his  dungeon.  After  all,  to  do  them  justice, 
they  who  had  condemned  me  kept  their  word.  Scarcely 
was  the  identity  of  the  dead  body  proved  before  my 
liberty  was  restored.  These  are  the  crimes  of  which  I 
accuse  her — ^these  are  my  reasons  for  branding  her  ! '' 
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M.  d'Artagnan/'  said  Athos,  ''  what  is  the  punish- 
nent  that  you  demand  against  this  woman  ?  '' 

''  The  punishment  of  death  !  ''  repHed  D'Artagnan. 

''  My  Lord  de  Winter/'  continued  Athos,  ''  what  pun- 
shment  do  you  demand  against' this  woman  ?  '' 

"  Death  !  ''  repHed  his  lordship. 
Messieurs  Porthos  and  Aramis,'*  said  Athos,  *'  you 
vho  are  her  judges,  what  punishment  do  you  pronounce 
Lgainst  this  woman  ?  '* 

The  punishment  of  death!  *'  repUed  the  two  mus- 
ceteers,  in  a  hollow  voice. 

Her  Ladyship  uttered  a  fearful  cry  and  dragged  herself 
I  few^  paces  on  her  knees  toward  her  judges.  Athos 
itretched  out  his  hand  toward  her.  ''  Charlotte  Back- 
ion,"  said  he,  ''  Countess  de  la  Fere,  Lady  de  Winter, 
y^our  crimes  have  wearied  men  on  earth  and  God  in 
leaven.  If  you  know  any  prayer,  repeat  it,  for  you  are 
:ondemned  and  are  about  to  die.*' 

At  these  words,  which  left  no  hope.  Her  Ladyship 
raised  herself  to  her  full  height  and  attempted  to  speak. 
But  her  voice  failed  her.  She  felt  a  strong  and  pitiless 
Liand  seize  her  by  the  hair  and  drag  her  on,  as  irre- 
vocably as  fate  drags  on  mankind.  She  did  not,  there- 
fore, even  attempt  to  make  any  resistance,  but  left  the 
:ottage. 

Lord  de  Winter  and  the  four  friends  went  out  after  her. 

The  valets  followed  their  masters  and  the  chamber 
W3,s  left  empty,  with  its  window,  its  open  door  and  the 
smoking  lamp  burning  sadly  on  the  table. 


CHAPTER  LXVI. 

THE   EXECUTION. 

[t  was  almost  midnight.  The  waning  moon,  as  red  as 
3lood  from  the  lingering  traces  of  the  storm,  was  rising 
Dehind  the  little  villae'e  of  Armentieres,  which  exhibited 
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in  that  pale  light  the  gloomy  profile  of  its  houses  am 
the  skeleton  of  its  high  ornamented  steeple.  In  front 
the  Lys  rolled  along  its  waters  like  a  river  of  molten  fire 
whilst  on  its  other  bank  a  dark  mass  of  trees  was  sharpl 
outlined  upon  a  stormy  sky,  covered  by  large  copper 
colored  clouds,  which  created  a  sort  of  twilight  in  the 
middle  of  the  night.  To  the  left  arose  an  old  desertec 
mill,  of  which  the  sails  were  motionless  and  from  the 
ruins  of  which  an  owl  was  uttering  its  sharp,  monotonous 
recurring  screech.  Here  and  there  on  the  plain,  to  the 
right  and  to  the  left  of  the  path  which  the  melancholj 
band  was  taking,  there  appeared  a  few  short  and  stunted 
trees,  which  looked  like  distorted  dwarfs  crouched  dowr 
to  watch  the  men  at  that  ill-omened  hour. 

From  time  to  time  a  brilliant  flash  opened  up  thel 
horizon  in  its  whole  extent,  playing  above  the  black 
mass  of  trees,  and  coming,  like  a  frightful  cimeter,  tc 
divide  the  skj^  and  water  into  equal  parts.  Not 
breath  of  air  was  stirring  in  the  heavy  atmosphere.  A 
silence  as  of  death  weighed  down  all  nature.  The  earth 
was  moist  and  slippery  from  the  recent  rain,  and  re 
animated  plants  sent  forth  their  perfumes  with  more 
vigorous  energy. 

Two  of  the  servants,  each  holding  an  arm,  were 
leading  Her  Ladyship  along.  The  executioner  walked 
behind.  The  four  musketeers  and  Lord  de  Winter 
followed  him. 

Planchet  and  Bazin  brought  up  the  rear. 

The  two  valets  led  Her  Ladyship  toward  the  side  of 
the  river.  Her  mouth  was  silent,  but  her  eyes  were 
inexpressibly  eloquent,  supplicating  by  turns  each  of 
those  on  whom  she  looked.  Finding  herself  a  few  paces 
in  advance,  she  said  to  the  valets  : 

''  A  thousand  pistoles  for  each  of  you,  if  you  will 
assist  me  to  escape  ;  but  if  you  give  me  up  to  your 
masters  I  have  some  avengers  near,  who  will  make  you 
pay  dearly  for  my  death.'' 

Grimaud  hesitated  and  Musqueton  trembled  in  every 
limb. 
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Athos,  who  had  heard  Her  Ladyship's  voice,  came  up 
immediately,  as  did  also  Lord  de  Winter. 

'*  Send  away  these  valets/'  said  he  ;  ''  she  has  spoken 
to  them  and  they  are  no  longer  safe/' 

They  called  Planchet  and  Bazin,  who  took  the  places 
of  Grimaud  and  Musqueton. 

Having  reached  the  brink  of  the  stream,  the  execu- 
tioner came  up  and  bound  Her  Ladyship's  hands  and 
feet. 

She  then  broke  her  silence  to  exclaim  :  ''  You  are 
cowards — you  are  miserable  assassins !  You  come,  ten 
of  you,  to  murder  a  poor  woman !  But  beware  !  If  I 
am  not  succored,  I  shall  be  avenged." 

''  You  are  not  a  woman,"  replied  Athos,  coldly  ;  '*  you 
do  not  belong  to  the  human  race  ;  you  are  a  demon 
escaped  from  hell,  and  to  hell  we  shall  send  you 
back." 

*'  Oh,  you  virtuous  gentlemen  !  "  said  Her  Ladyship, 
**  remember  that  he  amongst  you  who  touches  a  hair  of 
my  head  is  himself  a  murderer." 

**  The  executioner  can  kill  without  being  on  that 
account  a  murderer,  madame,"  said  the  man  in  the 
cloak,  striking  his  large  sword.  *'  He  is  the  last  judge 
on  earth,  that  is  all.  Nachrichter,  as  our  German  neigh- 
bors say." 

And  as  he  was  binding  her  whilst  he  uttered  these 
words.  Her  Ladyship  sent  forth  two  or  three  wild 
screams,  which  had  a  startling,  melancholy  effect,  as 
they  were  borne  on  the  night  and  lost  themselves  in  the 
depths  of  the  woods. 

''  But  if  I  am  guilty — if  I  have  committed  the  crimes 
of  which  you  accuse  me,"  howled  out  Her  Ladyship, 
"take  me  before  a  regular  tribunal.  You  are  not 
judges — you  have  no  power  to  condemn  me  !  " 

"I  did  propose  Tyburn,"  answered  Lord  de  Winter  ; 
"  why  did  you  not  accept  my  offer  ?  " 

''  Because  I  do  not  wish  to  die,"  exclaimed  Her  Lady- 
ship, struggling  ;   ''  because  I  am  too  young  to  die  !  " 

"  The  woman  whom  you  poisoned  at  Bethune  was  still 


734  THE   THREE   MUSKETEERS. 

younger  than  you  are,  madame,  and  yet  she  is  dead,*' 
said  D'Artagnan. 

''  I  will  enter  a  convent — I  will  become  a  nun,''  cried 
Her  Ladyship. 

''  You  were  in  a  convent,''  said  the  executioner,  *'  and 
you  left  it  to  destroy  my  brother." 

Her  Ladyship  sent  forth  a  cry  of  terror  and  fell  upon 
her  knees.  The  executioner  lifted  her  in  his  arms  and 
prepared  to  carry  her  to  the  boat. 

''  Oh,  my  God  !  "  exclaimed  she,  ''  my  God  !  are  you 
going  to  drown  me  ?  " 

These  cries  had  something  so  heartrending  in  them 
that  D'Artagnan,  who  was  at  first  the  most  unrelenting 
in  his  pursuit  of  Her  Ladyship,  sunk  down  upon  the 
stump  of  a  tree,  letting  his  head  fall  on  his  bosom  and 
stopping  his  ears  with  the  palms  of  his  hands  ;  and  yet 
in  spite  of  all  this  he  still  heard  her  menaces  and  cries. 
D'Artagnan  was  the  youngest  of  all  these  men  and  his 
heart  failed  him. 

''  Oh  !  I  cannot  bear  this  frightful  spectacle,"  said  he  ; 
*'  I  cannot  consent  that  this  woman  should  die  thus." 

Her  Ladyship  heard  these  words  and  they  gave  her  a 
new  gleam  of  hope.  ''  D'Artagnan  !  D'Artagnan  !  " 
exclaimed  she,  ''  remember  that  once  I  loved  you  !  " 

The  young  man  rose  and  made  one  step  toward  her. 
But  Athos  drew  his  sword  and  placed  himself  in  his 
path. 

''  If  you  take  one  step  more,  D'Artagnan,"  said  he, 
**  we  must  cross  our  swords  together." 

D'Artagnan  fell  on  his  knees  and  prayed. 

''  Come,"  continued  Athos,  ''  executioner,  do  your 
duty."      . 

''  Willingly,  my  lord,"  replied  the  executioner  ;  *'  for 
as  truly  as  I  am  a  good  Catholic  I  firmly  beheve  that  I 
act  justly  in  exercising  my  office  on  this  woman." 

''That  is  right."  Athos  took  one  step  toward  Her 
Ladyship.  ''  I  pardon  you,"  said  he,  ''  the  evil  you 
have  done  me.  I  forgive  you  for  my  ruined  future,  my 
lost  honor,  my  tainted  love  and  my  salvation  forever 
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periled  by  the  despair  into  which  you  have  thrown  me. 
Die  in  peace  !  '' 

Lord  de  Winter  next  came  forward.  *'  I  pardon  you/' 
said  he,  ''  the  poisoning  of  my  brother,  the  assassination 
of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  and  the  death  of  poor  Felton. 
I  forgive  you  your  attempts  on  my  own  person.  Die  in 
peace.'' 

*'  As  for  me,"  said  D'Artagnan,  ''  pardon  me,  madame, 
for  having  by  a  deceit  unworthy  of  a  gentleman  provoked 
your  rage  ;  and  in  exchange  I  pardon  you  for  the  murder 
of  my  poor  friend  and  your  cruel  vengeance  on  myself. 
I  pardon  and  I  pity  you.     Die  in  peace  !  " 

''  I  am  lost  !  "  murmured  Her  Ladyship  in  English  ; 

I  must  die  !  " 

She  then  arose  by  herself  and  threw  around  her  one  of 
those  clear  glances  which  seemed  to  emanate  from  an 
eye  of  fire,  but  she  could  see  nothing.  She  listened,  but 
she  heard  nothing.  There  were  none  around  her  but 
her  enemies. 

''  Where  am  I  to  die  ?  "  demanded  she. 

''Ontheother  bank  of  the  river, "replied  the  executioner. 

He  then  m.ade  her  enter  the  boat,  and  as  he  was 
stepping  in  after  her  Athos  gave  him  a  sum  of  money. 

''  Here,"  said  he,  ''  here  is  the  price  of  the  execution, 
that  it  may  be  seen  that  we  are  really  judges." 

''  It  is  well,"  said  the  executioner  ;  ''  but  let  this 
woman  now  know  that  I  am  not  executing  business,  but 
my  duty."  And  he  threw  the  money  from  him  into  the 
river. 

''  Mark,"  said  Athos,  ''  this  woman  has  a  child,  and 
j^et  she  has  not  said  one  word  about  him." 

The  boat  proceeded  toward  the  left  bank  of  the  Lys, 
:arrying  away  the  criminal  and  the  executioner.  AH 
:he  others  continued  on  the  right  bank,  where  they  had 
unk  upon  their  knees.  The  boat  glided  slowly  along 
;he  rope  of  the  ferry,  under  the  reflection  of  a  pale  mist 
vhich  skimmed  the  water  at  that  moment. 

It  arrived  at  the  other  bank  and  the  two  figures  stood 
)ut  in  blackness  on  the  red  horizon. 
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During  the  passage  Her  Ladyship  had  managed  to 
loosen  the  cord  that  bound  her  feet,  and  on  reaching 
the  bank  she  leaped  hghtly  on  shore  and  took  to  flight. 
But  the  ground  was  moist  and  at  the  top  of  the  shelving 
bank  she  slipped  and  fell  upon  her  knees.  Probably 
a  superstitious  idea  had  struck  her.  She  understood 
that  Heaven  refused  to  aid  her  and  remained  in  the 
attitude  in  which  she  had  fallen,  her  head  drooping  and 
her  hands  clasped  together.  Then. from  the  other  shore 
they  could  see  the  executioner  slowly  raise  his  two  arms, 
a  ray  of  the  moon  was  reflected  on  the  blade  of  his  large 
sword,  the  two  arms  descended,  they  heard  the  whistling 
of  the  cimeter  and  the  cry  of  the  victim,  and  then  a 
mutilated  mass  sunk  down  beneath  the  blow.  The 
executioner  took  off  his  red  cloak,  stretched  it  out  on 
the  ground,  laid  the  body  on  it  and  threw  in  the  head, 
tied  it  by  the  four  corners,  raised  it  upon  his  shoulders 
and  again  entered  the  boat.  Having  reached  the 
middle  of  the  Lys,  he  stopped  the  boat,  and  holding  his 
burden  over  the  river  : 

''  Let  the  justice  of  God  have  its  course  !  ''  he  ex- 
claimed in  a  loud  voice.  And  so  saying,  he  dropped  the 
dead  body  into  the  deepest  part  of  the  waters,  which 
closed  above  it. 


CHAPTER   LXVIL 

A  MESSAGE   FROM   THE   CARDINAL. 

Three  days  afterward  the  four  musketeers  re-entered 
Paris.  They  were  within  the  limit  of  their  leave,  and 
the  same  evening  they  went  to  pay  the  usual  visit  to 
M.  de  Treville. 

"  Well,  gentlemen,''  inquired  the  brave  captain,  "  have 
you  found  good  amusements  in  your  excursion  ?  " 

**  Prodigiously  so,''  replied  Athos,  in  his  own  name 
and  that  of  his  companions. 
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On  the  sixth  of  the  following  month  the  king,  accord- 
ing to  his  promise  to  the  cardinal  to  return  to  Rochelle, 
quitted  Paris,  still  quite  stunned  by  the  news  of  the 
assassination  of  Buckingham,  which  was  beginning  to 
circulate  in  the  city. 

Although  warned  of  a  danger  in  the  path  of  a  man 
whom  she  had  so  truly  loved,  yet  the  queen,  when  his 
death  was  announced  to  her,  would  not  believe  it  ;  she 
had  even  the  imprudence  to  exclaim :  *'  It  is  false  ! 
he  has  just  written  to  me/' 

But  the  next  day  there  was  no  refusing  credence  to  this 
fatal  news.  Laporte,  having,  like  every  one  else,  been 
detained  by  the  order  of  Charles  L,  at  length  arrived  and 
brought  with  him  the  last  dying  gift  which  Buckingham 
had  sent  to  the  queen. 

The  king's  joy  had  been  extreme.  He  had  not  taken 
the  slightest  pains  to  disguise  it,  but  manifested  it 
affectedly  before  the  queen.  Louis  XIII.,  like  all  men  of 
weak  hearts,  was  wanting  in  generosity.  But  the  king 
soon  again  became  melancholy  and  ill.  His  brow  was 
not  one  of  those  that  can  long  continue  unruffled  ;  he 
felt  that  in  returning  to  the  camp  he  returned  to  slavery, 
and  yet  he  did  return  there.  The  cardinal  was  to  him 
the  fascinating  serpent,  and  he  was  the  bird  that  flies 
jfrom  bough  to  bough  without  a  possibility  of  making  his 
escape. 

The  return  to  La  Rochelle  was,  therefore,  profoundly 
sad.  Our  four  friends,  especially,  excited  the  astonish- 
ment of  'their  companions  ;  they  traveled  side  by  side, 
with  heavy  eyes  and  heads  depressed.  Athos  alone 
sometimes  raised  his  broad  forehead  ;  a  glance  shot  from 
his  eye,  a  bitter  smile  passed  across  his  lips,  and  then 
[ike  his  comrades  he  sunk  again  into  his  reveries.  As 
soon  as  they  arrived  in  any  town,  after  they  had  con- 
ducted the  king  to  his  apartments,  the  four  friends 
mthdrew  either  to  their  own  lodgings  or  to  some  secluded 
tavern,  where  they  neither  played  nor  drank,  but  spoke 

Fa  low  voice  together  and  looked  attentively  that  none 
ight  hear  them. 
24 
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One  day  that  the  king  had  halted  to  hunt  the  magpie, 
and  the  four  friends,  according  to  their  custom,  instead 
of  joining  in  the  sport,  had  stopped  at  a  tavern  by  the 
roadside,  a  man  who  was  coming  post  from  La  Rochelle, 
stopped  at  the  door  to  drink  a  glass  of  wine,  and  looked 
into  the  chamber  where  the  four  musketeers  were  seated 
at  the  table. 

''  Halloo,  M.  d'Artagnan/'  said  he,  '*  is  it  you  that  I 
see  there  ?  '' 

D'Artagnan  raised  his  head  and  uttered  an  exclama- 
tion of  joy.  This  man  who  now  called  him  was  his 
phantom  ;  it  was  the  stranger  of  Meung,  of  the  Rue  des 
Fossoyeurs  and  of  Arras.  D'Artagnan  drew  his  sword 
and  rushed  toward  the  door.  But  on  this  occasion  the 
stranger,  instead  of  hastening  away,  jumped  off  his  horse 
and  advanced  to  meet  D'Artagnan. 

''  Ah  !  sir,''  said  the  young  man,  ''  I  meet  you  at  last. 
This  time  you  shall  not  escape  me.'* 

**  It  is  not  my  intention  either,  sir,  for  I  am  looking 
for  you  this  time.     In  the  king's  name  I  arrest  you." 

'*  What  do  you  mean  ?  "  exclaimed  D'Artagnan. 

''  I  say  that  you  must  give  up  your  sword  to  me,  sir, 
and  without  resistance,  too.  Your  life  depends  upon  it, 
I  assure  you.'' 

''  Who  are  you,  then  ?  "  demanded  D'Artagnan,  lower- 
ing his  sword,  but  not  yet  giving  it  up. 

*'  I  am  the  Chevalier  de  Rochefort,"  said  the  stranger, 
"  the  Cardinal  de  Richelieu's  master  of  the  horse,  and  I 
am  commanded  to  conduct  you  before  his  eminence." 

*'  We  are  now  returning  to  his  eminence,  sir,"  said 
Athos,  coming  forward,  ''  and  you  must  take  M.  d'Ar- 
tagnan's  word  that  he  will  go  direct  to  La  Rochelle." 

'*  I  ought  to  place  him  in  the  hands  of  the  guards 
who  will  conduct  him  back  to  the  camp." 

*'  We  will  serve  as  such,  sir,  on  our  words  as  gentle- 
men !  But  on  our  words  as  gentlemen,  also,"  continued 
Athos,  frowning,  *'  M.  d'Artagnan  shall  not  be  taken 
Irom  us." 

De  Rochefort  threw  a  glance  around  him  and  saw  that 
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Porthos  and  Aramis  had  placed  themselves  between  him 
and  the  door,  and  he  understood  that  he  was  entirely 
at  the  mercy  of  these  four  men.  "  Gentlemen/'  said 
he,  ''  if  M.  d'Artagnan  will  deliver  up  his  sword  and  join 
his  word  to  yours,  I  shall  be  content  with  your  promise 
of  conducting  him  to  the  quarters  of  his  eminence  the 
cardinal/' 

"  You  have  my  word,  sir,  and  here  is  my  sword,"  said 
D'Artagnan. 

''  That  suits  me  so  much  the  better/'  said  Rochefort, 
"  for  I  must  continue  my  journey/' 

''  If  it  is  to  rejoin  Milady,"  said  Athos,  coolly,  ''it  is 
useless  ;  you  will  not  find  her/' 

''  And  what  has  become  of  her  ?  "  asked  Rochefort, 
anxiously. 

''  Return  to  the  camp  and  you  will  learn  !  " 

Rochefort  remained  in  thought  for  an  instant ;  and 
then,  as  they  were  only  one  day's  journey  from  Surgeres, 
where  the  cardinal  was  to  meet  the  king,  he  resolved  to 
follow  Athos's  advice  and  to  return  with  them.  Besides, 
this  plan  had  the  further  advantage  of  enabling  him 
personally  to  watch  the  prisoner.  Thus  they  proceeded 
on  their  way. 

The  next  day  at  three  in  the  afternoon  they  reached 
Surgeres.  The  cardinal  was  waiting  there  for  Louis 
XIII.  The  minister  and  the  king  exchanged  their 
caresses  freely  and  congratulated  each  other  on  the 
happy  chance  which  had  freed  France  from^  the  in- 
veterate enemy  who  was  arming  Europe  against  her. 
After  this  the  cardinal,  who  had  been  informed  by 
Rochefort  that  D'Artagnan  had  been  arrested,  and  who 
was  eager  to  examine  him,  took  leave  of  the  king,  in- 
viting his  majesty  to  go  the  next  day  to  see  the  works 
at  the  embankment,  which  were  at  last  complete. 

On  returning  in  the  evening  to  his  quarters  near  the 
Pont  de  Pierre,  the  cardinal  found  the  three  musketeers, 
all  armed,  and  D'Artagnan,  who  was  without  his  sword. 
Standing  before  the  door  of  the  house  which  he  in- 
habited.    On  this  occasion,  as  he  was  in  full  force,  he 
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looked  sternly  at  them  and  made  a  sign  with  his  eye 
and  hand  for  D'Artagnan  to  follow  him. 

''  We  will  wait  for  you,  D'Artagnan/'  said  Athos,  loud 
enough  for  the  cardinal  to  hear. 

His  eminence  knitted  his  brow,  stopped  for  an  instant, 
and  then  went  on  without  uttering  a  single  word. 

D'Artagnan  entered  behind  the  cardinal  and  Rochefort 
followed  D'Artagnan  ;  the  door  was  guarded.  His  emi- 
nence entered  the  chamber  which  he  used  as  a  cabinet, 
and  signed  to  Rochefort  to  introduce  the  young  mus- 
keteer.    Rochefort  obeyed  and  retired. 

D'Artagnan  stood  alone  before  the  cardinal.  It  was 
his  second  interview  with  Richelieu,  and  he  afterward 
confessed  that  he  felt  quite  convinced  that  it  was  to  be 
his  last.  RicheUeu  remained  leaning  upon  the  chimney- 
piece,  and  there  was  a  table  standing  between  him  and 
D'Artagnan. 

**  Sir,''  said  the  cardinal,  '*  you  have  been  arrested  by 
my  orders/' 

'*  I  have  been  informed  so,  my  lord." 

''  Do  you  know  why  ?  " 

"  No,  my  lord  ;  for  the  only  thing  for  which  I  ought 
to  be  arrested  is  yet  unknown  to  your  eminence." 

RicheHeu  looked  earnestly  at  the  young  man. 

*'  Halloo  !  "  said  he,  ''  what  does  this  mean  ?  " 

*'  If  your  eminence  will  first  tell  me  the  charges  against 
me,  I  will  afterward  tell  you  what  I  have  done." 

''  There  are  crimes  imputed  to  you  which  have  cost 
the  heads  of  people  far  higher  than  you  are,"  replied 
the  cardinal. 

'*  And  what  are  they,  my  lord  ?  "  demanded  D'Ar- 
tagnan,  with  a  calmness  which  surprised  even  the  car- 
dinal himself. 

'*  You  are  accused  of  corresponding  with  the  enemies 
of  the  realm  ;  of  having  pried  into  state  secrets  ;  and 
of  having  attempted  to  make  our  general's  plans  mis- 
carry." 

''  And  who  is  my  accuser,  my  lord  ?  "  inquired  D'Ar- 
tagnan,  who  had  no  doubt  that  it  was  Her  Ladyship^ 
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''  a  woman  branded  by  the  justice  of  her  country— a 
woman  who  was  married  to  one  man  in  France,  and  to 
another  m  England— a  woman  who  poisoned  her  second 
husband,  and  attempted  to  poison  me  !  '' 

"What  are  you  saying,  sir  ?  "  exclaimed  the  astonished 
cardmal,  ''  and  of  what  woman  are  you  thus  speaking  '>  " 

"  Of  Lady  de  Winter,"  replied  D'Artagnan  ;  "  yes,'of 
Lady  de  Winter — of  whose  crimes  your  eminence  was 
undoubtedly  ignorant  when  you  honored  her  with  your 
confidence/' 

"  Sir/;  replied  the  cardinal,  ''  if  Lady  de  Winter  has 
been  guilty  of  the  crimes  you  have  mentioned,  she  shall 
be  punished/' 

''  She  is  punished,  my  lord/' 

''  And  who  has  punished  her  ?  " 

"  We  have/' 

''  She  is  in  prison,  then  ?  " 

"  She  is  dead/' 

''  Dead  !  "  repeated  the  cardinal,  who  could  not  credit 
what  he  heard ;  ''  dead  !  Did  you  not  say  that  she 
was  dead  ?  " 

'*  Three  times  had  she  endeavored  to  kill  me  and  I 
forgave  her,  but  she  murdered  the  woman  I  loved,  and 
then  my  friends  and  I  seized  her,  tried  her,  and  con- 
demned her/' 

D'Artagnan  then  related  the  poisoning  of  Madame 
Bonancieux  in  the  Carmehte  Convent  at  Bethune,  the 
trial  in  the  solitary  house  and  the  execution  on  the 
banks  of  the  Lys. 

A  shudder  ran  throughout  the  frame  of  the  cardinal, 
who  did  not  shudder  easily.  But  suddenly,  as  if  from 
the  influence  of  some  silent  thought,  his  dark  counte- 
nance became  gradually  clearer  and  at  last  attained 
perfect  serenity. 

''  So,"  said  he,  in  a  voice,  the  gentleness  of  which 
contrasted  strangely  with  the  severity  of  his  words, 
*'  you  constituted  yourselves  the  judges,  without  con- 
sidering that  those  who  are  not  legally  appointed  and 
who  punish  without  authority  are  assaissins." 


742  THE   THREE   MUSKETEERS. 

**  My  lord,  I  swear  to  you  that  I  have  not  for  one 
instant  thought  of  defending  my  head  against  your 
eminence.  I  will  submit  to  whatever  punishment  your 
eminence  may  please  to  inflict.  I  do  not  value  life 
sufficiently  to  fear  death." 

'*  Yes,  I  know  it ;  you  are  a  man  of  courage,  sir, 
said  the  cardinal  in  a  voice  almost  affectionate.  **  I 
may,  therefore,  tell  you  beforehand  that  you  will  be 
tried  and  even  condemned.'' 

'*  Another  might  reply  to  your  eminence  that  he  had 
his  pardon  in  his  pocket.  I  content  myself  with  saying 
— command,  my  lord,  and  I  am  ready.'' 

''  Your  pardon  !  "  said  Richelieu  in  surprise. 

''  Yes,  my  lord,"  replied  D'Artagnan. 

*'  And  signed  by  whom  ?  By  the  king  ?  "  The  car- 
dinal pronounced  these  words  with  a  singular  expression 
of  contempt. 

"  No  ;  by  your  eminence." 

'*  By  me  ?     You  are  mad,  sir  !  " 

*'  Your  eminence  will  undoubtedly  recognize  your  own 
writing  ?  " 

And  D'Artagnan  presented  to  the  cardinal  the  precious 
paper  which  Athos  had  extorted  from  Her  Ladyship  and 
which  he  had  given  to  D'Artagnan  to  serve  him  as  a 
safeguard. 

The  cardinal  took  the  paper  and  read  in  a  very  slow> 
voice  and  dwelling  upon  each  syllable  : 

"  It  is  by  my  order  and  for  the  good  of  the  state  that 
the  bearer  of  this  has  done  what  he  has  done. 

''  Richelieu." 

The  cardinal,  after  having  read  these  lines,  fell  into  a 
profound  reverie,  but  did  not  return  the  paper  to  D'Ar- 
tagnan. 

''  He  is  deciding  by  what  kind  of  punishment  I  am  to 
die,"  said  the  Gascon  to  himself.  ''  Well,  faith  !  he  shall 
see  how  a  gentleman  can  die."  The  young  musketeer 
was  in  an  excellent  frame  of  mind  for  ending  his  career 
heroically. 
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Richelieu  continued  his  meditation,  rolling  and  un- 
rolling the  paper  in  his  hand.  At  last  he  raised  his 
head,  and  fixing  his  eagle  eye  upon  that  loyal,  open 
and  intelligent  countenance,  read  upon  that  face,  all 
furrowed  with  tears,  the  sufferings  which  had  been  en- 
dured within  a  month,  and  he  then  thought,  for  the 
third  or  fourth  time,  what  futurity  might  have  in  store 
for  such  a  youth  of  barely  twenty  years  of  age,  and 
what  resources  his  activity  and  courage  and  intelligence 
might  offer  to  a  good  master.  On  the  other  side,  the 
crimes,  the  power,  the  almost  infernal  genius  of  Her 
Ladyship  had  more  than  once  alarmed  him,  and  he  felt 
a  secret  joy  at  being  forever  freed  from  so  dangerous 
an  accomplice.  He  slowly  tore  up  the  paper  that  D'Ar- 
tagnan  had  so  generously  returned  to  him. 

''  I  am  lost !  ''  said  D'Artagnan  in  his  own  heart. 

The  cardinal  approached  the  table  and,  without  sitting 
down,  wrote  some  words  on  a  parchment,  of  which  two- 
thirds  were  already  filled  up,  and  then  fixed  his  seal 
upon  it. 

''  That  is  my  condemnation,''  thought  D'Artagnan  | 
"  he  spares  me  the  misery  of  the  Bastile  and  the  details 
of  a  trial.     It  is  really  very  kind  of  him.'' 

*'  Here,  sir,"  said  the  cardinal  to  the  young  man  ;  *'  I 
took  one  carte-blanche  from  you  and  I  give  you  another. 
The  name  is  not  inserted  in  the  commission ;  you  will 
wyite  it  yourself." 

D'Artagnan  took  the  paper  with  hesitation  and  cast 
his  eyes  upon  it.  It  was  the  commission  of  a  lieu- 
tenancy in  the  musketeers.  D'Artagnan  fell  at  the  car- 
dinal's feet. 

''  My  lord,"  said  he,  ''  my  life  is  yours ;  make  use  of 
it  henceforth  ;  but  this  favor  which  you  bestow  upon 
me  is  beyond  my  merits ;  I  have  three  friends  who  are 
more  worthy  of  it." 

''  You  are  a  brave  youth,  D'Artagnan,"  said  the  car- 
dinal, tapping  him  familiarly  on  the  shoulder,  in  his 
delight  at  having  conquered  that  rebellious  nature  ; 
*'  do    what    you   like    with    this    commission,    as   the 
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name  is  omitted ;   only  remember  that  it  is  to  you  '. 
give  it." 

''  Your  eminence  may  rest  assured/'  said  D'Artagnan 
''  that  I  will  never  forget  it/' 

The  cardinal  turned  and  said  aloud  : 

"  Rochefort !  " 

The  chevalier,  who  had  undoubtedly  been  behind  thf 
door,  immediately  entered. 

''  Rochefort,''  said  the  cardinal,  ''  you  see  M.  d'Arta- 
gnan  ?  I  receive  him  into  the  number  of  my  friends 
Embrace  one  another  and  behave  yourselves,  if  you  wish 
to  keep  your  heads." 

D'Artagnan  and  Rochefort  embraced  coldly,  but  the 
cardinal  was  watching  them  with  his  vigilant  eye.  They 
left  the  room  at  the  same  moment. 

''  We  shall  meet  again,"  they  both  said,  ''  shall  we 
not  ?  " 

*'  Whenever  you  please,"  said  D'Artagnan. 

*'  The  opportunity  will  come,"  replied  Rochefort. 

*'  Hum  !  "  said  Richelieu,  opening  the  door. 

The  two  men  bowed  to  his  eminence,  smiled  and 
pressed  each  other's  hands. 

''  We  began  to  be  impatient,"  said  Athos. 
*     ''  Here  I  am,  my  friends,"  replied  D'Artagnan. 

"  Free  ?  " 

'*  Not  only  free,  but  in  favor." 

*'  You  must  tell  us  all  about  it." 

*'  Yes,  this  evening.  But  for  the  present  let  us  sepa- 
rate." 

In  fact,  in  the  evening  D'Artagnan  went'  to  Athos's 
lodgings  and  found  him  emptying  a  bottle  of  Spanish 
wine,  an  occupation  which  he  pursued  religiously  every 
night.  He  told  him  all  that  had  taken  place  between 
the  cardinal  and  himself,  and  drew  the  commission  from 
his  pocket. 

''  Here,  dear  Athos,"  said  he,  **  here  is  something 
which  naturally  belongs  to  you." 

Athos  smiled,  with  his  soft  and  gentle  smile. 

'*  Friend,"  said  he,  ''  it  is  too  much  for  Athos — ^for  the 
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Count  de  la  Fere  it  is  too  little.  Keep  this  commission  ; 
it  belongs  to  you.  Alas  !  you  have  bought  it  dear 
enough  !  '' 

D'Artagnan  left  Athos's  room  and  went  to  Porthos. 

He  found  him  clad  in  a  most  magnificent  coat,  covered 
with  splendid  embroidery,  and  admiring  himself  in  a 
glass. 

'*  Ah  !  is  it  you,  my  friend  ?  ''  said  Eorthos  ;  ''  how 
4o  you  think  this  dress  suits  me  ?  '' 

'^Beautifully/'  replied  D'Artagnan  ;  "  but  I  am  going 
it^:y5lffer  you  one  which  will  become  you  still  more.'' 

'*  What  is  it  ?  "  demanded  Porthos. 
^^^^.ftThat  of  lieutenant  of  the  musketeers."  And  D'Ar- 
't^^an,  having  related  to  Porthos  his  interview  with  the 
^^rdinal,  drew  the  commission  from  his  pocket.  ''  Here," 
said  he,  ''  write  your  name  upon  it,  and  be  a  kind  officer 
tiptoe." 

•^'i^orthos  glanced  over  the  commission  and  returned  it, 
tOithe  great  astonishment  of  the  young  man. 

•'  Yes,"  said  Porthos,  ''  that  would  flatter  me  very 
much,  but  I  could  not  long  enjoy  the  favor.  During 
our  expedition  to  Bethune  the  husband  of  my  duchess 
died  ;  so  that,  my  dear  boy,  as  the  strong-box  of  the 
ij^funct  is  holding  out  its  arms  to  me,  I  marry  the  widow. 
You  see  I  am  fitting  on  my  wedding  garments.  So 
K^ep  the  lieutenancy,  my  dear  fellow — keep  it."  And 
he  returned  it  to  D'Artagnan. 

The  young  man  then  repaired  to  Aramis.  He  found 
him  kneeling  before  an  oratory,  with  his  forehead  lean- 
ing on  an  open  book  of  prayers.  He  told  him  also  of 
his  interview  with  the  cardinal,  and  for  the  third  time 
taking  the  commission  from  his  pocket : 

''  You,  our  friend,  our  light,  our  invisible  protector," 
said  he,  ''  accept  this  commission  ;  you  have  deserved 
it  more  than  any  by  your  wisdom  and  your  counsels, 
always  followed  by  such  fortunate  results." 

''  Alas  !  dear  friend,"  said  Aramis,  "  our  last  adven- 
tures have  entirely  disgusted  me  with  a  soldier's  life. 
My  decision  is  this  time  irrevocable.     After  the  siege  I 
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shall  enter  the  Lazaristes.  Keep  the  commission,  D'Ar- 
tagnan.  The  profession  of  arms  suits  you  ;  you  will  be 
a  brave  and  adventurous  captain/' 

D'Artagnan,  with  an  eye  moist  with  gratitude  and 
brilliant  with  joy,  returned  to  Athos,  whom  he  found 
still  seated  at  table,  admiring  his  last  glass  of  Malaga 
by  the  light  of  his  lamp. 

''  Well,"  said  he,  ''  they  have  both  refused  it.'' 

''  It  is,  dear  friend,  because  no  one  is  more  worthy^gf 
it  than  yourself. ' '  t^^\\ H s 

He  took  a  pen,  and  wrote  the  name  of  D'Artagnan»^|^i^ 
it  and  gave  it  back  to  him.  ^  »* 

''  I  shall  no  longer  have  my  friends,  then,"  said**the 
young  man.  ''  Alas !  nothing,  henceforth,  but  l|i|fe|r 
recollections."  And  he  let  his  head  fall  betweeil)^js 
hands,  whilst  two  tears  rolled  along  his  cheeks.         ^i^^ 

''  You  are  young,"  said  Athos,  ''  and  your  bitter  r^c^J- 
lections  have  time  to  change  into  tender  remembrances." 


EPILOGUE.  uo 

Ah 
La  Rochelle,  deprived  of  the  assistance  of  the  Engi^ 

fleet,  and  of  the  succor  which  had  been  promised  by  Bu<^- 

ingham,  surrendered  after  a  year's  siege.    On  the  twen^- 

eighth  of  October,  1628,  the  capitulation  was  signed.     ' 

The  king  entered  Paris  on  the  twenty-third  of  Decem- 
ber of  the  same  year.  He  was  received  in  triumph,  as 
though  he  had  subdued  an  enemy  instead  of  Frenchmen. 
He  passed  under  green  arches  through  the  suburb  of 
Saint- Jacques. 

D'Artagnan  took  his  promotion.  Porthos  left  the 
service  and  married  Madame  Coquenard  in  the  course 
of  the  following  year.  The  strong-box,  so  much  coveted 
contained  eight  hundred  thousand  livres.  Musqueton 
had  a  superb  livery  and  enjoyed  the  satisfaction,  which 
he  had  desired  all  his  life,  of  riding  behind  a  gilded 
carriage. 
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Aramis,  after  a  journey  to  Lorraine,  suddenly  dis- 
appeared and  ceased  to  write  to  his  friends.  They 
learned  afterward,  through  Madame  de  Che\Teuse,  that 
he  had  assumed  the  cowl  in  a  monastery  at  Nancy. 
Bazin  became  a  lay  brother. 

Athos  remained  a  musketeer  under  D'Artagnan's  com- 
mand, until  1633,  at  which  time,  after  a  journey  to 
Roussillon,  he  also  left  the  service  under  pretext  of  hav- 
ing succeeded  to  a  small  inheritance  in  the  Blaisois. 
Grimaud  followed  Athos. 

D'Artagnan  fought  three  times  with  Roche  fort,  and 
three  times  w^ounded  him. 

''  I  shall  probably  kill  you  the  fourth  time,''  said  he 
to  Rochefort,  as  he  stretched  forth  a  hand  to  raise 
him  up. 

''  It  would  be  better  for  both  of  us  to  stop  where  we 
are,"  replied  the  w^ounded  man.  **  Egad  !  I  have  been 
more  your  friend  than  your  enemy,  for  after  our  first 
meeting  I  could  have  got  your  head  off  by  one  word  to 
the  cardinal.'' 

They  embraced,  but  this  time  it  was  in  sincerity  and 
without  malice. 

Planchet  obtained,  through  Rochefort,  the  rank  of 
sergeant  in  the  regim.ent  of  Piedmont. 

M.  Bonancieux  lived  in  great  tranquilHty,  entirely 
ignorant  of  what  had  become  of  his  wife  and  not  dis- 
turbing himself  about  her.  One  day  he  had  the  im- 
prudence to  recall  himself  to  the  cardinal's  recollection. 
The  cardinal  told  him  that  he  would  so  provide  for  him 
that  he  should  never  want  anything  for  the  future.  In 
fact,  the  next  day,  M.  Bonancieux  having  left  home  at 
seven  o'clock  in  the  evening,  to  go  to  the  Louvre,  was 
never  seen  again  in  the  Rue  des  Fossoyeurs.  The 
opinion  of  those  who  thought  themselves  the  best  in- 
formed w^as,  that  he  was  boarded  and  lodged  in  some 
rc^val  castle  at  the  expense  of  his  generous  eminence. 

THE   END. 
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